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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/694784350437408768/pennywises-remix-challenge-2022-signup">stellarbisexual</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="810" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/59133f40324c2f524534fb92c47e7f51/d9400c733ec3517a-47/s640x960/0f084ea2ecc0170f12925edfede4473ca6b711f4.gif" data-orig-height="810" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></div><p><b>IT&rsquo;S HAPPENING! SIGNUPS ARE OPEN FOR PENNYWISE&rsquo;S REMIX CHALLENGE. :D</b></p><p><i>What&rsquo;s a remix challenge, Stell?</i></p><p>I&rsquo;m so glad you asked. Here&rsquo;s how it works:</p><ol><li>Everyone signs up and answers a brief questionnaire</li><li>The mods pair writers together based on their preferences, both as writers (“I can write this pairing; I probably can’t write this pairing”) and as readers</li><li>Here’s the fun part: once you’re assigned your partner/writer, you get to pore through their fic catalog and pick the story you’d like to remix. Remixing can kind of be anything, as long as the basic events of the original story are the same. For example, you can write a prequel, a sequel, a version of the story that’s dialogue only, a version that fills in a scene we don’t actually get to see in the original version, a version told from the POV of a book on a bookshelf–whatever. So long as the events of the originally story remain intact, go for it.</li></ol><p><b>TIMELINE FOR PW&rsquo;S REMIX CHALLENGE 2022</b></p><p><i>Signups open through Friday 9.30.22 11:59PM EST</i></p><p><i>Matches/assignments will be sent out Friday 10.7.22</i></p><p><i>Final fic deadline is Friday 12.16.22 11:59PM EST</i></p><p><i>Fics will be posted to AO3 &amp; Tumblr Friday 12.23.22</i></p><p>To sign up, pop over to <b><a href="https://href.li/?https://forms.gle/HoBY8oJNrZASGtmP8">the Google Form here</a></b> or click the link under the Penny pic above. PM or email me with any questions: stellarbisexual at gmail dot com.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/692158018312421376/an-it-fandom-remix-challenge">stellarbisexual</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>An IT fandom REMIX challenge?</h1><p>Clowndom friends!</p><p>Back in the day, a lot of fandoms used to to &ldquo;remix challenges.&rdquo; The premise is this:</p><ol><li>Everyone signs up and answers a brief questionnaire</li><li>The mods pair writers together based on their preferences, both as writers (&ldquo;I can write this pairing; I probably can&rsquo;t write this pairing&rdquo;) and as readers </li><li>Here&rsquo;s the fun part: once you&rsquo;re assigned your partner/writer, you get to pore through their fic catalog and pick the story you&rsquo;d like to remix. Remixing can kind of be anything, as long as the basic events of the original story are the same. For example, you can write a prequel, a sequel, a version of the story that&rsquo;s dialogue only, a version that fills in a scene we don&rsquo;t actually get to see in the original version, a version told from the POV of a book on a bookshelf&ndash;whatever. So long as the events of the originally story remain intact, go for it.</li></ol><p>I REALLY MISS REMIX CHALLENGES, and I&rsquo;ve been wanting to do one for the IT fandom pretty much since 2017.</p><p>If there&rsquo;s enough interest, I&rsquo;ll volunteer as mod and get it going for this holiday season. </p><p><b>If you&rsquo;re interested in participating, please respond, PM, reblog, whatever. Raise your hand in whatever way feels comfortable. </b></p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="512" data-tumblr-attribution="wtiennest:Uo9lknqGGsGm9W3aM1FgYw:ZkaFJtZH9dBCWq01"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a68760abea4c3a5a61e29b7eaa206c1b/28e84b2b7e01bf24-d6/s640x960/7f3e68ea18a9dc72a28d061bbeee3c0041bdcfe1.gif" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="512"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Richie had always said weddings were for hooking up. <br/></p><p>When
they were in college, anyways. Before they’d even known anyone who was married,
or getting married. </p><p>College was…before a lot of things, for Richie specifically.
And Eddie realized, as he let himself be pulled against crushed velvet
of Richie’s suit, that he couldn’t hold him to any of it. </p><p>It should feel weird, the hand on his waist. Knowing
what he knows. Shouldn’t it? But the ceremony was long, the vows heavy, and it
was nice to give some of his own weight over to Richie for the rest of the
evening. That was why he let it be the way that it was. Because he was tired,
sometimes, and Richie was there, always. And it wasn’t weird.</p><p>Surely.</p><p>“Have you thought about this? Ever?”</p><p>The prodding, he couldn’t explain so easily. But
Richie never asked, so it was fine.</p><p>“What, Ben and Bev’s wedding?” Richie tightened a hand
around Eddie’s waste and smiled—sarcastic, teasing. “Once or twice.” </p><p>Eddie sighed, adjusting himself in Richie’s arms so
his feet shuffled better against the clean tile. He should let it go.</p><p>“No,” he huffed, and Richie’s smile widened in question,
a pinch in his eyebrows. “For you. I mean, don’t laugh, I know it’s a little…”</p><p>The joke catches in his throat by the look on Richie’s
face. Soft, but certain. There was a sadness there, he knew. But only because
he <i>knew</i>, not because he could see.</p><p>“You know that I have,” Richie said. </p><p>Eddie looked away, tucking his chin into his own
shoulder and watching the crowds move around him, before nodding. </p><p>“Yeah,” he said after a beat. “Yeah, I do.”</p><p>Richie paused, and though it was a thing of small
movements slowing gently, Eddie found the stillness jolting—nauseating. Like he
was about to be dropped.</p><p>“Eddie,” Richie murmured. “I’m sorry, did I—”</p><p>“Tell me,” Eddie said, and there was no explaining that
one away. “Tell me what you think about.” </p><p>Friendship was important to Eddie. On the list of things
that were important to Eddie, it ranked number one. Being a good friend to the
friends who had been good to him. <br/></p><p>So this was…not so familiar to him. <br/></p><p>It was different, when he was just <i>letting</i>
Richie carry himself that way. That way of being, dazedly, in love with Eddie in
all the imaginable ways. It was different when he was letting Richie hit on him
because asking Richie to keep his mouth shut about anything was, in and of
itself, asking too much. It was different when he found himself kicking
aimlessly through another shit relationship and let Richie get frustrated about
all the ways he could do better. </p><p><i>I’m sorry, Eddie.</i>
He always said sorry. <i>I’m sorry, you know? It’s just that I would <b>never</b>.
To <b>you</b>? How could anyone <b>ever</b>…</i></p><p>But asking it out of Richie like this? Indulging in
someone else’s wants because, what? He felt bad about himself? And Richie was
just there, and it wasn’t weird. </p><p>Richie was <i>so</i> there. Smiling a little, looking
down at Eddie, and then he started moving again. </p><p>“I don’t think about the day so much,” he said after
some thought. “Just about…you, and what it would mean to, um. To marry you. <i>Sorry</i>.
Is this what you’re asking?”</p><p>“Yes.”</p><p>“You want me to tell you?”</p><p>“I really want to know.” </p><p>“Eddie.” Richie’s voice sounded strangled. He took a deep
breath. “I first thought about marrying you when we were in fourth grade. And I
haven’t thought about anybody else since.”</p><p>The thing about Richie being in love with Eddie and
Eddie knowing about it was that, for five years, that’s <i>all</i> that it was.
Eddie didn’t—<i>couldn’t</i>, was his word of choice—feel the same way, so he
never did anything more than listen. He certainly never thought about <i>kissing</i>
Richie for it. </p><p>Um. He sure was now.</p><p>It was so alarming to him, so out of left field, so
unlike anything he’d ever consciously come up with before, that all he could do
was dismiss it. Because it was wrong, or it was not right. Not the right way,
not for Richie. It was just. It was.</p><p>“Not even Michelle in stat?” Eddie joked quietly. “You
sure acted like you did.”</p><p>Richie threw his head back and laughed. Laughed, and
didn’t at all seem to notice the crazed look in Eddie’s eyes, which was how this
would go on for another five years.</p><p>“No, Eddie,” he said, and adjusted his hand around Eddie’s
so their fingers intertwined, because Eddie always let him. Liked it, even. “Just you.” </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/663876336025206784/spooookkkyyyy-season">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1526"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b8151080909a4bb5000828ba9f383d5e/fcb4fd8a4ddb0f47-d7/s640x960/aad86948a4bebaa537aef747b41dd3ef6bbc7f4c.jpg" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1526"/></figure><p>🧡 Spooookkkyyyy season 🧡🎃</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://quids-art.tumblr.com/post/661833800500854784/ah-i-kept-forgetting-to-post-this-here-but-heres">quids-art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="577" data-orig-width="665"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5428f5d23f757fe886a58528281c3a7d/a800a85b3fc7d931-6c/s540x810/da16a6fbe5271e7b79e93ef1f3fa8c5895959e76.png" data-orig-height="577" data-orig-width="665"/></figure><p>Ah I kept forgetting to post this here, but here’s a self-indulgent reddie. Sometimes I think…what if they got to run away together once they turned 18? 🥺</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://omgspookycat.tumblr.com/post/661448608445497344/spaghetti-man-richies-torso-is-so-long-omg">omgspookycat</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Spaghetti man</p><p>(Richie’s torso is so long omg &gt;_&lt;)</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1493"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e76e3f003e235054ac5a189d34923eae/7d44aecc4b95cb9d-ee/s540x810/494f0401b40d02a93607f7542d94140f4707bc94.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1493"/></figure></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sorbaisku.tumblr.com/post/661965948079751168/richies-tummy-hurts">sorbaisku</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f9cc0aff0272196972104f1ecd6bddb7/f4d7cce27653cf34-33/s540x810/3a5ee6e96e3421c83fb465017ffc5096d14b3de7.png" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Richie’s tummy hurts 😔😔</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 663968710705463296
Date: 2021-10-02 21:25:06 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/663968710705463296
Slug: 
Reblog key: bVQ5tmby
Reblog url: https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/663885425672323072
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://frederickfreaker.tumblr.com/post/655911636210745344/sry-for-not-posting-here-for-ages-lol-the-boyz">frederickfreaker</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="636" data-orig-width="538"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/56814cbbc21627083ba66bf5c8845013/78a6735ced4ded7e-09/s640x960/1f64c9355b712dfbd0ae319c36a2871f97aa4422.jpg" data-orig-height="636" data-orig-width="538"/></figure></div><p>sry for not posting here for ages lol- the boyz 💖🌟</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 663958125047595008
Date: 2021-10-02 18:36:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/663958125047595008/wake-up-girl-new-playlist-just-dropped-stan-the
Slug: wake-up-girl-new-playlist-just-dropped-stan-the
Reblog key: V7dKhSEs
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/663886152987820032/wake-up-girl-new-playlist-just-dropped-stan-the
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/663719943494320128/wake-up-girl-new-playlist-just-dropped-stan-the">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d925e391a335b21f9699e955094677f8/7d769373c52cf1ef-de/s540x810/63d1ad8df00b45d17152de0cbd71c33c4c9a3a27.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c869370e26353f61198a0a4bd059f74/7d769373c52cf1ef-17/s540x810/323bccc8fd00f370a403e107444e3e3b72eff43c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>wake up girl new playlist just dropped </p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/0145NQ1LyzjUtZsys4jsLs?si=xUQ2M0asT-a9aG6fWLj2IA&amp;dl_branch=1">Stan The Man</a></p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/cu0xwzu8297vhwzx1kha02hiq?si=mUTKObywSiyijl5ClwEy7w&amp;dl_branch=1">Other Playlists</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stitchyarts.tumblr.com/post/663621372479700992/art-for-meet-the-mortals-my-witch-eddie-sequel">stitchyarts</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e3d6245b93bdc3ed26e194143286270/42361bdfc9218630-9a/s540x810/efaec2265913b4218910e64da89e53c23e683101.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p>art for <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/34085884/chapters/84796693">Meet the Mortals, </a>my witch Eddie sequel! 35k on ao3</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/662710223176335360/it-art-in-the-year-of-the-lord-2021">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="432" data-orig-width="448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9d4afcedda1cb0512c010235ea8f08b4/80e53a164bce6986-2c/s640x960/128c20f06dad423d3870f1e8d898b2e8dae6fecb.jpg" data-orig-height="432" data-orig-width="448"/></figure></div><p>IT art in the year of the lord 2021&hellip;.? .. :•|</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://obviouslyelementary.tumblr.com/post/663599928594104320/dont-mind-me-im-just-drawing-cuties-on-their">obviouslyelementary</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5dff25d821133a8a5ed39b0b4887d693/56c071d1522b924d-59/s640x960/71f4067281688b94f9684acc7770806bd126936f.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/37d141196ed107a284735a9a3d990bce/56c071d1522b924d-3e/s640x960/fde4d022c310465a38d342a7babd8dbb018a7ce5.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1f3a5ec87e2f72312b886748f8f1a5fd/56c071d1522b924d-83/s640x960/6ec9dd38981956beab7c78d8cac9cb9a6a3128a2.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1018fcd8be446245f2bdca80b86ceb5a/56c071d1522b924d-09/s640x960/2d75b42acef53e8a0877b1f7c4c854185055b8cb.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8e94f3796f96c78b16e7f4c33668ee08/56c071d1522b924d-d0/s640x960/9a6f3c2f09f2aa51d9435f363836c77e2c48b7ef.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1105a424fb36adf04d77d0a8bc801076/56c071d1522b924d-d0/s640x960/495c210c67a92afa18c5a4b3fe5bafb3ac2f20e4.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6b18ac127d935005ed5000f389f4f832/56c071d1522b924d-4f/s640x960/1fe75525662299af6fb23dff22e1fd30411d6fde.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div><p>Don’t mind me, I’m just drawing cuties on their Halloween attires 👻🎃</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/656887265029750784">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1275"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/18bc766d323a971aa310660228996b83/2f60ec5dead9bbf2-86/s640x960/a498c8ed0c45d4414749eb3c44d78d8fadda6367.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1275"/></figure></div><p>Here is the new thing, I like it better, I learned from my mistakes UwU</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "267990a540f42e9557b970e660f590cd5d4fd106.jpg"

Post id: 663696898264334336
Date: 2021-09-29 21:24:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/663696898264334336
Slug: 
Reblog key: paIfLx0z
Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/663575667368132608
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/663569423227109376">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b7675828ea8ab9718c17dad53ab7eb2a/9db57f84d1eb76f3-f1/s640x960/2f65f4fa5a2b5c878827804fc395f81761b57bd0.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9c3fbba97db60d7cd1f1312a7f146db0/9db57f84d1eb76f3-5c/s640x960/5c58b7bb60d5ec780009d9b89b1fd28358e3b4d8.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0caf9749d427c4db085cf6ff73a218dd/9db57f84d1eb76f3-da/s640x960/a93c0bdb642ba57b2a5e4879fd4ba5d5f54ac320.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/29cf2692557747f41f21932d44be9b17/9db57f84d1eb76f3-56/s640x960/ca75f256acc26262be99f052077e4292a19ae3f5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/524c9c65069e43aa9a6424062cc70444/9db57f84d1eb76f3-12/s640x960/f8e7aabf2c0572e99ea773b34e66609e9482678b.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c0dc388cf06c6a369ee11cf3dde97f61/9db57f84d1eb76f3-87/s640x960/58f8bb1d49215068db7b8da37b7602a2f375680f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/354fac94fdcbdab3ba7c89d376a796a4/9db57f84d1eb76f3-ac/s640x960/4f86b0a37c2a1e89575269dede1abbca36a6850a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1944" data-orig-width="1947"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c93df40e057126343bdd73ecc0eb6d5/9db57f84d1eb76f3-6b/s640x960/2739543be9308f2b7343ee286ab5ed8f671658c5.jpg" data-orig-height="1944" data-orig-width="1947"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0ad46104b618b592f658d3b023f1c302/9db57f84d1eb76f3-e6/s640x960/41e659129394ea686f540363c93b739def7a0d48.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2edb1afbc6b71506d79c616ed9aee91e/9db57f84d1eb76f3-24/s640x960/00d4121d75fde911dba68e11bb4f29dde9748587.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Chapter 5!!! AHH!!! Thank you so so much for reading! I love this project so much, it makes me so happy you guys like it too &lt;3</p><p><a href="https://scrunchi.tumblr.com/post/659611941806997504/chasing-it-down-part-1">Part 1</a></p><p><a href="https://scrunchi.tumblr.com/post/662414368221396992/paaaart-4">Last part</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://seecarrun.tumblr.com/post/662169926650445824/an-important-memo-from-hr">seecarrun</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>An Important Memo from HR</h1><p>In her defence, Carol from HR waited until Eddie was officially divorced for just over a week before she approached him about getting a drink together after work.</p><p>&ldquo;You know, like, as a date?&rdquo;</p><p>He was in no way interested, of course; if the return of his memories and the subsequent divorce had taught him anything, it was that Carol from HR was <i>not</i> his type, but he couldn&rsquo;t say it wasn&rsquo;t at least a little bit of an ego boost to be propositioned so quickly. </p><p>&ldquo;Oh, I'm—&rdquo; he began, then trailed off a little. <i>You&rsquo;re what, Eds?</i> He asked himself incredulously. <i>Gay? Already pining hopelessly over famously straight comidian Richie fucking Tozier? Are you really going to tell fucking Carol from HR about your newfound sexuality crisis before telling even your best friends? What the fuck is wrong with you?</i> &ldquo;Not&hellip;interested.&rdquo; he finally settled on, wincing. </p><p>Also to her credit, Carol from HR seemed to take it extremely well. She shrugged, smiling a good naturedly. &ldquo;Can&rsquo;t blame me for trying,&rdquo; she laughed, and Eddie immediately sagged in relief that she was being genuine. &ldquo;I guess the gorgeous redhead in all your pictures isn&rsquo;t a sister, then?&rdquo; she asked, gesturing to one of the many framed photos of the Losers now decorating his desk. Eddie smiled.</p><p>&ldquo;Oh, no, that&rsquo;s just my friend Beverly Marsh,&rdquo; he answered without really thinking about it, then cringed when Carol from HR suddenly coughed out in surprise. </p><p>&ldquo;<i>Beverly Marsh?</i>&rdquo; she gasped. &ldquo;The <i>fashion designer?</i> Are you <i>serious?</i>&rdquo; And before Eddie could stop her, she was scooping up one of the closest frames, one of the whole group of nine (all the Losers plus Patty and Audra) after a book signing in Seattle they had all surprised Bill at, crowding around him and acting like a bunch of idiots, and gaped. &ldquo;Oh my god, and—Holy shit, is that Audra Phillips and William Denbrough? And <i>Richie Tozier?</i>&rdquo; Her head snapped up, eyes all wide. &ldquo;How many celebrities do you <i>know</i>, Eddie?&rdquo;</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://seecarrun.tumblr.com/post/662169926650445824/an-important-memo-from-hr">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://yesiwasateenagewerewolf.tumblr.com/post/634961139680346112/richie-is-the-child-who-gets-a-magic-kit-for" class="tumblr_blog">yesiwasateenagewerewolf</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie is the child who gets a magic kit for Christmas and spends the rest of the day teaching himself how to do tricks.</p>
<p>And sometimes they don’t work (see, flinging a card into Stan’s face and accidentally giving him a papercut above the eyebrow when trying to show him his card) but sometimes they do (Ben’s delighted clapping when Richie does the trick with the interlocking rings keeps playing over and over in Richie’s head for weeks.) </p>
<p>And he thinks maybe he could be a magician. People love magic shows. </p>
<p>Not a children’s party entertainer, Stan, but a real magician with a show in Vegas and everything. </p>
<p>Bev doesn’t want to be his glamorous assistant, but that’s ok because Eddie does. They practise together in Richie’s bedroom, Richie showing him how each trick is done, while Eddie looks at him with wide eyes and nods seriously every time Richie tells him he can’t break the magic code and tell the others how it’s done. </p> <p><a href="https://yesiwasateenagewerewolf.tumblr.com/post/634961139680346112/richie-is-the-child-who-gets-a-magic-kit-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/662426024696594432/the-noise-is-a-drowned-out-thing-outside-the" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The noise is a drowned-out thing outside the bedroom door—a steady
thrum against the wall, a commotion happening somewhere else. It doesn’t muffle
the crinkling sound the man’s pocket makes when he reaches into his jeans. </p><p>Richie blinks through the fog of the party downstairs. <i>Eddie</i>.
His name is Eddie, flushed and pretty above him, the pink in his cheeks daring Richie
to forget his name again. But the <i>crinkling</i>. He puts a hand to Eddie’s
wrist, stopping him with an apologetic smile. </p><p>“I have a latex allergy,” he says, not meaning to sound as embarrassed
as he does, but unable to keep it out of his voice.  </p><p>Eddie fixes him with a <i>look</i>, bemusement in the arch
of his eyebrows. “Just how hot do you think you are?”</p><p><i>Not</i>, Richie wants to say, completely earnest. But he
knows that’s Svedka talking—two shots and a half, interrupted by a cute boy with
brown eyes and a frowning smile. </p><p>“I was hoping the charm would convince you,” he jokes instead.
Then tries to sober his face, pale and perpetually stuck in a near-comical grin,
adding: “Really, I do.”</p><p>There’s a long pause, Eddie shifting uncomfortably in his
lap. He sniffs. “Latex allergies aren’t real.”</p><p>Richie just barely manages to stuff the startled laugh that makes
its way to his chest back down. The look on Eddie’s face is doubtful but <i>so</i>
serious, and there’s a story there. Richie’s curious, but not looking to get
himself kicked out of bed.</p><p>“Well, you’re a funny guy.” His voice is fond, sincere, and
he watches Eddie settle a little, shoulders relaxing. Pins and needles begin to
prick his thighs. </p><p>“Wish I could say the same about you.”</p><p>“<i>Youch,</i>” Richie murmurs, letting out a laugh he really
can’t hold in this time. “Careful if you don’t want me going and falling
in love with you.” </p><p>Eddie doesn’t respond, and there’s a look in his eyes Richie
can’t decipher. He lifts his hips a little, wondering, but Eddie’s wearing
jeans and it’s no use. He can’t figure him out. <i>He’s</i> wearing sweatpants
and they give everything away, just like his dazed smile and open hands.</p><p>“Left pock,” he says after a moment of silence. “Cons of
having a latex allergy: you learn real quick that you won’t get laid if you’re
not prepared.” Eddie slides a hand down from Richie’s chest to his pants pocket
and pulls out a condom. Richie grins. “Pros: you’re <i>always</i> prepared.” </p><p>Eddie presses his thumb into foil packet and turns it over,
studying it skeptically. Richie huffs, but he’s more charmed than frustrated. </p><p>“I don’t…know you,” Eddie says slowly, voice soft. He sounds
sorry, and Richie wants to melt into mattress about it—give him his open heart
and tell him not to worry about it. </p><p>“You don’t have to trust me, baby, just,” he bites down on the
inside of his cheek. “Think logically. You think I poked a hole in the wrapper?
For what? To knock you up? You think I’m one of those freaks that gets off on
endangering strangers? Don’t you have better taste than that?”</p><p>“I <i>thought</i> I did,” Eddie mumbles, seemingly without
thought, and then blushes and looks away. “I don’t think you’re a freak. I just.
You probably pulled that off a bulletin board of a sex ed club.”</p><p>“Oh my god,” Richie says, realization striking. “You think I’m
<i>stupid</i>.” </p><p>“<i>No</i>—”</p><p>“Holy shit,” Richie laughs. “Never mind that I haven’t stepped
inside a university in three years.”</p><p>“I didn’t say you were stupid,” Eddie insists stubbornly. He
softens. “You just seem a little, um. Careless.”</p><p>He looks deeply embarrassed, like he’s spiraling, the blush
in his skin darkening, changing meaning, and Richie <i>is</i> careless—careless
with his words, careless with his voice, careless with his stupid, stupid heart,
and he is in love. God help him, he is in love. And Svedka doesn’t know <i>shit</i>
about love. </p><p>He rubs a thumb over the rough material covering Eddie’s knee,
pressed into the still-made bed. They’re both still fully clothed, the sheets
are straight as a board, and it’s been almost thirty minutes. He takes a breath.</p><p>“How masochistic of me is it that this is the most turned on
I’ve ever been in my life?”</p><p>Eddie’s expression shifts into something more hesitant,
thoughtful, then determined. He puts the condom down beside them gently and runs
his hands up underneath Richie’s t-shirt, cold hands against the heat of his chest,
and dips down to kiss him. It’s their first kiss, Richie is pretty sure (the getting-upstairs
is a bit of a blur), and it’s kind of dizzying. Eddie kisses like…well, like he
wants to fuck. Which is not exactly how he dresses, and the whiplash makes
Richie’s toes curl. </p><p>“Take your pants off,” Eddie says as he pulls away.</p><p>“You’re sitting on them,” Richie says dumbly. </p><p>But Eddie’s already moved on to the buttons of his own shirt,
of his own jeans, and Richie settles back into the pillows, feeling weak.
Content for now to wait, to watch, to guess how many hours of the night he has
left to mess sheets and rough up hair, and learn about the man he stumbled into at a party.<br/></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ifrhatetmblrlolbye-deactivated2.tumblr.com/post/662285063033110528">ifrhatetmblrlolbye-deactivated2</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="835"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fa841c8e294d2a1a50e465e16fbe24eb/cdc36bf030e51fab-e3/s640x960/b12060df37269e47c2a190a79ecf6612e2b9fb44.png" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="835"/></figure></div><p><i><b>&ldquo;They didn’t say anything after that, Eddie making breakfast with Richie glued to his back. Every once in a while, Richie would hum happily, trying to press himself closer to Eddie and tightening the grip around him.</b></i></p><p><i><b>Eddie didn’t know if it was possible to feel happier.&rdquo;</b></i></p><p><i><b>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;</b></i></p><p>A scene from one of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a>&rsquo;s prompt drabbles. You can read it <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21032942/chapters/50294672#workskin">here</a>! It&rsquo;s very sweet :) </p><p><i><b>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;</b></i></p><h2><b>REBLOGS &gt; LIKES </b></h2><h2><br/></h2><h2>Likes are appreciated, but reblogging my art makes it more likely to be seen by more people!</h2></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "b12060df37269e47c2a190a79ecf6612e2b9fb44.png"

Post id: 662529738266525696
Date: 2021-09-17 00:13:15 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/662529738266525696/dick-likes-dick-reddie-fanfic
Slug: dick-likes-dick-reddie-fanfic
Reblog key: IJM8Wf5o
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/662434765108019200/dick-likes-dick-reddie-fanfic
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: Dick Likes Dick! - Reddie Fanfic
Body: <p><a href="https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/662157993573515264/dick-likes-dick-reddie-fanfic" class="tumblr_blog">eddieeatsass</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Happy Reddie Week, y’all! I’m so excited! For day one I decided to go with the prompt: “I’m Your Biggest Fan”. :)</p><p>

<b>Summary: </b>Richie is a famous actor, best known for his horror movies. Eddie is his #1 fan, best known for his obsession with him. So of course, it’s no surprise that Eddie would show up to meet Richie when he’s slotted as a guest at Comiccon. What’s a surprise to the both of them, however, is just how well they get along.<br/><b>Pairing: </b>Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak<br/><b>Rating:</b> T<br/></p><p>~~~~~</p><p>Richie hated Comiccon.</p><p>Well, that’s not <i>entirely</i> true. He’s sure he’d love getting to attend it as a guest; getting to indulge his inner nerd, empty his wallet on a bunch of shit he’d forget about in a week, maybe even dress up as spider man and scare his friends by attempting to scale the wall. Those sounded like memories he’d love to make.</p><p>But as one of the ‘talent’, he simply hated being there.</p><p>It wasn’t that his fans weren’t great, in fact, they were probably the best fanbase a C-list horror star could ask for, really. And the people who ran Comiccon were some of the coolest people he’d ever met, in fact if it weren’t for his manager setting this all up a few years ago, he would have never met the director of NYC Comiccon and his very best friend, Beverly Marsh.</p><p>So, he supposes when he gets down to it, there isn’t much to complain about. But his anxiety had tangled its roots around him long ago and made events like these insufferable.</p><p>He used to love attention, craved it like he craved water or food or mediocre one night stands you regret the next morning. But as he’s grown, he’d begun to feel guilty at his meet-and-greets. Richie hadn’t been honest with the world about who he was. The ‘Richie’ that his fans met was the carefully crafted image that his team agreed was marketable. He toned himself down, kept his jokes to a minimum, and didn’t talk about his sexuality. In his manager’s words, ‘he was trying to get taken seriously as an actor, not a comedian, and <i>not</i> a gay-icon’.</p><p>(Though Richie isn’t quite sure why either of those would be a bad thing.)</p><p>But he’d already agreed, signed the contracts in blood when he took on his management years ago as a young, naïve boy new to Hollywood. And at this point, so many years down the line, he’d probably have to do something drastic like sacrifice a goat just to break the contract. That sounded like way too much work.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ReddieWeek2021/works/33538306">Continue on AO3</a></b></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://izupie.tumblr.com/post/661437689007063040/eds-richie-whispered-into-the-silence-the">izupie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>&ldquo;Eds?&rdquo; Richie whispered into the silence. The sheets rustled loudly as he turned over and stared at the back of his boyfriend&rsquo;s shadowed head.</p><p>Silence.</p><p>Richie sighed quietly, about to turn back around, when there was a sleepy murmur from Eddie. &ldquo;Mm?&rdquo; he hummed.</p><p>But now that he&rsquo;d got his attention Richie felt his throat close up and he clenched his jaws shut tightly while the silence dragged on. If he left it long enough he wondered if Eddie would forget he&rsquo;d said anything and go back to sleep. &ldquo;What if I wake up?&rdquo; he blurted.</p><p>&ldquo;Wha-?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;What if I wake up, like, for real?&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie shuffled and turned around to face him. His features were hard to make out in the darkness of the bedroom, but a sliver of silver caught what light there was. Richie reached out and traced his fingertip down the thin line. </p><p>&ldquo;What if I wake up and lose you?&rdquo; Richie whispered brokenly. &ldquo;I don&rsquo;t- I can&rsquo;t-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Richie.&rdquo; Eddie stilled his hand and linked their fingers together. &ldquo;It was just a bad dream. This is real. <i>I&rsquo;m</i> real,&rdquo; he said softly, but firmly, &ldquo;I saved you, Stan saved me - we&rsquo;re all okay.&rdquo;  </p><p>&ldquo;But&hellip; but what if&hellip; what if <i>this</i> is the dream, and I wake up and I&rsquo;m- I&rsquo;m back in that fucking hotel, holding my cracked glasses, sobbing and broken and you- your guts were all on the outside, Eds. You know they shouldn&rsquo;t be on the outside! The&hellip; that clown&hellip;&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie squeezed his hand. &ldquo;Rich- baby- c'mon- in your immortal words - we killed that fucking clown. I kissed you out of the deadlights. Everything you saw in there was the dream, I promise.&rdquo;</p><p>Richie gave a dry chuckle as he cradled Eddie&rsquo;s cheek beneath his palm, revelling in the solidity and warmth of his skin. &ldquo;I still can&rsquo;t believe you took advantage and planted one on me while I was all wigged out and deadlighted like that.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Oh yeah, the staring blankly ahead with freaky as shit milky eyes was really doing it for me.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;I knew it.&rdquo; Richie laughed and took a deep breath. &ldquo;Sorry, Eds. I didn&rsquo;t mean to wake you up, but the dream felt so real again&hellip;&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie placed a hand on the small of Richie&rsquo;s back and pulled himself closer, slotting their bodies together. He kissed the bristly stubble on his jaw and moved up to kiss just below his ear. &ldquo;<i>This</i> is real,&rdquo; he whispered. </p><p>Richie shivered and smiled, though tears gathered in the corners of his eyes. &ldquo;I love you so much.&rdquo;</p><p>This couldn&rsquo;t be a dream&hellip;.. could it?</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grapesodatozier.tumblr.com/post/660277530963722240/so-close-to-the-real-thing-closer-than-you-think">grapesodatozier</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>so close to the real thing (closer than you think)</h1><p><b>rating:</b> explicit</p><p><b>word count:</b> 6.8k</p><p><b>summary:</b> Eddie&rsquo;s been pining over Richie for as long as he can  remember. He loves everything about Richie; especially how much Richie  loves touching him. It&rsquo;s a little inconvenient, though. Eddie copes with  his pent up sexual tension by constantly checking a porn blog he&rsquo;s  obsessed with on tumblr. This guy has the same type of body as Richie,  he talks like Richie, his name is even Richie! It makes it all too easy  for Eddie to pretend it really is Richie while getting himself off to all of the blog&rsquo;s content.</p><p>You&rsquo;ll never guess what he finds out when he starts sexting this stranger named Richie from his anonymous porn blog.</p><p><b>tags:</b> friends to lovers, porn with feelings, love confessions, dom/sub dynamics, bi dom top richie, gay sub bottom eddie, the most oblivious pining idiots in the world lol we love them</p><p><b>notes:</b> this is one of my more ridiculous ideas but I had so much fun with it lol. also as a note you probably should not approach people on the internet the way they do in this fic, but they&rsquo;re just v enthusiastic and everything here is v consensual!! still tho definitely don&rsquo;t take this indulgent fic as a guide on how to approach real people online lmao. okay have fun!!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/33421933">read on ao3</a> or below!!</p><p><b>notsfw </b>under the cut</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://grapesodatozier.tumblr.com/post/660277530963722240/so-close-to-the-real-thing-closer-than-you-think">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/616972495987277824/we-can-tune-everyone-else-out" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><b>word count: 1,547</b></h2>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23958346">AO3 LINK</a></b></h2>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p><b>I was playing Bingo on my laptop last night because I was extremely bored and then thought “what if richie and eddie were volunteers at a bingo night” because my monkey brain literally can’t do anything without these stupid gays taking over</b></p>
<p><b>anyway if you dont mind reading unformatted, continue below</b></p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p><b>—————————————</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Spending his Saturday nights at a Senior Citizen Center is not what Richie thought he would be doing weekly for the rest of the summer, but here he is. His mother says it’s good to have volunteer work on a transcript, since he plans on transferring universities in the fall. But what she doesn’t know, is that helping out at Bingo night isn’t exactly volunteer work.</p>
<p>Richie was pulled over for having weed in his car. Bev didn’t get rid of the blunt- and by get rid of, he means she didn’t smoke it quick enough. It doesn’t matter anyway, because the officer had come up to his window, and immediately knew what was going on. Although Richie had protested he wasn’t the one smoking, the officer didn’t care, but he let him off easy with “volunteer” work. Unfortunately for Beverly, it was her second offense and she ended up having to pay a fine. </p>
<p>So, this is Richie’s life now, all Saturday’s for the rest of the summer. And it sucks, because he’s alone. Richie just wants to hang out with Bev and Mike and chill in Mike’s barn while they all share a joint. Is that too much to ask for?</p>
<p>“Hey, curly.” Richie looks over to where the voice came from. It’s Eddie. Richie doesn’t know much about him besides the fact that he sometimes helps out at bingo night because his mom owns the building, and that he’s extremely hot. “Listen, Ms. Walker is over there specifically requesting you to give her new bingo cards. She always wants the pretty ones to cater to her bingo needs.” </p>
<p>“I- what?” Richie blinks. Did Eddie just call him pretty? </p> <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/616972495987277824/we-can-tune-everyone-else-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://izupie.tumblr.com/post/659812074763010048/the-pleasant-jingle-of-the-bell-above-the-door">izupie</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sunshinereddie.tumblr.com/post/659367179180032000/oooooooooh-richie-working-at-an-ice-cream-parlour">sunshinereddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>OOOOOOOOOH RICHIE WORKING AT AN ICE CREAM PARLOUR AND EDDIE COMING IN AND BUYING A NEW FLAVOUR EVERY DAY AND RICHIE JUST THINKS THAT THIS CUTE GUY REALLY LIKES ICE CREAM BUT ACTUALLY EDDIE HAS A BIG CRUSH ON RICHIE AND HE DOESNT KNOW ANY OTHER WAY TO BE AROUND HIM OTHER THAN BUYING ICE CREAM </p></blockquote><p>The pleasant jingle of the bell above the door signalled a new customer, and Richie looked up expectantly from his position behind the counter, scoop in hand. He felt himself beam at the sight of tidy brown hair and a pale pink sweater. </p><p>&ldquo;Well, well, well, back again?&rdquo; Richie asked, with a flourish of his scoop. &ldquo;You must <i>really</i> love ice cream.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s all in the name of science,&rdquo; the cute guy retorted with a frown as he neared the counter. &ldquo;I committed to trying every flavour.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m not judging, man. Your ice cream addiction is singlehandedly funding my employment here.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Just scoop me a cone.&rdquo; The guy&rsquo;s tone was clipped, but a smile twitched at the corner of his lips that made Richie&rsquo;s heart squeeze in his chest.</p><p>Richie leaned both elbows onto the counter-top and sighed wistfully. &ldquo;So bossy. And here I was hoping you were just coming in to see me.&rdquo; He wished he wasn&rsquo;t imagining the flustered blush that spread across the guy&rsquo;s nose, but it was just wishful thinking.</p><p>By the time he&rsquo;d given him his ice cream - the fifth one he&rsquo;d had in as many days - he became highly aware that they were the only two people in the parlour. He sat down on a stool nearby while he ate and Richie tried desperately not to be aware of every movement he made. He wiped the counter and kept looking up to see if he was watching, which was ridiculous, because why would he want to watch Richie clean up, but he caught his eye once and he wanted to throw himself in the chest freezer behind him.</p><p>One of these days he told himself he&rsquo;d actually strike up a real conversation with this cute guy - who didn&rsquo;t even look like he&rsquo;d be that much of an ice cream fan in the first place - but every day he came in he lost his nerve. If he stopped coming Richie knew he&rsquo;d be out of luck because he didn&rsquo;t even know his name.</p><p>He hoped that the extensive cabinet of flavours they had in the shop would give him enough chances to finally work up the courage.</p><p>The bell above the door jingled again and Richie looked up in a panic to see him about to leave. &ldquo;Hey, uh- ice cream guy, wait!&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Ice cream guy?&rdquo; His nose crinkled adorably and his eyebrows shot up into his hairline and Richie nearly lost his nerve on the spot.</p><p>&ldquo;Same time tomorrow?&rdquo; Richie asked, hoping it came out as smooth as he wanted it to while ignoring his internal screaming.</p><p>The guy&rsquo;s expression softened and he smiled as he said, &ldquo;Same time, same place.&rdquo; It was difficult to tell from a distance but Richie could swear he saw a bloom of red beneath his freckles. &ldquo;For science,&rdquo; he added, &ldquo;because I need to know what your best flavour is, but I&rsquo;ve got to try them all so I can analyse them fairly and be objective in my judgement.&rdquo; A swipe of his hand through the air accompanied his words and Richie felt excitement bubbling in his chest.</p><p>&ldquo;Ice cream science. The best kind.&rdquo;</p><p>The guy dipped out of the parlour and then almost immediately peeked his head back in. &ldquo;And my name&rsquo;s Eddie by the way.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Bye Eddie!&rdquo; Richie yelled, just as the bell jingled once more at his exit. &ldquo;See you tomorrow!&rdquo;</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fuji09.tumblr.com/post/659715586163671040/these-are-so-cute">fuji09</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://punkyiggy.tumblr.com/post/659715468084543488/i-made-a-richie-base-so-i-can-give-him-wack">punkyiggy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/833f6a80c0c16f1dafbc8ac17442d843/e32bdfbcc4670f25-37/s640x960/974fef794a86aec72786477d15739645bd3d35ce.png" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e91f7ce1bfa5894babb42c17e04231f/e32bdfbcc4670f25-96/s640x960/046f5d501f5707e5148aa83bf45998366fce2148.png" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fb8675d6446ccc0a7c8e837a77737d27/e32bdfbcc4670f25-81/s640x960/b9c1adb92f3d19ca285e24375c6c6278c10e2d5b.png" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e16b634008490cff10f717f138a9f88a/e32bdfbcc4670f25-a0/s640x960/76725bae48decad7982c58625ad0a26ecb659044.png" data-orig-height="956" data-orig-width="955"/></figure></div><p>I made a Richie base so I can give him wack hairstyles so be prepared </p></blockquote><p>These are so cute!</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://maggotpuke.tumblr.com/post/659641273341378560/handstand">maggotpuke</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>Handstand</h2><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1735"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dc3f44cacaf7b4dd7b133fb75cb2b9bf/a60184f08a7364c0-2d/s640x960/2e0e7c8ffd8319dabfa149e5114b0b3887c0d2fe.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1735"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1735"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a220e163fc4391c18f151d42bb47c015/a60184f08a7364c0-46/s640x960/b3079fa9b855c1fd23ff2a0b8928a28615861772.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1735"/></figure></div><p>Neibolt Richie (Aka: Richie Gray) doin a sick trick. What a little gymnast! </p><p>Remember to like and reblog! My commissions are open!</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/659577781603155968/eddie-was-worn-out-after-a-week-full-of-too-many">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1610" data-orig-width="1839"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2a91fae694d307e16b044b8bd552b033/493e683db48c5515-09/s640x960/f4b4670439c81bc75b7ad4d7370fd20a00b03bb0.jpg" data-orig-height="1610" data-orig-width="1839"/></figure></div><p>Eddie was worn out after a week full of too many desk tasks so he did the thing he was most scared of&hellip;falling asleep on his way home. Luckly the stranger he felt on was his childhood friend and crush&hellip;</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1317" data-orig-height="1047" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8b2b1154cad0a89e706d49f1fdf31e98/81764c4429d30845-78/s540x810/77c6e690754b4f1c14565c4cd374ba006fa56af7.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1317" data-orig-height="1047"/></figure><p>[Cover for the fanfiction “The Ghostly Room” by Lerena. The left side features the key to room 1408 upside down. The key is parting Mike and Richie’s adult faces, with red and black hues surrounding them. The right side is entirely black and features the title “The Ghostly Room” and the author’s name “LERENA”]</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/32431453/chapters/82393813">Chapter 6</a> <b>of</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/32431453">The Ghostly Room</a> </b>is out!</p><p><i>
Still plagued by the memories of Stan and Eddie’s deaths, Richie is determined to prove the existence of the afterlife. </i></p><p><i>Obsessed with his mission, Richie is exploring supposedly haunted places after supposedly haunted places, losing a little bit of himself after each disillusion. </i></p><p><i>Back from another one of his trips, Richie discovers a message left by an anonymous person: Don’t go to Room 1408. </i><i>He doesn’t know it yet, but Richie is about to face the worst… But maybe for the best? </i></p><p><i>Inspired by the short story “1408” by Stephen King and its movie adaptation.</i></p><p>I hope you’ll enjoy it!</p><p>I think that’s the creepiest chapter I’ve written so far, hope you’ll like it! Thank you for your support! Good reading!</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: MfIhxLcU
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/658583724918767618
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://punkyiggy.tumblr.com/post/658550280264335360/i-wanted-to-play-with-the-colour-scheme-from">punkyiggy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1497" data-orig-width="1231"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91b72108cbdd09120561c94bc964bc98/ffd330f0c433d224-6d/s640x960/3238ff874b4569c0e1244a7582f92ce9b79c08c2.png" data-orig-height="1497" data-orig-width="1231"/></figure></div><p>I wanted to play with the colour scheme from chapter two bc I think it’s badass. I LOVE how this turned out 👁👁</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "3238ff874b4569c0e1244a7582f92ce9b79c08c2.png"
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Reblog key: IgysQqX3
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/657994562131886080/summa-fun
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rumov.tumblr.com/post/657701891972743168/summa-fun">rumov</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/09ec25b244fd49fff3f60638170c03a6/3aa2d032d93e477f-c7/s540x810/4ac1b0649e02d094e76f8dad4a07cbe7967ab94a.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1448"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1581"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fb2a918cfdf360f1b6d9104c21ea89af/3aa2d032d93e477f-bc/s540x810/ee8dc552bdd9eb989b178355ba2ad920114c2b7e.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1581"/></figure></div><p>Summa fun ☀️</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: jwilliambyers
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sgsketchbook/657602792538669057">sgsketchbook</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1661" data-orig-width="1521"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7e3961c3b684b5dd3739ffb907becdc5/1002ee147f13d9cf-75/s640x960/e317b0b2064c23d220d6b76acb5a8678a815ef70.png" data-orig-height="1661" data-orig-width="1521"/></figure></div><p>maybe i like drawing men?? but specifically these two</p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "e317b0b2064c23d220d6b76acb5a8678a815ef70.png"
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Reblog key: 111V4YeZ
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/657908676468834304
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cryptidmax.tumblr.com/post/657660299944525824/the-losers-the-man-exudes-sex-the-man-in">cryptidmax</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the losers: the man exudes sex</p><p>the man in question:</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1169"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aed594beaa86059be7306d7a144f5d86/6bd37c8fe82691a5-ca/s640x960/df298361818e41d44fe92f4096c501f5c885832a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1169"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: bill denbrough
Downloaded files: "df298361818e41d44fe92f4096c501f5c885832a.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/657786953534767105
Slug: 
Reblog key: lm9tTgPq
Reblog url: https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/657724795668119552
Reblog name: tozierpunks
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://frederickfreaker.tumblr.com/post/646235433370517504/bbbfhhffh-some-select-reejee-doodles-for-richie">frederickfreaker</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="427" data-orig-width="569"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/baedb993df5cd39e558fb0c72c4a8c65/7c4994904082e10a-9d/s640x960/be2eebf8dbce9758867078b53a2f7b94bd007d51.jpg" data-orig-height="427" data-orig-width="569"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="612" data-orig-width="878"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4504a00cfa72feae385b5757c20dc9c1/7c4994904082e10a-38/s640x960/bbc2759c8e0065af3c3fac037dbc67d000625387.jpg" data-orig-height="612" data-orig-width="878"/></figure></div><p>bbbfhhffh some select reejee doodles for richie month lol 🤙</p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "be2eebf8dbce9758867078b53a2f7b94bd007d51.jpg",
 "bbc2759c8e0065af3c3fac037dbc67d000625387.jpg"
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Slug: 
Reblog key: WFJYVhSw
Reblog url: https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/657616579600760832
Reblog name: tozierpunks
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://vulcan-moon.tumblr.com/post/648382041425051648/boys-from-the-werewolf-scene-in-the-book">vulcan-moon</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="602"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eb60a6420d0db6091b16e5122d9acc26/79d205c49fd9d140-22/s640x960/c67b8c34004adcf1dcbdb1f2ea46fc51c9e521c4.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="602"/></figure></div><p>boys from the werewolf scene in the book</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: itchytoaster
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddietrashdeposit.tumblr.com/post/657615610603323392/ive-been-cleaning-my-procreate-and-sometimes-i">reddietrashdeposit</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1133" data-orig-width="1181"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/932959171e5297cd34dc51d2c4fcf7a5/8525e9d08f63bca8-e5/s640x960/436740b250044ece0a19655e20d256353487b970.jpg" data-orig-height="1133" data-orig-width="1181"/></figure></div><p>i’ve been cleaning my procreate and sometimes i find stuff i never posted (or finished)</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "436740b250044ece0a19655e20d256353487b970.jpg"
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Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/657223457845673984/based-on-my-friends-izupie-fanfic-barks-dont">paotulip</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/41568658bf5bdc4c8e810c31626f697f/cc7e9c80729465ab-42/s640x960/d840f1166e95c3318f12c480f4b5b6b6f13368d7.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/afcade7ccc48b46faecaf3a7eb76b046/cc7e9c80729465ab-33/s640x960/790635a425aa30955bda49a63e72484944fa86ac.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9371b1a76286c137988d3456b941a3df/cc7e9c80729465ab-34/s640x960/2b712d3c3a069bc1dfcb44b7e08ad0ba04e6bbdd.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p class="npf_chat">Based on my friend’s <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MyL_dAbQhpzxaT5ye2YeMxQ">@izupie</a> fanfic [Barks] </p><p>Don’t you just love when you are reading a fic… And since it’s an AU, the characters met in a complete different way than the cannon material??? AND ITS SO GOOD?!? &lt;333</p><p>This scene was so so funny to read, I adore it so, sooo much. I told Izu right away that I love how they met. 🤣❤️So I HAD to draw this!!! They are just two idiots perfect for each other.</p><p>I was experimenting with making comics with a limited color pallet to and I think it looks pretty solid. :,) I usually tend to make a sketchy lineart or not even make lineart at all, but I enjoyed a lot making this silly little comic! :D </p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: DjdgLQ7g
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/657538877796630528
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artyline.tumblr.com/post/657372526938324992/second-part-to-this">artyline</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="782" data-orig-width="2650"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0964dd9569beb2bed02c785a379ce829/585319ac2d1db7e4-6f/s640x960/40358b1c1efc5143044d0359e62cfa41fe55ce84.png" data-orig-height="782" data-orig-width="2650"/></figure></div><p>second part to <a href="https://artyline.tumblr.com/post/656187797314600960/the-losers-club">this</a> !! </p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cryptidmax.tumblr.com/post/657362861878804480/here-he-is-the-motherfucker">cryptidmax</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5d6bfaf854795fcd3e344740827c5985/c209f65634bf5d4a-0e/s640x960/84e4854e7f8838e5b99e4ed4c17e6793e974eda6.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>here he is the motherfucker</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sgsketchbook/657298122717986816">sgsketchbook</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1433" data-orig-width="1770"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b2fee4aa1f672b1148025f696bb56df4/c6b32d3d9d28d162-15/s640x960/278146e34a27376a324d7485177e7c09fdb8571d.png" data-orig-height="1433" data-orig-width="1770"/></figure></div><p>the dead pessimists and richie</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://alyssamcdoodle.tumblr.com/post/656885148211658752/day-5-of-it-fandom-week-body-swap-cw-curse-words">alyssamcdoodle</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Day 5 of It fandom week! Body Swap</p><p>CW: curse words and sexy fanny packs </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f91606319be20e3fce48ed679571c6e6/7783a78e962cdeae-0a/s640x960/ca05eebd7f08321c3fd8d90490597f0052a962c5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/657360492361334785/tie-in-to-a-fic-i-got-carried-away-with-eddie
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://shallowvenus.tumblr.com/post/657157561146114048/tie-in-to-a-fic-i-got-carried-away-with-eddie">shallowvenus</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1380" data-orig-width="1780"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e9418f0aa86276e18d62384081b1b268/5d0d2cffc3a1238a-de/s640x960/f3b193d1c683e0ea92a53f2cbce5067bdc83daab.png" data-orig-height="1380" data-orig-width="1780"/></figure><p>tie-in to a fic i got carried away with: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/32685712/chapters/81086299">“Eddie Kaspbrak’s Perfect Man”</a></p><blockquote class="npf_indented"><i>“Eddie thinks Richie is born perfect. Eddie had never seen him study, or do his homework, or pay attention in class, yet his grades were perfect. He was amazing at guitar. He was so goddamn handsome, and funny, and made Eddie feel safe and comfortable. Add ‘nice’ to the list too, because Richie just offered to tutor Eddie.”</i></blockquote><p>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU3R3US-T63_1eJIH8dY-KA">@itfandomweek</a> day 7 prompt, &lsquo;prodigy’</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nanabananab.tumblr.com/post/657018903476748288">nanabananab</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1094e9f1e0f5efd7ca907376801dfac6/58057283c2e08955-db/s540x810/dfbb62e1bd8d464f45523814fcb466f4deac9b78.png" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>Every day belongs to my boy. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artgroves.tumblr.com/post/656830187564105728">artgroves</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1161"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f73e15aee723619f58f91de271bc1d5e/b16d183936bf5eb0-53/s540x810/d39cf81edcad7ad728ac137ff0497146e6056a24.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1161"/></figure><p>Eddie and Rich, fearless zombie killers! </p><p>Apocalypse theme for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU3R3US-T63_1eJIH8dY-KA">@itfandomweek</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://shallowvenus.tumblr.com/post/657030461320724480/make-a-wish-for-itfandomweek-july-17th-prompt">shallowvenus</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2200" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/182bfd609b6fb37ce76679e6bc459cb1/3339d985741a8230-2e/s640x960/45cb9de52cf4bc266dd7a5f50b7ff76d5b4a6122.png" data-orig-height="2200" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure></div><p><i>&ldquo;make a wish.&rdquo;</i></p><p>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MU3R3US-T63_1eJIH8dY-KA">@itfandomweek</a>, july 17th prompt &ldquo;camping/vacation&rdquo;! i was gonna write a fic to go with this but it&rsquo;s taking longer than expected, so just have the art for now.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/656621687753834496">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1668" data-orig-width="2018"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6fbd02323803f602112ccfd8606e5ab4/58bf9f6365f3e228-77/s640x960/bb59bee180ef36751e652ebabe7583ecf3debab3.jpg" data-orig-height="1668" data-orig-width="2018"/></figure></div><p>winstons taste good like a 👏👏 cigarette should</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://boyduroy.tumblr.com/post/656693031281491968">boyduroy</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2cef27d2df47506865027a999cf453cf/523615d9b7d38d7d-77/s640x960/d0a94e14c69b70efcae3a7fdef85a44915db4692.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU3R3US-T63_1eJIH8dY-KA">@itfandomweek</a> </p><p>⭐ July 14th - Celebration ⭐</p><p>“Chag sameach, Stanley!” </p><p>{part of my college losers au, the friends notice Stanley being a little sad and then realizing this would be his first Passover away from home. with the enlisted help of Patty and some quick shopping, they throw him a surprise Passover in their dorm room (人 •͈ᴗ•͈)}</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/656638311136411648">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6d102d840239ddb773a2b24c3073eff6/7d9783a3b27ed851-a1/s640x960/e82d98ba8f24536579740e8fe5b066436c198b6a.jpg" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>I just posted the last pages of my reddie comic that I have been drawing for a year and it means a lot to me </p><p><a href="https://www.patreon.com/posts/my-message-53657715">So please read this message</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/boyduroy/656602406971473920">boyduroy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1623"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/af0016ed5bc734f6dcfa77c35e68d01f/1d5f287c64f13dba-2f/s640x960/7a0ee7c38b3ba524301bd5cb32612bf6d3357ea3.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1623"/></figure></div><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MU3R3US-T63_1eJIH8dY-KA">@itfandomweek</a> </p><p>⭐ <b>July 13th - Detective</b> ⭐</p><p>{this was an attempt at a noir-esque novel starring charismatic detective Mike Hanlon as he cleans up the streets of Derry. excuse my bad penmanship on the title ;u;}</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://alyssamcdoodle.tumblr.com/post/656541940031143936/heeeey-its-it-fandom-week-im-proud-of-me-for">alyssamcdoodle</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Heeeey its IT fandom week!! Im proud of me for being like 80% prepared in advance with most* of these prompts!</p><p>Todays prompt: Huddling for warmth</p><p>I&rsquo;m imagining that the campfire died and the other losers ran to collect more firewood and matches while reddie stays behind and snuggles for warmth (but i didn&rsquo;t draw that part, also drew eds a lil wide but were goin with it.)</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/16fa4093f470f18ab1549cace18b44c8/f8b5a3a3016bed06-46/s640x960/0257e2c600455673cd616992bffb5f1938872148.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="864" data-orig-width="720" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://va.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_qw5jlsm0vY1tqju6t.mp4","media":{"url":"https://va.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_qw5jlsm0vY1tqju6t.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":720,"height":864},"poster":[{"url":"https://64.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_qw5jlsm0vY1tqju6t_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":720,"height":864}],"filmstrip":{"url":"https://64.media.tumblr.com/previews/tumblr_qw5jlsm0vY1tqju6t_filmstrip.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":2000,"height":240}}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://64.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_qw5jlsm0vY1tqju6t_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://va.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_qw5jlsm0vY1tqju6t.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lionleonora.tumblr.com/post/656613741199327232">lionleonora</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ab1cdb84f7604f2c6cae00f232d2b46b/a696729869e0f338-b6/s640x960/bbb7e8b8d4a9f6635fa8303d917170caeba8c861.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"/></figure><p>Day 2 of It Fandom Week! The prompt I chose was Criminal/Detective (and I am realizing now that I included neither a criminal nor the recommended color palette 😳 go me). Image description under the cut!</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://lionleonora.tumblr.com/post/656613741199327232/day-2-of-it-fandom-week-the-prompt-i-chose-was">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/655795571086475264">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1296"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b7004474f580f8d50fea1c4bfd1524c5/79a5db901779506b-2c/s640x960/f67718c7e17d5ad3cc9e413f3f2c57786a338593.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1296"/></figure></div><p>Monster hunter/Horror woods AU</p><p>I just want them to fool around in the woods, going after small monters that are the last powers from pennywise and only they can see them, and they don&rsquo;t know the clown is actually getting stronger and gives them visions👀</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://windswept-stars.tumblr.com/post/655462618762444800/scrunchi-had-a-draw-this-in-your-style-challenge">windswept-stars</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1aaff52a7e834a900b70bee104734cd4/2efd953f05a5aef8-20/s640x960/ad299c50c0faba62763fefbd2bcb28ff2a6b3a8d.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MbxgPt62aWghL9B0zN6juKA">@scrunchi</a> had a <i>draw this in your style</i> challenge and i wanted to join in :)</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://thelazyeye.tumblr.com/post/655791071385862144/angels-in-outfields-chapter-27" class="tumblr_blog">thelazyeye</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ffce9c3764cf55097833c00e39bc9a2b/4d5cec3640250fec-d3/s540x810/d4574dfd9585932165495efa1437abfaef35b847.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying</p>
<h2>PREVIEW:</h2>
<p>“We’ll see you soon.”</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/80234797">CHAPTER 27 - An Epilogue</a></h2>
<p><a href="https://href.li/?https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/43027703">Start from the beginning. </a></p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F7lQDngubAfYoXcBTi53ZE1%3Fsi%3DDnwOv3-nR1SImur60Lfc_Q&amp;t=ZmI5ZGQ0M2NhZWY5M2IxOTQyNDRjZDhmZmM2MWVjNTgxMjQ2NWQ0YSwzUnJ6c3VXWQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A8zd6LLCF53Uls5eC7ktG9w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F188285008766%2Ffic-warnings-internalized-homophobia&amp;m=1">&gt;&gt; Link to Spotify Playlist &lt;&lt;</a></p>
<p><a href="https://tonyofthetrees.tumblr.com/post/651399756560646144/angels-in-outfields-commission-for-thelazyeye"><b>&gt;&gt;Link to Fic Cover Art&lt;&lt;</b></a></p> <p><a href="https://thelazyeye.tumblr.com/post/655791071385862144/angels-in-outfields-chapter-27" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bleep-bleep-richie.tumblr.com/post/651121522343329792/they-dont-talk-about-it-after-eddie-mashes-their">bleep-bleep-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>They don&rsquo;t talk about it.</p><p>After Eddie mashes their lips together to wake Richie up from the deadlights, there isn&rsquo;t time to discuss it- they&rsquo;re too busy trying to kill It and stay alive at the same time. It slashes Eddie&rsquo;s side, just a quarter of an inch away from nicking his lung, the doctor said. Then, later, when Eddie&rsquo;s recovering in the hospital and Richie presses his mouth to Eddie&rsquo;s, gentler than Eddie thought he was capable of, and with more desperation than Richie knew he had in him, they still don&rsquo;t talk about it. And even later when he&rsquo;s recovering in a hotel room in New York, they keep not talking about it. They still don&rsquo;t talk about it when Richie accompanies him to said hotel room. Richie&rsquo;s surprised they still find the words to bicker with all the not talking they&rsquo;re doing. </p><p>He knows he can&rsquo;t stay forever. He&rsquo;s got an apartment, a life, back in LA. And Eddie has the business to tend to and a divorce process to start. Eddie drives him to the airport one rainy morning exactly three weeks after they left Derry for the last time. The giant bandage is making an impression through his thin henley. </p><p>&ldquo;Call me,&rdquo; Eddie tells him when he puts it in park at the entrance, &ldquo;when you land. Or when you get home. Or both. So I know you&rsquo;re safe.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Yes, mother,&rdquo; Richie jokes, because it&rsquo;s expected of him. Eddie&rsquo;s looking at him with the giant doe eyes that he does and Richie wants to beg him to get on the plane too. He barely stops himself. &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t miss me too much,&rdquo; he says, going for playful but missing by a mile. </p><p>&ldquo;I won&rsquo;t miss you at all,&rdquo; Eddie lies. </p><p>They hold the gaze for about thirty seconds longer before Richie thinks &lsquo;fuck it&rsquo; and leans across the gear shift to kiss him. Eddie&rsquo;s fingertips ghost over Richie&rsquo;s cheek and then it&rsquo;s over. </p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;ll call,&rdquo; Richie promises a minute later, out of the car and duffle bag slung over his shoulder. </p><p>Eddie nods and shifts back into drive, not trusting his voice. </p><p>Richie resolutely does not breakdown watching Eddie drive away. He won&rsquo;t forget, this time, so it&rsquo;s not a goodbye. </p><p>*</p><p>He calls. They still haven&rsquo;t discussed what they are to one another but he thinks they must be something so he keeps calling. They talk on the phone for at least an hour every night for six months before it occurs to him that they could have been video chatting the entire time. </p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s a little button that looks like a camera. It&rsquo;ll probably have a slash through it, so you just have to click it and-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t see it. It&rsquo;s on the keyboard?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;No, not the keyboard, you absolute moron, the screen.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Well, you never fucking specified, asswipe.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry, Eds, I was under the impression you were 37, not 97, my mistake.&rdquo; Eddie&rsquo;s face pops up on the screen, looking as disgruntled as ever. &ldquo;Hey, there he is!&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;You look tired.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie&rsquo;s grins. &ldquo;Gee, thanks for the reminder that I look like shit, man.&rdquo;  He leans closer to the camera. &ldquo;I&rsquo;m fucking exhausted.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I didn&rsquo;t say you look like shit, I said you look tired.&rdquo; His eyes are shifting all over the screen, like he&rsquo;s checking to see what, if anything, has changed about Richie since he&rsquo;s seen his face last. </p><p>Richie studies him right back, noting that his hair is longer and he&rsquo;s got some semblance of a five o clock shadow. &ldquo;You look good. Your hair&rsquo;s hot like that.&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie runs a hand through it. &ldquo;I kind of hate it actually. I was thinking- Stop doing that.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie blinks. &ldquo;Doing what?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;That!&rdquo; He points. &ldquo;There, that. You&rsquo;ve got a tell.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;A tell for what?&rdquo; Richie asks with a smirk. </p><p>&ldquo;In the grand total of three times that you&rsquo;ve kissed me, you wanna know how many of those times you&rsquo;ve stuck your tongue in the corner of your mouth right before? All three of them. You&rsquo;ve got a tell, Tozier.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie&rsquo;s full on grinning now. He purposely wiggles the tip of his tongue in the crease where his top lip and bottom meet. </p><p>&ldquo;Quit it!&rdquo; Eddie all but growls. &ldquo;You can&rsquo;t kiss me, so just quit it.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie leans in. &ldquo;But I want to.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Well you can&rsquo;t.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie smiles at him a moment longer before settling back in his seat. &ldquo;How&rsquo;s business?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Good. Great, actually. Better than ever.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie looks away from him. &ldquo;That&rsquo;s great.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;You don&rsquo;t have to sound so disappointed about my success, ya know.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;It is the only thing keeping you on the other side of the country,&rdquo; Richie says. He gives the camera a pointed look. &ldquo;The only thing.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Don&rsquo;t do that.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Do what?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;And don&rsquo;t play stupid, either,&rdquo; Eddie gripes. &ldquo;I&rsquo;ve got a business to run, Rich. I&rsquo;m trying to find someone to manage it, so I can come out there. And I&rsquo;m trying to find a spot in LA to open another branch. And, lookie here!&rdquo; He grabs something off camera and brings it back into focus. &ldquo;Divorce papers!&rdquo; He shakes the stack. &ldquo;Sent to me by my fucking lawyer today. Myra&rsquo;s refusing to sign them, she wants half the fucking company.&rdquo; He tosses them down. &ldquo;I&rsquo;ve got to be here for all this shit. And it doesn&rsquo;t make it any easier when you-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Eddie,&rdquo; Richie interrupts, raising his hands, &ldquo;I&rsquo;m not fighting with you.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;You are! You drop those little comments, like you don&rsquo;t believe- like you think I would be dishonest-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Eddie! I don&rsquo;t not believe you.&rdquo; Richie watches Eddie&rsquo;s face scrunch as he works out the logistics of that sentence. &ldquo;I&rsquo;m not fighting with you,&rdquo; he repeats. </p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;re trying to.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;No, you&rsquo;re fighting, I&rsquo;m not. You&rsquo;re fighting with nothing.&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie looks at him a moment, jaw set. He sighs. &ldquo;You know, don&rsquo;t you, Rich? You know I want to be with- that I&rsquo;d rather be there.&rdquo; </p><p>He&rsquo;s doing that doe eyed thing again. Richie&rsquo;s palms itch with the need to touch him. &ldquo;I could always come there.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t want you to uproot your life for me.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;How is it any different from you-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Because I&rsquo;d be building a business there, the same way I did here. I want to leave this whole shitshow behind and never look back. That&rsquo;s not uprooting my life, that&rsquo;s starting over. Besides, if you came here&hellip; I just can&rsquo;t give Myra any ammunition to say I&rsquo;ve been unfaithful.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;You haven&rsquo;t been.&rdquo; </p><p>The edge of Eddie&rsquo;s mouth lifts. &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t sound so bitter about it.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie huffs a laugh. They&rsquo;re quiet a moment. &ldquo;Do I really look like shit?&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes. &ldquo;No, you look good. You always look good. Fuckhead.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie smiles, leans closer, wishes his laptop&rsquo;s picture quality was better. Wishes he could kiss him. &ldquo;I miss you,&rdquo; he says finally. </p><p>Eddie smiles back, close lipped and sad. &ldquo;I miss you too. I&rsquo;m trying, I swear I&rsquo;m trying.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;I know, it&rsquo;s fine.&rdquo; He shifts back and threads his fingers together behind his head. &ldquo;Now, take your shirt off. Gimme a show,&rdquo; he says, effectively ruining the moment on purpose. </p><p>&ldquo;You first, asshole.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie yanks his shirt up and over his head, tossing it to the ground next to him, never one to back down from a dare. </p><p>Eddie laughs, shakes his head. </p><p>They still don&rsquo;t talk about it, but maybe they don&rsquo;t really need to. Maybe they already know. Maybe they&rsquo;d known all along. </p><p><a href="https://bleep-bleep-richie.tumblr.com/post/651462455866867712/edward-spaghedward-asshole-eddies-voice">part two</a></p></blockquote>
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himself in Richie’s room after his dates. He knows that he <i>shouldn’t</i>, knows
that Richie’s pep talks are notoriously controversial, best friend or not. And now
that it’s <i>Mike</i>, and because it’s still <i>new</i>, he’s not sure how much he wants it
to be anyone else’s business. </p><p>But at the same time—</p><p>“I didn’t kiss him.”</p><p>Richie’s got a funny look on his face when Bill lets
himself in—knees drawn up to his elbows beneath the bundled mess of his
comforter, mouth quirked in something that Bill <i>might</i> have called guilt,
had he ever seen it on Richie’s face before. </p><p>“Oh please, <i>do</i> come in,” he says. “What’s privacy
between losers?”</p><p>That’s a good question.</p><p>“I didn’t k-kiss him, Rich.” </p><p>Richie’s eyes follow him warily as he makes his way across
the room, softening when he flops down across the foot of the bed. </p><p>“You know his room is like, down the hall, right?”
Richie asks. “You could go fix that right now.”</p><p>Bill stares at the ceiling for a long time, not answering,
before turning to look at him again. “D’you think it could ah-actually work?”
Richie tilts his head. “Transitioning from friends to…to…I know Ben and
Bev did it. But.” </p><p>Richie hums thoughtfully. “Well. Stan’s the only one dating
outside of our friend group.” He clicks his tongue and adds: “<i>So far</i>. And
you know if Stan’s not doing something, it probably isn’t safe.”</p><p>It’s a joke, but Bill groans anyway. </p><p>“I just don’t want anything to get m-m-messy.” </p><p>“Hell Bill, you already asked him out!” Richie rolls his
eyes. “Just go kiss him and find out.” </p><p>“Shouldn’t I talk to him about this first—”</p><p>“<i>No</i>,” Richie says emphatically. “That’s not
organic. Or romantic, for that matter.” </p><p><i>“</i>Are you<i> kidding </i>me<i>?” </i></p><p>It happens all at once—so fast, it gives Bill
whiplash. The muffled voice, the bed sheets seeming to grow, to heave, and then Eddie popping up
from beneath them, bare chested and comically angry. Bill sits up, startled by
the extra person in the bed, and Richie throws his hands up in defeat, but
Eddie goes on filling the room with his voice like he sees none of it, heated.</p><p>“Rich, are you being serious right now? Honestly? Are you trying
to break our lease or something? That’s <i>worst</i> idea I’ve ever heard.”</p><p>“What!”</p><p>“They should <i>absolutely</i> talk about it! If that’s
something Bill is worried about! You can’t just go around kissing people and
hoping problems go away!”</p><p>“Well! It worked on you, didn’t it?” </p><p>“Oh yeah, can you <i>imagine</i> if you had asked me
to actually <i>think</i> about what we were doing before we did it? Boy, now that
would have gone <i>real</i> well.” </p><p>Richie gives him an incredulous look, and Bill blinks
between the two of them.</p><p>“Suh-sorry,” he interrupts, having momentarily been lost
in their argument. “Are you two…?”</p><p>Aside from the hiding-under-bedsheets, he’s not
entirely surprised to see them together. Had figured it would happen at one
point or another, here or there, with no less bickering than there’s always
been.</p><p>“Yes,” Eddie answers before turning back to Richie.
His shoulders relax. “I’m not Mike, Richie.” </p><p>“Sorry,” Bill interjects again. “So, just t-to clarify. You two
are…?” </p><p>Richie looks at Bill, and his face splits into a grin.
Bill can tell he means it to be teasing, but it’s a little too bright, a little
too sincere for that.</p><p>“Oh, <i>100%</i> in love.” </p><p>He throws an arm around Eddie, who immediately shoves
it off.</p><p>“Unfortunately,” he agrees, but sounds fond about it.</p><p>Bill nods. “I see.” <br/></p><p>Something settles there, on the bed between the three of them, and he thinks of Eddie, of Richie, and
their neurotic, fast-talking bodies, pent-up energy, held-back feelings. He thinks of Mike, gentle, warm, open—easy, <i>easy</i> to talk to. Suddenly he’s
not so worried anymore. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://octoberobserver.tumblr.com/post/652284207590227968/a-stubbornly-persistent-illusion-reddie-time">octoberobserver</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><b>A Stubbornly Persistent Illusion - Reddie Time Travel fic</b></h2><p>“You grow out of it,” Richie mumbled, barely above a whisper.</p><p>“I don’t believe you,&ldquo; his younger self spat back.</p><p>“It was just a crush,” he insisted, lying through his teeth. “Puppy love. You get over it.”</p><p>The kid whirled around, eyes flashing with contempt.</p><p>“Crushes don’t last thirty years, asshole!”</p><p>Despite being prepared for it, Richie still found himself stumbling back at the vitriol in younger Richie&rsquo;s voice.</p><p>“I don’t—”</p><p>“I know what I feel! I can see how <i>you</i> feel. Fuck, I don’t get it. He’s even&hellip;he also likes…” the teen floundered, taking a step closer to him, staring up at him with distaste and confusion. “Why the fuck are you with that blond dude when you’re obviously still in love with Ed—”</p><h2><a href="https://href.li/?https://archiveofourown.org/works/30849023/chapters/76161035">Read Here</a> </h2><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="384"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/23ffae76c2846734036890d56c13fef5/622f77c51ab43d5f-2a/s640x960/ae6ca3f9466976bdde2f8c937986e0a9db39fbca.gif" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="384"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/651441480089665536/the-first-time-richie-sees-eddie-after-their">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The first time Richie sees Eddie after their small-town, high school graduation, is in the middle of a grocery store.</p><p>He is twenty-eight, struggling to stomach the mortifying reality of approaching thirty while unable to recall most of his twenties. It’s odd because they are miles away from where they parted, and miles still from where either of them were heading to when they left. </p><p>It’s nearly midnight, and Eddie sees him first. Or, recognizes him first. Richie is too startled by the child sitting in the front of his cart, kicking her legs out against his stomach, and tries to rearrange the man’s face into somebody else until a moment’s passed and he still hasn’t looked away, hasn’t moved to push his cart forward. They are at the end of the aisle, spilling out around the corner, when Eddie bites his lips between his teeth as though to hide the way they quiver and says, so quietly: “Richie?”</p><p>He seems almost to reach out to Richie, but finds himself. Offers a hand, finds himself again. They had nearly died together, once.</p><p>Richie can hardly move, his breath stilted then stuck in his lungs. He can’t look away from the girl, who could be two or could be six—he wouldn’t know the difference. He ruins his future ten times over in his head and barely manages a shaky laugh and reminiscent greeting before asking <i>Is—is she your’s?</i> All rushed and way too soon.</p><p>“No,” Eddie says. But he doesn’t say it the way Richie needs him to, like the thought would be absurd. Instead he smiles at her fondly, catching her foot in his hand the next time she kicks it. “Stan, um. Stanley and his wife are out of town for the weekend.”</p><p>The whole of Richie’s body goes cold at Stan’s name. <i>Stan. Stanley Uris. Stan the Man.</i> “So Stan got married, huh?” He tries to keep it light.</p><p>“Yeah.” When Eddie turns to look at him, his smile falters. His grip on his cart tightens, and Richie notices the wedding band on his finger. “We tried to find you, Rich.” </p><p>Richie hates this. Eddie here, in this place. Playing catch-up by the cereal bars, their carts turned away from each other. Blocking aisles. He feels invasive for ever loving him. For loving him still, and it’s crawling all over his skin. Like he knew Eddie, somehow.  Now other people know him—other people Richie does <i>not</i> know.</p><p>“We thought surely Bill had kept in touch,” Eddie is saying. “But&hellip;”</p><p>“I’ve been off the grid,” Richie tells him. <i>Off the wagon. </i></p><p>The kid is getting fussy. <i>Stan’s </i>kid. Richie should have known; she looks just like him. Hair curly, eyes big. He should ask about her name, about her age—about the song that lulls her to sleep in the car—but he doesn’t want her to see him like this. She must know. He can’t even smile.</p><p>Eddie turns his attention to her. He’s a man now, and it’s devastating. Richie looks for his wedding ring again, because it somehow hurts less, but Eddie has turned his grip almost unnaturally forward, and it’s hidden from view. </p><p>“It‘s late,” Eddie says. Slow and careful, like everything he’s done tonight. It’s unfamiliar.</p><p>Richie looks pointedly at the kid. “It was late three hours ago.”</p><p>“Yeah. Listen, will you call?” His chest heaves. “We&hellip;<i>I</i>&hellip;miss you.”</p><p>Richie huffs. “Got a number?” </p><p>“Right.”</p><p>He watches Eddie pat around his chest and jeans with his left hand, hesitate, and then take his right off the cart to pull a pen out of his back pocket. He reaches out and Richie, perplexed, offers his palm. Eddie holds it close to him and scribbles a number on it, the pen ticklish and the ring cool against the skin. He looks up when he’s done.</p><p>“Soon?” he asks, and there’s <i>something</i> in his eyes now that Richie is looking at them.</p><p>He doesn’t let go until Richie smiles tightly and says “Sure, Eds.” His face softening at the sound of his name. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddiegays.tumblr.com/post/651205588744798208/reddie-but-its-eddie-and-myras-divorce-through" class="tumblr_blog">reddiegays</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i>reddie but it’s eddie and myra’s divorce through the eyes of their kid</i></p><p>James knew it was inevitable. Mommy and Daddy were always fighting, they weren’t like the loving parents he saw at school. Mommy was always yelling at Daddy, trying to get him to do things he didn’t want to do or take medicine he didn’t need. James was five years old when his Daddy told him he was leaving. He knew their divorce was inevitable but that didn’t mean he wasn’t upset. James had cried and begged to come with him. Daddy had hugged him and told him he could visit as soon as he was settled.</p><p>The process took a lot longer than James expected. Mommy wanted to make it as difficult as possible; she only relented when it became clear James’ school work was being impacted by the stressful events. After several months, the divorce was finalised and James was allowed to spend weekends with his Daddy.</p><p>For the first few years, it was just James and his Daddy. They watched cartoons and ate ice cream and laughed a lot; he even let James have a dog as long as he didn’t tell Mommy. And James noticed his Daddy was a lot happier and healthier. The weekends became James’ favourite days. And then everything changed.</p><p>One weekend when James was nearing his eighth birthday, his Daddy picked him as usual and they got ice cream. He was being rather quiet but James didn’t really notice, he was too busy enjoying his ice cream. They finally arrived at Daddy’s apartment and James couldn’t wait to cuddle Snowball the Bichon Frise. Before the entered the building, however, Daddy put a hand on his shoulder and crouched down to his height.</p><p>“We have a guest.”<br/></p><p>“Oh. Who?”<br/></p><p>“A friend of mine,” Daddy said quickly, ruffling his hair playfully, “is that alright with you?”<br/></p><p>James shrugged, “I guess. As long as he doesn’t play with my toys.”</p><p>Daddy laughed and shook his head fondly, “oh my God, you’re gonna get on fine.”</p><p>James barrelled into the apartment barely a moment later, holding out his arms expectantly ready for Snowball to jump into. He was so distracted by the excitable dog in his arms, he didn’t even notice the stranger sprawled out on the sofa.</p><p>“James,” Daddy said awkwardly, clearing his throat, “um this is the friend I was telling you about. Err, Richie.”<br/></p><p>James looked up as the stranger stood. He was a bit taller than Daddy and he wore weird glasses and a really old t-shirt. But he smiled and held his hand up for a high five.</p><p>“Hey, champ.”<br/></p><p>“Hi,” James said politely. He high-fived Richie, knowing his Mommy wouldn’t like it. He looked past Richie and pointed at the sofa where his laptop sat, “what are you doing?”<br/></p><p>“Oh, just working on some new material,” he waved a dismissive hand, slumping on the sofa again, “it’s not going well. Your dad thinks I’m the funniest motherfucker who ever lived,” he immediately slapped a hand over his mouth, “shit, sorry.”<br/></p><p>James rolled his eyes, scratching behind Snowball’s ears, “I’m nearly eight, you know. Plus, I live with my Daddy.”</p><p>“Hey, I’m not that bad,” Daddy pouted as he came back to the lounge, handing Richie a beer. The comedian snorted, shuffling over to give Eddie some room.</p><p>“Fuck you, yes you are,” he was chuckling, wrapping an arm around Eddie’s shoulder. He looked at James, patting the sofa, “wanna pick the movie, kiddo?”<br/></p><p>It didn’t take long for James to warm to his Daddy’s new friend. Which was good since Richie was there every weekend. He told really bad jokes and always laughed at them which James found rather funny. So did his Daddy, even if he didn’t it. But Mommy didn’t like Richie. James wasn’t sure why, he was certain they hadn’t even met. On more than one occasion, she’d tried to dissuade James from going to his Daddy’s house. James was having none of it. So Mommy tried harder. James overheard her on the phone one night, talking to Daddy.</p><p>“I don’t want someone like him around our son.”<br/></p><p>James didn’t find out what she meant until he was twelve years old. He’d just gotten his first mobile phone and he all of four numbers; the emergency services thanks to his Mom, both his parents and Richie who’d saved himself under the name Best Bro 😎✌️. Richie and Dad were inseparable at his point. They seemed to do everything together; James even had to spend an insufferable weekend with his Mom because they’d gone on vacation together. It didn’t take much for James to figure out they were a couple. He watched them and they looked like the Moms and Dads he’d watched at the school gates.</p><p>The next time Dad took him out for ice cream, James told him. He was ready to be a part of their lives completely and he couldn’t wait to make it official. Dad was busy texting and smiling at his phone. James watched him with a fond expression.</p><p>“I know Richie’s your boyfriend.”<br/></p><p>Dad’s head snapped up so quick it was a wonder he didn’t injure himself. Suddenly, he looked worried, “look, whatever your Mom’s said, it’s not like that-”</p><p>“I figured it out.”<br/></p><p>Dad narrowed his eyes, placing his phone on the park bench they were sitting at, “how?”</p><p>“Many things,” James sighed, slurping at his ice cream messily, “the looks, the touching, how happy you’ve been lately but, I guess the thing that really brought it home was the fact you only have a two bedroom apartment,” James stared at his Dad as the penny dropped, rolling his eyes at the incredulous on his face, “you really expected me to believe Richie was on the couch when I stayed over? I’m twelve not stupid.”</p><p>Dad laughed, shaking his head in defeat. James could tell a huge weight had been lifted from his shoulders. That night, Richie excitedly changed James’ contact to 👏Best👏Step👏Son and his own in James’ phone to The Cool Dad🥸. James was fourteen when he completely moved in his with Dad and stepfather. And he never looked back.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bleep-bleep-richie.tumblr.com/post/651121522343329792/they-dont-talk-about-it-after-eddie-mashes-their">bleep-bleep-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>They don&rsquo;t talk about it.</p><p>After Eddie mashes their lips together to wake Richie up from the deadlights, there isn&rsquo;t time to discuss it- they&rsquo;re too busy trying to kill It and stay alive at the same time. It slashes Eddie&rsquo;s side, just a quarter of an inch away from nicking his lung, the doctor said. Then, later, when Eddie&rsquo;s recovering in the hospital and Richie presses his mouth to Eddie&rsquo;s, gentler than Eddie thought he was capable of, and with more desperation than Richie knew he had in him, they still don&rsquo;t talk about it. And even later when he&rsquo;s recovering in a hotel room in New York, they keep not talking about it. They still don&rsquo;t talk about it when Richie accompanies him to said hotel room. Richie&rsquo;s surprised they still find the words to bicker with all the not talking they&rsquo;re doing. </p><p>He knows he can&rsquo;t stay forever. He&rsquo;s got an apartment, a life, back in LA. And Eddie has the business to tend to and a divorce process to start. Eddie drives him to the airport one rainy morning exactly three weeks after they left Derry for the last time. The giant bandage is making an impression through his thin henley. </p><p>&ldquo;Call me,&rdquo; Eddie tells him when he puts it in park at the entrance, &ldquo;when you land. Or when you get home. Or both. So I know you&rsquo;re safe.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Yes, mother,&rdquo; Richie jokes, because it&rsquo;s expected of him. Eddie&rsquo;s looking at him with the giant doe eyes that he does and Richie wants to beg him to get on the plane too. He barely stops himself. &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t miss me too much,&rdquo; he says, going for playful but missing by a mile. </p><p>&ldquo;I won&rsquo;t miss you at all,&rdquo; Eddie lies. </p><p>They hold the gaze for about thirty seconds longer before Richie thinks &lsquo;fuck it&rsquo; and leans across the gear shift to kiss him. Eddie&rsquo;s fingertips ghost over Richie&rsquo;s cheek and then it&rsquo;s over. </p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;ll call,&rdquo; Richie promises a minute later, out of the car and duffle bag slung over his shoulder. </p><p>Eddie nods and shifts back into drive, not trusting his voice. </p><p>Richie resolutely does not breakdown watching Eddie drive away. He won&rsquo;t forget, this time, so it&rsquo;s not a goodbye. </p><p>*</p><p>He calls. They still haven&rsquo;t discussed what they are to one another but he thinks they must be something so he keeps calling. They talk on the phone for at least an hour every night for six months before it occurs to him that they could have been video chatting the entire time. </p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s a little button that looks like a camera. It&rsquo;ll probably have a slash through it, so you just have to click it and-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t see it. It&rsquo;s on the keyboard?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;No, not the keyboard, you absolute moron, the screen.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Well, you never fucking specified, asswipe.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry, Eds, I was under the impression you were 37, not 97, my mistake.&rdquo; Eddie&rsquo;s face pops up on the screen, looking as disgruntled as ever. &ldquo;Hey, there he is!&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;You look tired.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie&rsquo;s grins. &ldquo;Gee, thanks for the reminder that I look like shit, man.&rdquo;  He leans closer to the camera. &ldquo;I&rsquo;m fucking exhausted.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I didn&rsquo;t say you look like shit, I said you look tired.&rdquo; His eyes are shifting all over the screen, like he&rsquo;s checking to see what, if anything, has changed about Richie since he&rsquo;s seen his face last. </p><p>Richie studies him right back, noting that his hair is longer and he&rsquo;s got some semblance of a five o clock shadow. &ldquo;You look good. Your hair&rsquo;s hot like that.&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie runs a hand through it. &ldquo;I kind of hate it actually. I was thinking- Stop doing that.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie blinks. &ldquo;Doing what?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;That!&rdquo; He points. &ldquo;There, that. You&rsquo;ve got a tell.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;A tell for what?&rdquo; Richie asks with a smirk. </p><p>&ldquo;In the grand total of three times that you&rsquo;ve kissed me, you wanna know how many of those times you&rsquo;ve stuck your tongue in the corner of your mouth right before? All three of them. You&rsquo;ve got a tell, Tozier.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie&rsquo;s full on grinning now. He purposely wiggles the tip of his tongue in the crease where his top lip and bottom meet. </p><p>&ldquo;Quit it!&rdquo; Eddie all but growls. &ldquo;You can&rsquo;t kiss me, so just quit it.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie leans in. &ldquo;But I want to.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Well you can&rsquo;t.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie smiles at him a moment longer before settling back in his seat. &ldquo;How&rsquo;s business?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Good. Great, actually. Better than ever.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie looks away from him. &ldquo;That&rsquo;s great.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;You don&rsquo;t have to sound so disappointed about my success, ya know.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;It is the only thing keeping you on the other side of the country,&rdquo; Richie says. He gives the camera a pointed look. &ldquo;The only thing.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Don&rsquo;t do that.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Do what?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;And don&rsquo;t play stupid, either,&rdquo; Eddie gripes. &ldquo;I&rsquo;ve got a business to run, Rich. I&rsquo;m trying to find someone to manage it, so I can come out there. And I&rsquo;m trying to find a spot in LA to open another branch. And, lookie here!&rdquo; He grabs something off camera and brings it back into focus. &ldquo;Divorce papers!&rdquo; He shakes the stack. &ldquo;Sent to me by my fucking lawyer today. Myra&rsquo;s refusing to sign them, she wants half the fucking company.&rdquo; He tosses them down. &ldquo;I&rsquo;ve got to be here for all this shit. And it doesn&rsquo;t make it any easier when you-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Eddie,&rdquo; Richie interrupts, raising his hands, &ldquo;I&rsquo;m not fighting with you.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;You are! You drop those little comments, like you don&rsquo;t believe- like you think I would be dishonest-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Eddie! I don&rsquo;t not believe you.&rdquo; Richie watches Eddie&rsquo;s face scrunch as he works out the logistics of that sentence. &ldquo;I&rsquo;m not fighting with you,&rdquo; he repeats. </p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;re trying to.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;No, you&rsquo;re fighting, I&rsquo;m not. You&rsquo;re fighting with nothing.&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie looks at him a moment, jaw set. He sighs. &ldquo;You know, don&rsquo;t you, Rich? You know I want to be with- that I&rsquo;d rather be there.&rdquo; </p><p>He&rsquo;s doing that doe eyed thing again. Richie&rsquo;s palms itch with the need to touch him. &ldquo;I could always come there.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t want you to uproot your life for me.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;How is it any different from you-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Because I&rsquo;d be building a business there, the same way I did here. I want to leave this whole shitshow behind and never look back. That&rsquo;s not uprooting my life, that&rsquo;s starting over. Besides, if you came here&hellip; I just can&rsquo;t give Myra any ammunition to say I&rsquo;ve been unfaithful.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;You haven&rsquo;t been.&rdquo; </p><p>The edge of Eddie&rsquo;s mouth lifts. &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t sound so bitter about it.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie huffs a laugh. They&rsquo;re quiet a moment. &ldquo;Do I really look like shit?&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes. &ldquo;No, you look good. You always look good. Fuckhead.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie smiles, leans closer, wishes his laptop&rsquo;s picture quality was better. Wishes he could kiss him. &ldquo;I miss you,&rdquo; he says finally. </p><p>Eddie smiles back, close lipped and sad. &ldquo;I miss you too. I&rsquo;m trying, I swear I&rsquo;m trying.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;I know, it&rsquo;s fine.&rdquo; He shifts back and threads his fingers together behind his head. &ldquo;Now, take your shirt off. Gimme a show,&rdquo; he says, effectively ruining the moment on purpose. </p><p>&ldquo;You first, asshole.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie yanks his shirt up and over his head, tossing it to the ground next to him, never one to back down from a dare. </p><p>Eddie laughs, shakes his head. </p><p>They still don&rsquo;t talk about it, but maybe they don&rsquo;t really need to. Maybe they already know. Maybe they&rsquo;d known all along. </p></blockquote>
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and doubt. In the cubicle across from him, Kay straddles her office chair, chin
resting on the back rest. She eyes Audra next to her, who bites down on a smile.</p><p>“I mean, not <i>Stan</i>,” Eddie says, as if it’s
obvious, but he’s given another <i>try again</i> look and his confidence
shakes. “Okay…But <i>Bill’s</i> only just got here.”</p><p>“Yeah,” Audra agrees, “but Mike’s been here for five
years.”</p><p>That was five years less than Eddie’s been here. He
sighs. He shouldn’t have asked. What <i>the deal with the conference room on
Thursdays</i> was. He really didn’t want to know. </p><p>But he was nosy, and starting
to feel out of place for it. </p><p>And, well. <i>The deal with the conference room on
Thursdays </i>was that there were no conferences on Thursdays at all. And yet
the room still found its place, found a purpose, a reason to be around, five
days a week anyway. <i></i></p><p>“Look, Eddie, its—it’s no big <i>deal</i>, or
anything,” Kay says. “We know you have a thing about germs and all.”</p><p>“We’re not kicking you out of trivia night or
anything,” Audra agrees. “It’s just…what happens.” </p><p>Eddie stifles a scowl. A moment or two of silence
passes between the three of them, and then he says: “I could do it.” </p><p>He’s got that look on his face, he knows by the
worried glance Kay and Audra share. That stubborn determinism that gets him in
trouble more than anything else. “I could!”</p><p>“Okay,” Audra says, bemused. “Sure. With who? You
don’t exactly have a great track record with one-night stands.”</p><p>Eddie’s lost his reasonable train of thought by now and stands to look around their office floor irritably. The people he knows,
the people he doesn’t. For all he’s learned about himself in the last few
years, he can’t figure out which would be the better option. Or worse, still, which
would less likely leave him rejected. He bites down on the inside of his cheek at
the same time his eyes fall on someone with whom he’s never heard the word “no”
from in his entire life.</p><p>He grimaces, then shakes it off. </p><p>“Richie,” he says, matter-of-factly. </p><p>When Eddie takes a direction, apparently he takes it <i>sharp, </i>because he’s known Richie longer than anyone
else here. Longer than Stan—longer than Bill, even. And the gawky, curly-haired
man, who’d been hunched over his keyboard in some sort of hyper-focused
work-a-thon until now, swivels around in his chair like a dog perking up it’s
ears at the sound of its name. </p><p>“Hmm?” he says, eyebrows raised. He sees Eddie on his
feet and the two women pulled away from their cubicles out onto the middle of
the floor and looks between the three of them. Eddie comes over and grabs his
wrist. </p><p>“We,” he says stubbornly, “are having sex in the
conference room. Right now.” </p><p>“Oh,” Richie says to himself. “<i>Sweet</i>.” </p><p>Eddie pulls him away from his cubicle, past the other
desks filled with coworkers who glace briefly in their direction before getting
back to their work. He shoves Richie into the conference room and closes the
door behind him.</p><p>In the dark, he catches glimpses of his thoughts again
and immediately feels embarrassed. </p><p>“Christ” he mutters. “How the <i>hell</i>—”</p><p>There’s commotion behind him and when he looks back,
Richie is tugging on his belt buckle at the same time he’s toeing off his
shoes, face scrunched up in frustration. </p><p>“<i>What are you
doing</i>?” Eddie says in a harsh whisper. Richie looks up at him, startled. He
feels his face heat. “Oh my god. Did. Did you think we were actually going to
have sex in here?”</p><p>Richie furrows his brows.</p><p>“No,” he whispers back, and the sarcasm is <i>noted</i>. “When you said we were going to
have sex in the conference room, I thought you meant we were going to start a
book club.” </p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes. “I just want them to <i>think</i> that I am,” he says after a
moment. </p><p>“Sure,” Richie says, like it makes all the sense in
the world, in the way that it makes no sense at all.</p><p>Eddie sighs. Rests his forehead against the door. When
the quiet goes on for too long, he turns around to face Richie. </p><p>“You were really going to have sex with me in a
conference room?” he asks doubtfully. </p><p>“Eddie,” Richie says, and holds out his empty hands
like he’s giving something to him. “If you haven’t yet noticed, I would have
sex with you in the rain. I would have sex with you on a train! I would have sex with you in the park. I would have sex with you in
the <i>dark</i>. Do I have to keep going? Because it’s about to get weird.”</p><p>Eddie swallows. “Oh,” he says, and fights a smile.
“Well, that’s…really flattering. And totally inappropriate.” </p><p>In response, Richie gestures between the two of them,
alone in the conference room with the door locked on behalf of Eddie. Eddie throws
his hands up in surrender, but is still thinking about what Richie said. He
would be thinking about it the rest of the workday. He would be thinking about
it when he got home—late, in bed. He would be thinking about it tomorrow,
when Richie came over for movie night like he always did. <i>Richie</i>. Who makes a bed of his couch without even asking. </p><p>Eddie wonders who <i>he</i>—</p><p>“Okay, I think we’re good now.”</p><p>“Hey now,” Richie argues. “Give me some credit. I
deserve at least another five minutes.” </p><p>It is, technically, the least Eddie can do. So he sighs,
presses his hip against the wall, and absently checks his <i>definitely</i> broken
watch for the next couple minutes. </p><p>“Alright,” Richie says eventually, and Eddie reaches
for the doorknob. “Hang on.”</p><p>Eddie stills and Richie comes over. Reaches out with steady
hands and first, loosens his tie. Then undoes a button—<i>just one</i>—and Eddie can
feel the brush of his fingertips on his bare neck. He runs his hands through Eddie’s hair
and Eddie holds his breath. He steps back to look at Eddie, and Eddie closes his
eyes.</p><p>“Wow.” Richie’s voice is low again, and when Eddie opens
his eyes, he’s shaking his head. “Okay. You first. I’ll be right behind you. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/boyduroy/649647412807352321">boyduroy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1720" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4aed77cd44a659cf1166e460fe9a87bb/31497de5db8fff54-7c/s640x960/5c0f5348f0e73ef3b04b71cff57cfb5632ba2f20.jpg" data-orig-height="1720" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div><p>&ldquo;Hey, why are you sitting by yourself? It&rsquo;s recess, you&rsquo;re allowed to play. Do you wanna play on the monkey bars? I like the monkey bars except Henry Bowers knocked me off last week and knocked my front tooth out. See? I have one missing. I got a dollar for it though, from the tooth fairy. I&rsquo;m Richie, by the way. My full name is Richard Tozier, but only my mom calls me Richard and only when I&rsquo;m in trouble. Which is a lot. Henry Bowers calls me four-eyes, but please don&rsquo;t call me that, I don&rsquo;t like four-eyes. I like Richie. What&rsquo;s your name?&rdquo;</p><p>{Bill didn&rsquo;t so much befriend Richie as neglect to tell him to stop talking in time. Tbf this was soon after the car accident and he was embarrassed of his new stutter. But after a full day of nonstop gab from this kid with the huge blocky glasses, Bill finally squeaked out &ldquo;D-d-d-do you ever stuh-stop talking?&rdquo;  To which Richie replied &ldquo;Oh good, you do talk! Do you want to come over to my house maybe? I got a new whiffle ball set and my dad won&rsquo;t play with me anymore because I accidentally hit him in the crotch. I won&rsquo;t hit you in the crotch though, I promise.&rdquo; Bill fell off his chair laughing and the rest is history}</p></blockquote>
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Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "fa806065a22e4ac51ca57c372eff52feaf3c5ff9.jpg",
 "4fd0dbb7e4f16b9c5114e194d00ea52c7f0bdad7.jpg",
 "3729e0fa47b4913ce6203f7df3a9d012ef237c1d.jpg"

Post id: 651748670875762688
Date: 2021-05-21 00:12:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/651748670875762688
Slug: 
Reblog key: G93XK6zV
Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/648658713069174784
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/boyduroy/647094494152556544">boyduroy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f1d5b4c00cb042b868839cd4ed5e8fc7/1448dda81cf4be78-24/s640x960/bf49608d7939f11e2e5ec1fb38481354859acdf3.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e6222e22f428103e98b722633f08561e/1448dda81cf4be78-03/s640x960/b46cbb06a8840dc5fe126378b5ca173c0473a5f0.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>🍩</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "bf49608d7939f11e2e5ec1fb38481354859acdf3.jpg",
 "b46cbb06a8840dc5fe126378b5ca173c0473a5f0.jpg"

Post id: 651738111101009920
Date: 2021-05-20 21:24:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/651738111101009920
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2VhMOXlW
Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/648658789543886848
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/barsoapp/648652113075978240">barsoapp</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I have reddie brain rot atm so enjoy (also follow me on Instagram @/barsoap.art B)) </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1407" data-orig-width="1415"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/22d9ea128e72bbb572f12a6da6875ed2/552f5c98d6cf8cc9-15/s640x960/8eea59bcd7f6994df9bd3a897760d513c2586598.png" data-orig-height="1407" data-orig-width="1415"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "8eea59bcd7f6994df9bd3a897760d513c2586598.png"

Post id: 651727536086286336
Date: 2021-05-20 18:36:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/651727536086286336
Slug: 
Reblog key: k4xpIXfM
Reblog url: https://sup-honey.tumblr.com/post/648659055010791424/stephen-kings-it-1986-chapter-10-the-reunion
Reblog name: sup-honey
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sup-honey.tumblr.com/post/648659055010791424/stephen-kings-it-1986-chapter-10-the-reunion">sup-honey</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1078" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/062678f5b097714fbd2b77185ad03157/5b9895c040883578-f9/s640x960/99d0988ea1ed3c39ae2a04c0b101d32bb27243ea.png" data-orig-height="1078" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9fd55e55b2ca6658f0d36e02e1c4bc50/5b9895c040883578-ee/s640x960/60b891dc50db919c93b440469849680a2de61415.png" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="870" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5569ea5275e76dfb33038bb279093777/5b9895c040883578-41/s640x960/359625a498c8c052e9e10f0ca5814a5d40217659.png" data-orig-height="870" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/22c670088dec4b0f5f97a26bbd88e8e6/5b9895c040883578-34/s640x960/ee00b90fbe6bd1800d6d9f2f8d3295e98c0df875.png" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="898" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e18c5839d32f02f2d71386535332cf2/5b9895c040883578-2a/s640x960/085f0e93517a627aae834a09fce82efb3dd9eebe.png" data-orig-height="898" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><p>Stephen King&rsquo;s IT (1986)</p><p>Chapter 10 (The Reunion) </p><p>Part 5 (Richie gets beeped)</p><p>I found my never dying love for IT again and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MUTJ-wUsICaMdMSfR-naa_w">@dear-wormwoods</a> mentioned a scene I did not interprete that way the first time I read it. Eddie was highly offended by being called out of not having kids and you can say &ldquo;Yes, they are just not a big deal for him.&rdquo;, but having in mind, that he might not be able to perform around women and feels anxious about his sexuality makes so much sense looking at how sensitive he is about that theme.</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "e0c4cbb19f1625c57edad8f1c92ace9861df7891.jpg"

Post id: 651658080527040512
Date: 2021-05-20 00:12:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/651658080527040512
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2mi0PgnP
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/648617925965676544
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://s0ftpining.tumblr.com/post/647671580709814272/stan-the-man-you-are-unfairly-handsome">s0ftpining</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/27b8285df48676c9db3d5c3dee2d3f65/4f72b545cce23181-3a/s640x960/85019840f22dc65df2e4423f0e9ffffe43091142.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>stan the man you are unfairly handsome</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/648241127243268096/some-more-stand-up-richie-maybe-in-his-early">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b2a62b2effea6554f1b57451b0563f7c/1dd668d9b654022b-cc/s640x960/074e7d8c3b2492822a5a42c73917da07ed1e3bb5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure></div><p>Some more Stand Up Richie, maybe in his early years still, circa the early 2000s. I have a few more I wanna do of him on stage so hopefully I can work on those soon. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/jellythefishhh/647741218769502208">jellythefishhh</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Night full of stars&hellip;.</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/312b0a45279585d6e1e0f447318eb311/70858f98c297a124-7f/s640x960/39ee3c0f8846808e5b5c420c3c69370460ca7000.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>Hey! Can u please follow me on instagram? @hina_miriel  </p><p>Lots of love for all of you!</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/647945582097448960/okay-so-im-gonna-try-do-more-of-the-losers-but">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cb7e32625a6753e5f6055e9a44a6ae54/a17ce87d977577be-cb/s640x960/c49c477b861bc539164894342a3bb75de4c83eab.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure></div><p>Okay, so I’m gonna try do more of the losers but with my attention span I might get two or three done. However! I wanted to combine all of the descriptions/actors. So this one is Dennis Christopher, James Ransone, and a little hint of Anthony Perkins, IF I did it right. I don’t draw portraits usually though so who knows if it looks like anyone 😂</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tinyangryeddie/647922276526964736">tinyangryeddie</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>love how we&rsquo;ve been carrying on (chapter 4/5)</h1><p>a smut/fluff/angst/character study fic by camerasparring</p><p>Chapter 4: I see your progress stretched out for miles</p><p>Richie/Eddie - Rated E - 42k </p><p>Additional Tags: Post-IT Chapter Two, Shared Trauma, Smut, Therapy, First Time, Coming Out, Internalized Homophobia/Ableism, and click through for many more!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/30004470/chapters/74978079">Read here on AO3!</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/coletheo23-deactivated20221117/647749061512953856">coletheo23-deactivated20221117</a>:</p><blockquote><p>a short compilation of richie talking eddie’s ear off featuring them laying in bed together 🥺😭</p><p>by me :D</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1427" data-orig-width="1447"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c321becea49c863e17c58df51a8683a/55f55814d65f17d5-be/s640x960/894c3e01062831c82998d6285bdc82ea64819b63.jpg" data-orig-height="1427" data-orig-width="1447"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "894c3e01062831c82998d6285bdc82ea64819b63.jpg"

Post id: 651023878925238272
Date: 2021-05-13 00:12:32 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/651023878925238272
Slug: 
Reblog key: IAtoSK42
Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/647779698261262336
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://smeegamae.tumblr.com/post/615137253777342464/bassist-bev-heals-the-soul-with-funky-fresh-tunes">smeegamae</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1242" data-orig-width="1173"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fc12223515a1aa764134830e569d4fac/0b73a0da43f9dadf-ab/s640x960/68bb459f751f380ce4283aa1900277523a89837a.jpg" data-orig-height="1242" data-orig-width="1173"/></figure></div><p>bassist bev heals the soul with funky fresh tunes🎶</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/647783769521143808">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/647742741703491584/is-it-gay-to-look-too-much-at-your-friend-in">paotulip</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/73db3c109a6973e6b072a2c10c529a54/5d667b71a09179a6-89/s640x960/dc668ebac0bbd3381db787f576c3d30526de1a47.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7e803d2b9cacd0a67309c41d31bbc4a7/5d667b71a09179a6-32/s640x960/d22613f22f2b7a8fc3ddf5d61e3cd9934ab6145d.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b47afff6336bdc5e4df3361d29e76dce/5d667b71a09179a6-c9/s640x960/b6ced95869bd15e66683e43f7825184c232dee3b.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/efb5972629fa02cb348422bc3cd7f2dd/5d667b71a09179a6-49/s640x960/8b49e5bba96642a2cd8c3210cf5461c480dd7f10.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Is it gay to look too much at your friend in class&hellip;.????? Yahoo Answers.</p></blockquote><p>GAY GAY GAY!!!</p><p>I loooove the colors SO MUCH!!! This looks so good!!! I love them so much😭💕💜</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://kutekasplon.tumblr.com/post/170732819400/sweaters" class="tumblr_blog">kutekasplon</a>:</p><blockquote><p>A/N: This was requested by anon, so I hope that they like it. </p><p>Pairing: Eddie x Bill</p><p>Description: Eddie has a sweater problem.</p><p>Warning: Nothing at all this is pure fluff, but they’re like 16/17 in this.</p><p>Word count: 578 (It’s short)</p><hr><p>If there is one thing that all the Losers know about Eddie it would be that he is obsessed with sweaters, especially if they were Bill’s. No matter what you can see Eddie waring one of Bill’s sweatshirts at least once a day. Like now Bill and Eddie are cuddled up on Eddie’ couch watching a movie, and Eddie is wearing one of Bill’s favorite sweatshirts. Bill smiled when he noticed what Eddie was wearing and decided to make a remark.</p><p>“Yuh-you know E-Eddie, you’re go-going t-to have to gi-give me my sweatshirts buh-back,” Eddie jolted up and gave Bill a worried look.</p><p>“Uh, why?” Eddie asked clearly confused as to why Bill would say this.</p><p>“B-because, I’m running ou-out, and it’s getting cu-cold,” Bill replied.</p><p>“Why don’t you just buy more, I don’t want to give them back.” Eddie would never admit this to Bill, but Bill’s sweatshirts make him feel safe and warm.</p><p>“E-Eddie you have over h-half of m-my sweatshirts,” Bill said in a teasing tone.</p><p>Eddie pouted, “Bill, please don’t make me give them back.” Bill sighed it was really unfair when Eddie gave Bill those eyes.</p><p>“Th-that’s not f-fair, you can’t p-pout at m-me like that. I only w-want f-five of the-them b-back.”<br/><br/></p><p>“Five,” Eddie repeated in disbelief. “Bill that so many.” Bill sighed Eddie was incredibly dramatic.</p><p>“Yuh-you have l-like fifteen of th-them, h-how i-is five too mu-much?” Eddie didn’t have an answer he just stood up and turned off the T.V.</p><p>“Fine let’s go,” Eddie grabbed Bill by the hand and pulled him upstairs to Eddie’s room. Bill noticed that he sweatshirt was huge on Eddie. It was almost to his knees, and the arms were turning into sweater paws. Once they got there, Eddie opened the door and told Bill to sit down. Bill sat down on Eddie bed and watched the smaller boy was doing. Eddie walked to his closet and started taking all of Bill’s sweatshirt out. By the time Eddie finished he had a blush on his cheek and was starting at the ground embarrassed.</p><p>“A-are these a-all mine?” Bill asked looking around. It seemed that Eddie had pulled out at least twenty sweatshirts.</p><p>“Yes,” Eddie said shortly.</p><p>Bill smiled, “Baby th-this is c-cute.” Eddie blushed an even darker shade of red due the nickname and compliment.</p><p>“No, it’s not, it’s perfectly normal.” Bill continued to smile.</p><p>“You kn-know I-I’m going to h-have to t-take some o-of th-them b-back,” Bill stated.</p><p>Eddie frowned. “I don’t like it, but fine. I’m keeping five of them plus the one that I’m wearing.” </p><p>Bill nodded, “That’s fine.” It took Eddie thirty minutes to decide which ones he wanted to hold onto.  When he finally settled Eddie set the rest of the sweatshirts on a chair and laid down next to Bill.</p><p>“You should now that, that was incredibly traumatizing, and I hope you feel terrible.” Eddie pouted and pulled himself close to Bill. </p><p>Bill kissed Eddie’s forehead and asked, “Wh-why d-do you h-have su-such an obses-sion with my sweaters?“ </p><p>Eddie buried his face into Bill’s neck and spoke, “Because they’re warm and they smell like you, and when I miss you they’re nice to have around.”</p><p>“Th-that’s fu-fucking cute,” Bill replied.</p><p>“Ugh, shut up and let me sleep, I need a nap after that.” Bill kissed Eddie’s forehead and listen to Eddie’s breathing. It was moments like these that made Bill fall more and more in love with Eddie.  <br/></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://indignadeserhumana.tumblr.com/post/646294838138093568/go-for-it-eddie-instagram">indignadeserhumana</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2944" data-orig-width="2282"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b1e8b438a5bf7497ce60e8eeb460be96/8b194194ae2e3480-64/s640x960/4a84b89dc4746d266fb368de1a56d11090f2a57c.jpg" data-orig-height="2944" data-orig-width="2282"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2944" data-orig-width="2282"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/20dc339498142fece911b8e7625b684a/8b194194ae2e3480-67/s640x960/9d792213e95ce64f625c7e371cecc78f5bd81678.jpg" data-orig-height="2944" data-orig-width="2282"/></figure></div><p> GO FOR IT EDDIE! </p><p><a href="https://href.li/?https://www.instagram.com/nastee_quir/">Instagram </a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/646508437185970176
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/coletheo23-deactivated20221117/646326151791427584">coletheo23-deactivated20221117</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2388" data-orig-width="1668"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/554519cce1a037a80717f9e62f9c93e6/0c4e85eaa08d6da3-5c/s640x960/27d48ad5b4a040d1fac859cc74c3e2510ff06015.png" data-orig-height="2388" data-orig-width="1668"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2388" data-orig-width="1668"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d67c6122099db104c8c013cba6189a15/0c4e85eaa08d6da3-9f/s640x960/49770c01884197fc2793a0ec0efabdca224a9fb9.png" data-orig-height="2388" data-orig-width="1668"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1476" data-orig-width="1289"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2dc8c529f7bfe3ccc00a2216807c507c/0c4e85eaa08d6da3-d8/s640x960/6b0131a0b6ebff913740ab75944a27e65d591f72.jpg" data-orig-height="1476" data-orig-width="1289"/></figure></div><p>i got a couple questions about my drawing process so here it is summed up in three screenshots. you’re welcome.</p><p>keep sending asks, i really like to answer them!! </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/heather3334/645969669712412672">heather3334</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="854" data-orig-width="763"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0db59686a8602a847c6fc459bac894e5/c0e2f64c7920f6df-23/s640x960/576c0ef5395cd6485f0b1b6720b5aa9469265f42.jpg" data-orig-height="854" data-orig-width="763"/></figure></div><p>I can’t with Richies slippers :)</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 650448604496035840
Date: 2021-05-06 15:48:48 GMT
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Slug: 
Reblog key: 9N23RkVP
Reblog url: https://grapesodatozier.tumblr.com/post/646446786688483328
Reblog name: grapesodatozier
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/646387269906890752">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1780" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ee071dc9426cc20d354d98be1e202d05/3f100b03affbea3e-8c/s640x960/0b109ae38b91410049488d574d7c936c4d96cb20.jpg" data-orig-height="1780" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>mask + glasses + cold= no good</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/645675221499658240">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5e682e41714957511b43f6a18db39454/75b44accf61ee48b-22/s640x960/03b39d2467e35b763a2c0a3e028ee30b11b506ec.jpg" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1439" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cd9e257be9b8ca9997bc8116c4a81969/75b44accf61ee48b-25/s640x960/385dad6eaaa78e90a8f04c09d931a5a5e9aa95bc.jpg" data-orig-height="1439" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><p>Happy together 💕</p><p>Richie and Eddie on their honeymoon 🥺🥺🥺🥺</p><p>Frame from my reddie comic, you can read full <a href="https://href.li/?https://www.patreon.com/Haflacky">here</a></p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "03b39d2467e35b763a2c0a3e028ee30b11b506ec.jpg",
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/646290299813068800">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1617" data-orig-width="1603"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2da8aea05b5e547163bf315a2f9b4b21/10e474946da5db03-ff/s640x960/a375a5749a728068e14bc6f152414066f4ef1a89.jpg" data-orig-height="1617" data-orig-width="1603"/></figure></div><p>They are boyfriends on a road trip with their friends having their alone time at the ride UwU💕</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Post id: 650372349921804288
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/097e0c394b7b9cd5-21/s540x810/36190a5a97f396e758e1d2955b0cb6cf5af3f690.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599"/></figure><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday’s quote was said by sweatpant-wearer during zoom meeting, clubhouse architect Ben Hanscom in the beginning of IT Chapter Two!</p><p>This week’s quote shows us who really matters in life. Now tell us, who said this:</p><p><b><i>“I’m sorry, but the only people who were actually trying to protect me were my friends. And you made me turn my back on them when I really needed them. So I’m going.”</i></b><br/></p><p>You all have until the first Wednesday of next month to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! ❤️</p>
Tags: wsiw, send your answers to our ask box!
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pinkcerulean.tumblr.com/post/646272369808293888/punchline-a-reddie-fic">pinkcerulean</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>punchline (a reddie fic)</h2><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><b><i>read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/30178068">ao3</a></i></b></p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><i><b>Rating: Explicit</b></i></p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><i><b>Content Warnings: No Archive Warnings Apply</b></i></p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><i><b>Summary:</b></i> “We’ve never met before,” he finally said.</p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>“Oh.” The man’s shoulders slumped. His eyebrows furrowed. “Are you sure?”</p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>“Well,” Eddie said, shrugging one shoulder, “I’ve never had a goat stolen from me, so.”</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Post id: 650357992707997696
Date: 2021-05-05 15:48:34 GMT
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Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/646111016014479360">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/92272e621a300543dafbf2d2399bc49a/b4df02f021bcbf1a-95/s640x960/a5d5d8159764435fc56a09496bfbd6fc9df77741.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e1f77fdc3309c30fa8a805a1dec3d39/b4df02f021bcbf1a-9b/s640x960/c0d87ae41175803dcddc1daf02f17ea01ac871a0.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4dc2c3fd27002e14d3b3f57163b7d58a/b4df02f021bcbf1a-86/s640x960/e15f4f9f5899e6700eba18341b548e50b281312c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a75a165352775cfe591a905a992b2bd0/b4df02f021bcbf1a-4e/s640x960/b5673c6fcf994f977174b62751a040eb86fc25ad.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2046"/></figure></div><p>Had this thing in my files for a while because I didn&rsquo;t like it but I like the idea so here you go UwU💔</p></blockquote>
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 "b5673c6fcf994f977174b62751a040eb86fc25ad.jpg"
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://motorwaysandtramlines.tumblr.com/post/646137997751877632">motorwaysandtramlines</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="351"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/028c544499e74652330779ef3a0588e2/3cdecabb6bac72e3-e3/s640x960/dd70d2f1e0e84c8d37893997697418c6bdfbaa75.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="351"/></figure></div><p>i&rsquo;m once again jumping on the bandwagon</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/645785692115517440/i-spent-a-week-catching-up-with-orders-thank-you">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/33558a8406c730097358d6474e99bae0/9874d805059a8ac0-8d/s640x960/d57f6ac45e47587738ea5dfb06126bdb2c22eebb.jpg" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/993a8f0140dc0991bd796629adc8dad8/9874d805059a8ac0-af/s640x960/e95ebd26aed0f8be81bafe902935a0c12dae319d.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure></div><p>I spent a week catching up with orders (thank you a thousand times over for those of you who ordered and shared my post! ❤️) so I wanted to take some time to do some drawing!</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "d57f6ac45e47587738ea5dfb06126bdb2c22eebb.jpg",
 "e95ebd26aed0f8be81bafe902935a0c12dae319d.jpg"
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://indignadeserhumana.tumblr.com/post/644571056723591168/eternal-sunshine-of-the-spotless-mind-reddie-au">indignadeserhumana</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4135" data-orig-width="2511"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7f481161d15520ace390d64128131be9/8ab07b4cfd52846a-7f/s640x960/2a1e53c4ee0dba8bccf3383df4f51b4e6a9a8c22.jpg" data-orig-height="4135" data-orig-width="2511"/></figure></div><p>Eternal Sunshine Of The Spotless Mind Reddie AU </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://euripheus.tumblr.com/post/637215528998567936">euripheus</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/53c2d177454ba28e937c2d51974ba79a/90171ca62e2d8de5-92/s540x810/ad675f42a7fa28e240de3afcfdfd937579c356e2.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>The life of the party has arrived 🥳</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/coletheo23-deactivated20221117/645670625140211712">coletheo23-deactivated20221117</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3879" data-orig-width="2877"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/86fb94a706ced35b71ea98ad9cecfae2/4605c6999a8be45c-6e/s640x960/71f425ba3f7102c76b78a4360ecb6bb5f4d9ee7b.jpg" data-orig-height="3879" data-orig-width="2877"/></figure></div><p>OH LOOK A RICHIE TOZIER</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dibujos-de-la-orilla.tumblr.com/post/645694987665833984/and-they-were-roommates-i-just-love-the-fics-where">dibujos-de-la-orilla</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1512" data-orig-width="1512"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/89d1dccfdda58f90d555a4320ceb99b6/e43cf492f9101d40-ac/s640x960/97352ca794994bf6cb339a8f1db6554388ceeef9.jpg" data-orig-height="1512" data-orig-width="1512"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1562" data-orig-width="1562"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/308c20eba7b1852f5dafcc8a13a515eb/e43cf492f9101d40-f6/s640x960/a5786549b8a3b09729b8e19f5635c0acc39148c7.jpg" data-orig-height="1562" data-orig-width="1562"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1618"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e717b933bba328220da0a9f4b6edf935/e43cf492f9101d40-1f/s640x960/026610d22b2a77f6e2a6fde9709aacdca05d4478.jpg" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1618"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1634" data-orig-width="1634"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/003df21448cbcc5779f3eec6b7a065cf/e43cf492f9101d40-df/s640x960/d649c7dcacf96e4e8c29170089b80beeae2c94bf.jpg" data-orig-height="1634" data-orig-width="1634"/></figure></div><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>and they were <i>roommates</i></p></blockquote><p>i just love the fics where they are rommates and they dance around each other just wondering what if and they reach a point where they just have to tell the other that they are in love ghhh</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>summary:</b> my fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cCgSFlOpgrnWQTUoWWnUw">@thoughtfullyyoungduck</a> for the Writers Revolution Valentine’s Exchange.<br/><b>words:</b> 3,314<br/><b>rating:</b> T<br/><b>a/n:</b> I made a new taglist as it has been a year! If anyone wants on it, please just let me know! &lt;3</p>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p>Eddie hated parties, he always had. Even when he was younger and his friends would have birthday parties in their backyards, Eddie hated them. Maybe it was the loud screaming of the children, or the germs as they shoved their fingers into all the food that had been laid out in the open air, Eddie couldn’t tell, just knew that he didn’t like it. Even when he went to college, his hatred for parties never changed as soda was replaced with alcohol, and screaming children were replaced with screaming adolescents.<br/></p>
<p>Those parties though were still a little bit more bearable than these parties. These parties being ‘work social gatherings’, a sorry excuse for all the boring office people he worked with to come together and gossip in a place with alcohol instead of at their desks. These gatherings were also a way for co-workers to cosy up to the Heads of Departments with the hopes of securing a promotion or even a pay rise. The whole thing made Eddie want to barf, and the worst thing about it was that he was obligated to be there as a new member of the staff. </p>
<p>Fresh out of college, Eddie had secured a job as an admin assistant at a lawyer’s firm in New York City. It wasn’t anywhere near his dream job, but when you were poor any job would suffice just to be able to pay the bills. Eddie didn’t have any other option, and he would just have to grin and bear it until a better opportunity came along. With that thought in mind, he stepped up to the bar and ordered a beer, taking full advantage of the free open bar.</p>
<p>“Kaspbrak, I wasn’t expecting you to actually show up. You’ve surprised me!” A voice practically yelled from right next to Eddie. He winced and turned to greet his co-worker, Josh, with a forced smile. “You should come over here, meet some people. <i>Important </i>people, if you get what I mean?”</p>
<p>Meeting people was the last thing Eddie wanted to do, in fact he had hoped to get through the evening without speaking to anyone. However, the look on Josh’s face told him that he wasn’t getting out of this one, and with a sigh he nodded, gripping the neck of the beer bottle and slipping from the stool. </p>
<p>“Sure, lead the way.”</p>
<p>Josh ran his mouth as they made their way through the crowds to whatever table they were heading to. Eddie drowned out his voice, even though it was rather difficult given how loud he was, but it suddenly became a whole lot easier when another voice drowned out Josh’s annoying tone. A voice that Eddie would recognise anywhere. He stopped dead in his tracks, eyes locking onto the back of someone he thought he’d never see again. </p>
<p>He was engaged in a conversation with Eddie’s boss and another co-worker, Janet, who was fake smiling and making ridiculous attempts at flirting. Even though Eddie had no right to, a feeling of jealousy built up in his stomach. </p>
<p><i>Richie.</i></p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/644477221038374912/but-when-it-heals-it-beats-for-you-summary-my" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Thank you for your support! Good reading!</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://hokanm.tumblr.com/post/645018592451182592/eddie-cant-cook-to-save-his-life-%D0%B0nd-wont-let
Reblog name: hokanm
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hokanm.tumblr.com/post/645018592451182592/eddie-cant-cook-to-save-his-life-%D0%B0nd-wont-let">hokanm</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1766" data-orig-width="1489"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5ad74b131167b4385b801e3339dbf58e/080057f43f9aadfa-a5/s640x960/cc0718203a784dad52571723113edecfd177ab76.jpg" data-orig-height="1766" data-orig-width="1489"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1779" data-orig-width="1481"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d9b77257a6f43cb86c1aeffc87078bfe/080057f43f9aadfa-5a/s640x960/92bca8a78e20f43fc14c18e843588751245c1552.jpg" data-orig-height="1779" data-orig-width="1481"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1769" data-orig-width="1480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/498e826198fc019570a6674c0018fc27/080057f43f9aadfa-6d/s640x960/2875181fa94289b3372cdfab61d15a8c8bee401a.png" data-orig-height="1769" data-orig-width="1480"/></figure></div><p>eddie can&rsquo;t cook to save his life</p><p>аnd won&rsquo;t let Richie, either</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "cc0718203a784dad52571723113edecfd177ab76.jpg",
 "92bca8a78e20f43fc14c18e843588751245c1552.jpg",
 "2875181fa94289b3372cdfab61d15a8c8bee401a.png"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648908445805920256
Slug: 
Reblog key: X3q1gkAm
Reblog url: https://lilacical.tumblr.com/post/645023523242459136/happy-birthday-richie-tozier
Reblog name: lilacical
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lilacical.tumblr.com/post/645023523242459136/happy-birthday-richie-tozier">lilacical</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1141" data-orig-width="1181"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/49bb4e8f87c65c82d5f60c2ddeb6d267/0a20ad8f242847e0-37/s640x960/284c625eb61dad8af2a34eb4e8efd33a02dae201.jpg" data-orig-height="1141" data-orig-width="1181"/></figure></div><p>HAPPY BIRTHDAY RICHIE TOZIER!!!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "284c625eb61dad8af2a34eb4e8efd33a02dae201.jpg"
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Slug: 
Reblog key: z4EbKs63
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/boyduroy/645027820922421248
Reblog name: boyduroy
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/boyduroy/645027820922421248">boyduroy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b4322c0c5e91440df5336921ac8567bb/9a2418ca39289f9b-23/s640x960/cb82e1316f84eefa3632b78905b3b0f2aec66a5c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div><p>sleepy eds </p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: xxtshrlY
Reblog url: https://sarcasticscribbles.tumblr.com/post/645041322479239168/frames-from-my-animatic-what-are-you-afraid-of
Reblog name: sarcasticscribbles
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sarcasticscribbles.tumblr.com/post/645041322479239168/frames-from-my-animatic-what-are-you-afraid-of">sarcasticscribbles</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7703aa8a6abcc90cc16840f804207297/871f650b139df37a-f2/s640x960/162cdfd76519925fd9526fbf95ed7bef7356c9be.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f7579acec7bf5d33e2ddff53c4cab967/871f650b139df37a-9f/s640x960/3f84ccec7f5280efd6926d760be670a918d32669.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c3909095b1fd64d489df42dc12a8105/871f650b139df37a-2f/s640x960/354b6181ac565270cbad924440a4913c8d17bd68.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b1124f073f9327a1f160fe3928674eb3/871f650b139df37a-ca/s640x960/dbac148c126025adc52da102bcf804dc61cafcc6.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e665e7f4ec22e9eba42f023335af9a83/871f650b139df37a-be/s640x960/0f11c7d83ea30cbac239a212f7dcf5c340fca029.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6798e83ac4185d8a85286b8fa8f56be3/871f650b139df37a-cc/s640x960/aac63a0d9cc73f1c60056a178b99bbbf6a702627.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/801767772bf231777ffa7d132668941d/871f650b139df37a-65/s640x960/af2c7a0f346f042d6135bb6baa1bc47809a9a446.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="696" data-orig-width="1245"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ed123a516c540e7c82291f364645a404/871f650b139df37a-12/s640x960/f0853abab6df8deef8986f1a98d7d1357b889be3.png" data-orig-height="696" data-orig-width="1245"/></figure></div><p>Frames from my Animatic What are you afraid of? From my YouTube! </p><p>Link in bio</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "162cdfd76519925fd9526fbf95ed7bef7356c9be.png",
 "3f84ccec7f5280efd6926d760be670a918d32669.png",
 "354b6181ac565270cbad924440a4913c8d17bd68.png",
 "dbac148c126025adc52da102bcf804dc61cafcc6.png",
 "0f11c7d83ea30cbac239a212f7dcf5c340fca029.png",
 "aac63a0d9cc73f1c60056a178b99bbbf6a702627.png",
 "af2c7a0f346f042d6135bb6baa1bc47809a9a446.png",
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Reblog name: birdmovieliker
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/birdmovieliker/645040371476430848">birdmovieliker</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="833" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/52e563d1776473b5a8c221cca5153a0e/dc3924041a6d1a6f-dd/s640x960/b128d1b9dd41ca5043f09fb1e81b479541965132.jpg" data-orig-height="833" data-orig-width="828"/></figure></div><p>happy birthday richie tozier :)</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "b128d1b9dd41ca5043f09fb1e81b479541965132.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648817853840211969
Slug: 
Reblog key: Bw53BBp7
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/645042267324809216
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/645042267324809216">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1399"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/805e32c0eed7ee15e79fda3fd19fcfaa/642d1c29516fdfcb-77/s640x960/5a7feaf425f18319ae41da15ae80d1849e62a8dc.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1399"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1399"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0d76bf6b04ffd8a3d4aec5cb5c976528/642d1c29516fdfcb-fc/s640x960/32b6375c703e7588ce79ae483a9b963bf8d9236f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1399"/></figure></div><p>Happy birthday, Richie Tozier! 🥳🎈🎈</p><p>Eddie gives his husband the best present 💝 </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "5a7feaf425f18319ae41da15ae80d1849e62a8dc.jpg",
 "32b6375c703e7588ce79ae483a9b963bf8d9236f.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648758961854627840
Slug: 
Reblog key: ltFnMuyH
Reblog url: https://raymondoranges.tumblr.com/post/645045324731252736/joint-birthday-boy
Reblog name: raymondoranges
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://raymondoranges.tumblr.com/post/645045324731252736/joint-birthday-boy">raymondoranges</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="599" data-orig-width="741"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f232a4a64548910cd45c94613ee5b407/2311facd59c9da46-8a/s640x960/3ccfb86dfbd41abea67f004b2e3bac746544f508.png" data-orig-height="599" data-orig-width="741"/></figure></div><p>joint birthday boy</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "3ccfb86dfbd41abea67f004b2e3bac746544f508.png"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648748394794319872
Slug: 
Reblog key: aOtjR04k
Reblog url: https://trashmouthuris.tumblr.com/post/645050453932097536/wanted-to-draw-richie-in-some-clothes-ive-been
Reblog name: trashmouthuris
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthuris.tumblr.com/post/645050453932097536/wanted-to-draw-richie-in-some-clothes-ive-been">trashmouthuris</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="880" data-orig-width="745"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/abaea732516ed5f1e411768aad41824c/6cb9a8c547628974-6b/s640x960/45b5fc7ca219de2bc2f9bf59a306c92c7fa49d4e.jpg" data-orig-height="880" data-orig-width="745"/></figure></div><p>wanted to draw richie in some clothes i&rsquo;ve been wearing recently,, happy richie day!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://defsiarte.tumblr.com/post/645060551536427008/cant-believe-i-almost-missed-richie-day-again
Reblog name: defsiarte
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://defsiarte.tumblr.com/post/645060551536427008/cant-believe-i-almost-missed-richie-day-again">defsiarte</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1100"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d9ef294bbe73c860b8c750619c18a0da/95b5702799ce2ec1-52/s640x960/a36f7662cd873c804e3f85e1816e15f8a8a45be5.png" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="1100"/></figure></div><p>can&rsquo;t believe I almost missed richie day (again)</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "a36f7662cd873c804e3f85e1816e15f8a8a45be5.png"
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Reblog key: WwcVK3HD
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/kossie-town/645060754760990720
Reblog name: kossie-town
Title: Reddie- Happy Birthday
Body: <p><a href="https://kenkenkennypenny.tumblr.com/post/645060754760990720/reddie-happy-birthday" class="tumblr_blog">kenkenkennypenny</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I wrote this in like an hour. I’m tried and this probably has a lot of mistakes. Anyways happy birthday to best boy</p><p><a href="https://www.aliexpress.com/item/1005001805875604.html?spm=a2g0o.productlist.0.0.6b9c5defY7ZmAe&amp;algo_pvid=c824f566-92d1-417b-aca3-bcba14bdfe85&amp;algo_expid=c824f566-92d1-417b-aca3-bcba14bdfe85-11&amp;btsid=0b0a556616151753904972343e4855&amp;ws_ab_test=searchweb0_0,searchweb201602_,searchweb201603_">Eddie’s outfit</a></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p>Richie would be home soon and, he wanted to be ready. The lingerie was pure white, it let you see the white lace panties through the skirt. The lace bra clinging to his chest. He sighed, the lingerie was quite uncomfortable but, he would manage for Richie. </p><p>He felt like he waited hours to hear the door open. He got weirdly excited as he heard the door close. </p><p>“Hey, Eds,- Wowza is this for me?” </p><p>“Happy birthday Richie,” </p><p>He stepped closer, standing over Eddie. He put his hand gently on Eddie’s cheek “Eddie, you look so pretty, you get all dolled up for me?” He rubbed his head into the big hand, his mind getting a little fuzzy. A smack landed on his cheek, it wasn’t hard but enough to get him back on the task at hand. “I asked you a question baby. I thought this was my present,”</p><p>“Yes, Daddy just for you,” The hand-rubbed the part where he smacked, Eddie twitching back as he does. </p><p>“Now, how about you be a good little present for daddy and show him his gift.” </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 648657815815274496
Date: 2021-04-16 21:24:59 GMT
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://treescantjump.tumblr.com/post/645066168823054336/birthday-boy">treescantjump</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1954" data-orig-width="1954"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/60cf2c5e81f915d9860d9f59dbee8223/8a96f3441dac53dc-3d/s640x960/b9dcb63cd3ce9b2997fcd58e19f344f53ab6e9a5.jpg" data-orig-height="1954" data-orig-width="1954"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="801" data-orig-width="801"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e87c0ffcce2dc2b28313d000494bc138/8a96f3441dac53dc-40/s640x960/f8294b322e742a9f72921837f928e26a30bcbf4d.jpg" data-orig-height="801" data-orig-width="801"/></figure></div><p>BIRTHDAY BOY</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/645082797643644928/familiar" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesasspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>
Eddie is dragged to a comedy show by his coworkers and something about the comedian is so…familiar. <br/></p>
<p>
Part of my “I’d rearrange the alphabet to put U and I together” series

<br/></p>
<p>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29918592">AO3</a></p>
<p><a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190473218352/agreement">A</a> <a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190676627632/bikes">B</a> <a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190999307702/coward">C</a> <a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/611746491871199232/daydreams">D</a> <a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/612521680101851136/escapism">E</a><br/></p>
<p>7k+ words</p>
<p>Minors DNI<br/></p> <p><a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/645082797643644928/familiar" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648636663453696000/bookeddie-just-hold-me-close-rated-t-word-count
Slug: bookeddie-just-hold-me-close-rated-t-word-count
Reblog key: IY2cF1Ye
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://bookeddie.tumblr.com/post/645059304939044864/just-hold-me-close-rated-t-word-count-1762-its" class="tumblr_blog">bookeddie</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29914056">just hold me close</a></h2><p>rated T<br/>word count: 1762</p><blockquote><p>It’s Richie Tozier’s birthday, and Eddie Kaspbrak would do anything to make him happy.<br/></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://smeegamae.tumblr.com/post/645029614514798592/birthday-boy">smeegamae</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1581"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/85d5aec4beddb650698e505f306ee2a6/f32f33bcb58e2b80-16/s640x960/f602d2744440c3ee4eaf3d5797644ac3517ec753.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1581"/></figure></div><p>birthday boy 🥳</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
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Tags: reddie, adorbs
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Post id: 648103649265025024
Date: 2021-04-10 18:36:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648103649265025024
Slug: 
Reblog key: Df67wghs
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/643990578853560320
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/drunkcherrypie/643755940741627904">drunkcherrypie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>It&rsquo;s OK, Eddie-teddy</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1454"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/79ffe5130a94cf77ce9c71dd4ce9b9da/2259fcf58a927087-37/s640x960/a3697d6af2678593dfcb39a98fe9c2ab49d14afb.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1454"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e583e5d4a3c33c6e066802c74609f2ee/2259fcf58a927087-74/s640x960/9c3bc54031eb5d0139e2548628b3fb2b28e1a075.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "a3697d6af2678593dfcb39a98fe9c2ab49d14afb.jpg",
 "9c3bc54031eb5d0139e2548628b3fb2b28e1a075.jpg"

Post id: 648023626980999168
Date: 2021-04-09 21:24:49 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648023626980999168/nblesbianbenhanscom-yesterday-at-work-i-was
Slug: nblesbianbenhanscom-yesterday-at-work-i-was
Reblog key: IFJ09sJB
Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/643885664133316608/yesterday-at-work-i-was-sitting-and-minding-my-own
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/643873314310422528/yesterday-at-work-i-was-sitting-and-minding-my-own" class="tumblr_blog">nblesbianbenhanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>yesterday at work i was sitting and minding my own business when i stumbled across the <b><i><a href="https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/643760540538355712/sleep-sheep-cloud-b">cutest stuffed lamb</a></i></b>, and immediately had feels. pre-slash, but fluff as hell.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p>Standing in front of the stuffed animals in the hospital gift shop, Mike kind of wants to cry. He has no idea what he is doing here. Not just here at the gift shop, but Atlanta itself. Surely the <i>last person</i> Stan wants to see just then is— </p>
<p>Someone bumps his elbow and Mike lets out a small yelp. People turn to look and Mike ducks his head.</p>
<p>“Sorry,” Eddie whispers. He takes Mike’s hand and laces their fingers together. “Stan’s asking for you.”</p>
<p>Taking a deep breath, Mike swallows hard. “Does he even want to see me? I mean I am the one—” His throat tightens and the words get stuck.</p>
<p>“Yeah, he wants to see you.”</p>
<p>“Is he mad?”</p>
<p>“No, he’s not mad. He’s actually doing pretty good, considering.</p>
<p><i>Considering he tried to kill himself three days ago.</i></p> <p><a href="https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/643873314310422528/yesterday-at-work-i-was-sitting-and-minding-my-own" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon

Post id: 648002467931504640
Date: 2021-04-09 15:48:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/648002467931504640
Slug: 
Reblog key: bt6bB1p5
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/catchbuzz2020rus/643107478217850880
Reblog name: catchbuzz2020rus
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/catchbuzz2020rus/643107478217850880">catchbuzz2020rus</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1349" data-orig-width="1204"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6f99fb7a0b14e151661362f3bbc7ad89/1d5aa9156ec32bb0-dd/s640x960/bcc346ca7c6679ba4fab24388696ca17f1b3a6dc.jpg" data-orig-height="1349" data-orig-width="1204"/></figure></div><p>Hello,guys!</p><p>Да,б#ядь,я вашу мать,сделал это!</p><p>Чесно,я думал это займёт куда меньше времени,но нет🙀((</p><p>Но,ради этого стоило постараться. С днём всех влюблённых😻</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "bcc346ca7c6679ba4fab24388696ca17f1b3a6dc.jpg"

Post id: 647943599443656704
Date: 2021-04-09 00:12:49 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647943599443656704
Slug: 
Reblog key: C19bZd8f
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/iwilleatyoureyes/643127354713128960
Reblog name: iwilleatyoureyes
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/iwilleatyoureyes/643127354713128960">iwilleatyoureyes</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1511" data-orig-width="1693"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/103ad29cd38caa257f4c8abdac2b538b/300d10d0ae6b4416-fc/s640x960/8a8227d205e9d1bc367635a610cd668535906637.jpg" data-orig-height="1511" data-orig-width="1693"/></figure></div><p>Bill had a hamster</p><p><br/></p><p>Right? </p><p><br/></p><p>?</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 647933024577716224
Date: 2021-04-08 21:24:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647933024577716224/bimmyshrug-firm-hands-soft-touch-explicit-82k
Slug: bimmyshrug-firm-hands-soft-touch-explicit-82k
Reblog key: imYZQJRn
Reblog url: https://blood-ichor.tumblr.com/post/643165444774199297/firm-hands-soft-touch-explicit-82k-words-mike
Reblog name: blood-ichor
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://bimmyshrug.tumblr.com/post/643165444774199297/firm-hands-soft-touch-explicit-82k-words-mike" class="tumblr_blog">bimmyshrug</a>:</p><blockquote><figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f1d050c672cf67603238a717d72b84f7/9589af2ff4e9873d-70/s540x810/c5e31c1a4d527b05a6d33fe2b1d8700a04f61b92.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="2048" data-media-key="f1d050c672cf67603238a717d72b84f7:9589af2ff4e9873d-70"/></figure><h2><i><b><a href="https://href.li/?https://archiveofourown.org/works/29457324">Firm Hands, Soft Touch</a></b></i></h2><p><i>explicit, 8.2k words<br/></i></p><p>Mike gently climbs back onto the bed, and Eddie is amazed at how  graceful he is despite his size. Mike has always been muscular; slinging  bales of hay and doing farm work for most of his life has left him  broad and toned with thick, strong arms that Eddie has often found  himself wrapped in during enthusiastic hugs, wondering what else Mike  might be able to do with all of that strength.  </p></blockquote>
Tags: kasplon, nsfw
Downloaded files: "c5e31c1a4d527b05a6d33fe2b1d8700a04f61b92.jpg"

Post id: 647912374012198912
Date: 2021-04-08 15:56:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647912374012198912
Slug: 
Reblog key: S2GcNxEC
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/647912103975518208
Reblog name: reddierambling
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/647912103975518208">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1750" data-orig-width="1668"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aa6c90bd58a5b4f3632dbfd35b100847/a8f163b7d6774f61-7e/s640x960/2446fdaf109b545956ea69e8223173c83ede3759.jpg" data-orig-height="1750" data-orig-width="1668"/></figure></div><p>this was supposed to be just sketches&hellip;.. but i missed them so much i spent way longer on this than i should have lol</p></blockquote>
Tags: bevchie
Downloaded files: "2446fdaf109b545956ea69e8223173c83ede3759.jpg"

Post id: 647911894535028737
Date: 2021-04-08 15:48:53 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647911894535028737
Slug: 
Reblog key: Z0PoYVJw
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/643499570798739456
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/643499570798739456">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2038" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da885456620a67acb2d94b64ccdde8cb/0c33e5dbd85712e1-72/s640x960/dc1e0c21d93434a90e741efb85a907ec4cfc79ba.jpg" data-orig-height="2038" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2038" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/20b845a6829c0c57bc0b3a45d68abe2d/0c33e5dbd85712e1-0e/s640x960/27b9f1281ae775d98dd52e108f40a20db1ce95e1.jpg" data-orig-height="2038" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Mike Hanlon (1/7)</p><p>Adult losers icons (you can use it but only with credit please!) </p></blockquote>
Tags: mike hanlon
Downloaded files: "dc1e0c21d93434a90e741efb85a907ec4cfc79ba.jpg",
 "27b9f1281ae775d98dd52e108f40a20db1ce95e1.jpg"

Post id: 647842446308491264
Date: 2021-04-07 21:25:02 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647842446308491264
Slug: 
Reblog key: UdmjzUct
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/642691517053648896/the-darlingest-njess22194-surprised-me-by-drawing
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/642691517053648896/the-darlingest-njess22194-surprised-me-by-drawing">jwilliambyers</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="422"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cf937e7d6761e38f10c28f1c5e2ed0fa/f56d2798e328c23d-60/s640x960/dda2ecf30faa0409fd12cbf8fa2be296b45392cf.png" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="422"/></figure></div><p>the darlingest <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess22194</a> surprised me by drawing this amazing reddie as hxh’s killugon piece for me! this is the best crossover ever, thank you for gifting me such a wonderful and beautiful art my dear! ♥️</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "dda2ecf30faa0409fd12cbf8fa2be296b45392cf.png"

Post id: 647831863684169728
Date: 2021-04-07 18:36:49 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647831863684169728
Slug: 
Reblog key: ZCtsxHXV
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/642748349670391808
Reblog name: scrunchi
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/642748349670391808">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cfebe8fdd8ecb1ba822c7b1ff409ff74/290d38a7f170c4e6-7e/s640x960/ae89dbc1c13e97f76c6a3c41acdea8dcaa235295.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>So close&hellip;</p><p>Omg GUYS!! I&rsquo;m so proud of this one&hellip;</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "ae89dbc1c13e97f76c6a3c41acdea8dcaa235295.jpg"

Post id: 647825788092170240
Date: 2021-04-07 17:00:15 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647825788092170240/hello-yall-welcome-back-to-who-said-it
Slug: hello-yall-welcome-back-to-who-said-it
Reblog key: bmxOuDXI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/5da1f330b613dac2-b4/s540x810/8a2e1c64586645f2659a1ba014b48e1263ead678.jpg" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure><p>Hello y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last month’s quote was a conversation between a teasing Bev and an unromantic Richie right before their movie “date” with Ben in the book! </p><p>This week’s quote is about building things together. Now tell us, which character said this:</p><p><b><i>“This should be a place that brings people together. A meeting ground. A clubhouse.”</i></b><br/></p><p>You all have until the first Wednesday of next month to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: wsiw, send your answers to our inbox! :D
Downloaded files: "8a2e1c64586645f2659a1ba014b48e1263ead678.jpg"

Post id: 647762382795489280
Date: 2021-04-07 00:12:27 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647762382795489280/reddie-4-more-chapter-2-of-chocolate-love-is-out
Slug: reddie-4-more-chapter-2-of-chocolate-love-is-out
Reblog key: a69R5xlK
Reblog url: https://reddie-4-more.tumblr.com/post/642769402789494784/chapter-2-of-chocolate-love-is-out-its-a
Reblog name: reddie-4-more
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-4-more.tumblr.com/post/642769402789494784/chapter-2-of-chocolate-love-is-out-its-a" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-4-more</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29292300/chapters/72065907">Chapter 2</a> </b>of<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29292300">Chocolate love</a> </b>is out!<br/></p><p>

It’s a Reddie fluffy fanfic for Valentine’s day. It’s a College AU without Pennywise, featuring Eddie Kaspbrak with a chronic pain disability and Richie Tozier as the class clown too clumsy to know how to talk to the cutest guy in his course.

<br/></p><p>Here’s the summary:</p><p><i>Sometimes, all it takes to find love is a lousy party, cheap beers, an Uber trip, and the courage to offer this goddamn chocolate box!</i></p><p><i>Gift fic for the fic exchange “Writers Evolution: Be my Valentine 2021”</i></p><p>I hope you’ll enjoy it! Good reading!</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 647741273695043584
Date: 2021-04-06 18:36:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647741273695043584
Slug: 
Reblog key: zNVeaq67
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/643330464556433408
Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/643330464556433408">reddie-fangirl24</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1543"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/377d60519dff6e7c76571cb0f6cb9d64/e45fc73faef83847-64/s640x960/a8ce2d0119625d113c3d5534745989b69bf22f1a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1543"/></figure></div><p>Another page to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MM69-JGL020oMYQ9J0pby4g">@celt-the-flame-3110</a> sick/fluff Reddie story. It is a wonderful fic! I recommend that you read it.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "a8ce2d0119625d113c3d5534745989b69bf22f1a.jpg"

Post id: 647661220535664640
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Slug: 
Reblog key: AvOK8zji
Reblog url: https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/643627962634223616/more-quote-time-to-print-or-not-to-print
Reblog name: reddiefreddie89
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/643627962634223616/more-quote-time-to-print-or-not-to-print">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/32d9d4cc451f4a856fa291622a159e63/000625a1790679a8-54/s640x960/668a1c2adf2dbbd244371e9140f1db0dcc449b62.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure></div><p>More quote time! To print or not to print&hellip;? </p><p>Thanks for the idea <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MvjSNIBvBHeheaml4QTGjAw">@cakemakethme</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak
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Post id: 647650672176726016
Date: 2021-04-05 18:36:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647650672176726016
Slug: 
Reblog key: cFnIkWVa
Reblog url: https://cakemakethme.tumblr.com/post/643680181790326784/reddie-for-e2
Reblog name: cakemakethme
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cakemakethme.tumblr.com/post/643680181790326784/reddie-for-e2">cakemakethme</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1458" data-orig-width="1271"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87948d89e163ab9a1a4d89a67135863b/75819f7a3df75cfa-52/s640x960/1f107df7b7715ac672cb460bccab7823466a92aa.png" data-orig-height="1458" data-orig-width="1271"/></figure></div><h1>Reddie for E2</h1><p>I had to do this pose because it was one of the many that I felt was just so them 😊❤️👍🏼 </p><p>Pose referenced from the <a href="https://cakemakethme.tumblr.com/post/642905679418507264/a-moop-valentines-day-kiss-drawing-prompt-free">kissing meme</a> 🥑🐢❤️</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Post id: 647640083165593600
Date: 2021-04-05 15:48:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647640083165593600/duck-egg-blue
Slug: duck-egg-blue
Reblog key: 66V1GYto
Reblog url: https://richieknew.tumblr.com/post/643685625502056448/duck-egg-blue
Reblog name: richieknew
Title: Duck-Egg Blue
Body: <p><a href="https://richieknew.tumblr.com/post/643685625502056448/duck-egg-blue" class="tumblr_blog">richieknew</a>:</p><blockquote><p>a <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29559849"><b>REDDIE FIC </b></a></p><p>(Rated M, 4648 words)</p><p>BASED ON <a href="https://href.li/?https://twitter.com/spaghettiemojii/status/1358920279913865218"><b>THIS </b></a>TWEET: </p><p><b>So all you rly need to know here is that Eddie is a typical mobwife and he has a thick polish accent. NO funny business in his house it’s impeccably clean &amp; Richie adores his mob husband more than anything. Thanks that’s all</b></p><p>(Please go and check out the artwork attached to the tweet. I won’t repost it here but I’m so obsessed with it. hence the fic… anyways! hope u like it :)</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://punkyiggy.tumblr.com/post/643712105310208000/i-will-never-stop-thinking-about-the-edgelord-au
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://punkyiggy.tumblr.com/post/643712105310208000/i-will-never-stop-thinking-about-the-edgelord-au">punkyiggy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1642" data-orig-width="1117"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/34502dffc3eb0aea48e1966ab814be0e/6b863fb9a4f1bd51-4d/s640x960/336885643a54a2ced1be07dd6f2810e972944561.png" data-orig-height="1642" data-orig-width="1117"/></figure></div><p>I will never stop thinking about the edgelord AU </p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: ObhU1SLi
Reblog url: https://glorious-spoon.tumblr.com/post/643756866107768832/shake-this-world-off-my-shoulders-it-movies
Reblog name: glorious-spoon
Title: shake this world off my shoulders [IT - Movies]
Body: <p><a href="https://glorious-spoon.tumblr.com/post/643756866107768832/shake-this-world-off-my-shoulders-it-movies" class="tumblr_blog">glorious-spoon</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Title:</b> shake this world off my shoulders<br/><b>Pairing:</b> Richie/Eddie<br/><b>Rating: </b>Explicit<br/><b>Warnings:</b> None<br/><b>Other Tags:</b> First time, Friends to lovers, Obliviousness, Misunderstandings<br/><b>Wordcount:</b> ~5500<br/><b>Summary:  </b><br/>“So let me get this straight,” Richie says slowly. “You want me to fuck you, but like, as bros?”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29610795">ON AO3</a></b></p><p>*</p><p>Eddie tends to have most of his meltdowns over email. It’s a control thing, Richie is pretty sure; even now, Eddie is wildly conscious of how he’s perceived. Combine that with a verbal filter that goes to shit when he’s worked up about something, and—yeah. Richie gets it. He has a lot of the same issues, although he tends to cope by leaning into it and pretending he doesn’t give a fuck what people think. Eddie cares what people think. Eddie cares a <i>lot</i>, about everything, as Richie has learned in the months that he’s been living in New York, piecing his career back together and serving as the primary sounding board for Eddie’s slow-motion midlife crisis. And, well. Falling even more in love with the neurotic little fucker in the process, but that’s not relevant.</p><p>The point here is that Eddie has sent him a number of really weird emails in the months since his divorce, but this one really takes the fucking cake.</p><p>It starts off normal enough, or normal enough for Eddie, which is to say that the opening paragraph is a lengthy rant about his incompetent coworkers and the disgusting state of the subway. Richie reads it with a faint grin on his face as the city sleeps around him. He’s aware of what it means that he finds Eddie’s diatribes so charming, but nobody’s around to see him smiling like a lovestruck idiot right now, so it’s fine.</p><p>The second half is where it goes off the rails.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29610795">Continue on AO3</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/643309461826633728/eddie-couldnt-hear-this-now-he-didnt-want-to" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie couldn’t hear this now. He didn’t want to know it. The week had been long and unforgiving, each day bleeding into the next, each <i>moment</i>, and he had hoped to spend the end of it hollowed out on the floor until either he died, or the sun came up for him to follow back into routine. The way it was supposed to go. </p><p>But Richie never let things go the way they were supposed to. He’d only been around for a month now, and Eddie could see that. They’d met at a colleague’s over-indulgent dinner party, where Richie had hovered throughout the night, and hadn’t left since.  </p><p>He was charming, at least, and tall, but interested in spending time with Eddie in a way he wasn’t used to, or even knew what to do with. And there was something else.  </p><p>Sometimes he would catch Richie looking at him when he wasn’t supposed to be paying attention. And it looked like…it <i>almost </i>looked… </p><p>So Eddie had pushed him. That’s what he did, he <i>pushed </i>people. He pushed people and spent his weekends hollowed out for it. He didn’t know this was the way Richie was going to fall. <i>Hard</i>. Broken. Beyond grasp, and now he didn’t want to know.  </p><p>How they used to be children together. How they grew up two houses down from each other. The way they spent their summers getting eaten up by the sun and melting, in greens and browns and blues. And didn’t he remember? Their inside places? The streets they lived on? A boy named Bill? Why didn’t he remember? In the small town of Derry. Why don’t you remember, Eddie? </p><p><i>Eddie, what do <b>you </b>know of love? </i></p><p>“I can’t, Richie—I can’t hear this now,” he said, and it wasn’t because he didn’t believe him. It was because he did. </p><p>“I know you,” Richie was begging. They were on the sidewalk just outside a bus stop, a couple blocks from work. “Please, I know you.”  </p><p>“Unknow me!” Eddie yelled, and shook with it, trying to look past the devastation twisting up Richie’s face. “Unknow me. I can’t…I don’t remember.” </p><p>Richie looked like he was close to tears, but Eddie didn’t know if they were sad or frustrated. And he was tired. So tired. He wanted to go home. He didn’t want to face this—memories he couldn’t get to, ways Richie made him feel.</p><p>Richie swallowed, composing himself. “You know me.”  </p><p>Eddie shook his head. “Not…the way you need me to.” </p><p>-</p><p>It wasn’t until he got home later that night. Where it was dark, and there was only the dim, flickering glow of a single lamppost leading him home. He staggered a little by the front door, realizing his keys were somewhere in his pockets. He managed to fish them out, but some loose change came along with it.  </p><p>Eddie normally never kept change loose in his pockets. The only reason they were there was because Richie had hauled him off earlier that day in the middle of a purchase before he could organize his wallet. They slipped between his fingers now and spilled onto the concrete with a soft clink.  </p><p>And the sound, almost inaudible by Eddie’s heels, reverberated through his entire body. It rung obtuse and loud in his ears until he could hear nothing else. Because he remembered, then. Richie’s stupid chinking arcade coins that would spill all over the sidewalk any time he went to pay for something. Eddie remembered Richie at twelve. He remembered summer. He remembered everything.  </p></blockquote>
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Thank you for your patience. Good reading!</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "6406ee391f0ea917ec15c582f8c5490ec6750272.png"

Post id: 647107081636315137
Date: 2021-03-30 18:36:43 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/647107081636315137
Slug: 
Reblog key: JvSmv98b
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/642439708259024896
Reblog name: reddierambling
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/642439708259024896">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1430" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6be1ac0a6ccc810bffeff7fd50f0beba/343ff32d308dcda1-6f/s640x960/b7b1e5450757857fef4812caa0a764c695f31637.jpg" data-orig-height="1430" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Commission I did for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MBC0Pt_iTH_QiOG8Jogc5ig">@fuckbitchesgetreddie</a> for their fic! </p><p>We’ve got 20s Eddie, 30s Mike, 40s Stan, 50s Ben, 60s Richie, 70s Bill, and 80s Bev</p><p>I like to call this “Gays Who Can’t Sit Down Like Normal People” </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/642462819927932928">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1888"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0b7ac72ba972efaf759c2ad2f2a2fd34/c409a0fa701e8d59-13/s640x960/81e9ae38d179e11163df7a29b66d727137b2a575.jpg" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1888"/></figure></div><p>A piece I made for the #dtiys challenge for @sarvasticscribbles on instagram! </p><p>It was reddie in a hammock how could I not draw this qwq</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://l8rhader.tumblr.com/post/642553938867027968/this-love-is-alive-back-from-the-dead-day-7">l8rhader</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="650"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d3b3888e3a5a35b383f6a3d79ee7c1ed/1ba12852bdd3dc90-92/s640x960/3cc8bbc3646891b4414a83214e2c3fa7386defbe.png" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="650"/></figure></div><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29282352">This Love Is Alive, Back From The Dead</a></p><p>Day 7 (Yesterday) - Inspired by a track from 1989 (I chose This Love)</p><p>When all of their physical wounds appear healed, Richie sets on an attempt to make himself feel better one way or another. That is until his biggest wound shows up on his own.</p><p><a href="https://sansas-lannister.tumblr.com/post/640975485620387840/hey-friends-looking-for-something-to-beat-the">Full Prompt List Here</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/642748349670391808">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cfebe8fdd8ecb1ba822c7b1ff409ff74/290d38a7f170c4e6-7e/s640x960/ae89dbc1c13e97f76c6a3c41acdea8dcaa235295.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>So close&hellip;</p><p>Omg GUYS!! I&rsquo;m so proud of this one&hellip;</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://seecarrun.tumblr.com/post/642769302106341376/reddie-ficlet-realization">seecarrun</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>Reddie Ficlet- <i>Realization</i></h2><p>Mike and Stan let their eyes trail after Eddie as he paced back and forth from one side of the clubhouse to the other, letting him process his thoughts.</p><p>&ldquo;Eddie?&rdquo; Mike asked carefully after a bit, but Stan held his hand up to cut him off before he could get started, shaking his head to keep him quiet. Mike bit his lip nervously, but stayed silent in understanding.</p><p>Finally, Eddie spun to face them, looking panicked. &ldquo;I have a <i>crush</i> on <i>Richie</i>,&rdquo; he cried, distraught. </p><p>Stan and Mike nodded.</p><p>&ldquo;Oh my god,&rdquo; Eddie gasped. &ldquo;Does he <i>know</i>?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Considering <i>you&rsquo;re</i> only just figuring it out, probably not,&rdquo; Stan grumbled. Mike elbowed him in the side gently to urge him to be nice.</p><p>&ldquo;No Eddie,&rdquo; Mike said calmly. &ldquo;He doesn&rsquo;t have any idea, no worries.&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie nodded, dropping down onto the swing. &ldquo;How could this happen?&rdquo; he asked, more to himself than anything. &ldquo;I knew I didn&rsquo;t like girls, but <i>Richie Tozier</i>? <i>That&rsquo;s</i> my type? What is <i>wrong</i> with me?&rdquo;</p><p>Stan snorted, walking over and patting Eddie on the back in solace. &ldquo;The heart wants what it wants,&rdquo; he answered delicately. &ldquo;For the record, I don&rsquo;t get it either.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Stan,&rdquo; Mike chided, as Eddie moaned and buried his face in his hands. &ldquo;Come on Eddie, Richie&rsquo;s great! He&rsquo;s funny, he&rsquo;s smart&hellip;&rdquo; He trailed off, looking to Stan for help, who shrugged uselessly. Mike rolled his eyes. &ldquo;He&rsquo;d do anything for you,&rdquo; he finished, hopefully. </p><p>Eddie dragged his hands up his face and into his hair, letting out a pained and drawn out groan as he gripped the strands tightly. &ldquo;I <i>know</i> Richie&rsquo;s great,&rdquo; he whined. &ldquo;He&rsquo;s <i>amazing</i>. I want to be around him <i>all the time</i>. I want to buy a house with him and marry him and travel the world together until we grow old and die, <i>that&rsquo;s the problem</i>.&rdquo;</p><p>Mike and Stan shared a sympathetic glance.</p><p>&ldquo;That&rsquo;s rough, buddy,&rdquo; Mike finally offered.</p><p>Eddie snorted, letting out one more moan in anguish as Stan and Mike wrapped him up in a comforting hug, making sure not to let him see the tired, weary looks on their faces.</p><p>They&rsquo;d had almost this exact conversation with Richie the week before. Sadly, they were quickly becoming experts in comforting idiots.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://yesiwasateenagewerewolf.tumblr.com/post/642768923602845696/catholic-girls-start-much-too-late" class="tumblr_blog">yesiwasateenagewerewolf</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="591" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fe249720fb27e50f4f5cca129daddd67/f46521b1c64bba13-6a/s540x810/5cfcee4a2062d07439d10ac074d87bdb3a3c1d39.jpg" data-orig-height="591" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>Twenty-one year old Eddie Kaspbrak knows something is wrong with him.</p><p>He’s knows he isn’t like other men. He’s not big and he’s not strong. He can’t grow a beard and he’s never kissed a girl.</p><p>When he catches sight of Richie Tozier on TV, he knows Richie is everything he wants to be.</p><p>Confusing attraction for admiration, Eddie boards a plane to LA intent on finding Richie.</p><p>His plan? To learn how to be a man just like Richie.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29116293/chapters/71475816"><b>Chapter Two up now</b></a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dark-alice-lilith.tumblr.com/post/642838373575344129/title-some-things-are-meant-to-be-pairing">dark-alice-lilith</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Title: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29356245">Some Things are Meant to be</a></p><p>Pairing: Richie/Eddie</p><p>Rating: E</p><p>Summary: “Fuck it,” Eddie mumbled, interruppting Richie and grabbing him by the edges of his dress shirt and yanking him down for a heated kiss, moving his hands up to Richie’s face and cupping it, keeping him there.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hokanm.tumblr.com/post/642848990273110016/sexy-gremlin-you-mean-bro">hokanm</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1574" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c1453fad1998c011be400b339b57bc16/50dbde01c70b512f-d2/s640x960/e582e9df956c7ebd8f63c351e935e88a94b63108.jpg" data-orig-height="1574" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1481" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/522ecac3d34c687ab2e5bdc8bbe634f6/50dbde01c70b512f-fe/s640x960/fd88d0bb5a79aa7fcc92a372bd5f11d13255ba97.jpg" data-orig-height="1481" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1554" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c8702026a460c3bbc803e6b527989cf9/50dbde01c70b512f-5c/s640x960/49e51bd18ba8ea4fd3b3fb6586bf155fc7f288b0.jpg" data-orig-height="1554" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1554" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be7d1b9b76c6a5edf39c2643444c4058/50dbde01c70b512f-d4/s640x960/3994aa9c76f83eeae6c8076241df5bc4ffe0b31d.jpg" data-orig-height="1554" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>sexy gremlin you mean bro</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "f5724381d6ca2afc097501f94c217a84180290f4.jpg",
 "a55807c3e91eb66148c3ca7e12d4570efecf099a.jpg"

Post id: 645501280644661249
Date: 2021-03-13 01:13:12 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/645501280644661249
Slug: 
Reblog key: pWdIZs1R
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tinyangryeddie/640836882925846528
Reblog name: tinyangryeddie
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/634171520616480768">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1900" data-orig-width="1580"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fe4665f04a147d8676fc0ae11a97c398/f50d7c91de894aea-72/s640x960/193761e7d27dcfec55388caa394ade1c42f63736.jpg" data-orig-height="1900" data-orig-width="1580"/></figure></div><p>im vibrating in my chair, missing the book losers so much</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kamabr.tumblr.com/post/634189747272777728/needy-hours-do-not-stop-simply-because-the-love-of">kamabr</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1875" data-orig-width="1990"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3dee8179b64c46481498bb3250a9cb4f/be85e45c33adfefe-5f/s640x960/645a760accf8ec94f450ad03b3d25bfa929e63f5.jpg" data-orig-height="1875" data-orig-width="1990"/></figure></div><p>needy hours do not stop simply because the love of your life is making dinner, if anything the urge to be held is only stronger when you do not have his full attention</p><p><a href="https://twitter.com/iinryer/status/1321568304947961857?s=21">on twitter</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/e994d7bfbeab5a53-5e/s540x810/d7b6071bb7bb9e057e5a306e112f9d1b52533544.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599"/></figure><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday’s quote was said by kid Stan during the clubhouse scene in It Chapter Two! </p><p>This week’s quote is an exchange between two people. Now tell us, which two characters had this conversation:</p><blockquote><p><i><b>“Think of it! My first date. Just wait until I write it in my diary tonight.”</b><br/></i></p><p><i>“I wish you’d stop calling it that.”<br/></i></p><p><i><b>“You don’t have much romance in your soul.”</b><br/></i></p><p><i>“Damn right I don’t.”</i><br/></p></blockquote><p>You all have until the first Wednesday of next month to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/644755353124421632/byeara-thats-some-very-specific-type-of
Slug: byeara-thats-some-very-specific-type-of
Reblog key: H6T66eMs
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Body: <p><a href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/625187915344035840/thats-some-very-specific-type-of-stagefright" class="tumblr_blog">byeara</a>:</p><blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1638" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a505693cba5432ff64edf2cc946790e8/c3fcad89f38372ef-4b/s540x810/4955d7c64a7c70184c0daf5fbfb6dfa60e084003.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1638" data-orig-height="2048" data-media-key="a505693cba5432ff64edf2cc946790e8:c3fcad89f38372ef-4b"/></figure><p><i>that’s some very specific type of stagefright you’ve got there rich</i></p><blockquote><p><a href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/625111878588416000/it-wasnt-a-dream-youre-still-alone-bill">Mike</a> | <a href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/625157716853260288/he-cant-see-the-ghosts-anymore-mike-richie">Bill</a> | <a href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/625248318448091137/it-isnt-real-its-just-a-nightmare-it-isnt">Eddie</a> | <a href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/625278527122571264/the-turtle-couldnt-help-us-mike-bill-richie">Stan</a> | <a href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/625338922626629632/waking-up-alone-to-nightmares-he-cant-remember">Ben</a> | <a href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/625369113142951936/you-wonder-where-the-nightmare-ends-he-does-see">Bev</a></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/644065159089881088/lets-add-some-more-goobers-for-tonight-i-took-a">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1428"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c240df1df5ba27508ca5545c4e7f52e6/67cbbfe484c6b62b-89/s640x960/fe040cd77b2eed33c0272d525996b16e258f8686.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1428"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1428"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/92ae097d9e1f974af56ad92556f203cc/67cbbfe484c6b62b-19/s640x960/6c95e13a0ee30bc968553e20d0a4b8fc34566d5c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1428"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1428"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1dfd9a1772e92ce03b5d37227ff06000/67cbbfe484c6b62b-4e/s640x960/f37241963bda0b27da7887535acd47422ebb43df.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1428"/></figure></div><p>Let’s add some more goobers for tonight. I took a job tomorrow so I don’t have much else to show for tonight as I’m off to bed now. </p><p>What do you guys think?</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://torrenterastudio.tumblr.com/post/189673072849/heres-sum-eddie-k-i-did-the-other-day-im">torrenterastudio</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/63092fc07b6825408c908c0dacdd45b4/e0dd798632be262c-2f/s640x960/e9a27405ce9eaeab842ba1ee6f3026a01646f501.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Here’s sum Eddie K I did the other day 💛 I’m really proud of this piece !! </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://vulcan-moon.tumblr.com/post/634030147654303744/grounding-techniques">vulcan-moon</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1446"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c5e60603f7e7dde83b75f91447c1ace6/75a2f988d16100c7-1c/s640x960/5a46906fad379d4f9731885326336072c1768768.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1446"/></figure></div><p>grounding techniques </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/colourofmagic/639362491745550336">colourofmagic</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1447" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c316fca7d00c934d6e0c569988db05da/669f69cea6788d1c-5b/s640x960/50e868541dcc8e3da21ac02a0194b4a4898eae65.jpg" data-orig-height="1447" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Richie and Eddie taking a day to just sit and enjoy the company and the sun </p><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>For my policies on reposting please look at my <a href="https://www.instagram.com/colourofmag1c/">Instagram</a>. I also post the same pieces but more regularly there ^^ </p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/639355069707550720/i-love-a-little-challenge-now-and-then-and-i-love">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/69e23dc6beffe42ee1e826602f762f90/8fbed887974f1c95-74/s640x960/b9518678bbab46e828ed40531daa28adc98a3072.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>I love a little challenge now and then, AND I love music. My taste is all over the place and I can’t make my mind up on one I like the most. SO! As a challenge for me, and a little song sharing fun for us, pick a number between 1-100 and I’ll do a drawing that I get from the vibes of said song! </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachywasteland-deactivated2021.tumblr.com/post/631253440016908288">peachywasteland-deactivated2021</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1563"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d1b741a3c3d52a18ca33319d1709e005/76d6ce740e958915-14/s640x960/6e0a7edf11b29fe18744634545819e3120f924e9.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1563"/></figure></div><p>i really love the toziers they hold a special place in my heart</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cloudabserk.tumblr.com/post/639271271746682880/little-2am-reddie-doodle-bc-i-am-still-angry-and-i">cloudabserk</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="677" data-orig-width="1001"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c5befe6cd65dedbf9d5c781b2a48538a/848768604be00432-60/s640x960/3da04b89b9c485d0ccdaa9e41829fd0c65d3e2bf.jpg" data-orig-height="677" data-orig-width="1001"/></figure></div><p>little 2am reddie doodle bc i am still angry and i have to think about gay people to calm down 💙</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://pinkcerulean.tumblr.com/post/642911109853167616/cherry-red-a-reddie-fic" class="tumblr_blog">pinkcerulean</a>:</p><blockquote><blockquote><p><b><i>read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/29375004">ao3</a></i></b></p><p><b><i>Rating: Explicit</i></b></p><p><b><i>Content Warnings: No Archive Warnings Apply</i></b></p><p><b><i>Summary:</i></b> As it stood, Eddie knew exactly what sort of person he was. He was a shitty, neurotic, repressed as all hell pretentious asshat, and he made every single decision every single day of his life based off of that knowledge. Sure, deciding to get screwed was a weird - but perhaps inevitable - lapse, but he thought he’d chosen the person to screw him quite well. Some average sort of guy on a dating app; no connection, no prospect, no chance in hell of ever having to see him again aside from weird eye contact at an H-E-B seven months after they’d had mind-blowingly average sex.</p><p>But Richie fucked all that up about as thoroughly as he fucked Eddie himself. Which, as he thought about as much as he tried to avoid thinking about, was <i>very</i> thoroughly.</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edtozr.tumblr.com/post/642664650209722368/if-theres-anything-in-the-world-that-bill">edtozr</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae35b6f70ce94c4677cc86f6dda663ad/74d4f4a9db3c6fed-97/s640x960/ba572cacb0e3f2d432dcc78102a266ec5d73d91e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/524102bbd549f34577feed68dc6d9cff/74d4f4a9db3c6fed-5b/s640x960/6550eaad163102d96d8b97650ceade07f45d49f0.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>if there’s anything in the world that bill denbrough likes more than books and storytelling in general, it’s mike hanlon. so when mike tells him that he wants to read his favorite books to him, bill is more than excited to listen heartily, always, even after all these years.</p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><i>(find my art on <span class="npf_color_rachel"><a href="https://mobile.twitter.com/edtozr">twitter</a></span>!)</i></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/642803978029105152">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1430"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e94d58e0c3bc2bd2ffbb55a90c9a514c/a7fb39b62c4de218-b7/s640x960/5ee2325bf12ed56e6345957ee34dab1a018505af.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1430"/></figure></div><p>A few sketches from my marching band au!! </p><p>Bill: Drum Major/trumpet player</p><p>Ben: Mellophone section leader</p><p>Bev: Colorguard/ rifle line</p><p>Mike: Trombome, low brass section leader</p><p>Richie: Tenor drums</p><p>Eddie: Pit/marimba</p><p>Stan: Clarinet section leader</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cadaverism.tumblr.com/post/642684582972571648">cadaverism</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1452" data-orig-width="1936"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c0e67317f78dc51788880b0d14abd46a/6b5a429d009df1c6-ed/s640x960/1db06c9452657558b50883c4013579a854d9f840.jpg" data-orig-height="1452" data-orig-width="1936"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1424"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9b3f7db09ff444c8db2e7a2f63391bf4/6b5a429d009df1c6-fc/s640x960/76ce57bc8d8351375fbfdac4317380d3d9f2c9ba.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1424"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/25bd3f67f686aa7b230e9c78bc90eafb/6b5a429d009df1c6-e9/s640x960/a635b604b48e126c172ef9bec2e0973eede8ea89.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><p>Have some Reddie for Valentine’s Day!</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edtozr.tumblr.com/post/642664650209722368/if-theres-anything-in-the-world-that-bill">edtozr</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae35b6f70ce94c4677cc86f6dda663ad/74d4f4a9db3c6fed-97/s640x960/ba572cacb0e3f2d432dcc78102a266ec5d73d91e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/524102bbd549f34577feed68dc6d9cff/74d4f4a9db3c6fed-5b/s640x960/6550eaad163102d96d8b97650ceade07f45d49f0.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>if there’s anything in the world that bill denbrough likes more than books and storytelling in general, it’s mike hanlon. so when mike tells him that he wants to read his favorite books to him, bill is more than excited to listen heartily, always, even after all these years.</p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><i>(find my art on <span class="npf_color_rachel"><a href="https://mobile.twitter.com/edtozr">twitter</a></span>!)</i></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edtozr.tumblr.com/post/641623108387848192/in-which-eddie-takes-several-minutes-reading">edtozr</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1933" data-orig-width="1640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aa78090a5dd0916f72e9ec3ebe329bd7/3e232c0a31d60f73-45/s640x960/c91ec79d51a5aa908656ad8d86ff1cfafb0372bd.png" data-orig-height="1933" data-orig-width="1640"/></figure></div><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>in which eddie takes several minutes reading through ingredient lists every time they go to the store. richie mocks him sometimes, but actually doesn’t mind, at all, never has. he wants eddie to feel safe with his choices, always. (full short story: <a href="https://twitter.com/edtozr/status/1354610574546640897?s=21">here</a>)</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><i>reddie + practice date</i></p><p>These were the best nights, when it was just the two of them, Richie and Eddie, snuggled together under a large blanket watching their favourite childhood movies together. It was rare they got to do this anymore, what with Richie being busy with his comedy and Eddie meeting with lawyers finalising his divorce; they made a pact to always set aside at least one day for each other, like the old days. Best of friends.</p><p>They were halfway through The Princess Bride when Eddie began to get rather fidgety, occasionally glancing up at his friend. Richie was engrossed in the classic, shoving popcorn into his mouth every now and again. After a little while, Eddie cleared his throat nonchalantly.</p><p>“Hey, Rich?” Almost instantly, Richie sat forward and paused the movie, focusing his full attention onto Eddie. The other man was sidetracked by the action, frowning in confusion, “what did you do that for?”<br/></p><p>“Eds, I’ve known you for years. I know you wouldn’t interrupt this unless it was something legit,” he smiled at the look on Eddie’s face when he mentioned his hated childhood nickname. He ruffled his hair playfully, “remember when we were fifteen and I said Westley was hot and you threatened to cut my dick off?”<br/></p><p>“Oh, yeah,” Eddie mumbled, flushing slightly at the memory; he’d neglected to mention it had more to do with jealousy than anything else. Nevertheless, he continued somewhat nervously, “I just wondered, do you think it’s too soon for me to start…dating again?”</p><p>Richie had been dreading this conversation. Of course Eddie would want to start dating the second he was out and proud and free of his ex-wife. He wanted to say ‘no’, tell Eddie that he was wasting his time and he’d never fin anyone worthy of him, but even he knew that was selfish. Eddie was his oldest and dearest friend, he deserved the truth.</p><p>“that’s not my say, dude. Only you can say when you’re ready.”</p><p>“I think I’m ready,” Eddie contemplated, chewing his bottom lip. Richie had to look away, he was just too damn cute, “the thing is, I’ve never dated a guy before.”<br/></p><p>“You’ll be fine,” Richie smiled tightly, trying not imagine Eddie on a date with some other man. He shook his head, “I can’t imagine there’s anyone out there who wouldn’t want to date you.”<br/></p><p>Eddie looked up at him, his big eyes wide and hopeful, “would you go on a date with me?” Richie stared down at him in shock, his mouth agape. Before he could open his mouth, however, Eddie was speaking again, practically begging his stunned friend, “please, just so I know what to expect. I haven’t been on a date in years. I don’t know what I’m doing. Please, Richie.”</p><p>Jesus, he was so fucked. Richie wasn’t sure his heart could handle helping Eddie prepare to woo other men. But he couldn’t say no to him. Rolling his eyes, he shrugged, “sure, I’ll bro date you. I’ll sweep you off your feet with bromance, man.”</p><p>“Really?” At Richie’s affirming nod, Eddie flung himself at him, wrapping his arms around his neck, “thank you, Richie. I don’t know what I’d do without you,” he pulled away, smiling, “you don’t have to go overboard, though.”<br/></p><p>“No, no, you want a run through of what a real date will be like, you’re getting one,” if this was his only chance, Richie wasn’t about to ruin it. He held his hand out and Eddie took it, the two of them shaking on their agreement, “never let it be said Richie Tozier doesn’t know know how to treat a guy. I’m gonna spoil you like any dude worthy of you should.”<br/></p><p>“Wow, I’m already a little wooed,” Eddie chuckled and settled back into his seat to resume the movie, cuddling up to Richie. <i>Oh I haven’t started yet</i>, Richie thought with a smirk as he pressed play.</p><p>-</p><p>They set a date for the weekend. Eddie had expected to be nervous but as the week drew to a close, he was more excited than anything. Richie told him he’d booked a fancy-ish restaurant and to wear ‘something pretty’. He rolled his eyes at the text but he couldn’t help but smile as he found his favourite suit - the smart blue ensemble he’d worn to Ben and Bev’s wedding reception (Richie had made one or two drunken comments about how good he’d looked that night).</p><p>Saturday night came quicker than he’d expected and Eddie found himself pacing frantically in front of his mirror, checking his watch. Richie had gone out hours ago, refusing to tell him where he was going only that he expected Eddie to be ready when he got back. He almost sprinted to the front door when he heard the doorbell chime. Eddie skidded to a halt and tugged on his jacket, taking a deep breath as he opened the door. He greeted by the largest bouquet of flowers he’d ever seen.</p><p>“Eddie Spaghetti,” a voice said from behind the flowers, “special delivery.”<br/></p><p>“I said not to go overboard,” Eddie took the flowers, unable to stop smiling as he thought about Richie purchasing them, just to make him smile, “but thank you, they’re gorgeous.”<br/></p><p>“Don’t get used to it. Most guys won’t make the effort,” Richie adjusted his glasses nervously, watching as Eddie placed the flowers on the kitchen table. And he was wearing the suit that had nearly made him confess everything all those months ago. He didn’t think he’d be lucky enough to get away with it again. He’d been so distracted by staring at Eddie he hadn’t noticed the other man staring at him intently. When Eddie didn’t say anything for a moment or two, Richie glanced down at his own floral-patterned red suit self-consciously, “what?”<br/></p><p>Eddie shook his head, blushing, “nothing, sorry, you look amazing.”<br/></p><p>Richie blushed, too, lost for words. He offered his arm to Eddie and led him outside towards the car that was waiting for them. Eddie recognised the driver as Steve, Richie manager, who’d clearly been bribed into doing Richie this favour. He mumbled a greeting and set off for the restaurant. Their conversation was casual and pleasant and Eddie found himself relaxing, enjoying himself. By the time they reached their destination, Eddie was holding Richie’s hand like they’d been doing it for years.</p><p>-</p><p>“A risk analyst?” Richie said enthusiastically, leaning over to swipe another fry from Eddie’s plate, “that sounds so interesting. What does that involve?”<br/></p><p>Eddie smiled, “nice try but I’ve been informed my job’s rather boring. I’m more keen to hear about you being a comedian. I just can’t picture it.”</p><p>“Eds, baby, you wound me,” Richie playfully clutched at his heart, pouring himself another glass of wine as Eddie chuckled cutely. He didn’t expect to be enjoying himself as much as he was. He didn’t want the night to end, “if you must know, I’m very famous and hilarious. Not to mention modest.”<br/></p><p>“I’ll have to look out for your stuff,” Eddie said with a smirk; he was starting to have fun with their little game. Something in the back of his mind was telling him it wasn’t going to be like this with anyone else but he ignored it. Instead, he watched Richie peruse the dessert menu, “if I can remember your name.”<br/></p><p>“Oh, I’ll make sure you remember my name,” he said with a wink, snapping the menu shut. Eddie swallowed, taking an urgent sip of his wine. Richie seemed oblivious to his predicament, offering him the dessert menu, “I’m gonna get the chocolate cake.”</p><p>Eddie nodded, opting for the banana split. They always shared desserts anyway. The conversation turned casual again as they pretended to ask about each other’s family, hobbies and interests. Eddie ‘learned’ that Richie liked doing impressions and voices, even if he wasn’t that good at them. Their desserts arrived and they naturally halved portions, sharing without asking.</p><p>“Okay, real talk,” Richie said, waving a forkful of chocolate cake around as he spoke, “if this was a legit date-date, like not practice or anything, would you let me smash?”<br/></p><p>Eddie paused, his own chocolate cake sitting forgotten at the end of his own spoon, “what?”</p><p>“I’m just saying, what are my chances here?” Richie said with a shrug, leaning back in his chair confidently. Eddie folded his arms, preparing to lie through his teeth.<br/></p><p>“Well, you’ll have to work a little harder than this,” he gestured at their table, “I’m not easy,” he watched as a smile spread across Richie’s face. He waited until Richie was tucking into his dessert again before deciding to torture him a little bit, “but you’re cute, I’ll give you that.”<br/></p><p>“You think I’m cute?”<br/></p><p>Eddie gave a minute shrug, nonchalantly scooping a helping of banana split onto his spoon before popping it into his mouth, “I wouldn’t kick you out of bed.”</p><p>The sight of Richie’s dumbstruck gaping expression was incredibly satisfying and Eddie was going to carry it with him forever.</p><p>-</p><p>The walk home was nice. The night air was light and gentle but Eddie was too busy concentrating on how big Richie’s hand felt in his. He’d been the perfect date, offering him his coat as they began their walk back to the flat. They’d been walking in silence for a little while, just enjoying each other’s company. But Richie was never one for being quiet for too long.</p><p>“so, how did I do?”</p><p>“Very well,” Eddie said honestly, squeezing Richie’s hand in reassurance, “I had a great time. I don’t remember the last time I went out and just had fun. Thank you,” he looked up at Richie, smiling warmly, “I really needed this.”<br/></p><p>He nodded once, turning away. They were almost home when Richie spoke again, “did you wish I was anyone else?”</p><p>“No,” Eddie said honestly, smiling almost sadly, “I don’t think I’d have a good time with anyone else. Which was kind of the whole point really,” they reached their apartment building and Eddie followed Richie to their front door. He was deep in thought, his fears coming back as they reached their home, “it will be different with someone else. I just hope it’s…good different.”</p><p>“Yep,” was all Richie said. He immediately headed for the fridge, grabbing the bottle of wine and downing several gulps. Eddie just stood in the doorway, ringing his hands nervously. He wanted to tell Richie he didn’t want anyone else, that everything he’d ever wanted was standing right in front of him trying to drink himself to death. Richie suddenly span around, a desperate look on his face, “hey, you know what would be funny?”<br/></p><p>Eddie blinked, confused at the sudden change in Richie’s attitude, “what?”</p><p>“If you, like, never meet anyone for real and we keep doing this? Just going out on dates all casual and shit. Wouldn’t that be nuts?”<br/></p><p>“What, nothing changes?” Eddie questioned incredulously, moving towards Richie. The other man nodded frantically, replacing the wine bottle on the kitchen side. Eddie folded his arms, “we just keep going on these ‘bro dates’?”</p><p>“I’d love that,” thankfully Richie was slightly drunk and Eddie always knew when he was lying if he’d had a drink. He raised an eyebrow, smiling at the cute flush in Richie’s cheeks, “for totally non-selfish reasons, I’d love that.”<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded, stepping that little bit closer, “I’d change one thing, though.”</p><p>“Yeah, like, like what?”<br/></p><p>And Eddie kissed him. Richie, shocked as he was, kissed back with all the enthusiasm of a drunk guy reciprocating his feelings, his hands fumbling to hold Eddie close. The separated when it became apparent that Richie was crying.</p><p>“S-sorry,” he sniffed, wiping his eyes with the sleeve of his suit. Eddie batted his hands away, gently wiping Richie’s eyes himself…which just made him cry even more, “I just- I legit thought you…you wanted someone better.”<br/></p><p>“I think I’d die single if that was the case,” Eddie smiled, his own tears beginning to escape. He pulled Richie into a hug, leaning up to kiss his forehead, “I love you.”<br/></p><p>Richie mumbled something that sounded a lot like ‘I love you too’ into his shirt. They stayed there in the kitchen, holding each other and swaying slightly as Eddie hummed a calming tune. They were going to be okay.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/641403227715272704/its-a-raw-windswept-evening-in-october-of-1976" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>It’s a raw, windswept evening in October of 1976 when Bill Denbrough first kisses Mike, and all Mike can think is: <i>but this is my dad’s farm</i>. </p><p>The sun’s gone down, darkness has settled in, and rain thrums gently against the kitchen windows where they stand, dirty dishes abandoned. It’s not as though Mike didn’t <i>see </i>it coming; this was ten years in the making. Maybe more. And Bill came straight from his flight cradling two large bags of groceries in his arms, let himself in, and made his way to the kitchen where they spent the afternoon warm and collected, an undercurrent of laughter beneath their mixed-skill hands. He wanted to say it, Mike could tell. There was a nervous edge to him. And dinner came and went. </p><p>But Bill likes to say things <i>right</i>, and sometimes that can’t be done with words. He turns to Mike in the middle of a half-rinsed dessert plate, sleeves of his waffle-knit shirt pushed up to his elbows, and waits for Mike to crack a smile and say: “Is there something on my face?“ </p><p>The <i>I love you</i> is slow-moving—not a question, but somehow a hesitance, like Bill is still wondering if he’s picked the right time. His soapy hands are fisted tight in Mike’s shirt, and Mike’s come to rest on his shoulders, palms open and moving down his arms. Mike meets him halfway, shielded from the wet, open night under the roof his father built for him. He’s been waiting for Bill to kiss him for the better half of his life, and with it he is already thinking five years down the road, then ten, struck with the startling realization that he can’t stay here. </p><p>In the assortment of loosely bound stories that make up Mike’s life, somewhere between the shared pages of ink over ink and the patient, blank spaces, he knows one tragedy he never wants to write—a story where he asks the man to love him in the place that nearly destroyed him, once. </p><p>So he stands along the spine, thirty years old, and his father is long gone. He <i>loves </i>this farm. It is worn and well-loved with the memories of the man as he knew him, tall and warm. What else can Mike’s hands do but tend to the life that was built for him, amidst the hell that didn’t want him? He’s too young for this.</p><p>“Mike?”</p><p>Bill is watching him curiously, their mouths parted, but bodies still close. He opens his hands and smooths them over Mike’s now-wrinkled shirt, down to his navel and then up to his chest, over his heart. Mike can feel it beating now, beneath the press of Bill’s palms. Mike loves him. Mike loves him, and sixteen was too young to lose a dad, and ten was too young to lose a brother, but the years have gone by now and they will <i>keep</i> going by, and time will not wait idly for them to collect their broken, shell-shocked limbs and carry on. Mike hugs Bill a little tighter and kisses him again. Bones will heal as they go, and they will never move the same way they once did, and he can only hope that’s how it’s supposed to be. </p></blockquote>
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across the cold hardwood of Bill’s apartment floor. It’s 3 o'clock in the
morning and Eddie confesses right back, blush blooming in the darkness, the two
of them squashed between their sleeping friends. Every nerve in Richie’s body
is alight, and Eddie’s face is close enough to touch, but when he starts to
lean in, Richie stops him.</p><p>Eddie pulls back, frowning. “What?”</p><p>“Not here,” Richie tells him.</p><p>Their voices are barely even a whisper, almost
inaudible. Eddie looks around and makes a face.</p><p>“Everyone’s a<i>sleep.</i>”</p><p> Richie fights the urge to bury his head beneath the
pillows when he says: “It’s not…it’s not how I pictured it.&ldquo; </p><p>Eddie is quiet for so long, Richie starts to feel the
beginnings of panic in the back of his throat until a hand finds his
beneath the covers.</p><p>&quot;You’ve pictured it?”</p><p>Richie nods silently, heart stuttering a little at the
fondness in Eddie’s tone. There’s a good 80% chance he’s dreaming right
now, he thinks.</p><p>“Hang on,” he says, and tries to sit up without causing
any disturbances. “Hang on.”</p><p>It’s a slow and awkward process, but eventually he’s able to
free himself from the mass of blankets and Mike’s shoulder. He stands up and
offers his hand back to Eddie, who takes it with hesitance. </p><p>__</p><p>“How is <i>this</i> any<i> </i>better?&quot; </p><p>They’re standing in Bill’s kitchen now—a small, but tidy
thing. The walls are angled in such a way that the living room is hidden from
view. </p><p>&quot;We can’t hear Bill’s snoring.” Richie tugs Eddie
a little closer, though it scares the hell out of him to do—the <i>asking for
something</i>.</p><p>“We’re standing between an oven and a table,”
Eddie muses, as though that’s somehow on par with the noises of their sleeping
friends. </p><p>Richie snorts. “So we’ll light a candle!&quot; </p><p>&quot;There are no candles!”</p><p>Eddie is pouting, but not <i>really</i> pouting, and Richie
lets out an exasperated sigh that’s not <i>really</i> exasperated. </p><p>“Fine. Here. Just—” he pauses in thought and then,
as though that fails him, quickly turns on the gas stove next to them.
“There. Good?”</p><p>Eddie looks over at the small blue flames now flickering
around the burner, looking utterly perplexed. But all he says is: “You
better remember to turn that off.&quot; </p><p>Richie waves him off, and then suddenly wishes Eddie had
argued about it more. Suddenly feels that he needs to go outside and pick
dandelions and white clovers to put in a cup-vase. </p><p>There’s nothing left for him to do. It’s quiet. The room is
dim, lit only by the light in the laundry room. He is alone with Eddie, and
Eddie looks soft with his sun-kissed freckles and sleep-rumpled hair. His
sweatshirt is large and his pajama bottoms are long and part of Richie wishes
this really <i>was</i> a dream, so he has more time to prepare. His heart will <i>not</i>
shut up. </p><p>Eddie reaches out and puts a hand on Richie’s shoulder.
Richie doesn’t move. His hand moves up to Richie’s neck. Richie doesn’t move.
His cheek. Richie doesn’t move.</p><p>Eddie brushes a thumb along his bottom lip. He’s smiling,
but it’s shaky. Unsure. &quot;I’m out on a limb here, Trashmouth,” he
murmurs gently. “Don’t leave me hanging.”</p><p>It is the <i>slowest </i>thing Richie’s ever done in his
life, kissing Eddie. He is thinking throughout the whole of it—how to move his
mouth, where to put his hands—and maybe that’s why it doesn’t entirely <i>work</i>
the first time. He is too aware that it’s Eddie, and that Eddie is so much <i>better</i>
at this than he is, and he feels like he’s forgotten something. His fists are
clenching and unclenching around the back of Eddie’s sweatshirt, and at one
point the kiss is broken by Eddie’s laughter—kind, but amused. </p><p>“Wow, <i>handsy</i>,” he says, face breaking out
in a grin.</p><p>With Eddie’s mouth off of Richie’s, some of the fog lifts
from his brain. </p><p>“<i>Really</i>?” he says, cheeks pinking.
“Snide comments in the middle of our first kiss?</p><p>Eddie leans away from him a little, brows furrowed.
&quot;Exactly how <i>did </i>you picture our first kiss, Richie? Was I
even there?&quot; </p><p>”<i>Ha-ha</i>.“ </p><p>&quot;No really,” Eddie goes on, and steps away from
Richie entirely. “Show me.&quot; </p><p>He doesn’t move this time, asking Richie to lead. So Richie
takes a breath and tries again, pulling Eddie in with surer, steadier hands,
moving up from his hips to his back, open and warm. And Eddie lets himself fall
into it, lets himself be dipped and leaned into, his arms wrapping around
Richie’s neck. And it is <i>still</i> not exactly how he pictured it, but it’s
better for that reason.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/638992150066036736/eddie-is-back-in-new-york-for-a-minor-surgery-and">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/42540198c791d34e9bb81aeb124b6b2c/f8867eefacc7f282-3c/s640x960/2f1b5ffd183ff5b5b98b4dd766657210a39fa605.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>Eddie is back in New York for a minor surgery and some physical therapy, so Richie took baby Jude out for some bits and pieces for the hotel. He doesn’t like admitting it but sometimes he misses the east coast. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/637798558790303744">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1460" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/af81ebb0da23d284de2d6b13f233748a/30e30c8292a19b31-82/s640x960/b5780a0bd2346ddc9d70b71d4847006e5d6b3f85.jpg" data-orig-height="1460" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Richie and Eddie with their daughters on the picnic 💖🥺💕</p><p>Girls are real sisters and their names are Ann and Liza 🥰</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/638042310090883072/all-i-want-for-christmas-is-a-24h-sleep">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="672"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/71b118e323ea70c6da510ddb84fee6ee/3413dda0119b1cbb-aa/s640x960/8f0266548d8cc63cbe1960e41f1124e641ecda39.jpg" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="672"/></figure></div><p>All I want for Christmas is a 24h sleep&hellip;</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "8f0266548d8cc63cbe1960e41f1124e641ecda39.jpg"

Post id: 644312922123845632
Date: 2021-02-27 22:24:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/644312922123845632
Slug: 
Reblog key: YYVt5dcb
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/638052447791808512/its-a-pretty-crowded-day
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/638052447791808512/its-a-pretty-crowded-day">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1880" data-orig-width="1880"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fb8bb1dfc541f3c9ef7d8b9961851c4c/322c08372b3bfd1c-e2/s640x960/35086320924b3c4f7a9428ab52f11fcf8866a90f.jpg" data-orig-height="1880" data-orig-width="1880"/></figure></div><p>It&rsquo;s a pretty crowded day&hellip;</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sarcasticscribbles.tumblr.com/post/638059202046263296/tarot-update-for-those-who-havent-kept-up-with">sarcasticscribbles</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9317639c67d2ab99e443cdc5049b1c91/a3432009860e4bfd-e8/s640x960/a2fdfc557bb4ecf34eb89db34c4143c14428e41a.jpg" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><p>TAROT UPDATE! </p><p>For those who haven&rsquo;t kept up with my story I&rsquo;m ✨ officially✨ starting my tarot card production!</p><p>I can&rsquo;t say for sure when there will be enough to sell, but I&rsquo;m aiming for the start of 2021, priced at $25(-ish) with shipping and packaging included, packs with 10 cards! </p><p>Stay tuned! I&rsquo;ll probably tweet some thoughts and progress on twitter since I wanna learn the app lmao @ sarcasticscrib</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://sraye96.tumblr.com/post/638063289868369920/imposter-syndrome" class="tumblr_blog">sraye96</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Fandom</b>: IT</p><p><b>Relationship</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier<br/></p><p><b>Word Count</b>: 20k+</p><p><b>Rating</b>: M</p><p><b>Tags</b>: angst and hurt/comfort, alternate universe - his dark materials, Imposter syndrome, depictions of violence, disabled characters, injuries, hospitals, minor background ships, daemons, everyone survives, suicide attempt</p><p><b>Summary</b>: <b></b>The Losers Club. His friends, his family, his <i>everything</i>. </p><p>He’s going back to Derry. Nike chitters at him as if to say ‘took you long enough’ and he utters an incredulous laugh and assures Mike he’s fine, that everything would be fine, that he can be there by tomorrow. </p><p>He’s going home. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28201962">AO3</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/638237913949372416/home-for-the-holidays" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="853" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3e53a56d973588376708fe556525b3f3/04ba5da658d95a91-91/s540x810/efb2afe06b93870ac421cd2e9c5f1ffbaa087e15.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="853"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28246986">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>So Richie had followed Eddie’s advice and lied to his parents. But he hadn’t anticipated their overwhelming support and insistence on Richie bringing his boyfriend home for Christmas. He had put it off for as long as he could but when they’d asked the guy’s name he’d blurted out the first one that came to mind- Eddie. <br/></p>
<p>They’d been delighted. Maggie had talked about how cute they’d been as kids, Went had talked about finding them sleeping together in the tree house. Their insistence grew, going so far as to threaten to call Eddie themselves if Richie wouldn’t invite him. He knew they would do it too, they’re grown even craftier in their old age. </p>
<p>    So, haltingly and with lots of off color jokes, Richie had told Eddie about his lie. To his shock Eddie had immediately agreed, saying that he didn’t have Christmas plans anyway and going somewhere warm sounded amazing.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/638237913949372416/home-for-the-holidays" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://seecarrun.tumblr.com/post/638241777974951936/like-we-never-even-left-at-all">seecarrun</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Like We Never Even Left at All</h1><p>T, 2,839 words, Reddie, by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Car">Car</a></p><p><i><b>Summary:</b></i></p><p>&ldquo;Hey man, do you, um, do you remember that night when we were kids? When I crawled into your window during the middle of the night like an insane person and started ranting about my, uh, friend with a crush on his friend?&rdquo; Ben nodded, so Eddie continued. &ldquo;You know&hellip;I uh, I wasn&rsquo;t really talking about a friend that night,&rdquo; he mumbled quietly, fidgeting.</p><p> Ben smirked. &ldquo;You don&rsquo;t say?&rdquo;</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28246782">Read on ao3</a></h2></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://eddielived.tumblr.com/post/638254187918000128/do-you-need-anybody" class="tumblr_blog">eddielived</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</b><br/>38,026 words (E)</p><p>“I could help.”</p><p>Eddie blinks at him. In some distant, faraway corner of his mind, Richie’s sure he can hear screaming.</p><p>“I mean-” Richie starts, his mouth fully just running away with the thing. “I mean, I could help you. With the-” and now his hands are getting in on the action too, the traitors, gesturing vaguely—obscenely—in the direction of Eddie’s crotch.</p><p>Eddie stares at him. </p><p>“You- what?”</p><p>“I can help you get off,” Richie’s mouth says, slow and clear and a little too loud. “If- if that’s something you’d want.”</p><p>(Eddie leaves Derry the second time with another cast on his arm. Richie lends a hand.)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25476115">Now complete! Read on ao3</a></b></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://crookswithbooks.tumblr.com/post/638262935365517313/lets-play-a-game" class="tumblr_blog">crookswithbooks</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Day Nine - Eddie has a cold and Richie assures him that he’s not going to die in typical Tozier fashion.        </b>        </p>
<p>Eddie
was going to die of hypothermia.</p>
<p>He was
certain of it. He had checked his pulse and his temperature only about a
million times that day and he had spent the last half hour researching
symptoms. He had a runny nose, a fever, and he couldn’t stop shaking. When he
called up Richie to say his goodbyes, he found not sympathy but instead
amusement.</p>
<p>“You’re
not going to die,” Richie assured him. A couple of minutes ago he had been
lounging on his bed in preparation for reading some dirty magazines he had
garnered from the convenience store, but this was much more interesting. “You
probably just have a cold or something.”</p>
<p>“A cold
is only the first step to hypothermia,” Eddie warned him gravely. He paced up
and down his bedroom, wrapped in about a million layers. In the background, hot water was running for a bath. “First it’s a cold then you start to feel a
slight tingle in your body and then your limbs have all fallen off. It’s a
slippery slope, Richie! A slippery slope!”</p> <p><a href="https://crookswithbooks.tumblr.com/post/638262935365517313/lets-play-a-game" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/8c87a04d79a43970-e1/s640x960/6410188d9dc4a49672c4b39d6a412e23bc7db742.jpg" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday’s quote was said by courageous leader Bill Denbrough before entering Neibolt for the first time in the 2017 movie!</p><p>This week’s quote plays with our memories. Now tell us, who said this:</p><p><b><i>&ldquo;The good stuff? The pictures in our mind that fade away the fastest? Those pieces of you it feels the easiest to lose? Maybe I don&rsquo;t want to forget.&rdquo;</i></b></p><p>You all have until the Wednesday after next to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! :) </p>
Tags: wsiw, come send your answers to our inbox! <3
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/638605729340719104/happy-late-tropical-christmas-haha-even-if-you">paotulip</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b8c55abcfdeddecec07064b9bd319552/f58de0c13941d4f4-61/s640x960/837de4514dc469a5565b05f895a0b426f72f6a57.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Happy late tropical Christmas haha 🎄✨</p><p>Even if you don’t celebrate it! Happy holidays!! Hope you all my best wishes! ❤️</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/638608477273686016/i-cant-keep-my-eyes-of-off-you" class="tumblr_blog">thoughtfullyyoungduck</a>:</p><blockquote><p>A/N: this is my secret santa story for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKj0raDg3FgeRlUZvx8NYJQ">@liilaac</a>, I really hope you enjoy it! Let me know what you think! </p><p>Summary: You can’t have a wedding without a ring, is his reasoning behind this, and so the first stop on his; propose to Eddie Kaspbrak and make that man his for the rest of his life- list, is a jeweler store. Or; Richie Tozier has no clue how to propose to Eddie, but that won’t stop him from doing it anyway. Featuring Stanley Uris. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/WRSS/works/28338468">Read it on AO3 </a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fuckbitchesgetreddie.tumblr.com/post/638622982649053184/new-chapter">fuckbitchesgetreddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quote"><span class="npf_color_joey">New Chapter!</span></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28080876/chapters/69463437">The Wake-Up</a> Chap 4 of Like the Sunrise in the Morning</p><p>A Reddie Dollhouse AU.</p><p>**********</p><p>When Eddie spoke, it was nearly inaudible, but Richie snapped his mouth shut once he saw Eddie’s lips move.</p><p>“How many times did you buy me?”</p><p>The question wasn’t unwarranted, but Richie shifted uncomfortably where he sat. “I, uh… I talked to you seven times before I realized you were… real.”</p><p>“Talked?” Eddie repeated, his eyebrows knitting together.</p><p>Richie wanted to turn away in shame, but he was terrified of looking away. “Well, I… we did <i>talk</i>, mostly.”</p><p>“Mostly,” Eddie repeated again.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://raynecreates.tumblr.com/post/638653870908866560">raynecreates</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f3f7c00e7686ab4ea16425e5d5d07a4a/324645cdcd9dfe2b-a6/s640x960/bbfe540daed17e346c9bc284a264c963c2868ab5.png" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Forgot to post this commission piece here! I hope everyone had as wonderful a Christmas/holiday as they could this year. Sending love ❤️ </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "bbfe540daed17e346c9bc284a264c963c2868ab5.png"

Post id: 643929402898628608
Date: 2021-02-23 16:48:53 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/643929402898628608
Slug: 
Reblog key: 24Z3vbbw
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/nocassiethx/638679331046113280
Reblog name: nocassiethx
Title: 
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/638701293290045440/taken-from-life-i-have-this-castle-taking-over-my">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1438" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/161fbe83563a77ac084497f1c234d4bc/565d02a2b689180e-f3/s640x960/6d6507f9713478756f70123706ef0548ffa55375.png" data-orig-height="1438" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c9457139afbf579a53c83e46f8b000c6/565d02a2b689180e-77/s640x960/16ce406d1590996c474fdad0be857f8dd49e4f6e.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Taken from life, I have this castle taking over my mums pool table right now 🤷🏻‍♀️ what can ya do. I’m sure Ben is very sorry Eddie.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://bimmyshrug.tumblr.com/post/638711952071376896/my-fics-masterlist" class="tumblr_blog">bimmyshrug</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Completed:</b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22650238"><i>God’s
Got a Sick Sense of Humor</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 6.5K words, part 1 of
Catholic AU series</i></p><p>“You’re disgusting, and I don’t know
why I hang out with you,” Eddie crinkles his nose up in disgust but climbs onto
Richie’s bed regardless, leaving a gap between them of one inch, exactly. Which
Richie knows he’s expected to close, because Eddie won’t initiate. Maybe it
makes God less angry if Eddie can pretend it’s all Richie’s idea.<br/>
-<br/>
It’s tiring, hearing your best friend that you’ve been fucking for months tell
you over and over again that he’s just ‘confused,’ and that God is &lsquo;testing
him,’ and watching him go out on little dates with some random girl from church
in between clandestine trips to your house at night when no one is watching.
So, so tiring. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22966522"><i>Sing
a Song for Babylon</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 19k words, part 2 of
Catholic AU series</i></p><p>He’s prepared this altar as an altar
boy; he’s lit the candles and set the cloth and carried the burse. He’s filled
the aspersory and knelt before the Father at the call of the Consecration
chimes to receive the sacrament. He’s assisted in preparing the Eucharist on
this very same altar that’s now so cold against his bare skin.<br/>
-<br/>
And honestly, he’s surprised Richie hasn’t picked up on it yet, like this is
something so depraved and wrong that even Richie wouldn’t think to do it. The
heat in Eddie’s belly grows hotter and he presses his lips to Richie’s neck,
mumbling the only thing he thinks might get his message across while allowing
him to maintain some semblance of his dignity. </p><p>“Please, Daddy?”</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23357797"><i>You
Make Me Sick Inside</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 18.5k words, DD:DNE</i></p><p>All Richie ever wanted was to be
alone with Eddie. Alone, alone from everyone. He wanted everyone in the world
to fuck off and leave them alone, so that Eddie would put his feet in Richie’s
lap and giggle that way he did just for him. So he could touch Eddie on his
legs and stare at his smile and not be afraid that other people would be mad at
him for doing it.<br/>
——<br/>
It fucking hurt, it hurt so bad to be away from Eddie. It didn’t matter for how
long. He had a constant aching in his chest being near the other boy, but being
away from him felt like dying; like some horrible creature with terrible claws
had a grip around his heart and refused to squeeze quite hard enough to put him
out of his fucking misery once and for all. So he started doing something he
really, really shouldn’t have done. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23564575"><i>In
Your Hand, My Heart is Clay</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 5.7k words, a.b.o twist on
my Catholic AU series</i></p><p>“It’s almost like I love you or
something.”<br/>
“Or something.”<br/>
“You’re right; I’m in love with you, and I want to spend the rest of my life
with you.” </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23700097"><i>Where
Someone Loves Him Best of All</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 10.8k words, a.b.o twist
on “Eager to be Held”</i></p><p>“You trust me, don’t you?”</p><p>“Of course I trust you,” Eddie
replies immediately. “I’m just- I’m just scared.”</p><p>“You don’t need to be scared, baby.
I said I’d be here for every step, and I meant that. I won’t let anything bad
happen to you, I promise.” </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24330916"><i>You’re
the Holiest Thing I Know</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 6.9k words, prequel to my
Catholic AU series</i></p><p>“Guess the bible forgot ‘thou shalt
not have a Daddy kink’ was the eleventh commandment.”<br/>
“Eh, I’m going to hell anyway.”<br/>
“Race you there.”<br/>
——<br/>
“You’re never getting rid of me.”<br/>
“Hope not,” Eddie admits, but admitting that feels incredibly vulnerable, so he
moves to lie his head against Richie’s chest, so he can listen to his heartbeat
instead.<br/>
“Cross my heart, baby. I’ll be here for as long as you decide you want me.”<br/>
Eddie doesn’t know how to say 'I want you forever’ without it sounding too much
like a confession that he’s terrified to make, so he doesn’t.<br/>
“Can- Can I sleep here?”<br/>
“Of course. I’ll drive you home in the morning.” </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24340009"><i>Please
Say You Love Me Too</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 10.8k words</i></p><p>“Well- well I want to! I’m
just, like, nervous. I feel like that’s normal, to be nervous.”<br/>
“It’s normal to be nervous, but you shouldn’t be scared. That’s different.
I want to make you feel good, I don’t want you to be scared, baby.”<br/>
“Well…well…I don’t know, why don’t we just try? Like start, and
then…and then if I don’t like it, we can stop?”<br/>
“I mean, yeah, that’s always true with anything we do. But if you’re this
worried about it….”<br/>
“I don’t want to wait.”<br/>
“Well…would it help if you do me first?” </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24970072"><i>The
First Step of the Cure is a Kiss</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 3k words, fem Reddie</i></p><p>“It’s perfectly natural, Eddie.
Physiological responses to stimuli aren’t something to be embarrassed
about.” </p><p>And that might be true, but even
through her gloves, Dr. Tozier’s hands are so warm against Eddie’s skin
compared to the cold air in the exam room, and the conflicting sensations
unfortunately cause a tingle of pleasure to begin traveling down her abdomen
before it settles between her legs.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25645684"><i>So
Pretty, So Unsatisfied</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 9k words, part 1 of
Teacher Richie/ Student Eddie AU series</i></p><p>“I think you’d make an excellent
teacher, Eddie. The kids really listen to you. You’re a better teacher than I
am.“<br/>
“Yeah right. You’re, like, a genius.”<br/>
“Being smart doesn’t make someone a good teacher.”<br/>
“What does?”<br/>
“Charisma, care, the passion for spreading knowledge to others. Good
intentions. All things I don’t have, and that’s why I’m stuck teaching these
fucking classes after school.”<br/>
“You’re funny, Mr. Tozier.” </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26766250"><i>Obnoxious,
Funny, True and Mean</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 7.7k words</i></p><p>“Oh yeah? Taking charge all of a
sudden?”<br/>
“What is that supposed to mean?”<br/>
“Nothing, just surprised.”<br/>
“What the fuck is that supposed to mean?”<br/>
“It means you don’t seem like the type, kitten.”<br/>
“How the fuck do you know? You’re just assuming I can’t be a top because I’m
smaller than you?”<br/>
“Now you’re just projecting, sweetheart.”<br/>
And that’s how Eddie ends up deciding that he’s going to be the one fucking
Richie, because Richie is a fucking asshole, and he needs to blow off some
steam. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28312812"><i>Oh
Teacher, I Need You</i></a></b></p><p>explicit, 16k words, part 2 of
Teacher Richie/ Student Eddie AU series</p><p>“I was a teenager once too, you
know. I’ve been in relationships and thought I was in love before. Eventually
you’ll look back on this period of your life and wonder why you wasted so much
time being upset over it when you could have your cake and eat it, too.”<br/>
“What the fuck are you talking about?”<br/>
“I’m saying that if what you want is to get fucked and stay with your
boyfriend, you can do both if you stop agonizing over it and learn how to lie a
little better. Because it doesn’t seem like Uris is capable of fucking you like
you need, and I’m certainly not going to hold your fucking hand and play house
with you.“ </p><p><b>Works-in Progress:</b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22110310/chapters/52771219"><i>Eager to be Held</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 167k words, 6/9 chapters</i></p><p>College freshman Eddie Kaspbrak
tries to enjoy being free to live his life the way he chooses now that he’s out
of his mother’s house, but still finds himself falling back into patterns of
insecurity and self-doubt. It makes dating nearly impossible when he barely
likes spending time with himself, so he is positively smitten when he matches
with a cute, artsy junior named Richie who seems to like him quite a bit. But
Richie also likes to party, and drink, and do a lot of things that Eddie has
never really done before. So he does them for Richie, and he knows he’s taking
it too far, but can he really be blamed for it? He’s got an almost-boyfriend
for the first time ever. And yes, maybe he shouldn’t have drank so much at this
party, or taken drinks from strangers, or tried to keep up with Richie doing
lines in the bathroom, but he’s probably in /love./ So getting as drunk and as
high and as uninhibited as he does is okay, if he’s just doing it this once.
Because he can take care of himself. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23807131/chapters/57198139"><i>Cunavalas</i></a></b></p><p><i>explicit, 13.4k words, 1/? chapters</i></p><p>“I’m tellin’ you, those people are
up to some shit.”<br/>
“Who? What are they up to?”<br/>
“There’s a group of hippies living in the woods up a ways east of the
Kenduskeag. They’re a bunch of weirdos, I’m telling you.”<br/>
“What makes you say that?”<br/>
——<br/>
“You should stay out of the woods. You shouldn’t come back here,” he warns
quietly, and Eddie blinks at him.<br/>
“I don’t plan on it,” Eddie assures, and he feels weirdly exposed as the man’s
blue-gray eyes rake over him, no doubt taking in his appearance, and how
disheveled he looks.<br/>
“It’s dangerous.”<br/>
“I know.”<br/>
—-<br/>
Journalist Eddie Kaspbrak is sent on an assignment to investigate a string of
disappearances in a rural county of Northern Maine, which seem to be centered
around a small tourist town by the name of Derry. What was thought to be a
simple case of people getting lost in the woods turns to potentially be
something much more sinister, and Eddie isn’t sure that he wants to find the
truth anymore. Or, perhaps he does, after he meets a charming man with striking
blue eyes in those same woods, who seems to know more than he’s letting on. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22866076/chapters/54651496"><i>Osculum Obscenum</i></a></b></p><p><i>mature, 41k words, 5/? chapters</i></p><p>&ldquo;Something in Richie broke
after that summer. Well, something in all of them broke. But it was different
with Richie. Something in him had<i> died, </i>something bright behind his eyes
that used to sparkle when he laughed. Then there was just… nothing. Just cold,
metallic blue, thinly veiling whatever Eddie feared he might find if he kept
looking deeper.”<br/>
-<br/>
In essence, nearly fucking dying because your friend dragged you into some
vendetta he has against a demon clown can leave a boy feeling jaded. Or, you
know, cause him to have a psychological breakdown. It’s a toss up. </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1747585"><i>Prompts
and Requests Series</i></a></b></p><p>various ratings, 16/? works</p><p>Short drabbles/ short fics written
in response to some of the asks and requests I get on Tumblr. Typically between
500-2k words. Technically always taking requests, but I choose what I want to
write at random.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: S3cnmxvx
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Reblog name: glorious-spoon
Title: when everything feels like the movies | 4/5 | [IT - Movies]
Body: <p><a href="https://glorious-spoon.tumblr.com/post/638717103355101184/when-everything-feels-like-the-movies-45-it" class="tumblr_blog">glorious-spoon</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Warnings:</b> None<br/><b>Other tags:</b> Friends to lovers; Roommates; Fix-it; Post-canon; Mutual pining<br/><b>Summary: </b>After Derry, Eddie gets a divorce, moves into Richie’s spare room, and starts to figure his life out.<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F27748405%2Fchapters%2F67920463%23workskin&amp;t=OWU5NmZhZGIyYTgxYjM2MGI0OTYzYjYwZGU5NTFiMTk2ZmZkOWJhZCxrM21zZG9IMA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AkSTtBVPmVc_QTIXSENQU1g&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fglorious-spoon.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F636952808486322176%2Fwhen-everything-feels-like-the-movies-2-it&amp;m=0&amp;ts=1607895392">Chapter One on AO3</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F27748405%2Fchapters%2F68450981%23workskin&amp;t=NTMzN2NjZWU4MzM0YmFlZjJjY2U5ZTQ2Y2VkZTRjOWUyODQ4MDFhNyxrM21zZG9IMA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AkSTtBVPmVc_QTIXSENQU1g&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fglorious-spoon.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F636952808486322176%2Fwhen-everything-feels-like-the-movies-2-it&amp;m=0&amp;ts=1607895392">Chapter Two on AO3</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F27748405%2Fchapters%2F68725272&amp;t=OGU4NjRkZTM4ZDQ4NzBkOWM4ZDZjYzE3N2NkZTNhMDg1MDU4YzIwZCxYZUZURWtLUw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AkSTtBVPmVc_QTIXSENQU1g&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fglorious-spoon.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F637424775537606656%2Fwhen-everything-feels-like-the-movies-34-it&amp;m=0&amp;ts=1609127943">Chapter Three on AO3</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27748405/chapters/69526266">Chapter Four on AO3</a></b></p><p>*</p><p>Bill sends him the realtor’s information a few days later, and Eddie thanks him, and then stashes the number in his notes app and doesn’t call.</p><p>It’s not really a deliberate omission; he’s just got other shit on his mind. He puts out feelers among his contacts on the West Coast and starts polishing his resume. He finds himself drawn toward smaller nonprofits—the kind with utopian mission statements that would have had him rolling his eyes a few years ago. He still feels too crusty and cynical to fit in with the idealistic kids that seem to populate those places, but it would be nice to feel like he’s not actively making the world a worse place for the sake of his 401k, so he can probably adjust. It’s not like he particularly liked any of his old coworkers, either. Also, now that he doesn’t constantly dread coming home at night, 80-hour work weeks with colleagues fuelled by cocaine and blind ambition have lost a lot of their appeal. The pay is less, and it’s not cheap out here, but he can always get a roommate if he has to.</p><p>He doesn’t let himself consider asking Richie to make their current arrangement permanent. Richie is generous to a fault, but that doesn’t mean he wants his childhood friend camping out in his spare room forever. Eventually, they’ll probably start to grate on each other; just because it hasn’t happened yet doesn’t mean that it won’t. Eddie has never been easy to live with, as Myra and every single roommate he’s ever had can attest. Richie might find his various neuroses entertaining now, but his tolerance is eventually bound to wear thin.</p><p>Besides, at some point Richie is probably going to want to bring a date home or something, and Eddie doesn’t want to make it awkward. That’s another thing he’s not letting himself dwell on, for reasons that he’s also not thinking about. That way leads down the rabbit hole of his marriage and everything it meant, and everything it didn’t, and Eddie doesn’t feel prepared to face any more of that than he already peeled away in front of Richie on that drunken night by the pool.</p><p>He doesn’t regret that. It seems like a fair trade for being trusted with Richie’s secret. But it’s still raw, and he’s trying to get better about picking at open wounds.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27748405/chapters/69526266">READ CHAPTER FOUR ON AO3</a></b></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://tinyangryeddie.tumblr.com/post/638784976886923264/cam-boys-sequel-chapter-three" class="tumblr_blog">tinyangryeddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>AKA <i>let’s take it all in stride</i> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/camerasparring/pseuds/camerasparring">camerasparring</a></p><p>Explicit - Richie/Eddie - Richie/Bev - Richie/Ben - Eddie/Ben - Bev/Ben - Eddie/Richie/Ben - Eddie/Richie/Ben/Bev</p><p>Chapter Three: Bev and Richie go on a road trip!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25170823/chapters/69506709">Read here on AO3!</a></p><blockquote><p>“How’s tonight for you?” Richie asks, with a hint of a laugh, but Bev’s heart drops into her stomach, the tingling kicked up between her legs. They’ve still got a couple hours left in this trip, and she’s well beyond her days of pulling over to the side of the road to fuck.</p><p>But… maybe—</p><p>“Oh my <i>god</i>, you are so up for this,” Richie says, cackling, his head thrown back again in mirth.</p><p>Bev reaches over to clock him in the throat, and he doesn’t mention sex again for at least, like… twenty-four minutes.</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://pieofepicness.tumblr.com/post/638854157400489984/i-saw-eddie-accidentally-kill-santa-claus-chapter" class="tumblr_blog">pieofepicness</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28315365/chapters/69609714">I Saw Eddie Accidentally Kill Santa Claus,</a> Chapter 3</p><p>Rating: T</p><p>Summary: There’s some more shuffling on his roof, and what sounds like some grunting, so Eddie just opens the door as slowly as he can, and reaches for the mop.<br/><br/>“Okay, now hand me the sack, and watch carefully…”</p><p><i>They’re almost in</i>, Eddie realises, and rushes for the front door, ready to try and scare the guys off, as much as anyone can in their underwear in the snow.<br/><br/>“GET THE FUCK OFF MY ROOF!” Eddie shouts into the night, running into the yard so he can look up at it. All too late, he sees the sight of a sleigh, reindeer, and two men dressed in red all just up there on the roof. Eddie’s eyes go wide, and his jaw drops. “Oh my god.”<br/><br/>OR<br/><br/>Eddie accidentally kills Santa Claus, and now must become the new one.</p><p>This work is now complete!</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thefloralpeach.tumblr.com/post/638395851204608000/day-18-cranberries-day-19-cookies">thefloralpeach</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1160" data-orig-width="1160"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a3cb5f28eca08fde90fffbc1b189c2de/2c8ac5af965629fd-d4/s640x960/ca363114d80420bac2777d5ea59ffa186cf2d10c.jpg" data-orig-height="1160" data-orig-width="1160"/></figure></div><p>Day 18- Cranberries &amp; Day 19- Cookies!</p><p>🍪🍪🍪</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/634354013170810881">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1603"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eb52f008e7b42e499f4687e4f3734ccb/55fb50e2942c5d2b-5b/s640x960/aafa68c009df555263d97a809de47c9865d26339.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1603"/></figure></div><p>1940s reddie AU </p><p>Commission for <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Ftwitter.com%2F_softtozier%2Fstatus%2F1306017635331641352%3Fs%3D21&amp;t=N2FlMGNmNGJkOTIxMDVjZDQzM2E2NDE4ODQ3ZmEwYTQxZTNjYjEzZCxjZjYxYmQwYjc4ODg5YTFmMmYzNzZjY2E1MmE0YTk4NDk2ODBhY2Q2&amp;ts=1604967149">@ _softtozier</a> </p><p>Eddie is a soldier just returned from the war, he stumbles upon an article in a magazine that he really liked.  he goes to the farm to see the author of this article, Richie Tozier </p><p>And commission are open! Feel free to dm me for any questions or details 💕💖</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coldcigarettes.tumblr.com/post/626085657746489344">coldcigarettes</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1060"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/75881302c610fb3e64883da2be923e35/44c676f0cc44f765-28/s540x810/787cfa328a58fbe1fef911c2bec2cbf3da7581de.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1060"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1432"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/702e0176cffb6b056d808d12fbf6efe4/44c676f0cc44f765-42/s540x810/b21775fedd036ec66db6947cfe3aec7b15a1eb08.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1432"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1397"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/de837fb0c4a12dce9427c5eba38f1fbe/44c676f0cc44f765-2d/s540x810/f933f9bb0a3fe3709a6f149f026abb84b60ca0b1.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1397"/></figure></div><p>I am obsessed with <a href="https://www.teutamatoshi.com/collections/all-products/products/draped-kelly-green-gown">this Teuta Matoshi dress</a> and had to draw Bev in it. 🥰 </p><p>I forgot how impossible watercolors are to scan and edit… the scan doesn’t even show the glitter. 😔</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "1c12483d45ee660321753322c2de121c56f37dae.jpg"

Post id: 643476403045728256
Date: 2021-02-18 16:48:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/643476403045728256
Slug: 
Reblog key: tw894jUD
Reblog url: https://homophobicclown.tumblr.com/post/637373357592084480/illustration-inspired-by-update-64-of-the-social
Reblog name: homophobicclown
Title: 
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/637389825357578241/sunday-mood">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="546" data-orig-width="689"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e11b72ee74b5401b7748fcc3b321dc3/91b16cd388a3abce-f0/s640x960/0714aa1d085ed99543bc6045634219cc1e1d4b6e.jpg" data-orig-height="546" data-orig-width="689"/></figure></div><p>Sunday mood ❄😴</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietopszier-deactivated20210.tumblr.com/post/637503849170665472">richietopszier-deactivated20210</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><b>Raise your glass if you are wrong [In all the right ways]</b></h2><p><b>Fandom</b>: IT (Andy Muschietti)</p><p><b>Characters</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak, Richie Tozier, Beverly Marsh, Ben Hanscom, Bill Denbrough, Stan Uris, Mike Hanlon</p><p><b>Ships</b>: Reddie focused</p><p><b>Summary</b>:  </p><p>The Losers did it. They faced IT, they killed him for good, and the nightmare was over. Now, the summer is over and they&rsquo;re heading for their first year of High School, and it&rsquo;s around this time where their lives are heading towards another adventure&hellip;</p><p><br/></p><p>[Superpowers AU]</p><p><br/></p><p>~•~•~•~•</p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28055694/chapters/68733516#comments">Read Chapter 1 on Ao3</a></b></h2></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fuckbitchesgetreddie.tumblr.com/post/637531918430273536/new-work">fuckbitchesgetreddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quote"><span class="npf_color_joey">New Work!</span></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28080876/chapters/68799054">Like the Sunrise in the Morning</a></p><p>A Reddie Dollhouse AU.</p><p>**********</p><p>When Richie’s acquaintance had told him about Dollhouses, Richie had to admit he was a bit skeezed out.</p><p>“Why don’t I just get myself a fancy sex robot?” Richie scoffed. “I’m sure Amazon will deliver one.”</p><p>“It ain’t like that,” Patrick began. “These things are top of the fucking line. They walk and talk and shit. Some AI technology or something. Super sophisticated.”</p><p>“Fucking a robot; very sophisticated.”</p><p>“They’re very discrete,” Patrick went on. “That’s what you want, right? If you’re not ready to come out to the public, just get your rocks off in private and keep your mouth shut.”</p><p>So Richie figured &ndash; what the hell, right?</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "a5f5242f71e5e9d66451dc57da823ff45fb52105.png",
 "e05e3dcfd164e69ab6bfd719e8409dc349ee662e.png"

Post id: 643204611587588096
Date: 2021-02-15 16:48:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/643204611587588096
Slug: 
Reblog key: KgxzB7gN
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transboitozier/637580721057333248
Reblog name: transboitozier
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transboitozier/637580721057333248">transboitozier</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/889c991a7d22a369e5dc81a7ba9f3693/278d52056af47bec-30/s640x960/8ebc7dcf127302bb3f632e9300f5446159a5c30c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p class="npf_chat">🎈have a drawing I did of my favourite disastrous gay 🎈</p><p class="npf_chat"><br/></p><p class="npf_chat"><small>(Pls do not repost without permission or credit)</small></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/littleturtle95/636487156793262080">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27858377"><b>The Most Wonderful Time Of The Year</b></a></h2><p>The Old Guard!IT AU</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/78b59d758b38043f88fb84337102f0a1/72122f70d2001e04-95/s640x960/c845547e80c342919231d5cfc2442e1b1d0809dc.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>It’s 852 and in Ribe the Yule celebrations are just starting, bonfires are going to be lit up and straw goats are in the process to be made.</p><p>It’s 1420 and in Thessaloniki Hanukkah is about to be over, the blessings had been said and all the candles are lit up, but a surprise is waiting.</p><p>It’s 1798 and in Paris is snowing, the Revolution is going strong and the bells of Notre Dame are striking midnight.</p><p>It’s 1863 and in Augusta the boys on the streets are playing snowball fights, the civil war is raging but merry red and golden ribbons are still out to be seen.</p><p>It’s 1914 and in Neuve Chapelle the shots of the First World War are loud and clear, but in a farm under the snow a German and a British soldier are dancing to a Christmas song.</p><p>It’s 1980 and in Los Angeles the mall is full of people, Christmas shopping had never been more fun and Santa has come earlier this year.</p><p>It’s 2020 and in Derry everything is exactly how it is supposed to be. </p><p><i>Part 8 of <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1843612">You only live once (but do you?)</a> </i></p><p><i>Link on the title</i></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://ur-not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/635692477584719872/i-want-to-be-like-you-chapter-two-chapter-one" class="tumblr_blog">ur-not-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>I Want To Be Like You</h2><p><b>chapter two</b></p><p>chapter <a href="https://ur-not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/633925964881166336/i-want-to-be-like-you">one</a></p><p><b>pairing:</b> reddie</p><p><b>word count: </b>1.1k</p><p><b>warnings:</b> none.. yet ;)</p><p><i>i’m so so soooo sorry this took 84 years to post. but here it finally is :)</i></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgwZ0vjwqV1eY_ze0rwohCQ">@heterophobicrichietozier</a> &lt;3</p><p>-</p><p>Over the course of the next week, Richie has sat by Eddie every single day in class. He continues to blab his mouth, Eddie often letting out soft giggles. His joy of being around Richie has morphed into something stronger, he just can’t seem to name what it is. When class ends, the two always head back to Richie’s dorm after. They usually order something to eat, hop onto Richie’s bed as Richie plays his favorite scary movie trilogies for Eddie. They sit close together, shoulders touching as there is barely enough room just for the two of them. <b><br/></b></p><p>Eddie still hasn’t spoken a word to the other. He lets out soft hums in confusion, liking, disagreement, amusement, disgust - anything. Richie has learned the difference between Eddie’s tones of hums and how long or short he makes the vibrations in the back of his throat. </p><p>Once the movie ends, Richie shuts off his laptop and pushes it to the other end of the bed. He then grabs at Eddie’s sides suddenly and starts tickling him. The smaller male gasps and lets out echoing laughter as he squirms around. </p><p>“What do you want to do now?” Richie asks, stopping his movements. Eddie catches his breath as he thinks for a moment, humming as his brain ticks. </p><p>“We could go get ice cream,” Eddie says sheepishly, feeling surprised at his own words and voice, not expecting to open his mouth and have words fall out like that.</p><p>“Yeah, that sounds like a good- wait what the fuck?” Richie cuts himself off, sitting up quickly, thinking that maybe he might be hallucinating. “Did you just talk?” Richie asks, staring into Eddie’s eyes intently, a bit confused. </p><p>“Yeah…” Eddie’s cheeks flush bright red. Richie smiles widely, turning his body so that he’s fully facing Eddie.</p><p>“Say something again!” Richie claps excitedly. Eddie lets out more shy giggles before speaking again. </p><p>“What do you want me to say?” Eddie’s cheeks burn brighter, not remembering when the last time he actually spoke was. </p><p>“I don’t know?” Richie asks in an exhilarated type of tone. “Anything!” the smaller male giggles at Richie’s words, humming in thought, thinking carefully before opening his mouth again. </p><p>“I like your blue hair,” Eddie compliments, his cheeks flushing a deep fire engine red. </p><p>“You do?” Richie asks, furrowing his brows but a wide grin is still plastered on his lips. </p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie smiles back, his tone soft and airy. “And your tattoos…” Eddie adds, his eyes shifting downcast as he’s feeling shy about the compliments that just pour out of his mouth, feeling slightly embarrassed. </p><p>“So,” Richie continues on, gaining Eddie’s attention back. “Where are you from?” </p><p>“A stupid, small town in Maine.” Eddie sighs, rolling his eyes as all the shitty memories start to wash over his brain. Richie can sense this and decides to intervene.</p><p>“Well I’m from New York,” Richie says proudly, puffing out his chest. Eddie snaps out of his daze, tilting his head up, looking at Richie with wonder. </p><p>“Really?” Eddie asks with excitement, his smile reflecting Richie’s. </p><p>“Yup!” Richie nods, popping the ‘P’. “Specifically Brooklyn.” </p><p>“Did you like it there?” Eddie asks sheepishly, sighing gently as he tries not to panic over how much he’s talked so far. </p><p>“Loved it, actually.” Richie leans back on his hands. </p><p>“So what made you move to Minnesota?” Eddie asks, tilting his head slightly. </p><p>“Why’d you?” Richie throws the question back, raising an eyebrow and smirking. </p><p>“Do you want an honest answer?” </p><p>“Only if you’re comfortable,” Richie shrugs. </p><p>Eddie falls silent for a few moments before he pours his heart out to Richie unintentionally. He explains his toxic situation with his mother, being brainwashed by a religion he doesn’t believe in, his constant medications which turned out to be placebos, and his laundry list of “illnesses” and so on. At one point Eddie chokes up as he explains about not having any friends growing up or in school due to how sheltered he was. Eddie keeps ranting and rambling on, words not filtering through his brain and escaping past his lips again. The conversation then somehow turns to relationships, explaining how he doesn’t know anything, only seeing shit in movies before spilling the truth about his first kiss. </p><p>“And even my first kiss sucked because it was with a girl! And-” Eddie cuts himself off, hand slapping over his mouth as he stares at Richie with wide eyes. </p><p>“Are you okay?” Richie furrows his brows together, letting out an airy chuckle. </p><p>“I’ve-” Eddie closes his eyes, letting out a heavy sigh. “I’ve never talked about that before…” </p><p>“Your first kiss?” Richie asks. Eddie nods, letting out another deep breath. </p><p>“It was horrible… nothing like I expected and it wasn’t what I wanted either.” Eddie can’t bear to look Richie in the eyes, feeling beyond embarrassed and ashamed. </p><p>“Because it was with a girl?” Richie repeats Eddie’s words. </p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie sulks, nodding his head. </p><p>“So you like boys,” Richie states rather than ask. Eddie hums, nodding his head again. </p><p>“Yeah, that’s exactly it.” Eddie then finds the little courage he has and meets Richie’s gaze, Eddie’s vision starting to blur with tears. </p><p>“Aw, Eds, don’t cry.” Richie says, trying to comfort Eddie with his words as he doesn’t know how Eddie reacts to gentle, physical, light, innocent touches. </p><p>Eddie starts to cry harder at this point, throwing himself into Richie’s arms and burying his face in his neck as he sobs uncontrollably. Richie is surprised at Eddie’s sudden action, but he wraps his arms gently around Eddie’s waist and holds him like that. Eddie keeps on, starting to choke on his own hiccups as his body quivers. </p><p>“Eds,” Richie says softly, making Eddie look at him as Richie wipes away his tears. “It’s okay,” Richie flashes a comforting grin as he cups Eddie’s face. “It’s alright, I promise. I like boys too!” Eddie sniffs, looking Richie dead in his eyes. </p><p>“You do?” </p><p>“Mmhm,” Richie’s smile never leaves his lips. “I thought you knew that?”</p><p>“How the fuck was I supposed to know that?” Eddie pulls back, not realizing he’s fully sitting in Richie’s lap. </p><p>“Eds,” Richie snorts with laughter. “You can’t be serious?” </p><p>“I am!”  Eddie shouts, his brows knitting together.  Richie shakes his head, snickering as he grabs his laptop, pulling it closer and pointing at a sticker. It takes Eddie a couple seconds before it sinks in that it’s the bisexual flag. “Oh…” Eddie’s cheeks flush yet again, feeling embarrassed once more. Richie cups Eddie’s face and tilts upward a bit. </p><p>“With a<i> huge</i> preference for guys, by the way.” Richie’s smirk grows as he winks terribly. Eddie can’t help but shift his eyes down to Richie’s lips, wondering what it would be like to kiss him… what Richie’s piercings would feel like against his own lips. Eddie wishes he’s brave enough to lean in, to close the little gap between him and Richie, but he can’t seem to move. “Eddie?” </p><p>“Huh?” Eddie sits up straight, looking back at Richie directly. </p><p>“Do you want to?” Richie asks in a low, serious tone. Eddie nods frantically, knowing exactly what Richie’s asking. “Are you sure?” </p><p>“Just shut up and fucking kiss me,” Eddie blurts out. Richie wastes no time and crashes their lips together, one hand pressed against Eddie’s cheek and the other on his hip. And the two stay like that… for what seems like forever. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>just a little reddie ficlet for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAS_htkm-NeuV7RdypNSEZA" target="_blank">@thursday-knight</a> for being the best! ❤️🧡💛💚💙💜</p>
<p>——–</p>
<p>“No,” Richie whispers, his heart pounding. He’s hiding behind a weird pillar in a dark cave, but somehow there’s enough light that Richie can see It. “No you can’t. You’re not-” He’s staring in horror at Pennywise, but there’s no way, no way at all he can be there. They’d defeated him, he was gone. There’s no-</p>
<p>Pennywise laughs. “You think it’s that easy? To get rid of me? Hoohoo!” He laughs again and scuttles around and so he’s right in front of Richie. “You silly little kids. You will <i>never</i> learn.”</p>
<p>Richie gasps and tries to run, but trips. “I’m not a kid anymore! And you’re gone! We destroyed you!”</p>
<p>Drooling a little, Pennywise smiles and giggles. “Oh, Richie boy, how do you know what’s real? You <i>really</i> think I’d let you escape?”</p>
<p>Face twitching, Richie shakes his head as he tries to crawl away without taking his eyes off of It. “We killed you. We got out. We- This isn’t real!”</p>
<p>Pennywise laughs so loudly the cave trembles.</p>
<p>“Richie! Richie!” Pennywise says, but he morphs until he looks like Eddie had in the cave that day. His chest and cheek are bleeding freely, but the blood is floating. Richie’s stomach churns and he closes his eyes. He only stops crawling when he hits another pillar.</p>
<p>“Stop it! Stop it!!” Richie shrieks and curls in on himself letting out loud sobs.</p>
<p>“Richie! Richie, it’s ok, babe, it’s a dream. You’re dreaming!” Eddie says.</p>
<p>Richie just shakes his head.</p>
<p>“Babe, wake up. Open your eyes. It’s ok. Just open your eyes,” Eddie insists.</p>
<p>“No, I can’t. I- Please. Please, don’t make me,” Richie sobs.</p>
<p>“It’s ok, Richie, I promise. It’ll be ok.”</p>
<p>“No, no, no.”</p>
<p>A soft hand touches his forehead, and Richie <i>knows</i> there is no way that Pennywise would <i>ever</i> be able to touch him like <i>that</i>.</p>
<p>“Baby, open your eyes,” Eddie murmurs.</p> <p><a href="https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/635455402750967808/just-a-little-reddie-ficlet-for-thursday-knight" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/2fdd3a4d119bf4c9-33/s540x810/bd4291e02a65bcd74344ab2abf31ccc45ee0108f.jpg" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure><p>Hello y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday’s quote was said by a very concerned and practical adult Eddie Kaspbrak in the cistern during It Chapter Two!</p><p>This week’s quote goes along with our monthly prompt: new beginnings. Now tell us, who said this:</p><p><b><i>“I think that, when they let me out of here tomorrow, it might finally be time to start thinking about some sort of new life&hellip; although just what that might be is unclear to me.” </i></b><br/></p><p>You all have until the Wednesday after next to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😘</p>
Tags: wsiw, hope to see some guesses from y'all <333
Downloaded files: "bd4291e02a65bcd74344ab2abf31ccc45ee0108f.jpg"

Post id: 641483278131576834
Date: 2021-01-27 16:48:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/641483278131576834
Slug: 
Reblog key: xBxmBhdA
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/635016415588630528
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://homophobicclown.tumblr.com/post/628817442861383681/chilling-in-bed">homophobicclown</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/62d79403661c3724034a44b835ac823a/adcad9b403f0e12b-55/s640x960/454e11692806fe0ea38ec064f110f85c8a7176da.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div><p>chilling in bed</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "454e11692806fe0ea38ec064f110f85c8a7176da.jpg"

Post id: 641424375615193088
Date: 2021-01-27 01:12:32 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/641424375615193088
Slug: 
Reblog key: Xoywiywn
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/635022392313495552
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pungentmilk/628012580910268416">pungentmilk</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d49645f2b1d300bb84647a7c14881cb1/a629d691531bad47-db/s640x960/0f753def8515e2d5f0026315c400d1ae2e3807a9.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Beep beep Richie, beep beep</p><p>(REBLOGS ARE APPRECIATED! TAP FOR QUALITY)</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "c0a0c487e4d79e5b216cb1069ea8dcdc0b6329ae.jpg",
 "9e34f5dc52cdbbf26ab5b81627946abd11eb574e.jpg",
 "1b2bd77f9b263dcc3ad85761c142af2a36c1247f.jpg",
 "0ad6471e33415a6dd86681d3d4e8e9c72d13870c.jpg"

Post id: 641142024456765440
Date: 2021-01-23 22:24:41 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/641142024456765440
Slug: 
Reblog key: vbRt5TOE
Reblog url: https://meowsteryyy.tumblr.com/post/634427312460414976/prom-kings
Reblog name: meowsteryyy
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://meowsteryyy.tumblr.com/post/634427312460414976/prom-kings">meowsteryyy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e4bc5fc5f920960addcea740cdb5a9ed/a0c4d00726135fdf-d8/s640x960/95ef3549cb88e732ab8e02fa26e66bd4d4c2aabf.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d08558bc07a1c2b558baa035b17c6440/a0c4d00726135fdf-8a/s640x960/e11221b56cc7718c32f32bdaea0f155fa1110306.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><p class="npf_quirky">Prom kings 👑👑</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "95ef3549cb88e732ab8e02fa26e66bd4d4c2aabf.png",
 "e11221b56cc7718c32f32bdaea0f155fa1110306.png"

Post id: 641131456376258560
Date: 2021-01-23 19:36:43 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/641131456376258560
Slug: 
Reblog key: lAIM2rdM
Reblog url: https://fannypackkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/634436471531683840/its-eddie-month-so-yknow-heres-some-eddies
Reblog name: fannypackkaspbrak
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fannypackkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/634436471531683840/its-eddie-month-so-yknow-heres-some-eddies">fannypackkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d4dbb8bf9bd71476d8ac277febb017c6/80113f35f76afb8e-c3/s640x960/3973f3a071068eaef34d7958d8a91b5ca2872f44.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1535"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/05d53183137274c0a889a98b94062a5d/80113f35f76afb8e-b3/s640x960/e5a4023be120845cabf91d8884672ef101929cb9.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1535"/></figure></div><p>it&rsquo;s eddie month, so, y'know, </p><p>here&rsquo;s some eddies</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://sheepywritesfics.tumblr.com/post/634835011794780160/youre-my-everything-i-want-you" class="tumblr_blog">sheepywritesfics</a>:</p><blockquote><p>(Here’s chapter 19 of my reddie angel/demon au <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21679645/chapters/51704230">“Boys Can’t Ever Say They’re In Love, Even If They’re In It Right Now”</a> on A03)</p><p>When Richie enters his room after he finishes getting ready for bed in the bathroom, he immediately locks eyes with Eddie, who’s perched carefully on the window sill, knocking cautiously on the glass with one of his hands. Richie eagerly dashes to the window and rushes to open it up for his boyfriend, who in return practically jumps into his arms with so much force that he stumbles and falls hard onto the floor. “Holy shit Eds,” the angel says breathlessly with a soft laugh as he lands on his back, the slight pain coming from bumping his head on the ground not enough to distract him from the demon’s pleasant weight in his arms. </p><p>“Sorry, it’s just really good to see you,” Eddie says in a small voice, sniffling as Richie lifts himself up into a sitting position, refusing to raise his head up from where he has it buried deep into his boyfriend’s chest; his tail even tightly wrapping itself around the angel’s waist. The demon’s distress causes a lump to wedge itself inside Richie’s throat that he fails to swallow down as he puts one of his hands under the backpack, Eddie’s currently wearing so that he can slowly rub the other boy’s back in a soothing manner.</p><p>“You sure about that babe? Cause I’m getting some mixed messages here,” Richie tries to joke, which earns him a wet sounding chuckle as Eddie finally sits back far enough so that they can be face to face; there’s a tiny but genuine smile on the demon’s face, which grows when the angel leans down to sweetly press his forehead against his boyfriend’s forehead. This causes Eddie to sigh while closing his eyes, the tension he was carrying within himself draining out of him in a rush, his whole body instantly relaxing against the other boy’s body as if he were a balloon someone had just poked to let the air out of. Richie copies the gesture, which leads to them simply basking in the presence of each other for some time without saying one word to each other. </p><p>“Richie?”</p><p>“Yeah?”</p><p>“There’s something…incredibly important I really need to give to you right now.” </p><p>The seriousness In Eddie’s voice combined with the swift return of all the tension he had been previously holding onto, stuns Richie into complete stillness, not fighting what so ever when the demon reluctantly untangles himself from the angel’s comforting embrace; he then quickly removes his backpack and moves the item onto his lap, before opening it up and removing the large blue box with a grease-colored ribbon tied around it that’s contained inside of it. Richie’s eyes widen in surprise as he stares down at the box, especially when he notices how hard Eddie’s hands are shaking while holding onto the package.</p><p>The air around them was already filled with tenderness, a sort of warmth that automatically blooms ferociously inside of both boys every time they see one another. But suddenly the atmosphere feels deeply, unbearably, intimate on a level unfamiliar to both boys, so much so that Richie soon finds himself trembling just as much as Eddie is right now. The angel reaches over to place his hands on top of where the demon’s hands are placed on the sides of the box as a way to steady himself, sharing quivering smiles with his boyfriend.</p><p>“When demons find their soulmates they create a courtship gift that’s supposed to symbolize their neverending passion and devotion to that person, and Richie Tozier…in my mind and in my heart… you’re the only person I can ever see myself being with for the rest of my life. You’re the other half of my soul and I wouldn’t feel complete without you,” Eddie whispers each and every word delicately after roughly clearing his throat, too afraid to shatter this monumental moment in any way possible, while tears messily run down his face. Richie’s not doing much better either, his entire composure been broken into pieces since the halfway point of the other boy’s speech, his thoughts swirling chaotically around inside his head.</p><p>“Eddie, are you absolutely sure, that you want to give something so significant…to me?” the angel softly asks while trying his best to wipe his tears away with one of the sleeves of the t-shirt he’s wearing, the fragileness of his overall demeanor causing everything keeping the demon together in one piece to just melt. </p><p>“ Yes, Richie, there’s literally no one else in the entire world that I could ever love as much as I love you,” Eddie firmly answers while swiping away at his own tears, adoration for Richie relentlessly pouring out of him in wave after wave; in fact, there was so much of it that Richie actually feels a little lightheaded as he lets go of the other boy’s hands to open up the box, unable to hold in the gasp that leaps out of his mouth the minute he looks at the shimmering crimson-colored cloak located inside of it.</p></blockquote>
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Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "41e2149802a408adc4abdf8f7e146a1c9661c20c.png"

Post id: 640518417164713984
Date: 2021-01-17 01:12:43 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640518417164713984
Slug: 
Reblog key: Pt4eeh1n
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/post/634320436464893952
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/holocraftic/634300439710613505">holocraftic</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1555" data-orig-width="1623"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c05471254cf6019588c09abdda686f66/539cfe3bff978cdf-fd/s640x960/e2ad7b120e3c4b5dc77c7003fd21ec0eb80c9e60.jpg" data-orig-height="1555" data-orig-width="1623"/></figure></div><p>😸+ 🎮 </p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "e2ad7b120e3c4b5dc77c7003fd21ec0eb80c9e60.jpg"

Post id: 640507835149647872
Date: 2021-01-16 22:24:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640507835149647872
Slug: 
Reblog key: T53JuW4f
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/634243470390951936
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://euripheus.tumblr.com/post/634163092067106816/new-girl-has-infected-my-brain">euripheus</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9a4866e15c57b598e47b272ef48641a5/0d16f209d051bcaa-f5/s640x960/f4ee16e67cf4f3634946ed50bc84a60c79d42148.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>New girl has infected my brain </p></blockquote>
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<b>Summary: </b>“Ben Hanscom was a fairly humble man. He didn’t boast about his accomplishments, he got bashful when people complimented him, and he was the last person to brag about his talents. But that didn’t mean that Ben was oblivious to his abilities, on the contrary, Ben was very aware of the things he was good at, and at the very top of that list was his very favorite thing to do: eating pussy.”</p>
<p>Or</p>
<p>Ben Hanscom eats out his girlfriend and it’s a very fun time for everyone.<br/><b>Pairing: </b>Benverly<br/><b>Rating:</b> E<br/><br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26773732"><b>Read On AO3</b> </a>

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/630890784899694592/to-taste-her-kinktober-day-1-face-sitting" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "c2e1e9f6075af83c7a45b4ef8caab38284fb255d.jpg",
 "514c153ceb8c77cb37be0af8d23f5efc90475876.jpg"

Post id: 640326639905013761
Date: 2021-01-14 22:24:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640326639905013761
Slug: 
Reblog key: ZmzPpaCf
Reblog url: https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/631871963309178880/day-13-hiding-place
Reblog name: byeara
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/631871963309178880/day-13-hiding-place">byeara</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2cf30599859d63fe2ef32f0870c5c7dc/fdbc58c3e71cee4e-0d/s640x960/743aeb71dafc3d49a41ccebfdff4f5eadc96f95b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"/></figure></div><p>day 13: hiding place</p></blockquote>
Tags: ben hanscom
Downloaded files: "743aeb71dafc3d49a41ccebfdff4f5eadc96f95b.jpg"

Post id: 640316067138469888
Date: 2021-01-14 19:36:27 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640316067138469888
Slug: 
Reblog key: AtKiWTju
Reblog url: https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/632055113304948736/day-15-remembering
Reblog name: byeara
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/632055113304948736/day-15-remembering">byeara</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1535"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c264c4943b7c928d1204fb7dbfa80342/b46c9a2f8eeac417-16/s640x960/2f449fa384b59a12a55497ef69b951e722ddaff3.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1535"/></figure></div><p>day 15: remembering</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "2f449fa384b59a12a55497ef69b951e722ddaff3.jpg"

Post id: 640246608052748288
Date: 2021-01-14 01:12:26 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640246608052748288
Slug: 
Reblog key: xrpNfFsy
Reblog url: https://thefloralpeach.tumblr.com/post/632648228328931328/losers-in-funky-clothes-fall-edition
Reblog name: thefloralpeach
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thefloralpeach.tumblr.com/post/632648228328931328/losers-in-funky-clothes-fall-edition">thefloralpeach</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1053" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d8ed62119336304ae834e488c76db9e8/17f4fe0e761d3aed-0f/s640x960/6f431b0d90849494d2bc728d208d267272a033b3.jpg" data-orig-height="1053" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1722" data-orig-width="1031"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d80a1130f1e242db5b95316fbc0abbd6/17f4fe0e761d3aed-57/s640x960/054404ef46598dbf31ec71bcebf0eaf34ca7580d.jpg" data-orig-height="1722" data-orig-width="1031"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1731" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9282dd74ea72cb8654c1fc6b92a47f1c/17f4fe0e761d3aed-a1/s640x960/fb87aa701e86e0efb23fd1a612f354fbccc3ca23.jpg" data-orig-height="1731" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1415"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b3e64987cef25f02a8e32a5c334efe3a/17f4fe0e761d3aed-45/s640x960/3c41ff6300b4b04a3d3aa5b24dc49bfff3e5f53f.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1415"/></figure></div><p>Losers in funky clothes: Fall Edition!</p><p>🍁🍂🌻🎃☕</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "0b7ea0957f30fb9b6938efa757f29cc3ccb057d4.png",
 "9c9910e77023450fcec4887997fa6c07a9e7242c.png",
 "0b67e0aa9acaf24c2e0ce82d902adada4601decf.png"

Post id: 640065425499111424
Date: 2021-01-12 01:12:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640065425499111424
Slug: 
Reblog key: shFCkXgV
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/madsdrawsthings/633342283334434816
Reblog name: madsdrawsthings
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/madsdrawsthings/633342283334434816">madsdrawsthings</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie, whatever you do, PLEASE don’t feed the plant! #10nightsofmonstermads</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1430"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ec416ff9a1c9c887a80314823990f749/4afcd917dff52ade-66/s640x960/9867a61f5442184aa0e05aa6c56604dbfd36798f.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1430"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Post id: 640054852571004928
Date: 2021-01-11 22:24:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640054852571004928
Slug: 
Reblog key: h5t1huf9
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/madsdrawsthings/633433045246066688
Reblog name: madsdrawsthings
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/madsdrawsthings/633433045246066688">madsdrawsthings</a>:</p><blockquote><p>stan’s morning routine curtesy of hocus pocus #10nightsofmonstermads </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="2009"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a8de39f587254dbec2aef53a9735fa7f/35e8253f1869fe50-6e/s640x960/44a45fa43ec7bfd9b69e3ee75e79012ec805d35b.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="2009"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Post id: 640033734270369792
Date: 2021-01-11 16:48:53 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/640033734270369792
Slug: 
Reblog key: pe8klaBt
Reblog url: https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/633535846581190657/day-31-photograph
Reblog name: byeara
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://byeara.tumblr.com/post/633535846581190657/day-31-photograph">byeara</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1754" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12a27c6e949a379ecfb5aa42dc882ad0/dcf572d3f97279fc-bd/s640x960/5dd83e61d3cc0383cbd9fd283444870245ece742.jpg" data-orig-height="1754" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>day 31: photograph</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639953694589370368
Date: 2021-01-10 19:36:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639953694589370368/i
Slug: i
Reblog key: rl9QQYl3
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-something.tumblr.com/post/633598406101811203/i
Reblog name: reddie-for-something
Title: I.
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633598406101811203/i" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-fall</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Bev isn’t sure when or if it’ll be appropriate to snap and kill Eddie or Richie. She tries her best to stay ahead, flying along the main path while the two bicker and bicker and bicker behind her. They’re not even walking fast as if they have nowhere to go after all that talk about going home. She has to get home otherwise her aunt’ll leave without her, leaving her stuck there forever. Bev lands on a tree branch waiting for them to catch up. Both of the boys are flailing their hands around while shouting not caring about being in the middle of the woods where the trees crouch close to them and there’s no telling what’ll happen when the sun goes down.</p>
<p>“Hey!” Bev makes a weak attempt to shout over them.</p>
<p>They’re so loud. She wishes she had hands still to cover her ears.</p>
<p>“What’s wrong with you? I don’t even get how we’re friends because we really can’t be friends anymore.” Richie keeps shouting at Eddie. “How can you not like George Carlin?”</p>
<p>“I never said I didn’t like him, I just said I don’t know who he is,” retorts Eddie.</p>
<p>“Ok, that’s a lie because we saw Bill and Ted together and also <i>What Am I Doing in New Jersey</i>? is fucking hilarious and you’re gonna tell me you don’t know who George Carlin is?”</p>
<p>“Shut up, Richie! I don’t have to know everything you like besides you know I hate comedy.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633598406101811203/i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Reblog key: JIKkum4A
Reblog url: https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/633617012216709120/ben-hanscom-spent-his-evenings-thinking-about-the
Reblog name: trashmouthkid
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/633617012216709120/ben-hanscom-spent-his-evenings-thinking-about-the" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Ben Hanscom spent his evenings thinking about the way Richie Tozier didn’t let anyone touch him anymore. </p><p>It was a subtle thing, like leaving the motions of a hug unreciprocated, and Ben wouldn’t have noticed if that was all he’d done. But he’d spent a week with Richie that month, in that large and lonely house where he was chatty in the day, and haunted in the night. Several times Ben woke to his screaming, his groaning, or even just his jolting awake and scrambling for his glasses—the bed shaken with it. And as he tried to reach out to him, to hold his face steady in his hands and tell him what was real, Richie had slipped away. Into the stark black stillness of the bedroom and into the bathroom, where he stayed for the rest of the night.</p><p>It occurred to Ben once or twice, until it was so all-consuming he knew it was true, that it was just <i>him</i> Richie didn’t want to be touched by anymore. And it was with cold, nauseating <i>wrongness </i>that he remembered the last time he had touched Richie—<i>really</i> touched him. That it had been <i>his </i>hands on him that night. Not Mike’s or Bill’s, but <i>Ben’s</i>, large and invasive, dragging him away. And Ben, who has built masterpieces, who has built houses that would shelter families for generations,<i> </i>is sure to this <i>day </i>that he has never made better use of those hands. But that didn’t absolve him of this quiet guilt, the contemplative memory, of Richie’s hoarse voice unrecognizable: </p><p><i>This can’t be undone. This is the thing that can’t be undone, you know that? If we’d just carried him, if we had just gotten him out, at least I’d… at least I’d…</i></p><p>He spent his nights in Neibolt. He routed and rerouted that night, over and over—had mapped out every staircase, every hallway, every crevice in every wall. He could tell you, from memory, the skeleton of the thing, and which bones had broken first. If they’d taken that extra second, that extra five, it would have been that beam on Bev’s head. If they’d gone this way instead of that, then it would have been the floor beneath Bill’s feet. </p><p>Would Richie? Ben wanted to know. If he could see how it all turned out, would he have thrown the rock at all? </p><p>Of course he would have. Because if he hadn’t, then it would have been Mike.</p><p>He spent his mornings thinking about Eddie Kaspbrak. Eddie, with his quiet, frustrated puffs around his inhaler on the days he knew he was better than it all. Eddie, who’d welcomed Ben that first day, and never let him say goodbye without<i> saying goodbye</i>. Eddie, who he sometimes missed so much, he spent his nights slumped over the toilet. Would he have wanted them to die for this? Would he have wanted Richie to stay? Had Ben deprived the dead of some cruel comfort just so he could live with himself?  </p><p>Richie didn’t blame him, he knew. He didn’t wish he’d done something different—not anymore. But sometimes he pulled his shoulder away from his hand, and Ben wondered.</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639884229987221504
Date: 2021-01-10 01:12:35 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639884229987221504/ii
Slug: ii
Reblog key: x5hSwhC5
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-something.tumblr.com/post/633646298276528128/ii
Reblog name: reddie-for-something
Title: II.
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633646298276528128/ii" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-fall</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie finds himself stuck in a moment where he squints at Ben honestly believing that if he squints hard enough he’ll make sense of all the bullshit just said to him. He stared for sometime before blurting, “Ok, bye!” He grabs onto Eddie to move him. “So nice knowing you, Haystack, hope we never meet again.”</p>
<p>Already Richie manages to get Eddie to move to peel him away from the scene even though Eddie tries to dig his heels into the ground to not move. When he has the hot chance, he whacks Richie across the face, not too hard but not enough to stun him. Eddie yelps just as stunned as Richie.</p>
<p>“Eddie?!” Richie gawks at him while rubbing his cheek. “What the actual fuck?”</p>
<p>Eddie bites down on his lower lip as he does his best to take a little stance. He folds his arms over his chest while doing his best to look as stern as possible. “Hey! Stop it. Stop it! You’re not-You’re not the one in charge here because nobody is.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633646298276528128/ii" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639863104390496256
Date: 2021-01-09 19:36:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639863104390496256/iii
Slug: iii
Reblog key: 5jWSdXoP
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-something.tumblr.com/post/633693320334426112/iii
Reblog name: reddie-for-something
Title: III.
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633693320334426112/iii" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-fall</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“Do you think birds can eat potatoes and molasses?” Richie whispers this to Eddie like Bev isn’t supposed to hear him yet there she is sitting across the table from him with a plate in front of you.</p>
<p>“I can hear you!” she snaps.</p>
<p>“With your bird super hearing?”</p>
<p>“Shut up, Richie, that’s not a thing.”</p>
<p>Ben joins them with the same food. The four at sitting at one long table with the rest of the forest critters who eat by leaning forward into their dishes. Bev isn’t eating. On occasion she’ll glance at Ben before looking outside, the sun is down and they’re all sitting inside an abandoned factory. Not much is left of its factory-ness though. All of it was gutted from the explosion. Ash still falls around them, landing in the food, which to be honest, only Ben and the animals eat. Eddie is pretty quiet as he stares at the ash falling into his mashed potatoes.</p>
<p>“Are you going to eat that?” Richie scoots a little closer to Eddie pointing at his food.</p>
<p>Eddie looks over at him. “Did you ever hear of the Great Molasses Flood?”</p>
<p>“No, no, I haven’t because I’m too busy being cool,” Richie replies.</p>
<p>“Richie! People actually died! They drowned in the molasses!”</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633693320334426112/iii" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639783059552698368
Date: 2021-01-08 22:24:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639783059552698368
Slug: 
Reblog key: AMJx1VXc
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/633701226621681664
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://buckleypilled.tumblr.com/post/633635745946566656/theyre-vibin">buckleypilled</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/92bc7a8b8fda1fb77bcfffa134f10696/28a1a3b760857d9d-1a/s640x960/cb40132c92c4a6a3c40b7b9b387af1931210c742.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/13a743b988014d461e1acb681dd64680/28a1a3b760857d9d-56/s640x960/1721451092702b18ce6a4bb581a4f0d3af75ece6.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>They&rsquo;re vibin</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639761931273748480
Date: 2021-01-08 16:48:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639761931273748480
Slug: 
Reblog key: mv8kVrcx
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/633642917949571072
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lionleonora/633629113297534976">lionleonora</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ab48a88382b68f6062fe1596426e321/95cf163ebcd49761-bd/s640x960/1aecded4731c9d6a0915dd2b0515a0cc0beb5f53.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Lol do not like how this turned out! It’s okay though, just gotta get it out there and move on. Drawing wet clothes is hardddddd</p><p>Also, obviously, Eddie lives.</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639681919636865024
Date: 2021-01-07 19:36:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639681919636865024
Slug: 
Reblog key: WSxhHIt6
Reblog url: https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/633645430625992704/when-richie-is-away-on-tour-eddie-gets-to-deal
Reblog name: reddiefreddie89
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/633645430625992704/when-richie-is-away-on-tour-eddie-gets-to-deal">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2650" data-orig-width="914"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a64d3f788ac7bb44fc0f24f7e50c1e59/66b339576620ffc0-0c/s640x960/5e9bbf03bbeef78f72b501646b460a86fa4de5f2.png" data-orig-height="2650" data-orig-width="914"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9f216e361749bf35c8e7685611044e70/66b339576620ffc0-ac/s640x960/55e619eb0fea395ea72d397d2d2211c29701f45e.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>When Richie is away on tour, Eddie gets to deal with his insane texts and as a deterrent to the really dumb ones, he’s taken to sharing them on Twitter. </p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "5e9bbf03bbeef78f72b501646b460a86fa4de5f2.png",
 "55e619eb0fea395ea72d397d2d2211c29701f45e.png"

Post id: 639671333596381184
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639671333596381184
Slug: 
Reblog key: aX5NjY3h
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/633604059313700864
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coldcigarettes.tumblr.com/post/633538375269351424/happy-halloween">coldcigarettes</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="694"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c3055b20a4ee74d27512d7ed06e0199b/06e3acc514588f73-a3/s640x960/b3e2d5223de355e6b3aecb380282422b53e7f3e2.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="694"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1565"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2a2cba3721eb78c3b988a4d2fa0b673e/06e3acc514588f73-63/s640x960/19ea5bfab327fa67947e76d0abb3b060c22b5a7e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1565"/></figure></div><p>🔩HAPPY HALLOWEEN🖤🔩</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639612438774513664
Date: 2021-01-07 01:12:35 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639612438774513664
Slug: 
Reblog key: FV970tHO
Reblog url: https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/633413871485501440
Reblog name: nblesbianbenhanscom
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://buckleypilled.tumblr.com/post/633111910575898624/passive-aggressively-doodles-adult-stan-2am">buckleypilled</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f8e1b52a9cadec09adee1abf50c2b53c/ce6ad29ad7592ecd-31/s640x960/500732af9bb181cf4da36e4daefb6eba4de0d602.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>*passive aggressively doodles adult Stan @ 2am*</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639589078788096000
Date: 2021-01-06 19:01:17 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639589078788096000/hello-all-welcome-back-to-another-itfandomprompts
Slug: hello-all-welcome-back-to-another-itfandomprompts
Reblog key: dGn7MlxE
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e52f73fb2c3f330943893066f2ff9e93/e0df076a2bcd4859-4f/s540x810/601e0621f9e5fef3c94635eb697641d03e5065c2.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279"/></figure><p>Hello all! Welcome back to another itfandomprompts monthly prompt post! :)</p><p>Since it’s a brand new year, this month’s prompt will be “<b>New Beginnings.</b>” You can interpret this phrase in any way - whatever inspires you!</p><p><i>Rules:</i> Create any form of art, mood board, or writing with this “New Beginnings” prompt and tag <a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/">@itfandomprompts</a> with your creation so we can reblog! Reminder, this is loser x loser ships only, and please tag creations appropriately.</p><p>You can connect with any of our mods if you have a question regarding this event. Have fun and we’re all excited to see what you all create! </p>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639580735062392832
Slug: 
Reblog key: 7PktYDbO
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/633391951988834305
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eatinworms.tumblr.com/post/633120152997740544/hah-look-everybody-richie-and-ben-are-hugging">eatinworms</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1810" data-orig-width="1607"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/79aba1abf64f96eb3c883dae7a7e3965/ee1230eca096741a-d0/s640x960/6590f030824bc75689cd3a3a7bac6d0be9b699ee.png" data-orig-height="1810" data-orig-width="1607"/></figure></div><p>hah! look everybody Richie and Ben are hugging 👀👀👀👀</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639521848454987776
Slug: 
Reblog key: qYdLlgwz
Reblog url: https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/631922251414093824/read-the-prologue-and-chapter-one-on-ao3-now
Reblog name: tozierpunks
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/631922251414093824/read-the-prologue-and-chapter-one-on-ao3-now">tozierpunks</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1296" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dcf5c447ceed1b07c7796790356daf45/b384a0a75f4831d4-87/s640x960/6d3d53c726ccfac48716a75c10d44930e145c5fb.png" data-orig-height="1296" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27000178/chapters/65909317"><b>Read the Prologue and Chapter One on AO3 now!</b></a></h2><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>Eddie Kaspbrak never considered himself lucky.</p></blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>So his crush being a vampire, and one of his best childhood friends being a vampire hunter? Extremely on brand.</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://haisundraws.tumblr.com/post/631973008602529792/playing-bioshock
Reblog name: haisundraws
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haisundraws.tumblr.com/post/631973008602529792/playing-bioshock">haisundraws</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1341" data-orig-width="1248"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b18d517809c311868eb9ede52b922135/a5408e257083032f-15/s640x960/f896150441c3686ddc836315885ab8c23ca5f963.jpg" data-orig-height="1341" data-orig-width="1248"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1341" data-orig-width="1248"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f593ad1cd65f38e233a7a9bfddb58680/a5408e257083032f-67/s640x960/ca392637c3122bf272f09f12af3cf464fa2fbce4.jpg" data-orig-height="1341" data-orig-width="1248"/></figure></div><p>playing bioshock</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "f896150441c3686ddc836315885ab8c23ca5f963.jpg",
 "ca392637c3122bf272f09f12af3cf464fa2fbce4.jpg"

Post id: 639500718354644992
Date: 2021-01-05 19:36:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639500718354644992
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4ap017SH
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/placeforjacques/631986878519951360
Reblog name: placeforjacques
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/placeforjacques/631986878519951360">placeforjacques</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1240" data-orig-width="1240"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bbe1cf2988911c9be438e1eae7cac04c/b4323f14a3b7df5e-f7/s640x960/4819d0c005c5f1c8f51d5f4ada3dd99a874c6cbd.jpg" data-orig-height="1240" data-orig-width="1240"/></figure></div><p>I high-key hate Eddie&rsquo;s face in this ://</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "4819d0c005c5f1c8f51d5f4ada3dd99a874c6cbd.jpg"

Post id: 639490141696786432
Date: 2021-01-05 16:48:43 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639490141696786432
Slug: 
Reblog key: v9B1nW5z
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/631994546934497280
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/631994546934497280">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2040"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0f90949b15d9b636537946d4475c8502/e25f7da714cab5bb-7a/s640x960/22de2770f635d0ecc5cca87d178843ec8c457e0d.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2040"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2040"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9d58a6d2d0864d5a762faf729bb0be35/e25f7da714cab5bb-29/s640x960/6e8e2c4fb90658c7f0ee91d3dec2b9b9507513bc.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2040"/></figure></div><p>Richie and Eddie run away from the school dances to spend time alone together 🥺🥺</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "22de2770f635d0ecc5cca87d178843ec8c457e0d.jpg",
 "6e8e2c4fb90658c7f0ee91d3dec2b9b9507513bc.jpg"

Post id: 639424608857210880
Date: 2021-01-04 23:27:06 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639424608857210880/to-keep-you-looking-at-me
Slug: to-keep-you-looking-at-me
Reblog key: T8nGL1uP
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/constantreaderfool/639424020098564096
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Title: to keep you looking at me
Body: <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/639417405838409728/to-keep-you-looking-at-me" class="tumblr_blog">wonderwheelzier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the rodeo au is here!! its just a short meet-cute smut piece for now, bc i dont have time to make it longer, but if anyone would be interested in me expanding it at some point lmk, bc im tempted lol. title from “mirrorball” by taylor swift bc there’s a line about rodeo clowns in that song that inspired this fic lol</p>
<p><b>rating: </b>explicit</p>
<p><b>word count:</b> 4.5k</p>
<p><b>summary:</b> eddie is a bull rider and richie is a rodeo clown! they work the same rodeo and flirt and fuck lol</p>
<p><b>tags: </b>fluff and smut, light pain play, top richie, bottom eddie<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/28556991">read on ao3</a> or below!</p>
<p><b>notsfw </b>under the cut</p>
<p>Eddie lives for the feeling of flying. The screams of the crowd are nice, and the money is even nicer. But the one thing he’s always really craved is risk. He can never get enough of the feeling of falling and landing and getting back up, the anticipation before the fall, all of it. And what better way to chase that than getting on the back of a bull and holding on for dear life?</p>
<p>Okay, his childhood obsession with cowboys may have had something to do with it too. It’s a great combination of two things he loves. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/639417405838409728/to-keep-you-looking-at-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, nsfw
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639420683766611968
Slug: 
Reblog key: HU5ZxuPq
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/632582163463798784/day-19-of-losertober-create-your-own-ending
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/632582163463798784/day-19-of-losertober-create-your-own-ending">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="766" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7cca443928fb086f2e5ae5f445c6012e/91fd8ff87cb57366-d2/s640x960/80e1915cbbb25a1b8f6cf63ae8d3e4d4ab00bcaa.jpg" data-orig-height="766" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><p>Day 19 of Losertober : create your own ending ❤</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "80e1915cbbb25a1b8f6cf63ae8d3e4d4ab00bcaa.jpg"

Post id: 639410112439681024
Date: 2021-01-04 19:36:41 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639410112439681024
Slug: 
Reblog key: 632ulQGf
Reblog url: https://awkwardtaco056.tumblr.com/post/632608402247417856/i-watched-it-for-the-first-time-recently-it-took
Reblog name: awkwardtaco056
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://awkwardtaco056.tumblr.com/post/632608402247417856/i-watched-it-for-the-first-time-recently-it-took">awkwardtaco056</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/02537853424e8b4fe3b17b23b0f5e676/2a68d51ce66c403a-fb/s640x960/40329b68fddb475722579f272b10db16d2df9bc7.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb554e51a0f390e833dabf0172d84657/2a68d51ce66c403a-be/s640x960/164048f36fe5cafe557993cae4dd64c9f44c5b73.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>I watched IT for the first time recently, it took a while to stop crying after chapter 2</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "40329b68fddb475722579f272b10db16d2df9bc7.png",
 "164048f36fe5cafe557993cae4dd64c9f44c5b73.png"
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Date: 2021-01-04 16:48:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639399555913465856
Slug: 
Reblog key: H8tVjuCL
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lionleonora/633004305881890817
Reblog name: lionleonora
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lionleonora/633004305881890817">lionleonora</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5d4a53b63b0175d80c271b90a0d2f83a/80e117955274fc87-bb/s640x960/fafe94b907aa0622cea6adc6e9fdff08f361d6be.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>I like tumblr because I can post unreliably and not feel bad about it. There needs to be more reddie in my life, so I’m making it.</p><p>Also, I may have exaggerated the height difference— it’s a good thing that I don’t care.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "fafe94b907aa0622cea6adc6e9fdff08f361d6be.png"
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Date: 2021-01-04 01:12:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639340642886123520
Slug: 
Reblog key: yiUe6F0V
Reblog url: https://punkyiggy.tumblr.com/post/633085057521926144/there-was-a-prompt-on-instagram-where-you-drew
Reblog name: punkyiggy
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://punkyiggy.tumblr.com/post/633085057521926144/there-was-a-prompt-on-instagram-where-you-drew">punkyiggy</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1504"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b77fb82caa8bb9cd3088aa0f167fe9c7/248d3341ac5499d9-01/s640x960/1a605c54157d1aa3c14be3aa08fde0dd37e11924.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1504"/></figure></div><p>There was a prompt on Instagram where you drew your favorite IT character in your outfit and I couldn’t decided between my boys so Richie got my ‘I have to leave the house’ outfit and Eddie got my ‘ain’t nobody gonna see me’ outfit and I split my jewelry / piercings between them but I forgot to give Richie my septum so pretend it’s there thank you </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "1a605c54157d1aa3c14be3aa08fde0dd37e11924.png"

Post id: 639320101045272576
Date: 2021-01-03 19:45:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639320101045272576
Slug: 
Reblog key: YeuT8o5P
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/carlacalbucura12z-deactivated20/633099494917013504
Reblog name: carlacalbucura12z-deactivated20
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/carlacalbucura12z-deactivated20/633099494917013504">carlacalbucura12z-deactivated20</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/298629b99ba5742a457cfb871d46b0dc/af8fe5fad2bfaeba-11/s640x960/f307fd32394ac73b654dced8ee356a7af6c88af0.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"/></figure></div><p>Aquí un dibujo de reddie!! Uno de mis ships favoritos &lt;3 uvu</p><p>Que opinan?? ;;</p><p><i><strike><span class="npf_color_niles">No salió como esperaba pero aún así me encantó ;;&lt;3</span></strike></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "f307fd32394ac73b654dced8ee356a7af6c88af0.png"

Post id: 639309048807817216
Date: 2021-01-03 16:50:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639309048807817216
Slug: 
Reblog key: lUSzV7OT
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lionleonora/633162532973150208
Reblog name: lionleonora
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lionleonora/633162532973150208">lionleonora</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a05e116d6dd3d8921df3b04966455f2e/c4c034baf61d294e-2c/s640x960/ef14f88ec48aa55fd39b4f76dec4c1e9984a2f53.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9daf542e7af499d7d5e6feb87a1c2fa0/c4c034baf61d294e-42/s640x960/040e34532fb53963a28f04efe4af462d68865aa6.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/78785c4586ed362dadd7f9a5a9bfd146/c4c034baf61d294e-92/s640x960/158d391a44fd52611ac12c3b4782fa94a392cb59.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/97eee1e181fb4f9280fb713f313c15a5/c4c034baf61d294e-8d/s640x960/af24c251c154c7fb56c781cba535162f786f0d8b.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1293"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4ee5b14b8b75f5dee7189dabc05157c1/c4c034baf61d294e-78/s640x960/e8589ab4fd72aa28c1be3732a5171cb5da48cd22.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Hey, another thing about height, but not really. Meant to be read vertically, but that was kind of screwed up? Idk hope it makes sense</p><p>Anyway yeah I’m not over them and probably won’t be for another few years. Also can’t do lettering. Ah well :/ I had fun making it</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "ef14f88ec48aa55fd39b4f76dec4c1e9984a2f53.png",
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Post id: 639239483761541120
Date: 2021-01-02 22:24:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639239483761541120/bite-down-into-me
Slug: bite-down-into-me
Reblog key: MN9iPQto
Reblog url: https://cowboylockdown.tumblr.com/post/633180120021139456/bite-down-into-me
Reblog name: cowboylockdown
Title: bite down (into me)
Body: <p><a href="https://doghairsweaters.tumblr.com/post/633180120021139456/bite-down-into-me" class="tumblr_blog">doghairsweaters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><small><b>title:</b> bite down (into me)<br/><b>pairing:</b> eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier<br/><b>rating:</b> pg-13<br/><b>word count:</b> 4.1k<br/><b>summary:</b> there are three things true about eddie kaspbrak on this october night: he was a vampire, he was in love with richie tozier, and he had forgotten something important.<br/><b>a/n:</b> vampire eddie au for halloween where i finally manifest a concept i’ve been holding onto in the back of my head for years<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27237571">read here</a>.</small></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 639228917255897088
Date: 2021-01-02 19:36:40 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639228917255897088/i
Slug: i
Reblog key: ceY7UJP3
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-something.tumblr.com/post/633235996881911808/i
Reblog name: reddie-for-something
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633235996881911808/i-there-is-apparently-no-way-to-tell-the" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-fall</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>I.</h2>
<p>There is apparently no way to tell the difference between trees. Richie and Eddie are still stuck walking among trees. They’ve slowed down a bit after walking for so long. At least, the two know they’re maybe headed in the right direction, thanks to all the smoke from the mill behind them.</p>
<p>Eddie is so close to saying, <i>What do you think was in that lantern?</i> He’d been inside when Mike lost it. Watched it fall from his hand after the monster dog clipped his side and dove out a window. By then the place was already on fire and the lantern added a bit, but the way Mike had stared at it made it look as if somebody died.</p>
<p>Richie beats him to talking with a different question, “Did coyotes ever exist?”</p>
<p>“Um…what?” responds Eddie almost losing his step. He trips over his own feet, but Richie catches him in that split second. “Thanks,” he ends up muttering after Richie releases him. Eddie watches Richie pass him by like this never happened. He does an awkward little hop to catch up with Richie, a little too short for this whole lost mess they’re stuck in.</p>
<p>“I’ve just never seen a coyote before, but I’ve seen dogs and I’ve seen <i>White Fang</i>, I’ve seen whatever that was back there, but not a coyote.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-fall.tumblr.com/post/633235996881911808/i-there-is-apparently-no-way-to-tell-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 639218347186225152
Date: 2021-01-02 16:48:40 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639218347186225152/reddie-halloween-prompt-6-pumpkin
Slug: reddie-halloween-prompt-6-pumpkin
Reblog key: IXq0p3kh
Reblog url: https://thorniest-rose.tumblr.com/post/633248688729440256/reddie-halloween-prompt-6-pumpkin
Reblog name: thorniest-rose
Title: reddie halloween prompt #6 pumpkin
Body: <p><a href="https://shortcake-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/633248688729440256/reddie-halloween-prompt-6-pumpkin" class="tumblr_blog">shortcake-kaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie had lived in denial for a long time. It was a denial that had clung to him since he’d been a little boy. Never letting himself get dirty. Being scared of falling ill. Not letting his eyes linger too much on the handsome men he saw in the pharmacy or at the grocery store. And never letting himself enjoy food. Because food meant gluttony. It meant allergies and intolerances. It meant turning out like his mother, who he watched grow bigger and rounder every year.  </p>
<p>He spent years like that, not letting himself enjoy anything. Convincing himself he was so frail that all he could eat were egg whites and leafy greens or the leanest chicken with a plate of boiled vegetables. No gluten. No sugar. Hardly any fats or carbs. For more than 20 years he was as austere as a Puritan. And he told himself it was for the best. </p>
<p>Until Richie, that was. Until they had finally defeated the clown. </p> <p><a href="https://shortcake-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/633248688729440256/reddie-halloween-prompt-6-pumpkin" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639159455309873152
Slug: 
Reblog key: 6kYHJe6X
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/madsdrawsthings/633251168651476992
Reblog name: madsdrawsthings
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/madsdrawsthings/633251168651476992">madsdrawsthings</a>:</p><blockquote><p>pumpkin picking with richie and eddie #10nightsofmonstermads </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1430" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f03f06f8068fa44608fd3b89b2722966/89949a3fa0b418bb-f9/s640x960/c39460bf052bcaf1fc412fc97dd3d93e03b77b89.png" data-orig-height="1430" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Post id: 639148886917890048
Date: 2021-01-01 22:24:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639148886917890048
Slug: 
Reblog key: TYewbY12
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/633267241504423936
Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/633267241504423936">reddie-fangirl24</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1892" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7899a0bd89e1f9a8643d9a63b9024450/8548d905d323b90f-1d/s640x960/8267222a7b9b9800463b808f0b3072de29df266e.jpg" data-orig-height="1892" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>OTP InkTober Day 28: Hand Kiss </p></blockquote>
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Post id: 639138314269638656
Date: 2021-01-01 19:36:34 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/639138314269638656/trashmouthkid-the-strangest-part-of-that
Slug: trashmouthkid-the-strangest-part-of-that
Reblog key: lY62zPXC
Reblog url: https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/633278740875608064/the-strangest-part-of-that-summerthe-summer-of
Reblog name: trashmouthkid
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/633278740875608064/the-strangest-part-of-that-summerthe-summer-of" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The strangest part of that summer—the summer of 1989—was the
slow, melancholic drag of normalcy they found at the end of it. Not in the way
of it’s return, but with the realization that it had never left and, what’s more,
that they were expected to slip back into it. </p><p>No thanks to the kids in trauma-soaked sneakers, the kids
with slashed palms. The neighbors still chased their bony ankles off the lawns
and the teachers still penalized their late work and the dads still folded back
their newspapers in the morning and told a joke, and they still had to laugh
even though they’d come down to the kitchen a few moments earlier swearing they’d
seen him dead. They <i>had</i> to. </p><p>Nobody knew what had happened to them. And that was lonely,
but in their loneliness they took those moments back: dunked their heads underwater in the bath and listened to the movement beneath
them, comforted themselves in the cradle of their beds when they woke from the
nightmares, and touched each visible scar, counting to their reflection in the mirror
and telling it that this was real. <i>This happened. This happened to you, but
it’s over now.</i> </p><p>All in the painted-quiet town of Derry, Maine. It would always
be, in some way, a part of them. </p><p>Maybe that’s why they stayed so long. Why they lingered, even
after their parents started trickling off. Why they were twenty-three and still
spending their summers camping out in a clearing of the woods right on the
invisible edge of town, like they were testing something. Daring. </p><p>Richie would say it was loyalty, not cowardice, that kept them.
Maybe here nobody knew, but nobody out <i>there </i>knew either. At least here,
they had each other. </p><p>Loyalty <i>was</i> bravery. Staying was bravery, and Richie
stayed for <i>them</i>. <i>Besides</i>, he thought, turning onto his hip to look
at the dimpled, freckled boy that had just come to stretch out beside him on the damp
earth, <i>what could be better than him?</i></p><p>“What, no s’mores?” he asked, propping his head up with an
elbow in the ground. He had his own habit of impulsively eating
marshmallows straight out of the bag throughout the afternoon, becoming sick of
them by nightfall. He did it every time. </p><p>Eddie turned his head to the side to face Richie. “Ben burnt
mine,” he said, rolling his eyes. </p><p>It was such a rude gesture for such a pretty face, and yet
these things complimented each other time and time again. The moon was out, and
some rock song was playing gently on a radio down by their campsite. Richie glanced
over and saw Stanley awkwardly twirling Bev by the fire, and Ben blowing on a poked
marshmallow, and Bill watching Mike. </p><p>These were the good times; the times they didn’t have to
pretend to be children that didn’t know about adult things, the times they didn’t
have to pretend to be adults that weren’t once children who knew about adult
things. It was hard not to tell Eddie here. Every year, it got harder. It felt
so much like it would be okay if he did.</p><p>“<i>Finally</i>,” Richie huffed after too much time had
passed. “Something he <i>can’t</i> do.” </p><p>Eddie laughed anyway—he often did—and hummed to himself.
Hummed, like he was thinking. After a moment, he said: “I think I could lay here
all night.”</p><p>Richie snorted. “There are bugs down here, Eddie.” He was surprised
to see him get down at all. </p><p>But Eddie just shrugged, and went back into himself. He was
a little unpredictable about the things that did and didn’t trigger him.
Or maybe it was more about the days. Everyone had their good days and bad days. </p><p>In the quiet, Richie thought about leaving and about not leaving.
The <i>would things be different? Could they be?</i> He thought about that
invisible line they liked to dance along here—how he was practically resting his
back against it. </p><p>“How long before Bill breaks, do you think?” he asked out
loud, when he was tired of his thoughts. </p><p><i>“</i>Surely he won’t make it another month,” Eddie murmured with
a hesitant smile, like he was pulling himself out of his own thoughts. “Maybe two.
Oh hell, he’s always been more patient than me.”</p><p>There was something <i>new</i> on his face as he
said it. Something Richie didn’t recognize and, before he could even try, Eddie
had reached out and fisted his t-shirt and pulled himself over Richie, rolling
them. Once, twice, until they were a couple feet away from where they’d just
been and Eddie was settled somewhat uncomfortably over Richie’s body. </p><p>Richie let out a startled, wheezy laugh, instinctively holding
Eddie’s hips in his hands to keep him steady.  </p><p>“What?” he asked dizzily. “Eddie, <i>what</i>?” </p><p>When Eddie met his eyes again, he looked nearly just as
surprised at himself as Richie felt. And then his face scrunched up absurdly
and he burst into laughter. And Richie, for all the brain he had left in him,
could only laugh along with him. Their bodies shook with it. </p><p>“Sorry,” Eddie said as the laughter died on his lips and he tried
to catch his breath. “I’m sorry, I didn’t…I wanted to try something. I didn’t
want to do it in front of them.” </p><p>“Try what? <i>Tumbling</i>?” Richie looked back towards
their campsite to see that they were just out of sight. Looked back at Eddie to
see the heat crawling up his neck. Made a dumb, silent <i>oh</i> face.
</p><p>He understood, but maybe he didn’t <i>really</i> understand
until Eddie’s mouth was on his, gentle and wandering. Maybe he didn’t know it
until Eddie was murmuring about knowing, about how he knew him and god, why did he
have to <i>know</i> him so much, against his lips between kisses. Maybe it didn’t
quite hit until Eddie’s hands slipped through his and their scars touched each
other for the first time in ten years and they held onto each other for this one moment, the lines they crossed unrealized. </p></blockquote>
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<p><b><i>Summary: can you do one where Eddie’s son gets into a fight to defend Richie?</i></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="325" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="27yrslater:E2ysB80XNAX9qCNEnP6sEw:ZlJf0v2mhXysF"></figure><p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>Myra is a
very opinionated person. Matt’s been on the brute end of her opinions more than
once, and he’s done his best ever since to refrain from eliciting any argument
pertaining his mother ever since. It’s simply easier to smile and nod along to
what she says, to hear her words and realize how wrong she is but to still be
quiet regardless. His father was the prime example of how to do it, nodding to
whatever she was going on about at the moment but not retraining any info while
doing so, and Matt’s picked that habit up, but lately he’s been feeling guilty.</p> <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/632803186282053632/no-more" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "8098539afea676caac7033492a97a5aa99f3a314.jpg"

Post id: 638695906066268160
Date: 2020-12-27 22:24:41 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/638695906066268160/ghostnebula-sincere-and-dignified-eddies
Slug: ghostnebula-sincere-and-dignified-eddies
Reblog key: rjvoW85Z
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/constantreaderfool/633044333060292608
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://ghostnebula.tumblr.com/post/632901451021156352/sincere-and-dignified-eddies-twenty-first" class="tumblr_blog">ghostnebula</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>Sincere and Dignified</h2>
<p>

“Eddie’s twenty-first birthday + The entire Losers’ Club + Las Vegas + Being in love with your best friend = Well, exactly what you’d expect.”<br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27159130">[read it on Ao3]</a></b></p>
<p>(or here)</p>
<p>     Eddie’s birthday is in November. Which makes him the youngest member of the Losers’ Club. Which makes him the last Loser to turn twenty-one. </p>
<p>     Which means they go all-out to celebrate, since it’s the first time they can all (legally) celebrate together. And because they’ve kind of forgone “proper” twenty-first birthday festivities for everyone else, so no one would ever feel left out. Finally, no one <i>needs </i>to be left out of it. </p>
<p>     They’ve all been living together for over three years now, they’re all getting close to graduating from college, and they <i>all</i> saved up for this one, because this is pretty much it. The last big, fun, tangible milestone in their young lives. The last “new” thing they’re earning the right to do (legally) after driving and voting. You bet your ass they go <i>ham</i> on Eddie’s birthday plans.</p>
<p>     That’s how they end up in Vegas. Several long weeks of planning, lots of money they scraped together into jars over the last few years ready to be spent, checking and double-checking every class syllabus to make sure no one misses anything important on Friday (they <i>have</i> to be at their hotel in time for check-in or, between Stan and Eddie, someone <i>will</i> pitch a fit). Then they’re all piling into Ben’s station wagon with as little luggage as they could manage to bring for a weekend trip (the station wagon is “spacious”; it is <i>not</i> a fucking miracle vehicle). </p>
<p>     Roughly ten hours later (five hours for driving, two for check-in plus cramming all their crap into the motel room and then attempting to organize it, one for figuring out and agreeing on where to even <i>start</i> with the partying, two more for getting ready) Eddie Kaspbrak has his first legal drink as a proper twenty-one year old, on this night of November third, and there’s no aftertaste of guilt like usual. He’s got Richie pushing shots into his hands, Mike making sure he’s eating some snacks once in a while so he doesn’t get too trashed too fast, Bev directing bartenders to make the most delicious fucking drinks he thinks he’ll ever taste in his <i>life</i> (Porn Stars, or something else inappropriate like that).</p>
<p>     He has Bill, the oldest, practically under oath to stay sober (at least for tonight) so there’s one semi-coherent Loser present to keep the rest of them safe and sane until he can drag them all back to the motel. </p>
<p>     He has a wad of cash in his pocket, a chunk of his savings from the past year, ready to blow on booze and gambling and whatever the fuck he <i>wants</i>, because it’s his <i>birthday</i>, so he’s <i>allowed</i> to do whatever the fuck he wants.</p>
<p>     It’s <i>safe</i>, and more importantly, it’s legal, and <i>most</i> importantly, it’s <i>Vegas</i>. He never thought he’d ever have the balls to set foot in a place like this – the kind of place his mother would demonize when he was a kid. Drinking, before he left Derry and his mom and the vice grip she had on his life, was completely out of the question, let alone getting <i>hammered</i> in a casino in <i>Sin City,</i> of all fucking places, under the care of the “evil little shits” he calls his best friends. </p>
<p>     He <i>more</i> than lets loose. He lets twenty-one years of virtually non-stop anxiety unwind in one night.</p>
<p>     When he wakes up the next morning, hung over for the first time in his life, it’s almost worth it. Bill’s the only motherfucker awake already, being that he’s the only one who doesn’t have several bottles of vodka et al. to sleep off, and he’s draped across the ratty arm chair in their ratty motel room, channel-surfing with the television volume as low as it can get. The light burns Eddie’s eyes, still, when he lifts his head and – instead of turning, his head just kind of lolls on his shoulders until he can look at Bill properly. </p>
<p>     He wants to ask him to end his suffering, which he can only assume he has yet to see the worst of. Suddenly he understands why aspirin exists. He wants Bill to pump him full of painkillers until he stops feeling like he’s made of electrified cotton. Instead, he says, articulately, “Guh.”</p> <p><a href="https://ghostnebula.tumblr.com/post/632901451021156352/sincere-and-dignified-eddies-twenty-first" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b><i>This is the fic I wrote for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/me3dtu1vyO8VM8BmFppPUnQ">@reddiezine</a>, Our Memories, which you can still buy. Check it out!</i></b><b><i> </i>♡</b></p>
<p>As soon as Eddie’s knee hit the floor, the speech he’d planned in his head was gone. With hands shaking and heart beating rapidly, he looked up into Richie’s eyes and his brain short-circuited, words leaving him and disappearing through the air too fast for him to catch. </p>
<p>“Richie,” was the first word he managed to get out, somehow the only word he could think of. “My Richie.”</p>
<p>He didn’t know why he was nervous, because this was Richie. His love, his anchor, his favorite person on the planet. Yet, one look at him and Eddie’s brain stopped working. </p>
<p>“What’s happening?” Richie asked, putting down his cutlery, a half-eaten meatball still stuck to the fork. He sounded as though he was in disbelief, but his wide-eyed look told Eddie that, despite asking, Richie knew exactly what was happening. </p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/631450162417598464/falling" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: jesus christ, i'm so blue all the time
Body: <p><a href="https://reddieao3feed.tumblr.com/post/631157943213129729/jesus-christ-im-so-blue-all-the-time" class="tumblr_blog">reddieao3feed</a>:</p><blockquote>read it on the AO3 at <strong><a href="https://ift.tt/2StjS0b">https://ift.tt/2StjS0b</a></strong><br/><p>by Anonymous</p>
<p>‘how’re things going there in the big apple?’ richie asks, as he usually does during their calls.</p>
<p><i>this is how things are going, </i> eddie wants to say. <i> i’m in love with my best friend who’s currently in los angeles and dating someone else. actually, i don’t even know whether we’re best friends anymore, since i’ve been avoiding him for months because talking to him knowing i can’t kiss him is fucking difficult. i live in an apartment which doesn’t feel like home and my job is stressing me out and i want to quit but i feel like it’s one of those stable things in my life that my therapist says are good for me. oh yeah, did i mention i’m seeing a therapist to talk about thirty something years of childhood trauma? my ex-wife hates me and her sister says i’ve ruined their lives. and i’m having a sexuality crisis. i don’t know whether i’ve always been gay or i’m bisexual or maybe it’s just you i’ve always been in love with and i have no idea how get rid of this feeling everytime i think about you. </i></p>
<p>‘same old, richie’ he says. </p>
<p>or, eddie gets a therapist. richie gets a boyfriend.</p>
<p>Words: 7096, Chapters: 1/1, Language: English</p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pampkinart.tumblr.com/post/630986686681186304/day-3-otp-where-the-hell-did-that-asshole-go-i">pampkinart</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1055" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eaa48e7522adce89a032aea0247fc1eb/4b07aec5392ea790-fb/s640x960/2d26ca4a127ea53e582a8677a4b032e6b14126ed.jpg" data-orig-height="1055" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p><b>Day 3: OTP</b></p><p><i>&ldquo;Where the hell did that asshole go? I swear when I find him, I&rsquo;m going to rip him up!&rdquo;</i> - Eddie</p><p><i>&ldquo;Richie! Richie! Hey Stan, keep an eye out if you find him, okay?&rdquo;</i> - Bill</p><p><i>&ldquo;&hellip; Can&rsquo;t we just leave him?&rdquo;</i> - Stan</p><p><br/></p><p>So, I couldn&rsquo;t decide just one shipp, because I love reddie as much as I love stenbrough. 💖 However, our boy Richie is still missing so&hellip; go find your future husband, Eddie. xD</p><p>Of course, our dear leader Billiam would help and take Stanny too, who just wanted to spend the day reading about the birds he sees out of the house window. 😔 Oh Bill, why do you need to get others into your mess? 😅</p><p>Will tomorrow finally find out what happened to Trashmouth? 🤔</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/631008055405002752">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1371" data-orig-width="1961"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/239a7fd91d72db3b4bf16d212b7cf1a5/a45ffbae8f5d12e4-f0/s640x960/0f9841b5f86239f48955181ba008c2012dbb1b30.jpg" data-orig-height="1371" data-orig-width="1961"/></figure></div><p>Day 3 of #beepbeeptober by ophelia.whale on insta: OTP</p><p>How come no one told me I havent drawn the adult losers in forever? </p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary: </b>Richie surprises Eddie by going on Celebrity Drag Race.</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 3,075</p>
<p><b>Notes: </b>Hi this is so stupid but it was bugging me so I had to write it okay bye.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26805613">AO3 Link</a></p>
<p>*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*<br/></p>
<p>“Hey Eddie, come down I want to show you something.”</p>
<p>Eddie raced down the stairs to find Richie on the couch, VH1 paused and ready for his surprise appearance.</p>
<p>“Celebrity Drag Race? I’ve spent the last week binging it while you’ve been ‘writing’, why do you want to watch it now?”</p>
<p>He hit Eddie lightly on the chest. “Shut up. I want to watch it with you!”</p> <p><a href="https://talesfromthesnogbox.tumblr.com/post/631010254861303808/a-little-bit-of-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>back to the young</b><br/></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b> </i>Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b><i>rating:</i></b> g<br/></p>
<p><i><b>word count:</b></i> 1.2k</p>
<p><b><i>summary:</i></b>
 Eddie and Richie reflect on their first Halloween together as children.</p>
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<p>Eddie Kaspbrak wanted to drown. </p>
<p>He wanted to sink. <i>Not</i> into death, or into sleep, but into feeling. Wanted to break the smooth, untouched waters of his own making where he could never before be—to let it fill his lungs until he knew it like his own breath. </p>
<p>There was no other way to make up for all those lost years. It was not always enough to just know it, or even to be in it—to feel the tickle of a man’s voice on the back of his neck, to be in a man’s arms, in a pool of it, to laugh and say “something’s not right here.” </p>
<p>He shouldn’t get so in his head about it, he knew. Not when Richie was muffling his own laugh into his hair, and that felt nice, even if the cooling bathwater around them did not so much. </p>
<p>“Maybe we just can’t swing it,” Richie sighed. </p>
<p>Eddie frowned, leaning his full weight back against Richie’s chest and letting his arms come up around him, taking his hands. He spotted a mole on Richie’s arm, next to his ear, and turned his cheek to kiss it. </p>
<p>“Swing what?” he said. </p>
<p>“Romance.” </p>
<p>It was Richie’s comically large bathtub, and Richie’s idea. Richie who’d said they ought to try settling down, if only to quiet his own worry that their relationship did not well mirror that of Mike Hanlon and Bill Denbrough’s, or any of the other couples that he knew. Eddie thought the worry was for specifically for <i>him</i>, which was some unfortunately undesigned comedy. He could have told him how the top half of his body was cold and dry where it wasn’t pressed to Richie’s warm skin, or that he was never good at sitting still. </p>
<p>“But we swing other things alright, huh?” Richie went on, like he could see the inside of Eddie’s head. “I mean, did you <i>daydream</i> about romance growing up?” </p>
<p>Eddie shook his head under Richie’s chin. No, he never daydreamed about romance. He did not think about it <i>at all</i>, as a kid. He thought an awful lot about dunking Richie beneath the dirty waters of the quarry, about tasting it when he screamed, and feeling it slosh around in his belly later, carrying it with him. </p>
<p>He didn’t say that out loud, though. Because then he’d have to admit that getting his hands on a boy’s shoulders was the height of romance for him at age thirteen, and <i>that</i> was why he wanted to drown. </p>
<p>He didn’t say anything at all, and instead tried to settle back in, until he heard Richie murmur: “I think my leg’s falling asleep. </p>
<p>Eddie huffed, grinning to himself, and pulled out of Richie’s arms. Richie let out a soft whine as he maneuvered off his lap.</p>
<p>“You can’t…<i>move</i> like that, Eddie, I was being so good,” he said in distress. </p>
<p>But Eddie was already on the other side of the tub, grateful now to be able to face Richie and see his pink flushed face, his fogged glasses. </p>
<p>“You’re so full of it, Rich,” he laughed. He pushed his hand through the water towards him.</p>
<p>Richie stuck his chest out and pitched his voice real low. “Don’t splash me,” he said sternly. “We’re men.” </p>
<p>Eddie threw his head back and laughed some more, and in the back of his mind thought about how he didn’t feel much like a man at all. He felt wholly untouched by age, and instead by all the moments where his outsides matched his insides—all the versions of himself that were unapologetically his own, and the spaces where he was given room to be so. </p>
<p>Richie was in almost all of them, patient and unintrusive—just <i>there</i>—and Eddie wanted to splash him. He wanted to push him down into the clean bathwater and kiss the soap off his mouth. He wanted to kiss him even when he didn’t taste like soap. <i>Especially</i> then. Sloppy on the couch, open on his unmade bed. He wanted to order pizza and eat it over the sheets, with some R-rated horror flick on in the background, as Richie adjusted and readjusted himself into less comfortable positions.</p>
<p>Richie smiled curiously across from him when he didn’t respond, and Eddie realized that Richie would let him do <i>all</i> of these things, if he wanted. And maybe that <i>was </i>just as good as drowning. </p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>reddie halloween prompt 1# dripping</h1>
<p>Richie’s grumpy when he gets to the lake. </p>
<p>It was a Saturday, which meant he should have been down at the arcade trying to beat his latest high score on Street Fighter, or at home digging through his latest haul from Derry’s one shitty comic book store. What he shouldn’t have been doing was hightailing it down to the lake, because the others had told him that it was urgent. That they had to talk to him. That it couldn’t wait. </p>
<p><i>What’s getting ants in your pants</i>, he felt like saying. But instead he’d said, <i>ugh fine, I’ll be there, </i>before slamming the phone down and grabbing his backpack.</p>
<p>When he gets there, the others are already waiting for him. Their faces are anxious and they stand there at the glimmering edge of the water, sneakers sooty with trail dust, leaves from the woods clinging to their clothes and hair. </p>
<p>“What’s the big idea?” Richie says as he half jumps off his bike. “You know Saturday afternoons are my allocated arcade time.” </p>
<p>They don’t answer him; instead they all look at each other and Richie huffs.</p>
<p>“Sometime this century would be good?”</p>
<p>Bev’s the one who finally breaks their silence.</p>
<p>“We have something to show you,” she says. </p>
<p>“What? If it’s Stan’s dick, forget about it. It’s so tiny I won’t even be able to see it.”</p>
<p>“Fuck you, Trashmouth,” Stan gripes. He’s standing near the water and every now and then he glances at it, clenching his hands at his sides. And Richie knows Stan well enough to know it’s a nervous gesture, something he only does before something like a big test.</p>
<p>“What is it then?”</p>
<p>Bev hesitates and shoots Bill a look, who nods at her to continue.</p>
<p>“It’s not really something, it’s someone.”</p>
<p>“Someone…?”</p>
<p>“There’s someone we’d like you to meet.”</p>
<p>Richie blinks at them. They brought him all the way out here to do what? Interview a potential member of the Losers Club?</p>
<p>“What the fuck are you talking about?”</p>
<p>Stan rolls his eyes. “You’re so impatient, asshole. We’re trying to explain.”</p>
<p>“Y-yeah, Richie, just cool it for a minute,” Bill says. &quot;We need you to listen.“</p>
<p>But Richie’s mind wanders back to what he could be doing right now. Of the cool, dark corner of the arcade where he can get back to Street Fighter and his endless sodas. His fingers itch in his pockets, wanting to feel the grubby joystick between them.</p>
<p>“I’m more of a show and tell kinda guy,” he says with a cocky tilt of his eyebrows.</p>
<p>“Let’s just do it,” Mike says. “It’s about time he knows. He’s the only one who doesn’t.”</p>
<p>Richie’s good humour vanishes. And he’s hit with a wave of apprehension. Something he only feels when he’s walking home alone down Derry’s quiet streets. When he turns a corner and swears he feels something shift, like the ground beneath his feet isn’t quite real. When the air seems to heat, and he hears a faint singing from the sewers.</p>
<p>It was moments like that where Derry felt like more than just the backwater town he grew up in. And Richie’s struck with that uncanny sense again. The feeling that Derry was a facade for something else.</p>
<p>“What are you-”</p>
<p>“You’ll see,” Ben says, giving Richie a smile as soft as a winter blanket. “You’ll understand.”</p>
<p>“Understand what?”</p>
<p>But they ignore him as they all turn to the water, its surface as still as a painting.</p>
<p>“Eddie, come out,” Stan says.</p>
<p>“Eddie?” Richie says, feeling lost. “Who’s-”</p>
<p>But Richie doesn’t finish his sentence. Can’t. Because a second later a head is emerging from the water. Slowly. Revealing dark hair, a tanned face and a cluster of freckles dotted across a small nose. And that’s not any kind of fish Richie has seen before. It’s a <i>boy</i>.</p>
<p>Richie feels his mouth fall open as the others break apart to give him a clearer view.</p>
<p>The boy rises until his head and shoulders are peeping out of the water, dripping blue. He blinks at the Losers, water clinging to his lashes, as they greet him with big grins.</p>
<p>He smiles back and Richie feels faint as he sees the dimples popping on his cheeks. </p>
<p>“Richie, this is Eddie,” Bev says softly from somewhere to his left. “And he’s our friend.”</p>
<p>But Richie still can’t speak. Because there are drops of water clinging to the boy’s nose and cheeks, glinting in the sunlight like crystals, and the side of his face and chest shimmer with light blue scales, like the glitzy dresses that Derry girls stepped into for the summer dance. Because somehow, between the deep brown of the boy’s eyes and the pale pink of his plump lower lip, he’s the most beautiful thing Richie’s ever seen.</p>
<p>“Hi,” the boy - this <i>mer-creature</i> - says as he stares up at him shyly. “Hi, Richie.”</p>
<p>And later, much later, Richie swears up and down that he said something suave. But in the moment all he can do is stare until finally he swallows thickly and says, “Hey.”</p>
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<p>What’s Funny</p>
<p>Rating: Mature</p>
<p>Fandom: IT (Stephen King), IT: Chapter One, IT: Chapter Two</p>
<p>Relationship: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p>Summary: Eddie and Richie wake up at the Derry Townhouse to find they’re remembering what happened after It was defeated.<p>Chapter Thirteen: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20643572/chapters/65556379">https://archiveofourown.org/works/20643572/chapters/65556379</a><br/></p>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/a28225bbd92ffdc2-ed/s540x810/682407976a51672eb56653219f52fc6249ceac92.jpg" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure><p>Hiya all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday’s quote was said by young Richie “Trashmouth” Tozier to a very anxious Eddie at the end of It Chapter Two!</p><p>This week’s quote shows the power of unity. Now tell us, who said this:</p><p><b><i>“Hey, we&rsquo;re seven now. Lucky seven.”</i></b><br/></p><p>You all have until the Wednesday after next to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
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<p><b>a/n:</b> sorry this took a million years but here it finally is! :) this also goes out to the most lovely human ever <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgwZ0vjwqV1eY_ze0rwohCQ">@heterophobicrichietozier</a> &lt;3</p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> reddie </p>
<p><b>word count:</b> 2.7k </p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> smut</p>
<p><b>aged over 18, modern day AU</b></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>Richie and Eddie lay in Richie’s bed, both of their faces in their phones as they lie next to each other in comfortable silence. Eddie goes back and forth between different games and social media apps, he’s lost in profound thought when Richie sits up suddenly and looks at Eddie with a wide and somewhat sinister smile. Eddie gives Richie a strange look in return.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>“Oh god, what?” Eddie groans as he props himself up on his elbows, Riche’s facial expressions drooping to an unimpressed frown. </p>
<p>“Why do you always say that?” Richie crosses his arms, furrowing his brows. Eddie sighs in frustration. </p>
<p>“I don’t know, Richie?!” he huffs. “We’re lying here all nice and calm, then you sit up like you’re possessed and give me a creepy fucking smile!” Eddie sits up from his elbows to crisscrossed. Richie rolls his eyes playfully and snickers. </p>
<p>“Well I had an idea…” Richie trails off in a singsong like tone. Eddie is the one with furrowed brows now. </p>
<p>“And what is it?” Eddie grows slightly anxious.</p>
<p>“Well, you know how you’re gay and I’m bi…” Eddie tilts his head in confusion at Richie’s words. “What I’m trying to say is that you’ve never done anything with boys and I only have experience with girls, so, I was thinking, maybe we could do it together?” Richie flashes a nervous smile. It takes Eddie a few seconds before he realizes what Richie’s asking. </p>
<p>“Oh?” Eddie asks in initial shock, still trying to process Richie’s question. “Oh,” he says again, this time in a shy tone, cheeks flushing pink as reality sets in. Eddie falls silent for a couple moments before nodding his head. “Y-yeah, why not?” he shrugs his shoulders as butterflies swarm his stomach. Richie’s face lights up, not thinking Eddie would go through with the idea. “But…” Eddie adds.</p>
<p>“But what?” Richie scoots back a bit, starting to worry that maybe he’s pressured Eddie into this. </p>
<p>“What is this going to mean for us?” Eddie gnaws at his lower lip, the butterflies pounding harder at his stomach.</p>
<p>“Well, it doesn’t have to mean anything if we’re just doing it for practice.” Richie says, shrugging his shoulders as he tries to keep his cool. He doesn’t want Eddie to see right through his act…  </p>
<p>“Yeah, right.” Eddie forces a grin. Really, he wanted Richie to say that it could maybe mean something to him, but he knows it won’t. Eddie shakes it off as best he can knowing Richie will never feel the same way in return. </p>
<p>Richie smiles back, looking Eddie up and down before he grabs his hips gently and pulls him into his lap. Eddie’s blushing from cheeks to ears as Richie stares the other deep in his eyes. Eddie wraps his arms around Richie’s neck as he bats his eyes sheepishly. Richie reaches up one of his hands, his thumb landing on Eddie’s lower lip, dragging it across. </p>
<p>“If it hurts too much, you tell me and I’ll stop, okay?” Richie’s voice is low and husky, but his words are sugary and sincere. </p>
<p>“Okay,” Eddie whispers, his nerves rushing through his veins now. Richie takes his thumb away and connects his lips with Eddie’s gently. Eddie can’t help but sigh into the kiss, thinking ‘<i>finally</i>’. </p>
<p>The kiss is slow and gentle at first, lips moving in sync before Richie licks at Eddie’s bottom lip, asking for entrance. Eddie immediately submits to Richie and opens his mouth for him. Richie explores Eddie as his grip grows tighter on the other’s hips, making him rock them. Eddie gasps slightly as he grinds against Richie, Richie chuckling against Eddie’s lips as he breaks the kiss and helps Eddie rock a bit faster. After a few moments, Eddie gains enough courage to do it by himself. </p>
<p>“There you go,” Richie says softly. “Good boy.” he praises.</p>
<p>Eddie is still feeling bashful, the nerves never ceasing or dissipating. He starts moving his hips faster, letting out soft moans and weak whimpers as Richie muffles them with his own lips. At this point, Eddie gets lost in his desperate pleasure, bucking his hips wildly as his moans and huffs echo throughout the room. </p>
<p>Richie watches Eddie through half-lidded eyes, finding his desperate noises inviting. Richie’s hands slide from Eddie’s hips and to his inner thighs, taking Eddie off his lap and laying him down on his back. Eddie’s heart starts pounding in his chest, the beating so loud he swears Richie can hear it too. </p>
<p>Richie crashes his lips back onto Eddie’s, Eddie startled at first since he wasn’t expecting it. He returns the kiss, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck as Richie traps Eddie’s body under him. He swiftly slides his tongue back inside Eddie’s mouth, Eddie letting out a soft moan as he melts at Richie’s rough kisses and light touches. Richie starts peppering kisses along Eddie’s jaw and down his neck, causing more pleased sighs to escape past Eddie’s lips. Richie slides his hands up and under his shirt, stroking the soft skin of his torso before pulling it over Eddie’s head and lets it fall to the floor. Eddie is blushing yet again, causing Richie to chuckle.</p>
<p>“You blushing is quite adorable,” Richie smirks, peering down at the other. </p>
<p>“Oh, shut up.” Eddie’s voice is soft and the least bit threatening, making Richie to chuckle even more. </p>
<p>“Oh, you scare me so much.” Richie’s words are coated with sarcasm as he grinds hard against Eddie. Eddie lets out a gasp, completely forgetting his terrible comeback that he had prepared. Richie then presses more gentle kisses to Eddie’s neck that then travel down to his collarbones where Richie sucks dark purple bruises. No one on the outside will be able to see, but when Eddie is alone and undressed, he’ll be reminded that what he and Richie did was real, and that drives Richie wild. </p>
<p>Once Richie is satisfied, he paves a path with more kisses down Eddie’s middle before stopping at the waistband of Eddie’s jeans. Eddie’s eyes shift downcast, glancing at Richie as Richie’s smirk grows wider. Eddie’s anxiety and nerves morph into excitement and pure arousal, and it’s showing in Eddie’s jeans. </p>
<p>“Eager?” Richie bites his lip, forcing back his laughter. </p>
<p>“Maybe,” Eddie says shyly. Richie hums as he pops the button on Eddie’s jeans then pulls down his zipper. Richie hooks his thumbs in the beltloops before yanking them down the other’s legs. Eddie helps kick them off and Richie takes no time to take Eddie’s boxers off as well. </p>
<p>“Fuck,” Richie moans at the sight of him, unable to keep his hands off of him. Richie runs his hands down Eddie’s soft, slightly tanned skin. Eddie closes his eyes, letting out soft whines, about to get lost in Richie’s touch again until he opens his eyes and sees that Richie is still fully clothed.</p>
<p>“Well?” Eddie asks, raising an eyebrow. </p>
<p>“Well, what?” Richie asks, his facial expressions mimicking Eddie’s. </p>
<p>“Why am I the only one that’s naked?” Eddie pouts. Richie eyes him over, humming to himself.</p>
<p>“I don’t know, but I sure like it.” Richie practically purrs. Eddie furrows his brows, grabbing Richie by the collar of his shirt and pulls him down, their faces inches apart. </p>
<p>“Please?” Eddie begs softly. </p>
<p>“Only because you asked so nicely,” Richie gives Eddie a quick peck on the lips. He takes off his shirt, lets it fall to the floor next to Eddie’s. A smile forms its way on Eddie’s lips as he runs his hands down Richie’s arms. </p>
<p>“Pants too,” Eddie tries to demand, tugging at Richie’s jeans. </p>
<p>“Patience,” Richie’s voice is stern, causing Eddie to fall silent. </p>
<p>He takes Eddie’s hard cock into his hands and starts to pump him slowly. Eddie throws his head back, slamming into the pillows. He bites his lip as he arches his back, eyes rolling shut as he lets out the loudest moan yet. Richie takes in every second of this moment. Seeing how beautiful Eddie looks like this and Richie wishes that he could vocalize this. Richie starts pumping Eddie harder and faster, his own jeans growing to tight. Richie works up Eddie more, pumping him so fast that Eddie’s moans are soundless. And as Eddie is about to cum, Richie pulls his hand away. </p>
<p>“Fuck!” Eddie gasps out once he’s able to find his breath. “Why’d you stop?” he asks as he opens his eyes. </p>
<p>“Because I don’t want you to cum yet,” Richie says, his tone dripping with dark lust. Richie finally takes his own jeans and boxers off, leaving them both naked. Eddie can’t help but land his eyes on Richie’s cock, noticing how large he is, Eddie wonders how Richie will be able to fit inside of him. His eyes then shift back up to meet Richie’s gaze. </p>
<p>“Y-you’re big,” Eddie’s blushing yet again. “I’m a little nervous…” Eddie admits, his heart beating so fast he can feel it in his throat. </p>
<p>“It’s okay,” Richie lets out a heavy breath. “I am too.” he admits honestly. Hearing that makes Eddie feel a lot better, knowing that Richie is just as nervous as he is. </p>
<p>Richie smiles, kissing Eddie briefly before he grabs the lube from his bedside drawer. He opens it and coats his fingers. Richie spreads Eddie’s legs wide as he settles between them before he circles his finger around Eddie’s entrance. </p>
<p>“Again, if it hurts too much you tell me and I’ll stop, okay?” Richie reminds the other, because the last thing on earth that Richie wants is to hurt Eddie. </p>
<p>“Okay,” Eddie says with a nod of his head, grabbing the back of Richie’s neck and smashing their lips together. Richie smiles into the kiss, slowly pressing his finger inside of Eddie. He’s trying to remember all the things he’s read about over time, wanting to make it feel good for both him and Eddie. </p>
<p>Eddie exhales heavily, feeling Richie’s finger inside of him. Richie keeps his lips attached to Eddie’s, waiting a few seconds before he starts slowly pumping his finger. Eddie opens his eyes, spreading his legs wider as he starts to get used to the feeling of Richie’s finger inside of him, starting to feel delightful. </p>
<p>Richie breaks the kiss, pumping his finger before he adds a second one, pausing as he lets Eddie adjust. Their eyes gaze deep into each other until Eddie is ready for Richie to move his fingers again. Richie pumps his fingers slowly, stroking Eddie’s walls. Eddie starts squirming and squealing, Richie having to take his other hand to pin down Eddie’s hips, holding him still as he works his fingers inside him. </p>
<p>“Please, another.” Eddie begs, tears starting to form in his eyes from pure gratification. </p>
<p>“Fuck,” Richie moans at Eddie’s pleads. He nods and adds a third finger, Eddie wincing as he feels Richie’s thick fingers stretching him open. “Does it hurt?” Richie asks, about ready to pull his fingers out. </p>
<p>“It’s just a little uncomfortable, but I’m okay, I don’t want you to stop.” Eddie admits quietly. </p>
<p>“Okay,” Richie says, stealing another kiss from Eddie’s lips until he nods his head, letting Richie know he can move again. Richie starts moving his fingers, Eddie trying to squirm more but is still trapped by Richie’s hand that’s pinned on his hip. </p>
<p>“R-Rich-” Eddie is cut off by his own moans, arching his back as his hands grip at Richie’s shoulders, his nails digging into his skin. Richie spreads his fingers apart a bit, really trying to work Eddie open. “Fuck- fuck! Richie!” Eddie lets out a loud mewl, feeling like he’s close again and Richie stops, pulling out his fingers slowly. Richie wants to tell Eddie how beautiful he looks… How he loves him… </p>
<p>“Again?!” Eddie groans out, slamming his head back into the pillows in frustration. </p>
<p>“I want to cum with you,” Richie nearly growls, grabbing Eddie and yanking him down so that Richie’s cock is lined up perfectly with Eddie’s entrance. Eddie’s cheeks turn cherry red, Richie lubing up his length before teasing Eddie’s hole, making him plead and beg again. </p>
<p>Richie complies and starts pushing himself inside of Eddie. Eddie tenses up a bit which makes Richie stop. Eddie tells him not to, so Richie keeps going until he’s balls deep then stops, making Eddie adjust even though he’s desperate and so is Eddie. Eddie takes a few deep breaths as he relaxes as much as he can. Richie pulls back and thrusts gently back inside of him. </p>
<p>“Oh fuck, fuck, Richie!” Eddie drags his nails down Richie’s back, making him hiss. Richie thrusts in a bit harder, moaning for the first time that night, sounding like music to Eddie’s ears. </p>
<p>“Shit, Eds.” Richie breathes heavily as he starts to gain a steady rhythm, the two locking eyes as the only thing that’s breaking the silence is their deep and high moans. </p>
<p>Eddie wraps his legs around Richie’s waist, Richie’s hands running all along Eddie’s body, Eddie’s fingers wrapped in Richie’s dark curls. Richie picks up speed again, starting to feel closer and closer to his climax as Eddie tightens around him each time Richie strikes the other’s sweet spot. Richie’s about to cum when he stops himself, Eddie about to scream out in irritation. </p>
<p>“Richie,” Eddie exhales heavily. “Why do you keep stopping?” </p>
<p>“I-I can’t… I’m sorry, Eds, I just really can’t…” Richie is about to pull out when Eddie stops him. </p>
<p>“What the hell are you talking about?” Eddie speaks as he tries to catch his breath. “Why are we doing this then? You’re making me so fucking confused!” Richie sighs before deciding to tell the truth. </p>
<p>“I wanted to do this because… I like you, I’m in love with you… And I wanted to do this because, well, I can’t imagine myself doing it with anyone else but you.” Richie’s gaze falls to the floor, unable to look Eddie in the eyes. </p>
<p>“What?” Eddie asks confused, not really believing what he’s hearing as he stays hushed, trying to process everything. </p>
<p>“I just fucked this all up, didn’t I?” Richie breaks the silence, starting to feel embarrassed and ashamed. </p>
<p>“No, no!” Eddie says quickly, making Richie look at him. “I… I’m in love with you too.” Richie then looks back at Eddie, unable to hold back his laughter. </p>
<p>“You’re lying,” Richie  says, about to pull out again, but Eddie stops him. </p>
<p>“Why would I lie?” Eddie asks simply. </p>
<p>“To make me feel better,” Richie continues to laugh. </p>
<p>“Well, that’s not the case. I do love you.” Eddie says merely. </p>
<p>“Can you tell me why?” Richie raises an eyebrow. </p>
<p>“Because you’re a fucking idiot,” Eddie says with a blank face. Richie stares back with the same deadpanned look. There’s a moment of intense staring before Eddie busts out in laughter causing Richie to exhale loudly, laughing along as well. “No, but really, I love that side of you. Even though you piss me off, it just makes me fall in love with you even more.” </p>
<p>“I do it because you’re cute when you’re mad,” Richie playfully bites the tip of Eddie’s nose. </p>
<p>“I am not!” Eddie pouts, Richie giggling at Eddie’s annoyance. </p>
<p>“You are,” Richie smirks as he thrusts hard inside of Eddie, making him squeal. </p>
<p>Richie starts thrusting deep and slow, wanting it to be more meaningful than how Richie originally led on. He places more kisses along Eddie’s jaw and neck before capturing his lips again. After some begging and pleading for Richie to go faster, Richie’s unable to hold himself back and caves, going faster. He grabs back at Eddie’s hips, holding him close as he rams over and over into Eddie’s prostate. </p>
<p>“Richie, I-I… I’m gonna cu-” </p>
<p>“Go ahead,” Richie cuts Eddie off, Eddie cumming almost immediately with a loud keen. Richie cums close after, inside Eddie as he’s too weak to pull out. Richie holds himself up as best he can on his shaking and frail arms. </p>
<p>“Fuck,” Eddie pants out, trying to catch his breath. </p>
<p>“Fuck is right,” Richie pants out as well. Richie slowly pulls out of Eddie, flipping them over so Eddie is laying on top of Richie. They lay in comfortable silence until Eddie’s thoughts get the best of him. </p>
<p>“What are we going to tell the others?” Eddie gnaws at his lip nervously. </p>
<p>“For right now, nothing. Let’s just enjoy ourselves.” </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://izupie.tumblr.com/post/630630386061492224/i-love-the-classic-reddie-fic-trope-of-eddie">izupie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I love the classic Reddie fic trope of Eddie taking care of a sick Richie, but are there any fics where it&rsquo;s the other way around?? </p><p>I feel like there are, I just haven&rsquo;t seen them. But now it&rsquo;s all I can think about - post ch2 Richie trying to take care of a sick Eddie and he&rsquo;s trying his best honestly but he&rsquo;s no Doctor K.</p><p>But Richie is so damn determined to be a good nurse, because Eddie is to him whenever he gets a cold, and like, his heart is in the right place, but he&rsquo;s kind of unintentionally clumsy about it.</p><p>He does stuff like bringing him four boxes of tissues, which is comically too many, but he&rsquo;s still like, Just tell me if you need another one, Eds. Which Eddie knows is too much, but he also knows Richie is trying so hard, so he just says, &lsquo;I will, thanks Richie&rsquo; with total seriousness. All of the used tissues are going in a little bin by the side of the bed and Richie just walks in and picks that bad boy up to go empty it and Eddie is horrified, but Richie is just never grossed out when it comes to anything to do with him.</p><p>Eddie <i>never</i> gets colds so at first he&rsquo;s in denial about it for a good few hours, but ultimately he&rsquo;s defeated by his total lack of energy and he ends up checking his own temperature. (Richie offers to help and jokes about where to put the thermometer, which makes him laugh)</p><p>Despite Eddie trying to warn him to stay out of his air, so he doesn&rsquo;t catch it, Richie is just There a lot. Checking up on him, bringing him stuff, chatting, helping, hovering etc.</p><p>Richie makes soup, and Eddie&rsquo;s touched because it&rsquo;s what he does whenever Richie is sick. He brings him a handful of blankets and promises that if he needs more he can get more, with complete and utter sincerity, which Eddie finds so endearing he can barely stand not leaping up and throwing his arms around him. But the no energy thing. And the whole snotty grossness and glassy eyes and red cheeks and general Ughness of him. (Eddie voices this out loud and Richie goes in for a hug anyway and Eddie buries himself under the blankets to be like No. Nope. YOULL CATCH IT.) (Richie hugs the blanket lump anyway)</p><p>After Eddie&rsquo;s had a nap he wakes up and Richie&rsquo;s left a kit of cold remedies - cough lozenges, sinus clearing gum, more tissues, chocolate and painkillers all stuffed into a plastic commemorative popcorn bucket they bought when they went to Disney World together.</p><p>Richie walks in while he&rsquo;s nearly in tears about it and thinks he&rsquo;s dying.</p></blockquote>
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<p>My fic for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/me3dtu1vyO8VM8BmFppPUnQ">@reddiezine</a></p>
<p>You can still order the zine and the merch <a href="https://reddiezine.tumblr.com/post/630356659864207360/hey-everyone-i-know-a-lot-of-you-were-asking-when"><i>if you follow this link!</i></a></p>
<p>   Eddie stepped out of the hotel bathroom wearing only boxers and one of Richie’s old shirts. After spending an entire day in a three-piece suit, it was nice to finally slip into something more comfortable. And after being on his feet for hours, he wanted nothing more than to crawl into bed with Richie.</p>
<p>   His plan was ruined when he saw that Richie was still in his dress shirt and slacks, surrounded by folded pieces of paper that took up the space on the bed where Eddie had meant to lay down. </p>
<p>   Richie looked up, his face breaking into a grin. “Hey hot stuff.” </p>
<p>   Eddie smiled back. “Hey yourself. What are you doing?” </p>
<p>   &quot;Your nightly routine was taking too long and I got bored.” Richie said, distractedly undoing a few more buttons from his shirt. “Then I remembered the box.” </p>
<p>   The box was a wedding gift from Ben, made of wood and with the words <i>leave your favorite memory</i> neatly carved on one side where people were supposed to deposit their favorite memory with the grooms. Eddie thought it was a little cheesy for two grown men, but Richie loved it. He wasn’t surprised that he would want to go through it the first chance he got.  </p>
<p>   &quot;Something interesting?“ </p>
<p>   “I don’t know. I was waiting for <i>my husband</i> to start.” Richie held his hand out to him. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/630708876482871296/two-hearts-one-love-a-lifetime-of-memories" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>after they get married, eddie calls richie his husband at every chance he gets. richie teases him about it but eddie can’t help himself, he just loves being able to say “hello, this is my husband richie”. when they see the losers for the first time after the wedding, eddie walks in saying “this is my husband, richie” and richie can’t stop smiling. it even gets to the point that eddie will introduce himself to strangers in the grocery store just so he can say “have you met my husband richie?”</p>
<p>but eddie can’t help it, the rush of happiness he gets whenever he calls richie his husband is unparalleled. his marriage to myra was so unfulfilled that he thought being in love like this was just a myth. but now he gets in, he’s so in love with richie, his *husband* richie. that he can’t help but scream it from the rooftops. he’s so proud of richie and the life they’ve built and he wants everyone to know that richie, richie tozier is *his* husband and that fact will made eddie happier than he ever thought he could be until the day he dies.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>In their senior year of college, Mike Hanlon and Bill Denbrough have full-time class schedules, part-time jobs, and very little time to spare between the two of them. The time they <i>do</i> have is usually spent cooped up in one of their dorms, pajama-clad and exhausted, with very few reasons worth an interruption. </p>
<p>There are, to be specific, five reasons. </p>
<p>So Bill answers his phone on a Friday night because he <i>sees</i> that it’s Richie Tozier, but he does it with hesitance—flashing Mike his phone screen from where he’s reclined against his chest and shrugging before putting it up to his ear. </p>
<p>“Yea, Rich,” he says; a little tired, but polite enough.</p>
<p>Richie’s answer is almost immediate, muffled, and a little rushed: “Bill? Hi. Um. What’s going on? I think I’m about to hook up with Eddie.” </p>
<p>An edge of panic lines his voice, and Bill pulls out of Mike’s arms, repositioning himself on the couch so he can hear better. </p>
<p>“<i>What</i>?” he says. Mike sends him a questioning look and he holds up a finger. “Wh-wh-where are you?” </p>
<p>“I’m on his bed…in his room.” A pause. “I’m in his room, Bill.” </p>
<p>Bill huffs. “Richie, Yuh-you’ve been in his room a million times.”</p>
<p>“Oh god, I’m losing it.”</p>
<p>“What h-happened?” Bill relaxes a little, pulling the phone away from his ear. “I’m putting you on speaker.”</p>
<p>“Oh. Hey Mikey,” Richie says shakily. “I don’t know. I don’t know. We went to the movies, like we always do. I walked him home, <i>like I always do</i>. But then we were…I mean, he <i>kissed</i> me. Or maybe I kissed him? Did I kiss him? I can’t remember, but then he pulled me up to his room and said he’d be right back and now he’s in the bathroom and I’m sitting here talking to you.” </p>
<p>It’s a lot for Bill to process, out of the blue. Because while he’s known about Richie being in love with Eddie since he jostled it out of him junior year of high school, Eddie’s always been less clear to him—a big question mark.</p>
<p>Mike grins at him, still slumped back against the armrest, all too knowing, and Bill tilts his head back and bites down on a laugh. </p>
<p>“You sh-sure he knows it’s you?” he says when he feels he’s gotten control of himself. </p>
<p>“Oh, fuck you,” Richie retorts, but there’s a soft strangle of laughter. “Bill, I have <i>no</i> idea what I’m doing.” </p>
<p>That’s where Bill loses any sort of confidence he might have previously had in his usefulness. He looks to Mike for help, utterly clueless, and Mike mouths something he can’t understand. Mike’s terrible at mouthing words, or Bill is terrible at reading lips. </p>
<p>Too much time passes and he still can’t get it, so he waves him off. “Wh-what do you normally do?”</p>
<p>“I wing it? I don’t…look, I’ve got about three moves, and <i>none</i> of them are good enough—”</p>
<p>“<i>No</i>,” Bill interrupts hurriedly, exasperated. “With <i>Eh-eddie</i>, I mean. What do you n-n-normally do with Eddie?”</p>
<p>He hears Richie take a deep breath, quiet for moment. “Oh,” he says finally. </p>
<p>“Alright?” he says. “It’s just Eddie. Eddie’s fun, r-right? That’s what you ah-always tell me. That what you have is <i>fun</i>. D-don’t overthink it. </p>
<p>Mike gives Bill a thumbs up. <i>Very </i>helpful. Bill should have just handed him the phone in the first place.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Richie says. A long stretch of silence follows, but Bill can tell he’s calmed down. And then: “Shit, he’s coming, he’s coming, he’s coming, he’s—” <i>click.</i></p>
<p>Bill stares at his phone until it returns to his home screen, then looks back at Mike. Mike lasts a good three seconds of polite passivity before he throws his head back and laughs. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/b51d00eb91eec8c5-7f/s540x810/22c7a3fa3d5ea5d99858696f2549d3558f27c341.jpg" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599"/></figure><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday’s quote was said by both adult Stan and Patty in book! </p><p>This week’s quote doesn’t shy away from the truth. Now tell us, who said this:</p><p><b><i>“Dude, you&rsquo;ve been gone for 24 straight hours. Your face is definitely on a milk carton by now.”</i></b><br/></p><p>You all have until the Wednesday after next to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
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<p>Richie opens his mouth ridiculously wide as he chews.</p>
<p>Eddie winces, “Ugh, you’re disgusting. Close your mouth, dickwad.”</p>
<p>“That’s not what you were saying last night.”</p>
<p>An adorable blush crosses Eddie’s cheeks.</p>
<p>“That’s it!”</p>
<p>He is suddenly pulling the laptop towards him, the glow of the screen basking his face as he begins scanning the article.</p>
<p>“I’m reading this now.”</p>
<p>“No, Eds, I’m not ready to be humiliat—”</p>
<h2><b>Richie Tozier Is Clownin’ Around<br/>And Living His Best Life</b></h2>
<p><b>Richie “Trashmouth” Tozier, 42, is taking the world by storm following his public coming out over a year ago after decades in the closet. From creating his first solo-written standup “Clownin’ Around” that has recently been nominated for an Emmy and is a favorite to win, to now embarking on his North American tour, starting with Los Angeles’ Masonic Lodge, things really are looking up for Trashmouth…</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26706451">READ HERE</a></h2>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, nsfw

Post id: 636249793868546049
Date: 2020-11-30 22:24:47 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/636249793868546049
Slug: 
Reblog key: wfjZbpTU
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/630501899849908224
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://euripheus.tumblr.com/post/630473718957735936/cleaned-up-a-sketch-i-did-a-while-ago">euripheus</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eeb1859c630f12a68f3a8c950c735e84/b99b344b2841be6e-40/s640x960/59dfd74c49c8c61bfd31dd30f179ac6eda4deae9.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Cleaned up a sketch i did a while ago </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "59dfd74c49c8c61bfd31dd30f179ac6eda4deae9.png"

Post id: 636228647562412032
Date: 2020-11-30 16:48:40 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/636228647562412032
Slug: 
Reblog key: OgGg3ZHr
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/630153859403235328
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashcanprince.tumblr.com/post/630143045745115136/spooky-seasons-almost-here">trashcanprince</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1893"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e89416d2b979f2561c4b9014477d44a2/771fd065736db79d-6b/s640x960/1db34a236d9da1a27bb651cddda18776a0a9e1bd.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1893"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1893"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ea612bc516193c58d6aa7b786647abb4/771fd065736db79d-98/s640x960/03563008f18967ccb06e76a32fb67ed912d64c8a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1893"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1674" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e5b6aacc5d2ce1fb1fa2e40707de8fd/771fd065736db79d-e3/s640x960/2d9038bb69483ebf54e0ec90e5200b84c982618b.jpg" data-orig-height="1674" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>spooky season’s almost here! 🌕🐺🎃</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "1db34a236d9da1a27bb651cddda18776a0a9e1bd.jpg",
 "03563008f18967ccb06e76a32fb67ed912d64c8a.jpg",
 "2d9038bb69483ebf54e0ec90e5200b84c982618b.jpg"

Post id: 636079171374809088
Date: 2020-11-29 01:12:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/636079171374809088
Slug: 
Reblog key: EYxvrJ1m
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/630156096315752448
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/almondmilkygay/630141715216465920">almondmilkygay</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>the deep blue quarry</b></p><p>when eddie kaspbrak was twelve, he would head down to the quarry, alone. he wasn&rsquo;t sad, at least, he didn&rsquo;t think he was sad. it was his happy place. a place where he could be safe. more importantly, it was a place where he could run. eddie kaspbrak could run! </p><p>sometimes he would swim, and sometimes he&rsquo;d just dip his toes in near the water&rsquo;s edge. he would lie back on the rocks &amp; the gravel and just soak up the sun, without a care in the world. not a disease or a condition would pass over eddie&rsquo;s mind while he was at the quarry. he didn&rsquo;t need to use his inhaler, not once.</p><p>that was, until he saw something move in the water by his feet. and that something was richie tozier. clutching his inhaler tightly in his left palm, eddie uttered a shaky and quivering;</p><p>&ldquo;h-hello?&rdquo;</p><p><i>stupid, eddie, stupid!</i> he cursed himself, <i>people in movies say that! </i></p><p>to his surprise, something from below the water crashed through the pristine surface. something in the form of a soaked teenager, around eddie&rsquo;s age. his hair stuck to his forehead, and he pushed it back to reveal startlingly green eyes.</p><p>&ldquo;hiya!&rdquo; it replied, voice sweet and high, &ldquo;my name is richie - what&rsquo;s your&rsquo;s?&rdquo; <i>richie</i> asked, smiling broadly.</p><p>&ldquo;eddie&hellip;&rdquo; eddie replied, confused, &ldquo;how&rsquo;re you in the water for so long?&rdquo; he asked as a follow up question. richie didn&rsquo;t use his words to reply. instead, richie flipped his legs into the air. or&hellip; what should&rsquo;ve been his legs. </p><p>a glistening tail was in replace of thighs and calves and feet and toes. it had shining scales, blue and green and aqua. eddie was mesmerised, he had never seen a boy with a tail before!</p><p>&ldquo;i see you come here all the time&hellip; but it&rsquo;s always so scary, coming up from the bottom,&rdquo; richie explained, wading in the water, and lying back within it. he looked up at the sky above, which was a clear and pale blue, &ldquo;would you like to be my friend, eddie?&rdquo;</p><p>eddie was interested. a secret friend - more to the point, a secret MAGIC friend! what would his mother say? </p><p>he shook that thought from his mind, before replying hastily, a slight desperation ringing in his tone. </p><p>&ldquo;yes, yes, i&rsquo;d love to be your friend,&rdquo; eddie replied, and richie&rsquo;s smile grew wider, &ldquo;but you live underwater. how can i make sure we stay together?&rdquo; richie frowned, thinking hard. finally, he pointed at the inhaler in eddie&rsquo;s hand.</p><p>&ldquo;gimme that, please,&rdquo; he said, and eddie passed it forward (painfully aware of the skin flapping on richie&rsquo;s fingers). richie waved his flappy fingers around the inhaler, causing another to appear next to it, in the palm of his hand. he touched each with a finger from the same hand, and closed his eyes. eddie saw a blue glow, before richie gestured to him to take one of the inhalers back, &ldquo;press the button when you want to hang out, i&rsquo;ll get the message and be right here for you!&rdquo; </p><p>eddie smiled widely. his first proper friend, one that nobody else had. one that wouldn&rsquo;t even bully him.</p><p>&ldquo;richie..?&rdquo; eddie asked, &ldquo;will we be friends forever?&rdquo; </p><p>richie feigned a gasp, and clutched at his bare chest, above where his heart was. eddie giggled, butterflies filling his tummy and a warm feeling spreading to his cheeks.</p><p>&ldquo;of course!&rdquo; richie assured him, &ldquo;i promise.&rdquo;</p><p>years went by, and eddie still visited richie. both were maturer now, of course. their voices had deepened, and friendships had grown. eddie would tell richie of the stories on land. the stories of his friends and his family and school and movies and candy. richie would tell eddie of the stories on land. the fish and the animals and HIS friends, but most importantly, richie would tell eddie how much he missed him. and eddie would tell richie how much he missed him. an unwavering love, sworn at eleven. </p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie, richie tozier
Downloaded files: "b41e03ddb251a9488e07df3fbf29c62da6e464f4.jpg"

Post id: 635977988218011648
Date: 2020-11-27 22:24:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/635977988218011648
Slug: 
Reblog key: p3OwqFSZ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/captain-idgie/629949634770501632
Reblog name: captain-idgie
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://isntsatan.tumblr.com/post/629936639318409216/i-miss-them-so-much">isntsatan</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2a3e062c1b4bcbd9a8f5a3815b1220fd/2608ef712947c1c4-27/s640x960/35b93d4832910a4ac4f0496e931df1e237dbe844.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="900"/></figure></div><p>I miss them so much</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "35b93d4832910a4ac4f0496e931df1e237dbe844.png"

Post id: 635967427746873344
Date: 2020-11-27 19:36:41 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/635967427746873344
Slug: 
Reblog key: SMAa82qE
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/629910080281870336
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://abelmori.tumblr.com/post/629908717743243264/all-grown-up">abelmori</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/74d29428e4d0e6a20870a4bd53b1d955/a4c5d51de2cf7083-d9/s640x960/62c2b69973c67b0b3fad18faf5ad55607252cf60.png" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1448"/></figure></div><p>all grown up 🎈</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "62c2b69973c67b0b3fad18faf5ad55607252cf60.png"

Post id: 635897961598042112
Date: 2020-11-27 01:12:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/635897961598042112
Slug: 
Reblog key: rG3pYA8r
Reblog url: https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/629911659841978368
Reblog name: tozierpunks
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mewangie/624726424370233344">mewangie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5edf2182d78fd41aeec205e76ac28e1f/97536e2d89ef63ce-cd/s640x960/9b0c8061b5d37e0f43cd3af53ce82e910b064bce.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>s o f t reddie 🥺</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "9b0c8061b5d37e0f43cd3af53ce82e910b064bce.jpg"

Post id: 635866281268199424
Date: 2020-11-26 16:49:01 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/635866281268199424
Slug: 
Reblog key: iLgE7vkW
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/post/629521137468063745
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://euripheus.tumblr.com/post/629502478602371072/oh-to-lay-with-the-one-you-love">euripheus</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/08483ff773346d23091f3f934fd07f47/e1ec50ba19d3e15b-6b/s640x960/52866b1d4e764adab664c4a5b13c126c65d62fde.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Oh to lay with the one you love ❤️</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "52866b1d4e764adab664c4a5b13c126c65d62fde.png"

Post id: 635775667018039296
Date: 2020-11-25 16:48:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/635775667018039296
Slug: 
Reblog key: BJy4VIYh
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tinyangryeddie/629424445820452865
Reblog name: tinyangryeddie
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/629188561707646976/am-i-still-thinking-about-joes-skinks-ufc">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0d384167e03ea491b922e1549effab35/3b0c8c0a7b1c2905-69/s640x960/c0a02a26e187ad4d3fcd81a8997dd4a4daf01e91.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>Am I still thinking about Joe’s ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MgZyyvsHHbO5l6sInS9XRRA">@skinks</a> ) UFC Eddie? Yes. I am. Here he is on a gym date with new husband, comedian Richie Tozier, who is only at the gym because of promises made for afterwards.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://celt-the-flame-3110.tumblr.com/post/629346746057867264/eddie-grabbed-the-hem-of-richies-shirt">celt-the-flame-3110</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie grabbed the hem of Richie&rsquo;s shirt, attempting to pull it off, but Richie didn&rsquo;t lift his arms at all to assist him. He even murmured a small, “Noooo…”</p><p>Eddie gave his boyfriend a sympathetic smile. &ldquo;Come on, Rich. I&rsquo;m trying to make you feel better.&rdquo;</p><p>Richie finally, but lazily, lifted his arms. &ldquo;I already feel better. You—a type-a, workaholic—took a day off of work to take care of me. Besides, you already gave me a shitton of meds.&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie scoffed, pulling the shirt off. &ldquo;Two medicines <i>is not</i> a &lsquo;shitton.&rsquo;&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Well that one pill tasted like shit.&rdquo; Richie pouted.</p><p>&ldquo;I let you chase it with Sprite. Come on. I just have one more thing, then I&rsquo;ll cuddle you as long as you want me to.&rdquo;</p><p>Richie seemed to perk up at that. It was very weak, but he perked up nonetheless. </p><p>Eddie grabbed a small jar of vapo rub out of the drawer nightstand next to his side of the bed.</p><p>When Richie saw the small, blue jar he let out a long groan. The sound was short-lived by the coughing fit it sent him into.</p><p>This is when Eddie would’ve started rubbing his back soothingly but Richie was currently lying on his back. So Eddie started rubbing what he hoped was comforting circles into his chest instead.</p><p>“Don’t be dramatic. It only makes it worse.”</p><p>“Eddie…” Richie whined, his voice raspy and nasally at the same time. “You know I hate that shit. It makes your skin <i>burn</i>.”</p><p>“Rich, it’s medicated. If it didn’t tingle, it wouldn’t work so well. Come on, let me put some on you. I promise It’ll be fast and we can cuddle after.”</p><p>Unless Richie was unconscious, Eddie wouldn’t do anything to care for him without his explicit permission. Eddie knew how much that sucked.</p><p>Richie sniffled as he inhaled, then muttered, “Okay, fine…”</p><p>Eddie uncapped the jar, trying not to shy away at the smell.</p><p>His mother would slather that shit all over his body, whether he needed it or not. He became accustomed to the stench but still <i>hated</i> it. But Richie <i>needed</i> this right now. He had been coughing and congested for the past two days and it has only gotten worse.</p><p>Eddie smoothed the gross smelling ointment all over Richie’s chest, making sure to apply it thickly. He even rubbed some up and down Richie’s throat.</p><p>Finally, Eddie was able to cap the jar and put it back in its proper place. He snatched a wet wipe from the same drawer and cleaned his hand off.</p><p>“Eddie…” Richie whined. “It <i>burns</i>.”</p><p>A small part of Eddie wanted to scoff at Richie’s complaining. Eddie had to be practically covered from head to toe with this shit when he was a child and he whined less than this.</p><p>But Eddie wouldn’t do that in a thousand years. He remembered desperately wanting to be comforted when he was a child and the only comfort his mother had for him was <i>even more</i> pills. He wasn’t going to make his one and only feel anything <i>close</i> to that.</p><p>Eddie reached a hand forward and brushed his fingers through Richie’s hair, earning a sigh from him. “I know, baby. I’m sorry. It’ll stop burning so much after a while. Here… You wanna cuddle with me?”</p><p>Richie nodded, looking straight-up pathetic.</p><p>Eddie leaned back against the headboard, opening his arms for his lover. Richie crawled into his arms—somehow managing to fold his ridiculous long limbs into such a small space—and let out a content noise once he was situated.</p><p>Every fiber of Eddie’s being was screaming at him to get away from Richie. To shove Richie off of him, run down the stairs, out the front door, and drive to the next town over. Then to thoroughly sanitize his entire body, take some medicine, and throw in a Hail Mary for good measure.</p><p>But he didn’t do that. Because he had gotten therapy and—while he couldn’t keep this up for long and would have to at least wash his hands soon—he had gotten considerably better. Eddie was slowly working through his trauma and he was able to hold Richie while he was sick. He wouldn’t be able to do the same for anyone else but he <i>loved</i> Richie.</p><p>Eddie started gently scratching Richie’s back. Richie let out a groan, this one not drawing any coughs out of him.</p><p>“Try to get some sleep.” Eddie murmured, leaning down to press a very quick kiss to the crown of Richie’s head.</p><p>Eddie wished he could kiss Richie all over his adorable face but putting his lips on Richie for longer than half a second while he was sick wasn’t something he could do yet. Eddie was determined to work on it, though.</p><p>Richie took notice and smiled sleepily up at him. “M’kay, Eds. I love you.”</p><p>Even though Eddie could practically <i>feel</i> the germs crawling on his lips, he was able to smile back. “I love you too, Rich.”</p></blockquote>
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<p>“You sure you aren’t just trying to get out of
seeing Bill today?“ </p>
<p>Richie cracked an eye open from where he was sprawled across
the couch, blanket pulled up to his chin, hair disheveled from a bad night’s
sleep; he’d woken up in the middle of it, feverish and nauseated, and stumbled
down to the living room before he could wake the sleeping man beside him. </p>
<p>Eddie was watching him now, unforgivingly soft in one of
Richie’s old t-shirts, sporting his own bedhead as he took sips from his
cup of coffee in their kitchen. It wasn’t often that Eddie wasn’t already
dressed by the time he came downstairs, and Richie quietly chastised his upset
stomach for what could have been a good morning—a <i>really</i> good morning—before
offering him a pained smile. </p>
<p>“I am <i>not </i>fighting with Bill,” he
reassured. “I’m sick. Really! My forehead says so!“ </p>
<p>&ldquo;Oh yeah?&quot; </p>
<p>Eddie set his mug down on the counter and came over. </p>
<p>&quot;Wanna call my bluff?” he asked, raising an
eyebrow as Eddie propped a knee up on the couch and slid over him, straddling
his legs. Richie pulled one of his arms out from underneath the blanket and
caught hold of Eddie’s hand, which had been pressing a little too hard into his
stomach. Eddie didn’t do sick well, not for <i>himself </i>anyway, but he’d
made strides over the last couple years, and Richie wasn’t interested in
backpedaling. </p>
<p>Eddie smiled at him, lacing their fingers together. “<i>May</i>be,”
he said, and bent down. He got about a foot away from Richie’s face when Richie
felt a tickle in his nose. He turned his head aside just in time to sneeze,
embarrassingly loud and open-mouthed. </p>
<p>When he turned back, Eddie had pulled back a little, face scrunched into a grimace. </p>
<p>“You should go,” Richie said, and Eddie nodded in
agreement, sliding off of him. “Get dressed.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Yeah, okay.&quot; </p>
<p>He turned to leave, but then paused and came back. Richie
gave him a puzzled smile, and Eddie reached out and pushed his hair back with
gentle fingers. After a moment of possible hesitance, he leaned down and
pressed a quick kiss to Richie’s forehead. </p>
<p>&quot;I’ll work a half-day,” he told him.
“Come home at lunchtime?&quot; </p>
<p>Richie nodded, confused smile growing into a big, goofy
grin, already feeling his stomach start to settle. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/635413010846040064/consequences" class="tumblr_blog">wonderwheelzier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>hi!! im temporarily back from the dead that is college lmao, thank god for thanksgiving break. here’s some reddie smut!! its maybe not the kinki<i>est</i> thing ive ever written, but its definitely up there lmao</p>
<p>also putting this up here: <b>if you’re on my taglist and you wanna be taken off lmk!! or if you want to be added lmk that too! </b>i have a general taglist (all ships) and a reddie only taglist. there are also some urls on the taglist that dont come up, so if you changed your url but wanna stay on the taglist lmk and i’ll update it!<br/></p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> reddie<br/><b></b></p>
<p><b>summary:</b> eddie’s being a brat bc he wants to get fucked and spanked, but richie has a different idea for how to punish him</p>
<p><b>word count:</b> 2.8k</p>
<p><b>rating:</b> explicit</p>
<p><b>warnings/tags:</b> established relationship, bdsm, impact play, restraints, degradation, praise, dom top richie, sub bottom eddie, subspace, orgasm denial, after care, daddy kink<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27657260">read on ao3</a> or below!!</p>
<p><b>notsfw </b>under the cut</p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/635413010846040064/consequences" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1533"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3224c99ef4f56af08bdbefa2d1380777/297a673e93485968-e0/s2048x3072/f274ab63388457c51cc0cfa57800edb6920e7ad6.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1533" data-media-key="3224c99ef4f56af08bdbefa2d1380777:297a673e93485968-e0" alt="image"/></figure><p>I am not remotely sorry for this one. It is based on a <a href="https://skinks.tumblr.com/post/615020953516359680/im-going-insane-thinking-about-an-au-where">couple</a> of <a href="https://skinks.tumblr.com/post/628439523611787264/just-read-your-post-on-ufc-featherweight-champion">posts</a>, and is mostly <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgZyyvsHHbO5l6sInS9XRRA">@skinks</a>​ fault. I love sports AUs though so I’ll take like, a little bit of the blame. Just to be clear, I eat these sports AUs up, they are a slight guilty pleasure. I hope y’all like it. </p>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/58f1930d97321e4a-79/s540x810/b7b336414c9d8f49f364e6dbacf99826da0f8ddb.jpg" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday’s quote was said by young Beverly Marsh right after the blood oath in It (2017)!</p><p>This week’s quote is short but holds a lot of meaning. Now tell us, who said this:</p><p><b><i>“The turtle couldn’t help us.” </i></b><br/></p><p>You all have until the Wednesday after next to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
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<p>Just gotta talk about your feelings boys. They can do it! One day…</p>
<p>Perma Tag: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBWvCso5FpcjdmyGrPjme_Q">@finelinedwalls</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxBBINKENHLpUN8djZWaiiw">@braverthanyathink</a>​ @s-onora <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgwZ0vjwqV1eY_ze0rwohCQ">@heterophobicrichietozier</a>​<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "b8adff293198a8f70e826c4eb8636fdb14a2756d.png",
 "0c0225911839d748c2e56b11fe9d5e5f7c5cc0d3.png",
 "f9fca4f019f0868f59e841c1a6d5fb0e34ebdac5.png"

Post id: 635059203637182464
Date: 2020-11-17 19:00:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/635059203637182464/meet-toziesque-favorite-work-theyve
Slug: meet-toziesque-favorite-work-theyve
Reblog key: POOdCrGL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/b859ae7f0f921308-2f/s540x810/ed5ea3dab41ae44944076ea1ea53815e5eecdf0d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/toziesque/pseuds/toziesque">toziesque</a>! </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20668571/chapters/49085003">The Performer</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> It&rsquo;s an exploration into Richie&rsquo;s mental health as he reconnects with Eddie over twitter. It&rsquo;s my favourite because I wrote it whilst going through a bad period mentally myself, and it was seminal to my recovery. </p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>I got into the fandom just before chapter 2 came out. I&rsquo;ve formed a beautiful web of connections through it, and many of the people I have met have helped shaped who I have become in recent months. Forever friends, I think. I already adored It, however I think it was Bill Hader&rsquo;s portrayal that tipped me over the edge. So poignant. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "feda85d47d17c091271f7dff55ebe3a96bf56e2e.png",
 "f96dcb575a670aef6db7aa955ad481616859ded6.png"

Post id: 634981428488273920
Date: 2020-11-16 22:24:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/634981428488273920/reddie-week-day-4-au
Slug: reddie-week-day-4-au
Reblog key: 1huTXwfu
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/constantreaderfool/628287199296765952
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Title: Reddie Week Day 4- AU
Body: <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/628274379095228416/reddie-week-day-4-au" class="tumblr_blog">derpyanimatesstuff</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Okay so I may have gone a tad bit overboard with this one, please enjoy</p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mBmLMr1kyfsgRO3O6pviP6g">@dibujos-de-la-orilla</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26274205">Ao3</a></p>
<p>Only a couple of months had passed since Eddie’s 16th birthday, and in turn only a couple of months had passed since he got his soulmark. And as a consequence Richie’s been going out of his mind for the past few months because Eddie won’t tell him what his goddamn soulmark says, no matter how hard he tries.</p> <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/628274379095228416/reddie-week-day-4-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddieao3feed.tumblr.com/post/628036078821163008/the-worst-thing-that-i-ever-did-was-what-i-did-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddieao3feed</a>:</p><blockquote>read it on the AO3 at <strong><a href="https://ift.tt/32Ch1Xe">https://ift.tt/32Ch1Xe</a></strong><br/><p>by <a rel="author" href="/users/blackberry_jam/pseuds/blackberry_jam">blackberry_jam</a></p>
<p>“oh, richie tozier?” eddie asked, causally.</p>
<p>beverly nodded. “you know him?”</p>
<p>it was eddie’s turn to be silent. “used to.”</p>
<p>“something happen?”</p>
<p>“you could say that.” eddie shrugged.</p>
<p>Words: 3874, Chapters: 1/1, Language: English</p>
<ul><li>Fandoms: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/IT%20(Movies%20-%20Muschietti)/works">IT (Movies - Muschietti)</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/IT%20-%20Stephen%20King/works">IT - Stephen King</a>
</li>
<li>Rating: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/Teen%20And%20Up%20Audiences/works">Teen And Up Audiences</a>
</li>
<li>Warnings: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/No%20Archive%20Warnings%20Apply/works">No Archive Warnings Apply</a>
</li>
<li>Categories: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/M*s*M/works">M/M</a>
</li>
<li>Characters: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/Eddie%20Kaspbrak/works">Eddie Kaspbrak</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/Richie%20Tozier/works">Richie Tozier</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/Beverly%20Marsh/works">Beverly Marsh</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/Sonia%20Kaspbrak%20(briefly)/works">Sonia Kaspbrak (briefly)</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="https://archiveofourown.org/tags/Greta%20Keene%20(mentioned)/works">Greta Keene (mentioned)</a>
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read it on the AO3 at <strong><a href="https://ift.tt/32Ch1Xe">https://ift.tt/32Ch1Xe</a></strong>
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<blockquote>
<p>At least, on Richie’s
end, it’s somber.</p>
<p>He knows that’s a weird
word for it. This morning, he hadn’t even thought it was really going to happen,
but alas, Eddie showed up way too goddamn early like he said he would the night
before. He tapped against the window pane until Richie peeled his eyes awake to
see Eddie’s face against the glass right where the sun was supposed to rise and
isn’t that just the loud poetically blatant joke of his entire fucking life.</p> <p><a href="https://ambitiousskychild.tumblr.com/post/628105043965607936/seed" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>This was it. Eddie was going back to New York. He was missing some things- the losers, part of his lungs and stomach- but he’d also gained many others. He had a new respect for himself and for life. He wasn’t going to waste it anymore. He was going to divorce Myra. He was going to live his life like he should have been all those years- for himself, not for anyone else. </p>
<p>He sighed. All that would have been far more believable if he had said it to Richie. </p>
<p>Eddie had meant to, he really had. Every day he woke up with Richie next to him, drooling on the hospital sheets. Eddie wasn’t an idiot. He knew that meant something, something real, something that burned in his gut and begged him to take notice.</p>
<p>But it didn’t mean he was going to do anything about it. He couldn’t. Richie was a famous comedian. He’d just come out, announcing first to the losers then to twitter. He was going on tour. He deserved better than Eddie, who was still married and barely out of the closet.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/626271361023803392/flight-delays" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<h2><i>everything was easy when it meant less</i></h2>
<blockquote><p>a reddie vignette; angst, post-derry, abuse aftermath</p></blockquote>
<p><b><br/></b>“Tell me why,” Richie said sadly, leaning towards Eddie across the kitchen table. “Please.”<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Eddie looked down where he was clenching his hands in his lap. They had confessed to each other down in the sewers and now Richie was here, <i>in his house</i>, wanting an explanation for his coldness in the aftermath. </p>
<p>His mind raced as he tried to find the words to make Richie understand. </p>
<p>How could he explain that he didn’t know how to be loved, he only knew how to be held captive? How could he explain that he kept himself locked away from his mother and Myra while they kept him locked away from anything else in the world that seemed dangerous, and it was as comfortable as it was toxic? Yes, he’d left Myra, but most days he woke up and her absence left him <i>empty</i>.</p>
<p>He wanted Richie, desperately, but there was a gaping hole in him that needed to heal, and if he let Richie love him right now Richie would fall into that hole and Eddie would drown him in it.</p>
<p>Eddie swallowed around the lump building in his throat, choked back burning tears, “I can’t yet, Rich. I’m so sorry.”</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/cffb69a084218a23-95/s540x810/11ae02aa3db2b52917666b1ea875214596128e2d.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQyaQDQJUdB3gfYxsYPSzAA">@missberrycake</a>​ / <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFoqaouu5J_-MKJykP5HZxw">@singinginmay</a>​ (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/missberrycake/pseuds/missberrycake">missberrycake</a>, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/singinginmay/pseuds/singinginmay">singinginmay</a>) </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/27234481/chapters/66529246">The King is Gone</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> I love time travel and there have been some really great time travel IT fics that I&rsquo;ve loved - I wanted to jump on the bandwagon. Also, though, it was a great excuse for me to write the young Losers and adult Losers interacting! I couldn&rsquo;t choose between the two &hellip; so I didn&rsquo;t! I think my favourite thing about this one, though, is the ending? It&rsquo;s just unabashedly happy, and that is something I love seeing on the Losers. Also, I super enjoyed writing little snippets from all of the Losers&rsquo; POVs, trying to get their spin on everything. </p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I&rsquo;ve only been in the IT fandom for a few months (I&rsquo;m a wimp so it took me a while to work up the courage to watch the films &hellip; which I then followed up with the book), but it&rsquo;s been great so far - there are some amazing authors and artists out there! For me, one of the great things about the reddie ship is the way it provides a way to address coming out later in life, which is something that not all ships really do (because I&rsquo;m Old and relate so much more to middle-aged disasters than anything else!)</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mBmLMr1kyfsgRO3O6pviP6g">@dibujos-de-la-orilla</a>   <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26223331">Ao3 </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie had no fucking clue how he ended up in this scenario. Eddie had mentioned how the only time he ever ate out was at one of the losers houses. So like an idiot Richie had offered to take him out to get dinner at the local diner, on a fucking Friday night like he was some sort of football jock with a cheerleader girlfriend, but for some reason God had smiled upon him and Eddie had agreed. After that he had walked him home and his last words before Eddie walked into his house may or may not have been ‘looking forward to our date’. When he had shut the door Richie laughed to himself at the joke, it was a joke right?</p> <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/628009322947002368/reddie-week-day-2-first-date" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/fec8c8c74d7583a0-ff/s540x810/4077feb43f3865d5ff95e06e9911e28e5838655a.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mBC0Pt_iTH_QiOG8Jogc5ig">@fuckbitchesgetreddie</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Thatmalu/pseuds/Thatmalu">Thatmalu</a>)</b></h2><p><b><i>This week’s promoted creator was sent in by a friend of fuckbitchesgetreddie who loves their fics and wanted to promote them! </i>Their favorite work the creator has made is:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26514748/chapters/64623232">The Bomb That Brought Us Together</a></p><p><b>About the work: </b>Rated M. Warnings for abuse, non-con, sexual abuse, homophobia, racism, anti-semitism. Seven Losers from seven different decades stuck together in one house after some weird time anomaly? Fuck yeah dude! I really really love this work and the entire concept, and all the Losers loving each other! Very sweet despite the heavier content. I&rsquo;m absolutely hooked. Poly Losers owns my heart now.</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://breakfast-cereal.tumblr.com/post/628020676134076416/place-to-place-my-love-follows-you-reddie">breakfast-cereal</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>Place to Place (My Love Follows You)- Reddie</h2><p><a href="https://angered-fangirl.tumblr.com/post/627929279324438528/engraved-in-secrets-reddie">Yesterday’s Oneshot.</a></p><p>Reddie Week Day 2: Confessions</p><figure data-orig-height="123" data-orig-width="220"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ad601d5815b2ea4246bdf82169a9011a/b7da5ca7336da454-b4/s640x960/3b2892064959c1459bf66dd16514a33f36c954a6.gif" data-orig-height="123" data-orig-width="220"/></figure><p>Eddie hummed into Richie’s shoulder. </p><p>Richie was soft and gentle in private. He was almost opposite to his usual personality. He was quiet with Eddie, drinking in every moment they had together. </p><p>They cared about each other a lot. They cared enough to cry for each other and comfort each other in times of need. The caring they had was the best type of caring there was. It was a kind and gentle caring, unlike the worst type of caring, which is self-serving and aggressive.</p><p>Eddie was the plants and Richie was the water. They wouldn’t be able to live without each other. They were each other’s everything’s. </p><p>Everything, a word that could mean so much or nothing at all. Some people’s everything’s meant blank empty stares and slammed doors. Richie and Eddies meant forever, and love, which they had yet to admit.  </p><p>They were simply made for one another. There is no doubt that they weren’t. Richie wouldn’t be Richie without Eddie thrown into the mix. It wouldn’t be the losers screaming at RichieandEddie it would be the losers screaming at just one, and that wouldn’t fit. The puzzle isn’t complete without their pieces.</p><p>Eddie snuggled even closer into Richie’s side. Even if he did smell like cigarettes, Eddie didn’t want to pull away. The hammock rocked slightly and Richie adjusted his arm to fit on to the small of Eddie’s back.</p><p>“What comic?” Eddie mumbled, his words spoken into Richie’s shoulder. </p><p>“Not sure, I haven’t been reading it.” Richie tosses the comic on to the floor and stared up.</p><p>“What were you doing then? Staring at the dirt. Mmm, yes, so ravishing. I love a good chunk of dirt.” Eddie said, rolling his eyes.</p><p>“Yeah, gorgeous.” Richie smiled, though he wasn’t looking at the dirt.</p><p>Eddie’s heart swelled as he felt butterflies bubble. He felt sickly sweet inside. </p><p><br/></p><p>The sun cascaded over the two boys as they laid on the scratchy picnic blanket. </p><p>The air was warm and filled with love in their own bubble. The breeze was gentle and inventing as it kindly swept their outside lives away. Here, it was only them. It was only their words and soft giggles. They both felt on top of the world, even though they were no where close.</p><p>Eddie undeniably loved Richie dearly. He was his closest friend and the closest thing he had to love. Love. Eddie felt odd using that word when it’s about Richie. At the same time, he felt so free. He loved Richie. Would Richie love him too?</p><p><br/></p><p>Again, Eddie was snuggled up comfortably with Richie in his bed. These moments they had could be the ones that confirmed his feelings. It was simple times like these that made his heart beat multiple miles a minute and his head buzz.</p><p>“Rich.” Eddie said, playing with Richie’s hair.</p><p>“Hmm?”,</p><p>“What have you been looking at?” Eddie secretly hoped that maybe it would be him.</p><p>“I just saw something pretty. I thought it looked cool. It’s not a big deal.” Richie tensed and looked away. Guilt bubbled in Eddie’s stomach instead of butterflies. Maybe he pushed too far.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie tried to ignore the feelings whenever Eddie touched him. Sometimes he’d feel himself losing focus on everything, but Eddie. It was all, Eddie, Eddie, Eddie. He hated it. He knew he wasn’t supposed to feel this, but he couldn’t help it. He couldn’t help the feelings, or the words, or anything. It wasn’t his fault his stupid heart couldn’t understand.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie wrung his hands as his vision bounced all over the theatre. </p><p>“What’s wrong?” Eddie said quietly. He always knew. He knew Richie’s feelings, and he knew how to deal with them.</p><p>“Nothing, just nervous.” Nervous to get it out. Nervous to tell the truth.</p><p>Eddie was nervous as well. He was nervous to be open. To tell Richie how he felt. He knew he had to do it. He knew he couldn’t keep it secret forever. No matter how it might ruin their friendship, he had decided it’s better to be true than lie for the rest of your life.</p><p>“I love you.” Richie mumbled. It wasn’t uncommon for them to say I love you. For them they said it all the time. They tried to say it meaning nothing, but they both knew it was deeper than the surface.</p><p>“Me too, Rich. Are you gonna talk so much you get kicked out of the theatre like last time?” Eddie let his hope fizz out. It was useless. Friendship was better than nothing. And hey, lying isn’t too bad.</p><p>“No, I really like you Eds. I know this is a shitty time, but please don’t dump tour popcorn on me and walk out.” Richie crossed his mental fingers.</p><p>“Why would I do that? I’d be a hypocrite to do that, anyways.” Richie’s eyes widened as Eddie grinned, reaching for his hand. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie snuggled up once again to Richie,  but this time it was different. The air was less tense and more open. This time, Eddie was snuggled up to his boyfriend, instead of being snuggled up to his friend with secret feelings weighing them down.</p><p><br/></p><p>Sorry if this is a bit rushed. Hope you enjoyed it.</p><p><br/></p><p>*constructive criticism is always welcome*</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddiegays.tumblr.com/post/627899743328157696/eddie-has-doodles-and-drawings-from-his-kids" class="tumblr_blog">reddiegays</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>eddie has doodles and drawings from his kids hanging in his office at work. there’s a house by emme aged 6. there’s a little blue bird by james aged 3. and there’s a stick family of four all holding hands by richie aged 43. he loves them all and he’s super proud</p></blockquote>


<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1582" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ca0ce4e26c0714aa115b32e9343f284b/08da6824c80b3733-3e/s2048x3072/106a3dd1094f6784ea8e6c72012292f17efa5a70.jpg" data-orig-height="1582" data-orig-width="2048" data-media-key="ca0ce4e26c0714aa115b32e9343f284b:08da6824c80b3733-3e"/></figure><p>I couldn’t help myself, I hope you don’t mind OP</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/085875340be20b0c-4a/s540x810/229070f6870b10f3bf6a26d119ac093cdc4665af.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a>@sansas-lannister</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/notalone91/pseuds/notalone91">notalone91</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created</b>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21113252/chapters/50240486">Feeling Like I&rsquo;ve Missed You All This Time</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> I had been stuck on this idea of &ldquo;what if Richie and Eddie were together during the 27 years&rdquo; and I wanted to explore it myself. Somewhere along the way, it became the Centerpoint of a whole fix-it au and I think this piece best encapsulates the feeling I was going for. I wouldn&rsquo;t say that any major warnings apply past anything you&rsquo;d encounter in the movie? It&rsquo;s tagged on ao3 with graphic depictions of violence for safety. Rated M at least.</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I&rsquo;ve been in the Fandom since winter 18/19. I was feeling the &ldquo;I miss my show&rdquo; blues and someone recommended It as a good tone match. I&rsquo;d read the book and seen part of the miniseries in High school and didn&rsquo;t like it much, but the first movie grabbed me and I was in. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, sansas-lannister, reddie, reddie fic rec
Downloaded files: "229070f6870b10f3bf6a26d119ac093cdc4665af.png"
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1218" data-orig-width="584"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3284b895b120df274bdcc1f095bdc3c7/cdb6ae004acb4f97-4d/s640x960/19814bde4bcca2b4634886158fc78f9b12a53a79.png" data-orig-height="1218" data-orig-width="584"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ef1b6f8694efccd37669f1d2c57ab5b3/cdb6ae004acb4f97-1f/s640x960/0a7bedd299e40ef6380a5e48df1282ddff1a76ad.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure></div>
<p>Richie is a feature now and then on TMZ and he wishes they had open comments just to annoy them now and then. Also, I finally decided on a name for their daughter, both of their kids are names after Beatles songs. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d38503cde19c8c0b0ad73c09156e1919/ace9ae854685cb13-1d/s540x810/11607f68ee64d870d8bb01c936aa3af06d1156a8.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599"/></figure><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊</p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess who said it! Last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote was said by inhaler-wielding Eddie Kaspbrak during the final battle in the miniseries!</p><p>This week’s quote gets a bit sentimental. Now tell us, who said this:</p><p><b><i>“Just so you know, I never felt like a loser when I was with all of you.” </i></b><br/></p><p>You all have until the Wednesday after next to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: wsiw, send your guess in! :D
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<p>Rating: M</p>
<p>Trigger Warnings: Sleep paralysis, Body Horror, some Blood and Gore and spooky shit. </p>
<p>Word count: 2.3k </p>
<p>Summary: The familiar dread settles in the pit of Eddie’s stomach as he slowly opens his eyes and sees her. The girl who stands and stares silently at him from the corner of his room. Tonight is different though. His heart leaps up into his throat when he realizes she has been getting closer to him. Two questions race through his mind: Who is this girl and why has she been haunting his dreams since childhood? </p>
<p>a/n: Happy Halloween my spooky ghoulies! 🎃✨ Here’s a little something something I threw together and cooked up for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwa8Ke9NEcyl-X5lWWmxBAg">@redhotreddie</a> and I’s Halloween challenge “The Losers’ Club Presents: Terror Time! and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>’s October prompt: “Horror”. This is rated M because of the body horror, blood, gore and all that jazz. Of course, it wouldn’t be a Reddie fic if there wasn’t some warm and fuzzy fluff squeezed in there 😂 Hope you all enjoy 😌</p>
<p>——-</p>
<p>Slowly opening his eyes, it takes Eddie a moment to realize that he’s in his room, still in his bed. His room is dark; the only source of light coming from the pale moon seeping through his blinds outside. It’s also freezing, making an involuntary shiver surge through his body all the way down to his toes. </p>
<p><i>Who turned on the air conditioner? Did Richie- oh shit, yeah. I forgot I asked Richie to stay the night. I guess he decided to sleep on the couch. Of course, his hot natured ass would sleep with the A/C blasting. </i></p>
<p>Thinking he has it all figured out, Eddie tries to shift on his side to get more comfortable and go back to sleep, but he can’t. He can’t move at all. Suddenly, everything in his room goes silent when he hears it. The sound that has haunted him ever since he was a little boy; low and raspy wheezing. </p>
<p>His gaze shoots over to the corner of his room when he sees some subtle movements. His breaths quickly become fast and shallow as he sees her. The girl. The girl who has been plaguing his dreams. </p>
<p><i>Something seems different about her tonight, though. What could it-</i> Eddie feels his blood run cold when he finally realizes it. Each time he closes and opens his eyes, the girl appears closer and closer to him. </p>
<p>There’s a faint smell of decay, earth and something else that Eddie can’t quite put his finger on wafting through the air and he tries to hold his breath, failing miserably as the panic that’s currently rushing through him has his lungs fighting for air. His poor heart is hammering wildly in his chest; he’s almost certain that it’s going to burst out at any moment. </p>
<p>He tries to move his arms and legs again; an ominous sense of dread consuming him whole when finds he still can’t. It feels like someone is holding him down, pressing him into the mattress. Hot tears trail down the sides of his face as the girl takes another lumbering step towards him.</p>
<p>”<b>Please. Cold. So cold.</b>“ The girl wails, her voice sounding garbled like she is underwater.</p>
<p>Eddie doesn’t understand what she’s trying to say to him. He tries to move again when she approaches the bed, just a few feet away him. The smell is much stronger now, overwhelming him and causing him to gag. </p>
<p>His eyes widen in horror as he takes in her appearance. The girl is a sickly gray with long, rigid scars marring her arms and legs. He couldn’t help but to let his eyes travel over the vivid red scar that was carved into her face; starting from the tip of her hairline and ending at the curve of her blue lips. </p>
<p>She has no eyelids, her lifeless and milky white eyes facing towards his ceiling in a permanent stare. She appears bald to him, but then he notices a few black, stringy tufts of hair that cling desperately to her decaying scalp.</p>
<p>She dons a tattered dress; ripped in obscene areas that exposed more of her decomposing flesh. What was once a brilliant snow white is now a mess of dark red from the blood leaking from the sizable and grisly wound in her chest and a greenish brown color from what Eddie assumes her being dragged on the ground. </p>
<p>Her mouth is sewn shut, so Eddie ponders to himself how in the hell was she able to talk to him just a few seconds ago. As she sways closer, he finally sees how she is able to talk to him and why she sounds like she is underwater.</p>
<p>Her throat has been slit. Like a wicked smile from ear to ear. She tilts her head back and the bloodless, gaping maw in her neck stares angrily back at him. A scream tries to fight it’s way out of his chest, but unfortunately gets stuck in his throat when she begins talking out of the gash.</p>
<p>”<b>Under. Please. Cold. So col- AHHHHH</b>.“ she wails again, this time an ear piercing scream cuts off her statement and she leans over him, the pitch black hole just inches away from his face.</p>
<p>The scream that has been trying to claw its way out finally breaks through and he throws his hands out, shielding his face from the ghastly sight of the girl. Eddie can feel her icy cold fingers graze his arms and he screams louder, shooting up in his bed. </p>
<p>&ldquo;NO!!! DON’T FUCKING TOUCH ME!!! GET AWAY FROM ME!!! GET THE FUCK AWAY FROM ME!!!”</p>
<p>Eddie instantly feels very large hands try to grab his shoulders and push him down, but he decides he’s not going down without a fight. He swings his arms and kicks his legs, yelling in triumph when his right fist connects with whatever is trying to push him down.</p>
<p>The hands move away from him and he jumps out of bed, flipping on his bedside lamp to get a look at the horrible creature that was attacking him. </p>
<p>Guilt crashes into him like a freight train as he looks at his best friend; sans glasses, groaning in pain and holding his nose. Eddie gasps as dark crimson blood runs between Richie’s fingers, down his arm and onto his white carpet.</p>
<p>“Oh shit, Richie! I’m so sorry, man! I didn’t- I didn’t know that it was you! I thought you were- are you okay?” Eddie asks sheepishly.</p>
<p>Irritation and disgust begins to bubble up in his chest as Richie spits out some blood on the floor, but he grits his teeth and pushes those feelings down. <i>There are more important things to worry about right now. You can clean your carpet later.</i></p>
<p>“Uh yeah,” Richie says, wincing. “I mean I’m currently leaking worse than your mom’s vagina when it’s her time of the month, but uh, I’ve been through worse.”</p>
<p>Eddie scrunches his nose up and huffs a laugh at Richie’s ability to bring levity into this situation. He pushes at Richie’s broad shoulder. “Shut the fuck up. Come here, let me look.”</p>
<p>He gingerly begins to move Richie’s hands away from his nose and winces a bit at the sight of the injury. </p>
<p>Some bruising has already begun to form and there’s obviously a lot of blood, but it doesn’t seem to be broken. Eddie mumbles a quick apology and grips the bridge of Richie’s nose, checking for sure that isn’t broken.</p>
<p>“<i>Ouch!</i> Owowowowowowowow- Eddie!” Richie cries. He quickly lets go of Richie’s nose and starts chanting out another apology to him over and over.</p>
<p>Eddie quickly locates and picks up Richie’s glasses off the floor. He hangs them in the pocket of his nightshirt as he instructs Richie to walk with him to the kitchen so that he can put some ice on his nose.</p>
<p>Richie nods and goes to hold his head back causing Eddie to panic. He reflexively reaches out to catch him by the sides of it. “No! Don’t do that,” Eddie yells. He tilts Richie’s head forward. “Hold your head like this.”</p>
<p>“Well shit, I’m just trying to keep myself from bleeding all over your floor, Eds.” Richie counters.</p>
<p>“Well, I won’t have to fucking worry about you about bleeding all over my goddamn floor if you asphyxiate on your blood and die!” Eddie shoots back. </p>
<p>Richie is just about to say something else when a dumbfounded look passes over his features. He looks away in defeat and murmurs, “Oh damn, you’re right. Okay, I’ll just,” he pinches his nose, momentarily stopping the bleeding. “I’ll just hold it like this.”  </p>
<p>Eddie smiles and continues to lead Richie into his kitchen. Once they’re finally in there, Richie hops up on the counter, snagging a piece of paper towel to wipe his nose and stop the bleeding while Eddie opens up one of the kitchen drawers and grabs the navy blue ice pack. He opens it and tosses the top in the sink as he makes his way over to the freezer, reaching out to grip the handle when he approaches it.</p>
<p>“So let me guess. You saw her again, didn’t you?” Richie finally asks. Eddie tenses up and his grip on the freezer handle gets tighter. He lets out a shaky breath and pulls it open.</p>
<p>“Yeah.”</p>
<p>“Christ.” Richie breathes out.</p>
<p>Eddie grabs an ice tray and moves over to the sink, closing the freezer with his foot. He bends and shakes the tray a little to get some of the cubes to pop out.</p>
<p>“I know Bill said that she’s isn’t real, th-that she’s probably just some figment of my imagination, but-” Eddie sighs heavily and shakes the ice tray again, deciding to drop that conversation all together. Richie doesn’t seem to get the memo. <i>Geez read the room, man.</i></p>
<p>“Like okay,” Richie begins, his tone clearly conveying that he’s agitated with the previously mentioned man. “Bill said she isn’t real. That’s pretty fucking easy for him to say because he’s not the one that’s-”</p>
<p>“She, uh, talked to me this time, Richie.” Eddie interrupts, dropping a cube of ice into the ice pack one by one. He feels Richie’s curious gaze burning through the back of his head.</p>
<p>“Holy shit,” Richie gasps. “W-Well, what did she say to you? Did she say anything about why she’s haunting you?”</p>
<p>The girl’s warbled pleas echo in his mind. She kept saying cold. <i>Was she trying to tell him that she was cold? Well obviously she would be cold because she’s dead, but what really baffles Eddie is her saying “under”. Under what? Under water? Underground? Under his hous-</i></p>
<p>“Earth to Eds,” Richie calls out, pulling him out of his reverie. “Did you hear me? What did she say to you?” </p>
<p>Eddie ignores Richie’s question as he puts the top back on the ice pack and screws it on tight. He walks over to Richie and gently places it over his nose. He grabs one of Richie’s hands and tries to move it up so that Richie can hold the ice pack instead of him.</p>
<p>When Richie doesn’t budge, Eddie tries again, only for this attempt to prove fruitless as well. A surprised cry leaves his mouth when Richie laces their fingers together. </p>
<p>The action is so tender and needed that it sets off a chain reaction in Eddie; making him drop the ice pack and fall sobbing into Richie’s broad chest.</p>
<p>“I-I don’t- I just want to know,” Eddie begins, his voice wobbling. “Why <i>me?</i> Why is this happening to <i>me?</i> I just don’t understand, Rich. She just keeps trying and trying to reach out to me, and- and I don’t-” Another sob rushes through him, shaking him to his very core. </p>
<p>Richie wraps his long limbs around him, engulfing him in a warm and tight hug. Eddie’s sobs start to subside when Richie places a hand on the back of his head and rubs his hair gently.</p>
<p>“It’s okay, Eddie,” Richie coos against his hair. “I’m here. I got you.” Eddie sniffles and nuzzles closer into Richie’s chest, indulging himself in this rare moment of vulnerability.</p>
<p>“Thank you, Richie,” Eddie says into Richie’s chest. “For staying the night and always being there for me.” </p>
<p>Richie kisses his forehead and sighs. “No need to thank me, Eds. I’ll always be there for you,” Eddie feels Richie’s lips quirk up into a smirk. “Plus, how fucking dumb would I be if I turned down the possible chance of sleeping in the bed with another Kaspbrak?”</p>
<p>Rolling his eyes fondly, Eddie pinches Richie’s side, eliciting a surprised squeak from him and says, “You didn’t get the chance to sleep in the bed with the female Kaspbrak, so what makes you think you’ll get to with the male one?”</p>
<p>A warm smile lifts the corners of his mouth as Richie gives him a lopsided grin and says in earnest, “I’ve wished on plenty of dandelions and shooting stars to know that I’ll get that chance.”</p>
<p>Eddie stares into Richie’s large and soulful eyes, his stomach swooping and his heart fluttering. He doesn’t realize that he moved in to kiss Richie until he hears him hiss when their noses touched.</p>
<p>“Oh fuck, sorry!” Eddie quickly apologizes, scrambling back from him. He takes a quick look at Richie’s nose and sighs happily. </p>
<p>“Well at least the bleeding has stopped,” Eddie reassures. He gently presses the ice pack against Richie’s nose again. “You still need to hold this to your nose, though. For the swelling.” </p>
<p>Richie sucks his teeth and chuckles humorlessly. “Just got cockblocked by my own nose. Fucking neat. I’ll be sure to add that to the ever-growing list of things I’m a boss at.”</p>
<p>Eddie laughs mirthfully at the salty expression on Richie’s face. He leans in and presses a sweet kiss to Richie’s cheek, admiring the cute blush that blossoms across his cheeks.</p>
<p>“Not gonna lie, that sounds like a pretty impressive list.” Eddie says, smiling. </p>
<p>“Nah, uh,” Richie scratches at the scruff on his jaw and huffs another humorless laugh. “It’s really just a list of things I keep up with when I fuck up, because you know…I fucking suck.” </p>
<p>Eddie frowns at that and taps Richie firmly on the shoulder. “I see you’re still pulling no punches when it comes to the self-deprecating, you should stop that.”</p>
<p>“Sorry babe, it’s a part of my character arc! Speaking of punches,” Richie exclaims, his eyes getting bigger from excitement and he begins gesturing wildly. “Spaghetti man! Who knew someone so tiny could pack that much <i>power!</i>  You got a fucking mean right hook, man! I was not expecting that!”</p>
<p>Eddie just stands there with a fond smile on his face watching him as he forgets his early encounter with the girl. Her horrifying image fades into the dark crevices of his mind and everything seems at peace…until the next time. </p> <p><a href="https://anomiewrites.tumblr.com/post/633530277292113920/pairing-eddie-kaspbrak-x-richie-tozier-rating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Rating: M</p>
<p>Trigger Warnings: Sleep paralysis, Body Horror, some Blood and Gore and spooky shit. </p>
<p>Word count: 2.3k </p>
<p>Summary: The familiar dread settles in the pit of Eddie’s stomach as he slowly opens his eyes and sees her. The girl who stands and stares silently at him from the corner of his room. Tonight is different though. His heart leaps up into his throat when he realizes she has been getting closer to him. Two questions race through his mind: Who is this girl and why has she been haunting his dreams since childhood? </p>
<p>a/n: Happy Halloween my spooky ghoulies! 🎃✨ Here’s a little something something I threw together and cooked up for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwa8Ke9NEcyl-X5lWWmxBAg">@redhotreddie</a> and I’s Halloween challenge “The Losers’ Club Presents: Terror Time! and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>’s October prompt: “Horror”. This is rated M because of the body horror, blood, gore and all that jazz. Of course, it wouldn’t be a Reddie fic if there wasn’t some warm and fuzzy fluff squeezed in there 😂 Hope you all enjoy 😌</p>
<p>——-</p>
<p>Slowly opening his eyes, it takes Eddie a moment to realize that he’s in his room, still in his bed. His room is dark; the only source of light coming from the pale moon seeping through his blinds outside. It’s also freezing, making an involuntary shiver surge through his body all the way down to his toes. </p>
<p><i>Who turned on the air conditioner? Did Richie- oh shit, yeah. I forgot I asked Richie to stay the night. I guess he decided to sleep on the couch. Of course, his hot natured ass would sleep with the A/C blasting. </i></p>
<p>Thinking he has it all figured out, Eddie tries to shift on his side to get more comfortable and go back to sleep, but he can’t. He can’t move at all. Suddenly, everything in his room goes silent when he hears it. The sound that has haunted him ever since he was a little boy; low and raspy wheezing. </p>
<p>His gaze shoots over to the corner of his room when he sees some subtle movements. His breaths quickly become fast and shallow as he sees her. The girl. The girl who has been plaguing his dreams. </p>
<p><i>Something seems different about her tonight, though. What could it-</i> Eddie feels his blood run cold when he finally realizes it. Each time he closes and opens his eyes, the girl appears closer and closer to him. </p>
<p>There’s a faint smell of decay, earth and something else that Eddie can’t quite put his finger on wafting through the air and he tries to hold his breath, failing miserably as the panic that’s currently rushing through him has his lungs fighting for air. His poor heart is hammering wildly in his chest; he’s almost certain that it’s going to burst out at any moment. </p>
<p>He tries to move his arms and legs again; an ominous sense of dread consuming him whole when finds he still can’t. It feels like someone is holding him down, pressing him into the mattress. Hot tears trail down the sides of his face as the girl takes another lumbering step towards him.</p>
<p>”<b>Please. Cold. So cold.</b>“ The girl wails, her voice sounding garbled like she is underwater.</p>
<p>Eddie doesn’t understand what she’s trying to say to him. He tries to move again when she approaches the bed, just a few feet away him. The smell is much stronger now, overwhelming him and causing him to gag. </p>
<p>His eyes widen in horror as he takes in her appearance. The girl is a sickly gray with long, rigid scars marring her arms and legs. He couldn’t help but to let his eyes travel over the vivid red scar that was carved into her face; starting from the tip of her hairline and ending at the curve of her blue lips. </p>
<p>She has no eyelids, her lifeless and milky white eyes facing towards his ceiling in a permanent stare. She appears bald to him, but then he notices a few black, stringy tufts of hair that cling desperately to her decaying scalp.</p>
<p>She dons a tattered dress; ripped in obscene areas that exposed more of her decomposing flesh. What was once a brilliant snow white is now a mess of dark red from the blood leaking from the sizable and grisly wound in her chest and a greenish brown color from what Eddie assumes her being dragged on the ground. </p>
<p>Her mouth is sewn shut, so Eddie ponders to himself how in the hell was she able to talk to him just a few seconds ago. As she sways closer, he finally sees how she is able to talk to him and why she sounds like she is underwater.</p>
<p>Her throat has been slit. Like a wicked smile from ear to ear. She tilts her head back and the bloodless, gaping maw in her neck stares angrily back at him. A scream tries to fight it’s way out of his chest, but unfortunately gets stuck in his throat when she begins talking out of the gash.</p>
<p>”<b>Under. Please. Cold. So col- AHHHHH</b>.“ she wails again, this time an ear piercing scream cuts off her statement and she leans over him, the pitch black hole just inches away from his face.</p>
<p>The scream that has been trying to claw its way out finally breaks through and he throws his hands out, shielding his face from the ghastly sight of the girl. Eddie can feel her icy cold fingers graze his arms and he screams louder, shooting up in his bed. </p>
<p>&ldquo;NO!!! DON’T FUCKING TOUCH ME!!! GET AWAY FROM ME!!! GET THE FUCK AWAY FROM ME!!!”</p>
<p>Eddie instantly feels very large hands try to grab his shoulders and push him down, but he decides he’s not going down without a fight. He swings his arms and kicks his legs, yelling in triumph when his right fist connects with whatever is trying to push him down.</p>
<p>The hands move away from him and he jumps out of bed, flipping on his bedside lamp to get a look at the horrible creature that was attacking him. </p>
<p>Guilt crashes into him like a freight train as he looks at his best friend; sans glasses, groaning in pain and holding his nose. Eddie gasps as dark crimson blood runs between Richie’s fingers, down his arm and onto his white carpet.</p>
<p>“Oh shit, Richie! I’m so sorry, man! I didn’t- I didn’t know that it was you! I thought you were- are you okay?” Eddie asks sheepishly.</p>
<p>Irritation and disgust begins to bubble up in his chest as Richie spits out some blood on the floor, but he grits his teeth and pushes those feelings down. <i>There are more important things to worry about right now. You can clean your carpet later.</i></p>
<p>“Uh yeah,” Richie says, wincing. “I mean I’m currently leaking worse than your mom’s vagina when it’s her time of the month, but uh, I’ve been through worse.”</p>
<p>Eddie scrunches his nose up and huffs a laugh at Richie’s ability to bring levity into this situation. He pushes at Richie’s broad shoulder. “Shut the fuck up. Come here, let me look.”</p>
<p>He gingerly begins to move Richie’s hands away from his nose and winces a bit at the sight of the injury. </p>
<p>Some bruising has already begun to form and there’s obviously a lot of blood, but it doesn’t seem to be broken. Eddie mumbles a quick apology and grips the bridge of Richie’s nose, checking for sure that isn’t broken.</p>
<p>“<i>Ouch!</i> Owowowowowowowow- Eddie!” Richie cries. He quickly lets go of Richie’s nose and starts chanting out another apology to him over and over.</p>
<p>Eddie quickly locates and picks up Richie’s glasses off the floor. He hangs them in the pocket of his nightshirt as he instructs Richie to walk with him to the kitchen so that he can put some ice on his nose.</p>
<p>Richie nods and goes to hold his head back causing Eddie to panic. He reflexively reaches out to catch him by the sides of it. “No! Don’t do that,” Eddie yells. He tilts Richie’s head forward. “Hold your head like this.”</p>
<p>“Well shit, I’m just trying to keep myself from bleeding all over your floor, Eds.” Richie counters.</p>
<p>“Well, I won’t have to fucking worry about you about bleeding all over my goddamn floor if you asphyxiate on your blood and die!” Eddie shoots back. </p>
<p>Richie is just about to say something else when a dumbfounded look passes over his features. He looks away in defeat and murmurs, “Oh damn, you’re right. Okay, I’ll just,” he pinches his nose, momentarily stopping the bleeding. “I’ll just hold it like this.”  </p>
<p>Eddie smiles and continues to lead Richie into his kitchen. Once they’re finally in there, Richie hops up on the counter, snagging a piece of paper towel to wipe his nose and stop the bleeding while Eddie opens up one of the kitchen drawers and grabs the navy blue ice pack. He opens it and tosses the top in the sink as he makes his way over to the freezer, reaching out to grip the handle when he approaches it.</p>
<p>“So let me guess. You saw her again, didn’t you?” Richie finally asks. Eddie tenses up and his grip on the freezer handle gets tighter. He lets out a shaky breath and pulls it open.</p>
<p>“Yeah.”</p>
<p>“Christ.” Richie breathes out.</p>
<p>Eddie grabs an ice tray and moves over to the sink, closing the freezer with his foot. He bends and shakes the tray a little to get some of the cubes to pop out.</p>
<p>“I know Bill said that she’s isn’t real, th-that she’s probably just some figment of my imagination, but-” Eddie sighs heavily and shakes the ice tray again, deciding to drop that conversation all together. Richie doesn’t seem to get the memo. <i>Geez read the room, man.</i></p>
<p>“Like okay,” Richie begins, his tone clearly conveying that he’s agitated with the previously mentioned man. “Bill said she isn’t real. That’s pretty fucking easy for him to say because he’s not the one that’s-”</p>
<p>“She, uh, talked to me this time, Richie.” Eddie interrupts, dropping a cube of ice into the ice pack one by one. He feels Richie’s curious gaze burning through the back of his head.</p>
<p>“Holy shit,” Richie gasps. “W-Well, what did she say to you? Did she say anything about why she’s haunting you?”</p>
<p>The girl’s warbled pleas echo in his mind. She kept saying cold. <i>Was she trying to tell him that she was cold? Well obviously she would be cold because she’s dead, but what really baffles Eddie is her saying “under”. Under what? Under water? Underground? Under his hous-</i></p>
<p>“Earth to Eds,” Richie calls out, pulling him out of his reverie. “Did you hear me? What did she say to you?” </p>
<p>Eddie ignores Richie’s question as he puts the top back on the ice pack and screws it on tight. He walks over to Richie and gently places it over his nose. He grabs one of Richie’s hands and tries to move it up so that Richie can hold the ice pack instead of him.</p>
<p>When Richie doesn’t budge, Eddie tries again, only for this attempt to prove fruitless as well. A surprised cry leaves his mouth when Richie laces their fingers together. </p>
<p>The action is so tender and needed that it sets off a chain reaction in Eddie; making him drop the ice pack and fall sobbing into Richie’s broad chest.</p>
<p>“I-I don’t- I just want to know,” Eddie begins, his voice wobbling. “Why <i>me?</i> Why is this happening to <i>me?</i> I just don’t understand, Rich. She just keeps trying and trying to reach out to me, and- and I don’t-” Another sob rushes through him, shaking him to his very core. </p>
<p>Richie wraps his long limbs around him, engulfing him in a warm and tight hug. Eddie’s sobs start to subside when Richie places a hand on the back of his head and rubs his hair gently.</p>
<p>“It’s okay, Eddie,” Richie coos against his hair. “I’m here. I got you.” Eddie sniffles and nuzzles closer into Richie’s chest, indulging himself in this rare moment of vulnerability.</p>
<p>“Thank you, Richie,” Eddie says into Richie’s chest. “For staying the night and always being there for me.” </p>
<p>Richie kisses his forehead and sighs. “No need to thank me, Eds. I’ll always be there for you,” Eddie feels Richie’s lips quirk up into a smirk. “Plus, how fucking dumb would I be if I turned down the possible chance of sleeping in the bed with another Kaspbrak?”</p>
<p>Rolling his eyes fondly, Eddie pinches Richie’s side, eliciting a surprised squeak from him and says, “You didn’t get the chance to sleep in the bed with the female Kaspbrak, so what makes you think you’ll get to with the male one?”</p>
<p>A warm smile lifts the corners of his mouth as Richie gives him a lopsided grin and says in earnest, “I’ve wished on plenty of dandelions and shooting stars to know that I’ll get that chance.”</p>
<p>Eddie stares into Richie’s large and soulful eyes, his stomach swooping and his heart fluttering. He doesn’t realize that he moved in to kiss Richie until he hears him hiss when their noses touched.</p>
<p>“Oh fuck, sorry!” Eddie quickly apologizes, scrambling back from him. He takes a quick look at Richie’s nose and sighs happily. </p>
<p>“Well at least the bleeding has stopped,” Eddie reassures. He gently presses the ice pack against Richie’s nose again. “You still need to hold this to your nose, though. For the swelling.” </p>
<p>Richie sucks his teeth and chuckles humorlessly. “Just got cockblocked by my own nose. Fucking neat. I’ll be sure to add that to the ever-growing list of things I’m a boss at.”</p>
<p>Eddie laughs mirthfully at the salty expression on Richie’s face. He leans in and presses a sweet kiss to Richie’s cheek, admiring the cute blush that blossoms across his cheeks.</p>
<p>“Not gonna lie, that sounds like a pretty impressive list.” Eddie says, smiling. </p>
<p>“Nah, uh,” Richie scratches at the scruff on his jaw and huffs another humorless laugh. “It’s really just a list of things I keep up with when I fuck up, because you know…I fucking suck.” </p>
<p>Eddie frowns at that and taps Richie firmly on the shoulder. “I see you’re still pulling no punches when it comes to the self-deprecating, you should stop that.”</p>
<p>“Sorry babe, it’s a part of my character arc! Speaking of punches,” Richie exclaims, his eyes getting bigger from excitement and he begins gesturing wildly. “Spaghetti man! Who knew someone so tiny could pack that much <i>power!</i>  You got a fucking mean right hook, man! I was not expecting that!”</p>
<p>Eddie just stands there with a fond smile on his face watching him as he forgets his early encounter with the girl. Her horrifying image fades into the dark crevices of his mind and everything seems at peace…until the next time. </p> <p><a href="https://anomiewrites.tumblr.com/post/633530277292113920/pairing-eddie-kaspbrak-x-richie-tozier-rating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><i>reddie + would you rather</i></p>
<p>“Would you rather live in a world controlled by robots or a world controlled by aliens?”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie looked up from his comic book, across the hammock to where Richie was sitting reading his own comic. It was just the two of them left in the clubhouse, the others having left to get home before it got dark. Eddie was never in a rush to get home and Richie was more than happy to stay with him. He considered Richie’s question, scratching his chin.</p>
<p>“Do the aliens have mind control powers?”<br/></p>
<p>Richie grinned, closing his comic book having long ago lost interest in it, a common occurrence when Eddie was around, “sorry, dude, not even aliens can get Mrs. K off of your back.”</p>
<p>“Robots, then,” Eddie grumbled in defeat, flipping through his comic, “maybe they could annihilate her for insubordination or something.”<br/></p>
<p>“Right?” Richie shouted triumphantly, shaking his head. He reached into his pocket for a cigarette, lighting it and inhaling, blowing out the smoke as he talked, “Bill’s a fucking idiot. I think he just wants to bang weird alien babes.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie chuckled, also losing interest in his own comic book. He gently nudged Richie’s knee with his socked foot, “okay, would you rather lose the ability to speak or lose the ability to read?”</p>
<p>Richie gave him a look of complete betrayal, his mouth falling open comically. He stubbed out his cigarette, pouting cutely, “fuck you, Eds. That’s like saying if I never get to see you again or if I want my dick to fall off.”</p>
<p>“Answer the question, dumbass,” Eddie said, trying to drown out the deafening sound of his heartbeat. Richie had this annoying habit of making a stupid blushing mess with his casually kind words. Richie shrugged.<br/></p>
<p>“Read, I guess, You’ll have to be my eyes, Spaghetti. Keep me up to date on Spiderman’s adventures and shit.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie laughed, playfully kicking Richie’s feet as they entwined on the hammock. They fell silent for a moment, just listening to the rain gently falling against the trees outside their cosy haven. Only whilst Eddie gazed at the ceiling, Richie watched Eddie, a dreamy smile on his face. Eddie was so lovely, he really had no idea. He was so in love with the other boy he would go to the ends of the earth for him, as cheesy and dumb as it was. He finally understood all those movies his mother liked to watch.</p>
<p>“Hey, I’ve got one.”<br/></p>
<p>“Yeah?” Eddie replied distractedly, his eyes closed as he listened to the rainfall.</p>
<p>“Would you rather kiss me or Bill?”</p>
<p>Eddie did open his eyes at that, looking over at Richie in interest. The other boy tried to look nonchalant, leaning back with his arms behind his head. He would have succeeded if he didn’t look so nervous, looking away from him and blushing profusely. Eddie couldn’t help but smile.</p>
<p>“Well…Bill washes…”<br/></p>
<p>“Hey, I wash!” Richie sat up straight in outrage. He sniffed his Hawaiian shirt to make a point, wrinkling his nose in disgust, “yeah, well, we’ve been to the quarry and I’ve been wearing it all day so-”<br/></p>
<p>“Oh, shut up, Rich, and come here.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie didn’t waste any time in grabbing Richie’s grubby shirt and pulling him in for a kiss. Richie muffled a squeak against his mouth, clutching Eddie’s shoulders for support. When they finally broke apart, Eddie smirked at the boy totally wrecked in front of him. He reached up and pushed his glasses back into place.</p>
<p>“Does that answer your question?”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://blondekasp.tumblr.com/post/627367152734945280">blondekasp</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“Oh! I almost forgot.” He leaves the room for a moment, coming back with his boombox. Eddie watches as he fumbles with a tape, opening up the slot n’ pushing the tape in. He clicks the button on top of the boombox, n’ that song by Sonny and Cher that Eddie knows but can’t quite remember the name of starts playing. Briefly, he remembers listening to this song as a boy, just flowering into adulthood, his heart aching with the memory of someone who he couldn’t quite place. Richie looks so pleased with himself, n’ all Eddie can do is grin n’ shake his head.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Jeez, Rich, really?” </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie nods, giddy, “You bet, gotta set the mood, Eds. It’s very important.” He nods, a faux serious expression swooping along his features. Eddie rolls his eyes, grin on his mouth n’ face burning at Richie’s attempt of romance. It’s very sweet, if only a little on the nose with that cheesy song playing. “You don’t gotta harsh my buzz.” He pouts jokingly, “You wanna get in, now?”</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><i>a preview of the fic i’m writing here you gO</i></p></blockquote>
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<p>Hey all, so I’ve started writing a fic. </p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> In the wake of a disastrous trip, that was meant to be a celebration of their first year of university over, Eddie finds himself struggling to cope. The lucky seven now only six.<br/>Despite all the grief, turmoil, and fear surrounding him, Eddie decides he’s not willing to leave his best-friend behind.</p>
<p>However what he finds in the woods is a lot different than the boy they all left behind.</p>
<p><b>Rating</b>: Mature<br/><b>Pairing</b>: Richie/Eddie<br/><b>AO3 Link: </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26098774/chapters/63483676">READ HERE</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Broken is the beginning of a (long) story. It&rsquo;s about Eddie Kaspbrak slowly learning to accept himself and escape his mother&rsquo;s abuse, while finding friendship and love along the way. Broken is rated T because, while it deals with tough subjects, there isn&rsquo;t anything explicit or majorly violent about it.

However, the rest of my installments is tagged M, because it gets more intense and  there are some smutty scenes as well (not a lot in the course of the story, but still a few), so consider yourself warned. 

My story is dealing with ableism and homophobia, as well as abuse and self-harm, so if you feel that you might be triggered by these subjects, proceed with caution. At first, I didn&rsquo;t tag my chapters thoroughly, but now, I&rsquo;m putting Trigger Warnings in the author&rsquo;s notes at the beginning of each chapter, so that you&rsquo;re aware of what you&rsquo;re going to experience.

I can also add TW whenever necessary and I already summarized a whole chapter to a reader who was afraid they couldn&rsquo;t stomach it, so never hesitate to ask me to do so!</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> So, one of my friends got me into the fandom a little more than a year ago. We watched the first movie together (although she had already seen it by that point) and we went to the theater to watch the second (which left us a bit puzzled, to be honest). We played Reddie on a role-playing game forum for months, me playing Eddie and her Richie. I have very fond memories of these moments.

After reading many, many good Reddie stories, I felt the need to tell my own story, especially since I couldn&rsquo;t find the content that I was looking for: fanfictions featuring my favorite headcanon, autistic Eddie Kaspbrak. So, I started it and I&rsquo;m basically the first (and only one for now) to write autistic Eddie on Ao3. 

I&rsquo;m using a lot of my personal experiences, as well as other autistic people&rsquo;s stories, to portray it as accurately as possible. My idea was to create a story centered on an autistic character who wouldn&rsquo;t be just a list of symptoms as it&rsquo;s often the case with autistic characters in media and to promote acceptance and understanding of my disability. Eddie Kaspbrak seemed the right character to do so and I&rsquo;m having so much fun writing him and everyone else.

I&rsquo;ve been writing this story since January and I&rsquo;m updating it every two days. The series is quite dense as of now, consisting of fourth installments and 474k words. I might finish it with the fourth installment or I might need a fifth one to tell the entire story, who knows. 

I really love sprinkling my fanfic with canon stuff from the movies, mini-series and stuff, so while the story is quite different, you&rsquo;re still getting the hammock scene and the &ldquo;braver than you think&rdquo; moment, for example. 

Aside from that, I&rsquo;m French and writing this fanfic helped me to improve my English quite a lot. 

The fandom has been very welcoming and, while I regret that the interest in my story slightly peaked after my second installment (and fair enough, it&rsquo;s starting to get quite long xD), I&rsquo;m still enjoying very much my readers and the interaction I&rsquo;m getting. I had very interesting conversations about disability, being LGBT, what it meant to grow up as an LGBT and/or disabled person in a small town and stuff like that. 

Just one last thing and I won&rsquo;t bug you any longer: I&rsquo;m a big Mike Hanlon fan and I do think he deserves a lot better from our fandom. He became more and more important to my story as time went on and he&rsquo;s now a main character, just like Richie and Eddie. I really think we ought to portray him more and to give him more character than what the (movie) canon gave him. That&rsquo;s all for me! Thank you for reading all of that!</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="167" data-orig-width="500" style=""><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/622d10e6558fd9cc3d5f0735565f7709/787da459856008d3-e2/s540x810/a8c53c3e67797fff42f37736fafcf490f791f04c.png" data-orig-height="167" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>Commodore Edward Kaspbrak and Pirate Captain Richard Tozier have a long and, some might say, colorful history. Ten years of clashing, ten years of rivalry, and ten years of Tozier mysteriously escaping as soon as he is within Eddie’s grasp. Almost as if the commodore had let him go.</i></p>
<p><i>With the world closing in on him and Tozier finding himself between a rock and a hard place, he enlists his old rival’s “help”, whether he likes it or not.</i></p>
<p><b>Relationships</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p>
<p><b>Tags</b>: Established Rivalry, Sexual Tension, Romantic Tension, General Tension, richie is an ass and eddie is In Denial, background bike, background bevkay</p>
<p><b>CHAPTER THREE</b></p>
<p><i>Richie’s faint smile falls a bit. “Is it really that stupid to love someone?”</i></p>
<p><i>“Yes,” Eddie huffs, his ears burning. “It’s incredibly inconvenient.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Oh, I’m inconvenient, am I?”</i></p>
<p><i>“Who said that I love you?”</i></p>
<p><b>Continue here:</b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25723504/chapters/63485089">https://archiveofourown.org/works/25723504/chapters/63485089</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>H/C - College aged Reddie having a fun tipsy night in their shoebox New York apartment. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/b1799741129d9fc6-6c/s540x810/9ebe3494b8b1c5d9a94fbd5d00b850cb94796ac8.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet @anomiewrites! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Anon_nom_nom95/pseuds/Anon_nom_nom95">Anon_nom_nom95</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23242339/chapters/55651591">Melody of Love</a></p><p><b>About the work: </b>Melody Of Love is about Richie going on the show &ldquo;The Voice&rdquo;. While he&rsquo;s going through the process of auditioning for the show, he meets Eddie and is immediately enamored with him! As the story goes on, Richie and Eddie&rsquo;s relationship starts to get stronger as they begin to hang out every day! The other Losers&rsquo; are included as well! Stan is Richie&rsquo;s roommate and he and Mike are his biggest supporters! He also meets Beverly and Ben (a singing group), Bill and an array of different people with extraordinary talents! There&rsquo;s also some very special celebrity guests featured in it too! 

This is my favorite work because it&rsquo;s the best of both worlds for me! My favorite fictional characters on my favorite singing competition! Also, I always dreamed of going on The Voice, so writing this helped me kind of experience that by living vicariously through Richie lol. (Rating: Explicit, Major warnings: Underage consensual sex, homophobic language, implied child abuse, Sonia being terrible in general, and violence.)</p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>So my name is Tisha and I was a reader of IT fics for a long time. After watching the first movie for the fifth time, I got curious to see if anyone felt the same thing I did about it and was pleasantly surprised that I wasn&rsquo;t alone! I&rsquo;ve been in the fandom for a year now (I know I&rsquo;m just now writing for it? What&rsquo;s wrong with me? Lol) Favorite moments? I honestly can squeal about all of it lol my favorite moment has to be in IT Chapter Two, when after Richie gives Eddie that amazing motivation speech, the look for pure love he gives him&hellip;ugh I&rsquo;m about to start crying! Yeah that&rsquo;s my favorite moment. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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<p>heres the finished tiktok losers au 😊😊😊 i may continue to add onto this series or even add a few more “videos” but other than that i really hope you guys love this 💕💕💕 </p>
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<p>tbh this was the longest and hardest thing to do 😔😔</p>
<p>please appreciate</p>
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<p><b>Bangor, Maine
<b> —</b>


<b>May 1996

<b><b> —</b></b> 6:19 PM</b><br/></b>
<br/>
When Richie Tozier steps out onto the hazardously creaky platform, into the hustle
and bustle of the station from the heat of the unairconditioned train, he
has two things on his mind. </p>
<p>The first, a mild curiosity about how best his dad might
like to hear that he won’t be following in his dentistry-sized footsteps after
all. It’s a long-running joke, but he thinks if he can get a laugh out of
him on the way down, the car ride home won’t be so bad. </p>
<p>The other is the sudden memory of his friends, who come to mind
hazardously and all at once, like a dream remembered after sleep. The folded
stack of letters stowed somewhere away in the duffel bag slung over his
shoulder says otherwise—says he remembered all along. He’s only been gone a semester, after all, and though there were a some phone calls here and
there, they were often poorly timed and filled with static miscommunication, so
Richie familiarized himself with the art of personalized letter-writing to make
sure they all kept in touch.</p>
<p>It may be that Richie was only gone a couple of months, but
he was also the first of his friends to leave, an ordeal for all of them, and so now their
faces linger as he shuffles through the crowds of strangers, pressing his
tongue to the roof of his mouth and shaping out a couple of jokes over various
voices—<i>sorry pops, guess I just couldn’t <b>drill</b> it</i> and <i>I’d
never be able to fill the cavity of your shoes anyway</i> and something about <i>dentures</i>.
</p>
<p>He’s looking for the dentist man himself, Doctor Wentworth
Richard Tozier, and almost doesn’t catch sight of the boy standing a little
ways out of the line of traffic, leaning faux-casually against a pole, sight
set on Richie like he knew exactly where to find him. </p>
<p>It’s Eddie Kaspbrak, the boy with both Richie’s impassioned and
unrequited love as well as <i>more</i> than a few of the letters he sent
back home. He smiles brightly when Richie meets his eyes, giving a little wave,
and looks to him like the embodiment of their childhood summers together. </p>
<p>It’s
startling, he thinks as he realizes, how much he’s missed him.</p>
<p>Richie starts to go to him, but stops. Something tells him
to slow down—to take in the warm, freckled face, the body soft in pink cotton and neatly rolled jeans, and understand that another version of himself
might have missed this. So he lets the passers-by swarm around him and takes it
in. </p>
<p>Eddie, on the other hand, is quick rush forward. He maneuvers
easily through the crowded area and, before Richie has time to register what’s
happening, is <i>leaping</i> into his arms, wrapping his own around Richie’s
neck and his legs around his waist. Richie catches him easy, despite the unpreparedness,
like his body is just <i>meant</i> to answer Eddie’s. </p>
<p>He smells like home, and doesn’t seem at all bothered by Richie’s
train-sweat appearance, so Richie buries his face in Eddie’s neck and hugs him
hard. </p>
<p>“You’re late,” Eddie says into his hair, and it’s the first
time Richie’s heard his voice in weeks. </p>
<p>Here’s what the letters miss about Eddie Kaspbrak: <i>everything</i>.
</p>
<p>Richie holds him a little tighter, all jokes suddenly lost
on him, and chuckles. “I wasn’t conducting the train, Eddie,” he says weakly. </p>
<p>A moment passes, and then another, and eventually Eddie slides
down. Richie lets go with reluctance, until he can see Eddie’s smiling face again,
and then he feels better about it. He misses the weight of his body in his arms,
but Eddie looks <i>happy</i>. Happy in a way Richie’s never seen before.</p>
<p>“Damn, Eds,” he jokes. “If I’d known you’d miss me so much, I
would have never left.” </p>
<p>Something indiscernible flashes across Eddie’s face, but
he shrugs like Richie didn’t see. </p>
<p>“Well,” he says, blatantly not denying it. “You’re here now.”
</p>
<p>He is. Richie pulls out of his gaze a little, suddenly
remembering who he was supposed to be meeting here.</p>
<p>“Where’s my dad?” </p>
<p>“He let me pick you up.” Eddie’s smile widens as he digs his
hands into his front pockets. He fishes out a ring of keys, which he dangles in
front of Richie with pride. “I got a car.” </p>
<p>“No shit?” Richie says, letting out a small huff of surprise.
When he left, Eddie, like most of their friends, was still dependent on public
transport, too busy rushing through school to be able to afford it and not <i>really</i>
needing one anyway. </p>
<p>But things are different now. Richie can tell. It’s in the
way Eddie’s body moves, and the way he looks at him. Richie thinks back on the
letters they exchanged over the months and tries to recall a shift. He can’t. </p>
<p>“Well,” Eddie admits, “I share it with Bev. We worked most of
the semester for it.”</p>
<p>Richie pouts a little, feeling his heart stutter pitifully with
a mixture of pride and fear. Eddie fixes him with another soft smile and he
relaxes. He wonders if he can get away with hugging him again, but swallows
it down. </p>
<p>“What, she didn’t want to come see me?” </p>
<p>He grins, but Eddie doesn’t answer right away, and Richie
takes that moment to gently nudge them both out of the buzz of people trying to
board the train. A faint blush has bloomed across his cheeks and Richie feels
relief to see it there, to be back in this space, where his only responsibility is to get
Eddie to do <i>that</i> all summer. </p>
<p>“I asked to come alone,” Eddie explains, unembarrassed. “I
didn’t think we’d get a lot of time to talk, you know… you and me. And there
are some things I needed to say.” </p>
<p>“To me?” Richie asks softly. That same fear from before prickles his chest, and he sucks in a sharp breath. </p>
<p>But Eddie’s smiling at him, has not <i>stopped</i> smiling this
whole time, and it’s so pleading and hopeful that it somehow convinces Richie that
it’s going to be okay. </p>
<p>“Of course, <i>you</i>.” </p>
<p>“Well. What is it?”</p>
<p>Eddie pauses, brows furrowed. “Not
here,” he tells him. He takes Richie’s hand in his own, and Richie tries not to
let his own blush show on his face. “The car.” </p>
<p>He tugs him along, heading
toward an exit staircase, shooting one final, bliss-filled look behind him as they go. </p>
<p>“You missed a <i>lot</i>.” </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><i>reddie + librarian au (sort of)</i></p>
<p>“Here’s the computer if you need to search for any books, the key for the back room is in the top drawer. Did I show you how to check books in and out?”<br/></p>
<p>“Yup,” Richie replied automatically, barely looking up from his phone as Mike flitted about, making sure he hadn’t forgotten anything. Richie finally put away his phone, watching Mike frantically making final checks, “Mikey, you’re away for one night. I can handle this. I’ve done it before.”<br/></p>
<p>Mike sighed and nodded. The last time he had asked Richie to keep an eye on his library he’d argued with visitors, hid Bill’s books and allowed a stray cat to wander around. People had loved the creature so much it had ended up staying much to Mike’s annoyance. He distantly wondered what would happen this time but he didn’t have a choice; Stan was out of town and it was Bill he was spending the night with.</p>
<p>“Fine, Rich. But if there’s a problem, call me, okay?”<br/></p>
<p>“Yeah, yeah. Say hi to your boyfriend for me.”<br/></p>
<p>Mike rolled his eyes and finally left, not before writing his number on four separate notepads and instructions for the book stamps. The first hour passed slowly. Richie was bored. He watched kids playing in the children’s section, students studying on the tables and seniors browsing history and crime. He was in the middle of balancing a pencil on his nose when a woman approached the desk, stern-faced and heavily made-up. She slammed a manicured hand onto the desk, narrowing her eyes at him.</p>
<p>“I reserved a book.”</p>
<p>No ‘hello’. No ‘how are you or nice day isn’t it’. Richie let the pencil slide off of his nose and caught it, dragging his wheely chair over to the computer. If she wasn’t going to be courteous neither was he.</p>
<p>“Name?”<br/></p>
<p>“Mrs. Myra Kaspbrak.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie typed the name in dutifully, sucking the end of the pencil into his mouth. Mike had set aside the book in question earlier and he retrieved it quickly, raising his eyebrow at the title. <i>Homosexuality Is A Sin</i>. Just like that. Richie met the woman’s gaze as he handed over the book. She immediately tried to explain herself without a hint of shame.</p>
<p>“My husband thinks he’s queer,” she mouthed the final word, shuddering as if she was infected herself. Richie wanted to laugh at the absurdity of it all, “I’m trying to fix him. He just needs to remember why we fell in love.”</p>
<p>Richie nodded along, fixing his glasses as he leaned on the desk, “and how would you fix me, lady? Or does there come a point where you’ve sucked too many dicks to be saved by Jesus?”</p>
<p>The woman stared at him in horror, snatching the book up before storming away in disgust. Sarcastically, Richie waved after her, hoping he would never see her again as long as he lived. He’d just sat back on Mike’s chair when a short, blond haired man appeared at the desk. He looked furious and Richie sighed deeply; he was really not in the mood. However, the man took out the book Richie had just handed over to the woman and dropped it on the desk. </p>
<p>“Whatever my soon-to-be ex-wife said, it’s not true,” he was red-faced and frowning, clearly at the situation and not at Richie. Now that the substitute librarian looked at the stranger, he noticed he was rather cute. He rolled his chair over, giving the man his full attention, “and no doubt she insulted you so I’m really sorry about that.”</p>
<p>Richie smirked, leaning his elbows on the desk, “what are you talking about, she seems charming. Pray tell, why are you separating?”</p>
<p>“Other than the gay thing?” The blond man chuckled and Richie felt his heart jump, “no idea.”</p>
<p>“You’re legit gay?” Richie found himself asking, almost tripping over his own feet as he stood up, smoothing down his ridiculous Hawaiian shirt, “that wasn’t like an excuse or something ‘cause I get it.”</p>
<p>“Yeah but I’m not very…experienced what with the whole closeted thing,” the man bowed his head at the confession, somewhat embarrassed, his cheeks turning pink. Even though they’d just met and he didn’t even know his name, Richie was overwhelmed with the urge to kiss him. He continued to stare dreamily as the stranger talked, “actually, if you have any useful information, I’d appreciate it.”</p>
<p>“Oh, yeah, sure, hold on…” Richie searched around the desk until he found one of Mike’s notepads. He scribbled something rapidly before ripping off the sheet and handing it to the stranger, “I’m Richie, by the way.”<br/></p>
<p>“Eddie,” the blond man shook his hand, firm and strong. Richie very nearly died on the spot. Somehow, he managed to keep it together as Eddie looked at the paper, his brow furrowing, “what’s this?”<br/></p>
<p>“My number, they don’t come more experienced than me,” he winked playfully, delighting in the blush on Eddie’s face. When their eyes met, Richie swallowed thickly, suddenly feeling a huge lump in his throat, “erm, unless you want books?We’ve got those, too.”</p>
<p>&ldquo;No, no…” Eddie spoke rather hastily, clearing his throat in an effort to hide his desperation, “I mean, this will be fine. Thank you, Richie.”</p>
<p>“No problem, Eds,” he grinned as Eddie rolled his eyes and he couldn’t help but wink again, “I’ll text you when I finish up here.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie nodded shyly, folding the paper neatly and tucking it away into his pocket. He gave Richie a final wave before leaving the library, a noticeable smile on his face. Richie himself fell back into Mike’s chair, unable to stop smiling as he texted the man himself. Now, he really couldn’t wait until the end of his shift.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mewtozart/626680155263352832
Reblog name: mewtozart
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://angrytrollnoisesart.tumblr.com/post/626680155263352832">angrytrollnoisesart</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4bd94bfb5f264e2831bad5e1a4864f05/452a30ab79141d91-76/s640x960/4c1e2912f26a13613dcc5a0481514d9b2d6c200f.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>they live in my head rent free !!!!!!!!!!</p>
<p>also i just want to roleplay their wedding or just day-to-day marriage i need that soft shit jeezus&hellip;&hellip;</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "4c1e2912f26a13613dcc5a0481514d9b2d6c200f.png"

Post id: 632238625092943872
Date: 2020-10-17 15:48:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/632238625092943872/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: 7HZx2Lqn
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/626477276144467968
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eacart.tumblr.com/post/626469499201257472">eacart</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="312" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/876dfa673e053992e175994d0081e748/8739372a72ffc4f9-54/s640x960/893b6659a83a47f38e8e97bb3b75529448b3f945.gif" data-orig-height="312" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p>reddie dancing inspired by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mc6dOiNmE7CO2M1glkqvl-g">@smeegamae</a> !! based off a scene from dead poets society!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "893b6659a83a47f38e8e97bb3b75529448b3f945.gif"

Post id: 632158583965007872
Date: 2020-10-16 18:36:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/632158583965007872/a-debutante-season
Slug: a-debutante-season
Reblog key: zesdaDOS
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/626613065183608832/a-debutante-season
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: A Debutante Season
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/626613065183608832/a-debutante-season" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="309" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/34a2fb2609504628a9511feee241de2d/dbd936d311893a8e-79/s540x810/990ffff69b69175e4408f0e195d7bbf18e5ea4e3.png" data-orig-height="309" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25365646/chapters/63035530">Read Chapter 2 here!</a></h2>
<p>I commissioned <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpEIFDx0khGLq4LR98cR7Bw">@reddiefreddie89</a>​ for this amazing art of the first scene! </p>
<p><b>Preview: </b></p>
<p>He stepped back, shaking his head. “I can’t.” </p>
<p>Richie frowned for a moment but recovered. “Is Myra paying a visit? I can return later.”</p>
<p>“No Richie. I can’t- ever.” His voice was already shaking. “My mother she- she doesn’t want me to see you anymore. I promised her I would tell you to leave.” </p>
<p>He’d expected Richie to look disappointed, hurt, but the man only grinned. He leaned in again, whispering into Eddie’s ear, “Then we’ll have to keep this a secret, hm?” His hand ghosted over Eddie’s lower back, he could feel the heat of it through his clothes. </p>
<p>Richie’s boldness made Eddie want to be bolder and brave. There was something about him that brought out a new side of Eddie, one who wanted to ignore what society expected and to just be happy. It was a dangerous way to think. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/626613065183608832/a-debutante-season" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, nsfw
Downloaded files: "990ffff69b69175e4408f0e195d7bbf18e5ea4e3.png"

Post id: 632148019834388480
Date: 2020-10-16 15:48:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/632148019834388480/the-losers
Slug: the-losers
Reblog key: KwIpLoEC
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/626632198968295424
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://khadijaahalim.tumblr.com/post/626565524846968832">khadijaahalim</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="880" data-orig-width="1498"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/67bee98cbfeb1d842fafff1ea22dbb61/9915a7033026b58c-c0/s640x960/b47fde93c22af5b1b98891e980de9b2d7b082484.jpg" data-orig-height="880" data-orig-width="1498"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="883" data-orig-width="1484"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dd09c94f726f9cd5a17971625cc4015e/9915a7033026b58c-79/s640x960/6268b4f9bcb58141a00973400b7f2059d8b0cfc0.jpg" data-orig-height="883" data-orig-width="1484"/></figure><p>screencap redraw from it (2017)</p>
<p>richie’s constantly rejected high fives are one of the funniest things to me in this movie </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "b47fde93c22af5b1b98891e980de9b2d7b082484.jpg",
 "6268b4f9bcb58141a00973400b7f2059d8b0cfc0.jpg"
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Date: 2020-10-07 18:36:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631343199159484417/benverly
Slug: benverly
Reblog key: Ux4oB9uf
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/kwoomochi/623989358974926848
Reblog name: kwoomochi
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://deadinsidestudio.tumblr.com/post/623989358974926848">deadinsidestudio</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e2f6dddb731e3218719e031db3ffcee1/8bd4550d68838c71-77/s640x960/0bc27a7209d79b81d7cb5ae0bbc5958e5d0add16.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Benverly for the soul ;]</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: benverly
Downloaded files: "0bc27a7209d79b81d7cb5ae0bbc5958e5d0add16.png"

Post id: 631334240714358784
Date: 2020-10-07 16:14:10 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631334240714358784/hey-there-yall-welcome-back-to-who-said-it
Slug: hey-there-yall-welcome-back-to-who-said-it
Reblog key: sLpBd7mD
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/847aecacc9b6f4b7-77/s640x960/2482117133cc9c723dc0c095c13d401c4e25667e.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊 </p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess! Last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote is a good example of how to respond to someone calling you vulgar. The answer to it was the petty king himself, Richie Tozier!</p><p>This Wednesday&rsquo;s quote is a very sentimental one. Now tell us, who said this: </p><p><br/></p><p><i>“The good stuff? The pictures in our mind that fade away the fastest? Those pieces of you it feels the easiest to lose.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: wsiw, itfandomprompts, send in your guesses guys!, who said this?
Downloaded files: "2482117133cc9c723dc0c095c13d401c4e25667e.png"

Post id: 631332636742287360
Date: 2020-10-07 15:48:40 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631332636742287360/cam-boys-sequel
Slug: cam-boys-sequel
Reblog key: Py7YWwDg
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tinyangryeddie/624829850371407872
Reblog name: tinyangryeddie
Title: Cam Boys Sequel
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyangryeddie.tumblr.com/post/624829850371407872/cam-boys-sequel" class="tumblr_blog">tinyangryeddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>let’s take it all in stride. chapter one/four. Eddie POV (each chapter will be a different POV!) </p>
<p>A sequel to my Cam Boys fic <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23158891/chapters/55428085">your beauty must be rubbing off</a>, by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/camerasparring/pseuds/camerasparring">camerasparring</a>.</p>
<p>Explicit. Richie/Eddie; Eddie/Ben; Richie/Ben; Richie/Bev; Bev/Ben; platonic Bev/Eddie; Bev/Eddie/Richie/Ben; many poly elements DNI if that’s not your thing!</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25170823/chapters/60997549">Read here on AO3!</a></p>
<blockquote>
<p>And why shouldn’t they be able to mix and match? Isn’t that the point of all this? It’s clear all of them have similar interests: namely, each other. Eddie is willing to explore whatever terrain the universe presents to him, and it’s not like he’s looking outside their little four-person cube. Their setup has organically resulted in Richie being his primary partner, and the same between Ben and Bev; but Eddie feels a lot for Ben, and he knows Richie does, too. </p>
<p>But it still feels… uneven.</p>
<p>–</p>
<p>Or: Everyone works out what they mean to each other. And how to institute an applicable “sock on the door” policy. A Cam Boys Sequel.</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, benverly
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Slug: gift-exchange
Reblog key: 1bWNxyVZ
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630814087384825856/gift-exchange
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Gift Exchange
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630590764897959936/gift-exchange" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hello all! Since posting begins soon we have some reminders:</p>
<p>1) You can post anytime the first week of October. Remember to tag this blog and your giftee. Your post should also include any major warnings and if it’s NSFW. </p>
<p>2) You may also post to AO3. The collection is 

ITFall2020GiftExchange. </p>
<p>3) If you need more time please reach out to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> so she can communicate with your giftee. We don’t want anyone to think they were forgotten!</p>
<p>Thank you everyone! We’re excited to see your works! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Reminder that today is the last day to post unless you asked for an extension! If you need more time please message <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> so she can let your giftee know! <br/></p><p>If you posted and we haven’t reblogged it please reach out as well! The tag may not have worked. <br/></p><p>Thank you to everyone who has already posted! <br/></p>
Tags: gift exchange
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631273743505932288/more-and-more-nights-like-these
Slug: more-and-more-nights-like-these
Reblog key: wMoeD3Bk
Reblog url: https://grapesodatozier.tumblr.com/post/625456405658370048/more-and-more-nights-like-these
Reblog name: grapesodatozier
Title: more and more nights like these
Body: <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/625456405658370048/more-and-more-nights-like-these" class="tumblr_blog">wonderwheelzier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>this piece is a commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m19e-EfDjRF27g1w5u2Mtuw">@i-write-or-something</a> !! thank you so much for commissioning me!!</p>
<p><b>pairings:</b> reddie, benverly, platonic bevchie<br/></p>
<p><b>words:</b> 1k</p>
<p><b>summary:</b> bev and richie being friends talking drunkenly about how much they love their partners then go home to the loves of their lives!! post-ch2 fix it fic</p>
<p>LA was leagues away from Derry. Richie often thought that that had always been his favorite thing about it. There were no harsh winters, no small town bullies, and no fucking killer demon clowns—at least, as far as he was aware. LA was sunny and alive and let Richie be who he was. The traffic sucked, but other than that it was nearly perfect. But all those years between, Richie had still felt a hole LA couldn’t fill. Well, six holes to be exact.</p>
<p>He could hardly believe he’d ended up here, lounging on a couch in some needlessly upscale bar with his childhood best friend draped across his lap, her bright red hair fanned out over his jeans. LA was way better now that he had her here, now that he had Eddie sleeping in his bed with him and Ben building Bev a house up the coast, Bill and Mike only a couple hours away. They were still working on convincing Patty and Stan of the merits of the west coast, but Richie could get that; they were all cozy in Georgia, with friends and book clubs and cushy jobs and domestic serenity. Still, he could tell Stan was considering it, and he was pretty sure he’d made a good impression on Patty. So he kept his fingers crossed.</p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/625456405658370048/more-and-more-nights-like-these" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, benverly

Post id: 631267709575954432
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631267709575954432/and-he-said-i-hope-you-know-how-to-swim
Slug: and-he-said-i-hope-you-know-how-to-swim
Reblog key: 24WGBwPW
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/thoughtfullyyoungduck/631265553217191936
Reblog name: thoughtfullyyoungduck
Title: And he said, I hope you know how to swim
Body: <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/631265553217191936/and-he-said-i-hope-you-know-how-to-swim" class="tumblr_blog">thoughtfullyyoungduck</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>A/N: this is for the gift exchange from </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a><b>! My giftee is <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzmhvTX3dx5JKc2CHGvvABw">@iheartthoreau</a> who asked for shy skinny dipping lovers and jealous Eddie. I’m sorry it’s out so late, I hope you enjoy it anyway! </b></i></p>
<p><b><i>Summary:  The Derry midnight breeze is freezing, Eddie notes, still dressed in a shirt and pants and dreading having to get rid of them. He’s bare foot now, standing on top of the quarry and peering down into the glinting lake. </i></b><b><i>Next to him, also bare foot, Richie looks over his shoulder, and laughs, bright and innocent. </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>warnings: skinny dipping, mentioned of nudity (but nothing graphic)</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26864605">a3o</a></i></b></p>
<p>The atmosphere of six best friends who’ve just moved past the worst stages in their life cackles in Eddie’s brain.</p>
<p>He’s buzzed up, energized beyond all logic by the laughter and loving gestures so carelessly tossed around in their group. Pennywise is dead, and with it the looming threat following each of them around and the teasing unhappiness hinting at what they were missing but not giving any clues as to what.</p> <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/631265553217191936/and-he-said-i-hope-you-know-how-to-swim" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange
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Date: 2020-10-06 21:24:53 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631263192153309184
Slug: 
Reblog key: SM2Xj4ju
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/wrennieandthejets/623677449562144768
Reblog name: wrennieandthejets
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/wrennieandthejets/623677449562144768">wrennieandthejets</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="913" data-orig-width="599"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9248d39d7f3cb8e2f46b950e8a2b2763/01eba4fcd952ddc5-13/s640x960/9b95d5a397da27e8f141866d0a38b5299463cbf9.jpg" data-orig-height="913" data-orig-width="599"/></figure></div><p>Got bored, drew some Hanbrough </p></blockquote>
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Post id: 631253306241662976
Date: 2020-10-06 18:47:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631253306241662976/meet-tobieallison-ao3-thens-favorite-work
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/548f9564dc1ae364-af/s540x810/c5be154f95e512ee6cbf863dd3d7daede48e2cdd.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet @<a href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tobieallison">tobieallison</a> (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/t_hens/pseuds/t_hens">t_hens</a>) </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21432982">times are changing (and I am too) </a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> I just had a few lines that inspired the work, but I like it bc it turned out how I wanted/it captured the feeling I wanted it to.</p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>I got into the fandom after taking my wife to the it 2 midnight premiere. I was intrigued by their relationship. I read a few recs from friends and I was hooked!</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, tobieallison, reddie, reddie fic rec
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://quinnpin.tumblr.com/post/625064614307282944">quinnpin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="655" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7b298b523bd35d37eceb4bdf8bf8ba32/0f62e18c5d1d4f33-9e/s640x960/a61e544b8342e0fe8b5165c6049e3b76a5374a9c.jpg" data-orig-height="655" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><p>27 years later&hellip;</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="652" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8f3a26478ab9c4836a47707de92c4f81/0f62e18c5d1d4f33-42/s640x960/7a0cc1efd354eaa1f2832eb2e8e669bf5e4caf35.jpg" data-orig-height="652" data-orig-width="828"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
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Date: 2020-10-06 13:33:19 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631233523933675520
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Reblog key: BcFmjKVz
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/jelliq-deactivated20201229/631170021702385664
Reblog name: jelliq-deactivated20201229
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/jelliq-deactivated20201229/631170021702385664">jelliq-deactivated20201229</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1378" data-orig-width="1378"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bed00dc5139037ed7f598bf7c19a69ae/e184d62419d0e693-97/s640x960/34dccc6111b7f97db666f26f97da767b0e211b40.png" data-orig-height="1378" data-orig-width="1378"/></figure></div><p>This is for the ITfandomprompts gift exchange lol  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mx9Jvfu7rurMp4oy4R5MlqQ">@reddie-fangirl24</a>  I hope it matches the comfort critiques  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p><p>Thank you! Any questions please feel free to reach out!</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/631181395228852224/i-havent-yet-posted-any-commissions-that-ive">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/33e7b25bdbe56b09cb4172ba586969f9/4b4de1131d2a83f0-3e/s640x960/7a387ea81a28e22a06e8253179d5dedcadba82aa.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>I haven’t yet posted any commissions that I’ve done, but <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> Amelia gave the go ahead on this one! I’m working super hard on getting more full body stuff finished and actually drawing properly 😂 </p><p>Also, I keep saying I’ll draw more of the other losers and I promise I’m working on it! </p></blockquote>
Tags: mike hanlon
Downloaded files: "7a387ea81a28e22a06e8253179d5dedcadba82aa.png"
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/fateserpent8/625452973817036800
Reblog name: fateserpent8
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fateserpent88.tumblr.com/post/625452973817036800">fateserpent88</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="934" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c4e1d8cc9ea2159163d5dfce7c8f97ef/f3ee47e92bcc908a-da/s640x960/720106781ebb22054cc6798bd23d168e5c3f6658.png" data-orig-height="934" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Summertime Stanlonbrough 💞</p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: zHO9C19Y
Reblog url: https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/631161024759906304/reddie-as-sorcerers-apprentices-my-giftee-was
Reblog name: paotulip
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/631161024759906304/reddie-as-sorcerers-apprentices-my-giftee-was">paotulip</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1888" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/20195aed7cb45ddece39906452e66421/0b820109b9419c4f-cc/s640x960/f9d306478e98e721ec6d127c4342ea380bdda216.png" data-orig-height="1888" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="789" data-orig-width="865"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/52b9aa85a4f033ec0d9596654e15fd72/0b820109b9419c4f-88/s640x960/cc352adee8ec280c2e5857fe70ddcb07cf2bd1af.jpg" data-orig-height="789" data-orig-width="865"/></figure></div><p>Reddie as sorcerer&rsquo;s apprentices ✨</p><p>My giftee was <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> I hope you like this one! 💖 Since you ask for something Halloween themed I thought them as sorcerers was really cute and fun! 🎃</p><p>Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for organized thi gift exchange!</p><p>Haven&rsquo;t been in the fandom for that long but it&rsquo;s really nice!! I&rsquo;ve met cool and creative people! :,0 ❤️</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange
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Reblog name: d0gdaze
Title: a hanzier concept:
Body: <p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167442573569/a-hanzier-concept" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>- mike hanlon has a lot more expected from him on the farm as he gets older</p>
<p>- he has to miss out on hanging out with his friends so often and he feels awful when he has to decline or cancel plans last minute but he has no choice</p>
<p>- they’re always talking about what they were doing on the weekend, and mike can’t really join in because he had so much work to do</p>
<p>- one day richie calls him up and asks to hang out and once again he says he’s way too busy</p>
<p>- so richie says he’ll come to the farm</p>
<p>- and mike says no at first because he knows it’s hard work and he doesn’t think richie will enjoy it, but the boy just insists that it will be a good time, and he doesn’t care what he’s doing, he just misses hanging out</p>
<p>- so richie drives out to the farm early the next morning and he’s wearing overalls that he stole from bev and a plaid shirt that he stole from bill because it’s a farm right?? that’s how farmers dress</p>
<p>- mike just about loses it when he sees him because of course richie thought he needed to dress like that, and the whole ensemble just looks so ridiculous and so unlike richie</p>
<p>- he secretly loves it though</p>
<p>- and so mike puts him to work and it is  h a r d, but they both find themselves still having fun because they’re together</p>
<p>- mike’s gran brings them lemonade and sandwiches in the middle of the day and they sit on the porch and catch up,, and his grandparents are just so happy because they know mike works so hard and they’re so grateful that he has friends who would even offer to help him!!</p>
<p>- richie tells all the losers about it during school the next week and that weekend they all show up ready to help and mike has to fight the tears back because holy shit he loves these people so much</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: derpyanimatesstuff
Title: A little bit longer 2/4
Body: <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/631116113342758912/a-little-bit-longer-24" class="tumblr_blog">derpyanimatesstuff</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Alrighty, here is chapter two of my fic for the IT prompts fall 2020 exchange. This fic is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cCgSFlOpgrnWQTUoWWnUw">@thoughtfullyyoungduck</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26787553/chapters/65463889"><b>Ao3</b></a>   <b>Word Count: 6708</b></p>
<p>Richie was floating. Or at least that’s what he thought he was doing. Maybe floating wasn’t really the right word, he was just kind of hanging out in this big white space. It was kind of relaxing. He would hear voices murmuring, they weren’t creepy or anything and sometimes he could catch a few words. Sometimes while he was laying there in the big open space a giant fucking turtle would just kind of go by. He wasn’t sure what that was all about but it sure was cool. He didn’t really know how long he had been there, and honestly he didn’t really care. He was content with his weird open space vacation. But sadly all good things must come to an end.</p> <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/631116113342758912/a-little-bit-longer-24" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://bookeddie.tumblr.com/post/631063835819884544/say-anything-eddierichie-rated-t-4665-words-for" class="tumblr_blog">bookeddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26817376">say anything</a></b></h2><p>eddie/richie<br/>rated t<br/>4665 words<br/>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcYpnrtZpMPfbRj-BX0mOmA">@lexiraq</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange! hope you enjoy!</p><blockquote><p><i>There were so many things he wanted to say to Richie, all the time, but he just couldn’t. He couldn’t put himself out there, couldn’t risk ruining this friendship.</i></p><p><i>But it was getting harder and harder with every day that passed to keep his mouth shut.</i></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://exactorevengo.tumblr.com/post/625581326516600832">exactorevengo</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d4363e2414617f734c703d85de319a33/3f7ff5572a78ebd4-de/s640x960/d14283922c7dc58739770523b920329f2d3f62c8.jpg" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://comefeedtherainn.tumblr.com/post/625585300148813824/commodore-edward-kaspbrak-and-pirate-captain" class="tumblr_blog">comefeedtherainn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="1500" style=""><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/47dd0598c1acd68f30fd13d56dc2c168/d9caf8ffe82a5046-b3/s540x810/6d28be438cf1ac9e3915ca44a2ad801153368a47.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p><i>Commodore Edward Kaspbrak and Pirate Captain Richard Tozier have a long and, some might say, colorful history. Ten years of clashing, ten years of rivalry, and ten years of Tozier mysteriously escaping as soon as he is within Eddie’s grasp. Almost as if the commodore had let him go.</i></p>
<p><i>With the world closing in on him and Tozier finding himself between a rock and a hard place, he enlists his old rival’s “help”, whether he likes it or not.</i></p>
<p><b>Relationships</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p>
<p><b>Tags</b>: a pirate au because i CAN, NOT based on potc but i do take some inspiration because., Established Rivalry, Sexual Tension, Romantic Tension, General Tension, richie is an ass and eddie is In Denial

</p>
<p><b>CHAPTER ONE</b></p>
<p><i>

 The wind ripping off of the sea is warm and wet, strong where Commodore Edward Kaspbrak walks along the rampart and squints as his eyes sting with salt. The fort around him is quiet, at the moment, stars sparkling overhead and the brilliant moon casting a hazy light over the port town of Derry at the foot of the hill. 

<br/></i></p>
<p><b>Continue here:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25723504">https://archiveofourown.org/works/25723504</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/630929187615719425/a-little-bit-longer-14" class="tumblr_blog">derpyanimatesstuff</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>This is my fic for the IT prompts fall 2020 exchange. I had an absolute joy planning and writing this and I can’t wait to see what everyone thinks.</p>
<p>This was written for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cCgSFlOpgrnWQTUoWWnUw">@thoughtfullyyoungduck</a> who requested: Richie getting hurt instead of Eddie, protective Eddie, and oblivious dumbasses. <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p>
<p>Warnings: Major Character injury and minor homophobic language</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26787553/chapters/65347189">Ao3</a>   Word count: 8650</b></p>
<p>After the Ritual of Chüd had failed everything went by so fast. It had turned into some sort of giant fucking lovecraftian spider creature, so in response Richie had done the only thing he could think to do; he grabbed Eddie and fucking ran. Richie pulled him somewhere he thought would be out of sight, they ended up behind a small outcropping watching as It ran by and tried desperately to claw its way towards at least one of their scattering friends.</p> <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/630929187615719425/a-little-bit-longer-14" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://traxhmouth.tumblr.com/post/630933647188443136/goin-crazy-from-the-moment-i-met-you" class="tumblr_blog">traxhmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg" target="_blank">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange! this is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw0JwITWNp05QzsbPbRuQbg" target="_blank">@a-portable-snack</a> who requested “

(college Au) Losers go to karaoke and Richie sings Untouched by the Veronicas to Eddie drunkenly and Reddie Chaos ensues

“! hope you enjoy this!!!</p>
<blockquote><p>   - 4k words<br/>  - Mentions of weed and alcohol<br/>  - Mentions of Bill’s past relationship<br/>  - Talks of crushes</p></blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p> 

Sleepy college towns are never really thought of as anything other than that. They’re small, oftentimes quiet communities, with bands of young adults trying to find their places in the grand scheme of things. There’s heartbreak, love, loss, and on occasion, loud drunken nights singing karaoke obnoxiously and proudly in the shitty little dive bars that offered such sad excuses for attention. Who in their right mind would find such an <i>embarrassing</i> pastime enjoyable? 

 </p> <p><a href="https://traxhmouth.tumblr.com/post/630933647188443136/goin-crazy-from-the-moment-i-met-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e266861ad37319637896609d051bf677/b4434adc17b5ba14-79/s640x960/db7fc3884dfeb95050c5885275a2980524266927.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e7b9d007aef7cbede540644b5eebd1ba/b4434adc17b5ba14-ba/s640x960/01f788a192ac011b06fa90e02671939e9bd71e2e.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8d673d67ea46ff72dd2ee9bd736e2d62/b4434adc17b5ba14-65/s640x960/22a2553e7cf77cf149adb5a4b4370182a12e3c03.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></div>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25730533"><b><i>Beach Weather</i></b></a></h2>
<p><b>reddie | explicit | 12.5k | click title to read on ao3</b></p>
<p><i>The last thing he could have imagined was ending up at the biggest frat house on campus for their big end of the school year party.</i></p>
<p>~</p>
<p><i>And Eddie thinks he’s going to say something stupid, something to ruin this moment and make Eddie not even want to kiss him anymore. Although, Richie has yet to say anything bad enough to make Eddie not want to kiss him.</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "db7fc3884dfeb95050c5885275a2980524266927.jpg",
 "01f788a192ac011b06fa90e02671939e9bd71e2e.jpg",
 "22a2553e7cf77cf149adb5a4b4370182a12e3c03.jpg"

Post id: 630919433154691072
Date: 2020-10-03 02:20:59 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630919433154691072/lend-me-your-thoughts
Slug: lend-me-your-thoughts
Reblog key: BRyNi6LE
Reblog url: https://njess22194.tumblr.com/post/630917218500313088/lend-me-your-thoughts
Reblog name: njess22194
Title: Lend Me Your Thoughts
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6b3bda5e8b6db89137084e4ad039c857/f2e6a5291366932d-7f/s540x810/800018875e7d37010b940c0a98a33374d60df2db.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure><p>Pairing: Eddie Kaspbrak &amp; Richie Tozier</p>
<p>Rating: T</p>
<p>Summary: A tall, lanky body flopping down in his bed at four in the morning was something Eddie was quickly becoming accustomed to; much to his chagrin. But what one thing he wasn’t prepared for was to hear the intimate thoughts of his roommate and best friend, Richie Tozier.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26768593">Read Here On AO3!</a></b></p>
<p>This is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2lwQhuDBEMm0u0r-2DZTYA">@dark-alice-lilith</a> for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> fall gift exchange! I really hope you like it! 😊</p> <p><a href="https://anon-nom-nom95.tumblr.com/post/630908896770424832/lend-me-your-thoughts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://a-half-empty-girl.tumblr.com/post/630908983924948993/this-is-my-gift-to-littleturtle95-for-the">a-half-empty-girl</a>:</p><blockquote><p>This is my gift to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA">@littleturtle95</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange! I hope you like this intro!</p><p>Different World </p><p>1/?</p><p>Richie slammed against a wall, panting and sweating. He hated individual training days, mainly because they kept him moving to the point of total exhaustion and still kept pushing him, punishing him if he didn&rsquo;t perform to their liking. He looked through the glass to see Eddie screaming as they shocked him. That was another reason he hated individual training days. If he thought they were hard on him, they were even harder on Eddie.</p><p>They being the scientist of the lab. Some hidden HYDRA lab in the middle of no where America that the Avengers had missed on their radar. That&rsquo;s where Richie and Eddie were lab rats, tested on constantly and constantly being tested with their powers. </p><p>Richie got superhuman speed, extreme force generation, accelerated perception, supercharged brain activity, superhuman agility, speed-induced resistance, superhuman metabolism, superhuman reflexes, and bodily vibration. In other words, he&rsquo;s fast and smart. </p><p>Eddie on the other hand got telekinesis, levitation, telepathy, mind control, phobikinesis, psionic force field generation, and energy blasts. Again, in other words, &ldquo;he&rsquo;s weird&rdquo;. Directly quoted from Baron von Strucker, who oversees the testing of the two boys.</p><p>Strucker was the only main authority they knew/remembered. Eddie was given to the facility when he was a baby, and Richie was kidnapped when he was two. They both came to the facility around the same time and grew up together. They were &ldquo;friends&rdquo; in the sense of what they knew friends meant, which is being cordial to each other. They do exceptionally well together during combined training. Which brings them to this moment.</p><p>&ldquo;Boys, it&rsquo;s time for your first mission.&rdquo; Strucker said, standing talk in front of the boys. &ldquo;I need you two to infiltrate Derry High and capture Spider-Man.&rdquo; Both Richie and Eddie, with determined looks in their eyes, nodded and left to get ready. They thought they were fully prepared for the mission, after all, they&rsquo;ve been training for extraction missions for the past year, but nothing could prepare them for what they were about to experience.</p><p><br/></p><p>(The next chapter should be coming soon. Also posted on AO3 under AriRomanoff)</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://a-half-empty-girl.tumblr.com/post/630908983924948993/this-is-my-gift-to-littleturtle95-for-the">a-half-empty-girl</a>:</p><blockquote><p>This is my gift to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA">@littleturtle95</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange! I hope you like this intro!</p><p>Different World </p><p>1/?</p><p>Richie slammed against a wall, panting and sweating. He hated individual training days, mainly because they kept him moving to the point of total exhaustion and still kept pushing him, punishing him if he didn&rsquo;t perform to their liking. He looked through the glass to see Eddie screaming as they shocked him. That was another reason he hated individual training days. If he thought they were hard on him, they were even harder on Eddie.</p><p>They being the scientist of the lab. Some hidden HYDRA lab in the middle of no where America that the Avengers had missed on their radar. That&rsquo;s where Richie and Eddie were lab rats, tested on constantly and constantly being tested with their powers. </p><p>Richie got superhuman speed, extreme force generation, accelerated perception, supercharged brain activity, superhuman agility, speed-induced resistance, superhuman metabolism, superhuman reflexes, and bodily vibration. In other words, he&rsquo;s fast and smart. </p><p>Eddie on the other hand got telekinesis, levitation, telepathy, mind control, phobikinesis, psionic force field generation, and energy blasts. Again, in other words, &ldquo;he&rsquo;s weird&rdquo;. Directly quoted from Baron von Strucker, who oversees the testing of the two boys.</p><p>Strucker was the only main authority they knew/remembered. Eddie was given to the facility when he was a baby, and Richie was kidnapped when he was two. They both came to the facility around the same time and grew up together. They were &ldquo;friends&rdquo; in the sense of what they knew friends meant, which is being cordial to each other. They do exceptionally well together during combined training. Which brings them to this moment.</p><p>&ldquo;Boys, it&rsquo;s time for your first mission.&rdquo; Strucker said, standing talk in front of the boys. &ldquo;I need you two to infiltrate Derry High and capture Spider-Man.&rdquo; Both Richie and Eddie, with determined looks in their eyes, nodded and left to get ready. They thought they were fully prepared for the mission, after all, they&rsquo;ve been training for extraction missions for the past year, but nothing could prepare them for what they were about to experience.</p><p><br/></p><p>(The next chapter should be coming soon. Also posted on AO3 under AriRomanoff)</p></blockquote>
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<p>Rating: T</p>
<p>Summary: A tall, lanky body flopping down in his bed at four in the morning was something Eddie was quickly becoming accustomed to; much to his chagrin. But what one thing he wasn’t prepared for was to hear the intimate thoughts of his roommate and best friend, Richie Tozier.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26768593">Read Here On AO3!</a></b></p>
<p>This is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2lwQhuDBEMm0u0r-2DZTYA">@dark-alice-lilith</a> for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> fall gift exchange! I really hope you like it! 😊</p> <p><a href="https://anon-nom-nom95.tumblr.com/post/630908896770424832/lend-me-your-thoughts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>I am once again procrastinating doing assignments by drawing scenes from the Clown Movie™</p>
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<p><b>Wordcount: </b>1958</p>
<p><b>Pairings:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> Explicit</p>
<p><b>Synopsis: </b>Before Richie and Eddie even have a grasp on what’s happening, teenage hormones have things spiralling out of control. PWP.</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>Ambiously-aged teens</p>
<p>Also available on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25735231" target="_blank">AO3</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>When it happens the first time, it’s two o’clock in the morning and they’re bickering over whose taking what side of the bed.</p>
<p>Usually Richie would have gotten out the camping cot, which Went had been periodically reminding him to fetch from the basement every few hours since Eddie had arrived, but they had predictably gotten wrapped up in the newest Batman issue, in debating which SNL skit had been the funniest last week, in playing on Richie’s NES, that before Richie knows it, the house is still and it’s pitch black outside.</p>
<p>Eddie wants the side facing the wall, had claimed Richie would kick him out of the bed if he didn’t get it, but Richie wants the side Eddie wants, too, although his reasoning has more to do with him being a shit-stirring little gremlin than actually wanting it.</p> <p><a href="https://richie-tozier-is-my-eboy.tumblr.com/post/625643547250589697/i-dont-mind-if-you-dont-mind" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>a reddie fic</p>
<p>Chapter 6 Summary:</p>
<p>When he got to the corner of the street, Richie pulled out his phone and the card. He punched in Bill’s number so he could text him.</p>
<p><i>Richie 5:11 pm: Hey Bill, Richie here. You need me and Eddie to bring anything for dinner?</i></p>
<p>He paused looking down at the message. Me and Eddie. It just looked so natural. He jumped a little when his phone went off with a text from Eddie.</p>
<p><i>Eddie 5:12 pm: Ok. I get off around six, but you can sit in the back with me.<br/>Richie 5:13 pm: Ok.</i></p>
<p>He repocketed his phone and the card. He walked down the road taking deep breaths. He found it easier to breathe with each step he put between him and his childhood home.</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25150297/chapters/62492743"><b><i>Read it on ao3</i></b></a></h2>
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<blockquote><p>My fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange! Written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpEIFDx0khGLq4LR98cR7Bw">@reddiefreddie89</a> who is an incredibly talented artist so I wrote something (loosely) art based! I hope you like it!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26763361">finger paint</a> </p><p><i>His tree looked like an elephant. To make matters worse it wasn’t even a particularly good elephant.</i><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><i>reddie + office</i></p>
<p>“Hey, Stan,” Richie leaned across his desk into his colleague’s work space. Stan barely grunted in acknowledgement, refusing to take his eyes off of his computer, “how much would you give me if I get this in Kaspbrak’s coffee?”<br/></p>
<p>Stan looked at the nickel Richie was holding to Eddie Kaspbrak’s desk, at least five rows away from theirs. He thought for a moment.</p>
<p>“$50,” he said, turning back to his work. It was never good news when Richie got a dumb idea. Stan glanced at his friend out of the corner of his eye, “although it’d be easier to just ask him out.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie was already lining up his shot, shrugging off Stan’s comment, “dunno what you mean.”</p>
<p>Stan shook his head, refusing to take part in yet another scheme that would end with Kaspbrak yelling at him. It was always the same with the two of them, playing pranks on each other, winding each other up, baiting, poking, annoying. It didn’t take a genius to see what was really going on. Stan had to admit he was rather curious. Richie finally threw the nickel and immediately ducked out of sight, grinning when he heard Eddie’s usual sigh of frustration. He watched as Eddie stood from his seat and stormed towards the kitchen, returning with wads of paper towels to dry his shirt. He spotted Stan looking and shook his head.</p>
<p>“Stan, whatever he made you bet, I’ll double it if you delete what he’s working on.”<br/></p>
<p>“I’ll do it for free.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie was too busy celebrating his shot to notice Stan lean over and switch off his computer, erasing all the work he’d done during the day. It wasn’t much but it was enough to keep him past the end of his shift to make it up. He groaned.</p>
<p>“Stan! I thought we were bros.”<br/></p>
<p>“You weren’t doing anything anyway.”<br/></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>“Tozier!” Eddie stormed over to Richie’s desk, placing both hands on the back of his chair and spinning him around. Immediately, he shoved something behind his back and feigned an innocent smile. Eddie sighed, barely getting his words out through his tightly gritted teeth, “did you take my lunch again? My wife makes that especially. I have allergies.”</p>
<p>Stan held in a deep sigh, trying to concentrate on finishing his last bit of work before his lunch break. He liked to leave work and meet his wife so they could spend their respective lunch hours together.</p>
<p>“That explains why it tastes like shit,” Richie said, sticking out his tongue in disgust. He relinquished the other half of the sandwich, holding it out for Eddie. It was his turn to look disgusted.<br/></p>
<p>“Well, I’m not gonna eat it now. It’s a well known fact you never wash your hands.”<br/></p>
<p>“Watch me a lot in the bathroom, do you?” Richie waggled his eyebrows playfully, that stupid grin plastered on his face. Stan refrained from chuckling at that. Eddie didn’t look impressed and Richie rolled his eyes, “oh, relax. I’ll order pizza.”</p>
<p>Eddie sighed, shaking his head, &ldquo;no, thank you. My wife usually has leftovers at home.”</p>
<p>&quot;Suit yourself, Eddie Spaghetti,” Richie winked exaggeratedly, leaning back in his chair, “try not to get laid too much. There’s still half of the shift left.”</p>
<p>Eddie just flipped him off as he went to retrieve his bag from his desk. Richie allowed himself a lingering glance before turning to Stan, elbowing him playfully.</p>
<p>“Looks like it’s just you and me, Stan Man.”<br/></p>
<p>“Sorry, Richie, I’m meeting Patty,” he slung his bag over his shoulder, clapping Richie on the shoulder, “she just started maternity leave.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie shook his head in disappointment, “fuck, I need a boyfriend.”</p>
<p>-</p>
<p>Stan pushed away from his desk and yawned, rubbing at the curls on his head. He glanced at his watch. Only thirty minutes until the end of his shift. He glanced at Richie’s screen, surprised to find he’d caught up with most of the work he’d lost earlier. Richie had gone to use the bathroom and left his phone on the desk, near to where Stan happened to be looking. It wasn’t his fault he saw the new message flash on the screen.</p>
<p>🍝<br/></p>
<p><i>supply cupboard. 10 mins</i></p>
<p>Stan stared at the message in confusion, wondering what the fuck it meant. He quickly shook his head, turning back to his monitor. It was none of his business. Richie returned a few minutes later, shaking his wet hands in the air much to Stan’s disgust. Stan watched out of the corner of his eye as Richie lazily picked up his phone, tapping away before a huge grin lit up his face.</p>
<p>“What?”<br/></p>
<p>Richie quickly schooled his expression, dropping his phone nonchalantly, “nothing. Just thinking about you naming your kid Curious.”</p>
<p>Stan didn’t buy that for a minute but it did make him smile. A moment later, he noticed Eddie get up from his desk and head towards the stairs leading to the second floor offices and storage rooms. Stan frowned but said nothing, shrugging it off. Until Richie stood also, badly faking a yawn.</p>
<p>&quot;I gotta take a smoke break, man. I’m gonna die if I don’t get one of those things in my mouth right now.”</p>
<p>Stan eyed him suspiciously but nodded, also making to stand up, “yeah, I could use some fresh air, now that you mention it.”</p>
<p>“What, so you can complain about the smell for the rest of the day?” Richie scoffed, chuckling as he pushed Stan’s chair back under his desk, “no way, office boy. You stay put.”<br/></p>
<p>Stan shook his head but watched discreetly as Richie stealthily bypassed the doors leading to the designated smoking area and head straight for the staircase. Stan took a moment to process everything. It couldn’t be, could it? Then, he realised Richie hadn’t even taken his cigarettes…</p>
</blockquote>
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<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26759218">Read the fic here</a></h2>
<p>Preview: </p>
<p>Eddie wasn’t weak. He knew that now. After losing an arm to a demon alien and spending weeks in the hospital, in and out of consciousness and then starting painful physical therapy, starting an even more painful divorce-<br/>Well. Eddie learned that he was a lot of things but weak sure as hell wasn’t one of them.<br/>Afraid certainly was though. Scared. Terrified. But only when it came to Richie.</p>
<p>Or, post chapter two Eddie has to deal with a lot of changes. Some are better than others.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/630814328511250432/happiness-only-costs-an-arm" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="421" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/283e96813f5cca7862584f87b8e02c18/d57c284bd713493e-ab/s540x810/7558cae80cf360957abc26857795313c511d12aa.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="421"/></figure><p>Pairing: Eddie Kaspbrak x Richie Tozier </p>
<p>Rating: T</p>
<p>Word count: 1.1k words</p>
<p>Summary: It was supposed to be a quick in and out. They were supposed to be getting new curtains for the living room, but somehow ended up in Eddie’s favorite part of Target, the dollar spot, challenging each other on who could come up with the corniest fall pun.</p>
<p>a/n: This is <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@blondekasp</a>’s gift for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange! Sorry it’s so late! Really hope you enjoy it!</p>
<p>Quick warning: This fic has a <i><b>LOT</b></i> of corny fall puns in it! If you can read through it w/o cringing once, then I applaud you 😂 also, I got this adorable picture from <b><a href="https://www.pinterest.com/pin/368802656964527211/">here! </a></b></p>
<p>On to the story! </p>
<p>It was supposed to be a quick in and out. They were supposed to be getting new curtains for the living room, but somehow ended up in Eddie’s favorite part of Target, the dollar spot, challenging each other on who could come up with the corniest fall pun.</p>
<p>When they first entered the store Richie could see how desperately Eddie wanted to run over there, but to prove a previous point–that the dollar spot wasn’t his favorite section of the store–to Richie; Eddie kept his cool and strolled past it to grab a shopping cart. Richie was about to pass by it as well when something caught his eye. </p>
<p>It was a ceramic wall hanger shaped like a pumpkin with white wording on it. Richie chortled as he read what it said. “Hey Eds,” Richie called out, making Eddie stop in his tracks and turn around. He held up the wall hanger and said, “Hey pumpkin, you’re looking very<i> boo</i>-tiful today.“ </p>
<p>He stood there, smiling and holding up the wall hanger as Eddie just gave him a blank stare. Richie’s smile was beginning to falter when suddenly Eddie started cracking up. A loud snort came ripping out of him and Richie swooned, thinking of how beautiful it sounded to him. </p>
<p>Eddie walked over to him and picked up a beige pillow with red, orange, and yellow leaves scattered all around it with a pumpkin in the middle. Eddie snorted again and turned the pillow around. “Hello <i>gourd</i>-geous.“ </p>
<p>An overwhelming sense of giddiness surged through Richie as Eddie held up an apple shaped coffee mug and said, “You’re the <i>apple</i> of my eye, Rich.&ldquo; </p>
<p>&quot;Oh yeah? Well I like you a <i>latte</i>, Eds.” Richie retorted. </p>
<p>Suddenly, the warm smile on Eddie’s face changed into a mischievous smirk and Richie could tell by the glint in his eye that Eddie was gearing up for the challenge. </p>
<p>The look Eddie was giving him was something Richie had become well acquainted with; given that Richie was constantly challenging Eddie at something when they were younger. </p>
<p>He straightened up and moved a little closer to Eddie, using his height to try and get him to back down. He already knew that wasn’t going to work. </p>
<p>“A challenge, huh? How about this? You’re so handsome, even the leaves <i>fall</i> for you.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;That was a good one, Eds. But hey guess what? I only have <i>pies</i> for you.&quot; </p>
<p>And that’s how it started. That’s how the two middle aged men ended up in the dollar section of Target, flinging fall puns at each other for over fifteen minutes. As they went back and forth, seeing who could up the other with the corniest pun, the other shoppers walked around them. </p>
<p>They mainly received curious and amused looks in their direction, but there was one elderly woman who would occasionally glance over at them with concern. The woman quickly shuffled away from the area, thinking they were about to come to blows when Eddie closed the space between them and poked Richie hard in the chest. </p>
<p>&quot;That’s the best you got? Well, I think you’re fucking a-<i>maize</i>-ing!” Eddie said through gritted teeth. </p>
<p>“Yeah? Well, I think you’re <i>apple</i>-solutely stunning.” Richie shot back, a huge smile on his face. Eddie made a face and laughed, loud and mirthful. </p>
<p>“That one was pretty corny, babe.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Well, what can I say? I’m <i>acorn</i>-y guy.&quot; Richie smiled.</p>
<p>Eddie continued to laugh, his face was turning beet red and tears began to leak from his eyes. &quot;Rich! Stop it, babe! My sides are starting to hurt!&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;You know I can’t stop the puns, Eds. I’m the <i>pun</i>-king.” Richie said, feeling high off of Eddie’s laughter. </p>
<p>Eddie snorted again, making a group of women giggle as they passed by. Richie pulled him into a tight hug and kissed his forehead, his own laughter bubbling up in his chest at Eddie’s cute little snorting fit. </p>
<p>Once Eddie got himself under control, he looked up at Richie with those big, brown eyes and before Richie could get lost in them, Eddie pushed up on his tiptoes and kissed him sweetly. “Let’s go get those curtains, babe.” Eddie reminded him. He tried to move out of Richie’s arms, making Richie wrap them around Eddie’s middle a little tighter. </p>
<p>Richie snuck in one more kiss and breathed, “Wait, I just got to let you know that you have me smitten to the core, Eds.”</p>
<p>Eddie raised a brow at him. “Was that a fall pun?&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;More like an apple pun, but it still counts.” Richie said, shrugging. He felt nearly breathless from the kiss Eddie gave him before maneuvering out of his grip and walking back to their shopping cart.</p>
<p>“Actually, I don’t think it does.” Eddie teased, glancing at Richie over his shoulder. Richie gasped, feigning like he was affronted and placed his hand over his heart. </p>
<p>“You wound me, Eds. Don’t be such a <i>jerk-</i>o-lantern,” Richie said as Eddie giggled and began to head towards the home section to get the curtains they originally came to Target for. Richie threw his hands out and followed after him like a lost puppy, yelling out, “Hey babe, don’t be <i>leaf</i>-ing me hanging like that!&quot; </p>
<p>Before they made it to the home section to look at curtains, they made a quick pit stop in Electronics. Richie had reminded Eddie that a video game that they both were looking out for had recently come out for the PlayStation 4. &quot;Shit, what was the name of it again?” Eddie asked, looking into the glass case intently. </p>
<p>“Soulcalibur VI, bab– I found it!” Richie exclaimed. Eddie waved one of the guest advocates over to them and the guy unlocked the case for them. The three of them had eased into a pleasant conversation about the game and the reviews on it when Eddie suddenly reminded Richie of the curtains again. </p>
<p>They made their way over to the home section, where they looked at many different shades of colors, patterns, and lengths before finally settling on some wine colored curtains that were insulated, so whenever the temperature started to drop, they wouldn’t have to worry about the cold getting in or the heat seeping out. </p>
<p>“That was very domestic of us,” Richie proclaimed joyfully, climbing into the car, and buckling his seatbelt. “You know it’s been a while since we did something like that, since you moved in and started back working, it felt nice.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Yeah, it did. I want to continue to bask in this moment of domesticity! Where to next, Rich?” Eddie asked, his excitement coming off of him in waves. Richie smiled and started the car up. </p>
<p>He began to think of specific places they could go to and finally said, “Fuck it, we’re going on an adventure today.” Richie reached down to lace his fingers with Eddie’s and they left Target’s parking lot, driving in no specific direction, just wherever their hearts told them to go. </p> <p><a href="https://anon-nom-nom95.tumblr.com/post/632073630243848192/domesticity-with-a-side-of-fall-puns" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<p>Rating: T</p>
<p>Word count: 1.1k words</p>
<p>Summary: It was supposed to be a quick in and out. They were supposed to be getting new curtains for the living room, but somehow ended up in Eddie’s favorite part of Target, the dollar spot, challenging each other on who could come up with the corniest fall pun.</p>
<p>a/n: This is <a href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@blondekasp</a>’s gift for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange! Sorry it’s so late! Really hope you enjoy it!</p>
<p>Quick warning: This fic has a <i><b>LOT</b></i> of corny fall puns in it! If you can read through it w/o cringing once, then I applaud you 😂 also, I got this adorable picture from <b><a href="https://www.pinterest.com/pin/368802656964527211/">here! </a></b></p>
<p>On to the story! </p>
<p>It was supposed to be a quick in and out. They were supposed to be getting new curtains for the living room, but somehow ended up in Eddie’s favorite part of Target, the dollar spot, challenging each other on who could come up with the corniest fall pun.</p>
<p>When they first entered the store Richie could see how desperately Eddie wanted to run over there, but to prove a previous point–that the dollar spot wasn’t his favorite section of the store–to Richie; Eddie kept his cool and strolled past it to grab a shopping cart. Richie was about to pass by it as well when something caught his eye. </p>
<p>It was a ceramic wall hanger shaped like a pumpkin with white wording on it. Richie chortled as he read what it said. “Hey Eds,” Richie called out, making Eddie stop in his tracks and turn around. He held up the wall hanger and said, “Hey pumpkin, you’re looking very<i> boo</i>-tiful today.“ </p>
<p>He stood there, smiling and holding up the wall hanger as Eddie just gave him a blank stare. Richie’s smile was beginning to falter when suddenly Eddie started cracking up. A loud snort came ripping out of him and Richie swooned, thinking of how beautiful it sounded to him. </p>
<p>Eddie walked over to him and picked up a beige pillow with red, orange, and yellow leaves scattered all around it with a pumpkin in the middle. Eddie snorted again and turned the pillow around. “Hello <i>gourd</i>-geous.“ </p>
<p>An overwhelming sense of giddiness surged through Richie as Eddie held up an apple shaped coffee mug and said, &ldquo;You’re the <i>apple</i> of my eye, Rich.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Oh yeah? Well I like you a <i>latte</i>, Eds.” Richie retorted. </p>
<p>Suddenly, the warm smile on Eddie’s face changed into a mischievous smirk and Richie could tell by the glint in his eye that Eddie was gearing up for the challenge. </p>
<p>The look Eddie was giving him was something Richie had become well acquainted with; given that Richie was constantly challenging Eddie at something when they were younger. </p>
<p>He straightened up and moved a little closer to Eddie, using his height to try and get him to back down. He already knew that wasn’t going to work. </p>
<p>“A challenge, huh? How about this? You’re so handsome, even the leaves <i>fall</i> for you.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;That was a good one, Eds. But hey guess what? I only have <i>pies</i> for you.&quot; </p>
<p>And that’s how it started. That’s how the two middle aged men ended up in the dollar section of Target, flinging fall puns at each other for over fifteen minutes. As they went back and forth, seeing who could up the other with the corniest pun, the other shoppers walked around them. </p>
<p>They mainly received curious and amused looks in their direction, but there was one elderly woman who would occasionally glance over at them with concern. The woman quickly shuffled away from the area, thinking they were about to come to blows when Eddie closed the space between them and poked Richie hard in the chest. </p>
<p>&quot;That’s the best you got? Well, I think you’re fucking a-<i>maize</i>-ing!” Eddie said through gritted teeth. </p>
<p>“Yeah? Well, I think you’re <i>apple</i>-solutely stunning.” Richie shot back, a huge smile on his face. Eddie made a face and laughed, loud and mirthful. </p>
<p>“That one was pretty corny, babe.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Well, what can I say? I’m <i>acorn</i>-y guy.&quot; Richie smiled.</p>
<p>Eddie continued to laugh, his face was turning beet red and tears began to leak from his eyes. &quot;Rich! Stop it, babe! My sides are starting to hurt!&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;You know I can’t stop the puns, Eds. I’m the <i>pun</i>-king.” Richie said, feeling high off of Eddie’s laughter. </p>
<p>Eddie snorted again, making a group of women giggle as they passed by. Richie pulled him into a tight hug and kissed his forehead, his own laughter bubbling up in his chest at Eddie’s cute little snorting fit. </p>
<p>Once Eddie got himself under control, he looked up at Richie with those big, brown eyes and before Richie could get lost in them, Eddie pushed up on his tiptoes and kissed him sweetly. “Let’s go get those curtains, babe.” Eddie reminded him. He tried to move out of Richie’s arms, making Richie wrap them around Eddie’s middle a little tighter. </p>
<p>Richie snuck in one more kiss and breathed, “Wait, I just got to let you know that you have me smitten to the core, Eds.”</p>
<p>Eddie raised a brow at him. “Was that a fall pun?&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;More like an apple pun, but it still counts.” Richie said, shrugging. He felt nearly breathless from the kiss Eddie gave him before maneuvering out of his grip and walking back to their shopping cart.</p>
<p>“Actually, I don’t think it does.” Eddie teased, glancing at Richie over his shoulder. Richie gasped, feigning like he was affronted and placed his hand over his heart. </p>
<p>“You wound me, Eds. Don’t be such a <i>jerk-</i>o-lantern,” Richie said as Eddie giggled and began to head towards the home section to get the curtains they originally came to Target for. Richie threw his hands out and followed after him like a lost puppy, yelling out, “Hey babe, don’t be <i>leaf</i>-ing me hanging like that!&quot; </p>
<p>Before they made it to the home section to look at curtains, they made a quick pit stop in Electronics. Richie had reminded Eddie that a video game that they both were looking out for had recently come out for the PlayStation 4. &quot;Shit, what was the name of it again?” Eddie asked, looking into the glass case intently. </p>
<p>“Soulcalibur VI, bab– I found it!” Richie exclaimed. Eddie waved one of the guest advocates over to them and the guy unlocked the case for them. The three of them had eased into a pleasant conversation about the game and the reviews on it when Eddie suddenly reminded Richie of the curtains again. </p>
<p>They made their way over to the home section, where they looked at many different shades of colors, patterns, and lengths before finally settling on some wine colored curtains that were insulated, so whenever the temperature started to drop, they wouldn’t have to worry about the cold getting in or the heat seeping out. </p>
<p>“That was very domestic of us,” Richie proclaimed joyfully, climbing into the car, and buckling his seatbelt. “You know it’s been a while since we did something like that, since you moved in and started back working, it felt nice.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Yeah, it did. I want to continue to bask in this moment of domesticity! Where to next, Rich?” Eddie asked, his excitement coming off of him in waves. Richie smiled and started the car up. </p>
<p>He began to think of specific places they could go to and finally said, “Fuck it, we’re going on an adventure today.” Richie reached down to lace his fingers with Eddie’s and they left Target’s parking lot, driving in no specific direction, just wherever their hearts told them to go. </p> <p><a href="https://anon-nom-nom95.tumblr.com/post/632073630243848192/domesticity-with-a-side-of-fall-puns" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: gift exchange, reddie, itfandomprompts
Downloaded files: "7558cae80cf360957abc26857795313c511d12aa.jpg"

Post id: 632065759154257920
Date: 2020-10-15 18:01:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/632065759154257920/meet-richietoaster-ao3-richietoaster
Slug: meet-richietoaster-ao3-richietoaster
Reblog key: udM5DJIA
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/4b73cb46739d7a6e-d6/s540x810/47be1c28a2b3c45fef4b2d08515246913b9c87e5.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/richietoaster/pseuds/richietoaster">richietoaster</a>) </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23749783">As I Am, You Understand</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> It’s my first work of an ongoing series I’m writing. I had the inspiration randomly at midnight and finished this at 3:30am after I listened to music in the shower and imagined reddie going on their first date. This is a pretty general/teen rating. Very fluffy and sweet and although I’m in a bit of a writing slump, I’ve been pushing through. Hopefully I can update this series soon!! I’m so exited for the future of it.</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I first read Stephen King’s it back in 2010, when I was 11 years old. I always had a love for horror in an odd way, because I HATED horror as a kid. I saw the miniseries less than a year later and reread the book after that. I always thought reddie was something special, even if I didn’t completely understand their relationship yet. Fast forward to 2016 when I heard they were making a remake of the movie and I was SO excited. I made my fan account in 2017 and the rest is history :) I’m stuck here!! </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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<blockquote><p><i>reddie + eddie comes out to went</i></p><p>“I’m gay.”<br/></p><p>Wentworth Tozier wasn’t usually lost for words. His son took after him in that respect. But now, sitting opposite said son’s best friend and watching him nervously play with his hands, he didn’t know what to say. He started with closing his mouth, nodding slowly.</p><p>“Eddie, that’s…” he shook his head in confusion, drumming his fingers patiently on the table, “why me?”</p><p>“If I told my Mom, I’d never see Richie again,” Eddie said matter-of-factly, picking at the loose strands on his oversized jumper, “I’m not ready to tell the guys yet. Richie knows but…” he held his breath, finally looking up to meet Went’s gaze, “you’re the only one I’ve told. I had to tell someone.”<br/></p><p>Wentworth felt tears pricking at his eyes, remembering the conversation he and Maggie had with Richie a few years ago. He stood from the table and approached Eddie, pulling him into a tight hug and patting the back of his head soothingly.</p><p>“It’s okay, Eddie. You’ll always be part of our family, too. Frank would be so proud of you. And that’s a fact.”<br/></p><p>Eddie sniffled, separating from Went to wipe his eyes with the sleeve of his jumper, “thanks, Mr. Tozier.”</p><p>Went smiled fondly. Over ten years and Eddie hadn’t changed a bit. He fetched a fresh glass of water for the emotional teen, setting it on the table in front of him. A few silent minutes passed whilst Eddie drank. As he set down his glass, Went finally rested his hands on the table, smirking playfully.</p><p>“So, you and Richie…?”</p><p>“We’re just friends,” Eddie murmured, a telling blush spreading across his face. Even if that was true, Went could tell both of them wanted more. He sighed, softly and patiently.</p><p>&ldquo;Ah. Shame,” when Eddie fixed him with a questioning stare, Went continued with an affectionate tone, like he was speaking to his own son all over again, “my boy’s got it bad for you, Eddie. And I’ve seen the way you look at him, too,” Eddie didn’t bother to deny it. He just lowered his gaze, as though he struggled to believe his feelings were reciprocated. Ever patient, Went smiled gently, “I know this is a lot to deal with right now but trust me when I say, you don’t want to waste any time. If it feels right, it can never be wrong.”</p><p>Before Eddie could ask how Went could possibly know, Richie stumbled through the Tozier’s front door, carrying a large pile of books. His hair was tousled, no doubt where he’d run his fingers through it whilst trying to solve a particular problem. Richie’s post-mathlete meeting look was certainly one of Eddie’s favourites. Even now, his breath caught and he swallowed the lump in his throat. Richie tossed his books onto the couch, a grin spreading across his face as he noticed Eddie.</p><p>“Eds!” He bounded over, ruffling Eddie’s hair playfully, “sorry I took so long. Hope this old man hasn’t bored you to death.”<br/></p><p>&quot;Less of the old guy, whippersnapper,” Went replied, pretending to swat at his son with an invisible walking stick. Richie rolled his eyes whilst Eddie laughed politely; Went caught his eye and winked supportively. The boy took a deep breath and stood, reaching for Richie’s hand.<br/></p><p>“Rich, can we go for a walk?”</p><p>Richie looked down at their entwined hands, wondering why all of the air seemed to have left the room. He swallowed thickly, nodding quickly, “y-yeah, I, erm, I can do that. I can walk. Pretty well.”</p><p>Eddie chuckled cutely, pulling Richie in the direction of the front door. Richie turned back, giving his father a confused, questioning look. Went just smiled, making an ‘okay’ gesture with his fingers. And then he was alone.</p><p>Later, much later, long after Went had retired to bed for the night, Richie returned and tiptoed into his parents’ room, unceremoniously shaking his father awake. Went groaned, blinking himself awake and grunting at his assailant. It was pitch black and he could barely make out his son’s enormous grin.</p><p>“Hey, pa, I dunno what the fuck you said to Eds, but you’re SO gonna be our best man.”</p><p>Went laughed quietly into the dark room, falling back asleep with a smile on his face.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>@anon-nom-nom95 Sorry it’s alittle late but I hope you enjoy! </p><p><br/></p><p>Mike never saw himself as a ‘petty bitch’. He liked to give that title to his friend Eddie. Eddie was the type to hold a grudge and make sure you knew he had a grudge. Mike felt it was better to forgive and move on. It made life lighter. It’s not that he’s never had a reason to be petty, he just never had a reason to act on it. UNTIL NOW. </p><p>“Eddie, come on. Let’s go out and relax. I know you have a few interviews tomorrow for that new position so it’d be good to blow off some steam” Mike leaned on Eddie’s office door. </p><p>“Mike, is it little inappropriate for you to be asking your employee to grab drinks?” Eddie was obviously trying to get out of going to the bar. </p><p>“Not if I’ve known my employee since we were 13. We’re going and you don’t have a choice.” Mike smiled. He could tell Eddie was wound tighter than usual. Mike didn’t know what was causing but he’d be damned if he let his friend spiral under his watch. </p><p>“Fine… I guess I can finish this tomorrow.” Eddie shut down his computer. Mike smiled and slung an arm around Eddie’s shoulder. </p><p>“Perfect! There’s this new place down the street. It’s not super classy but it is clean… I think” </p><p>They made their way to the bar. It was nice hole in the wall bar that had a nice balance of modern and family owned. There was a redhead behind the bar. </p><p>“Hey, I’m Beverly. What can I get you?” </p><p>Mike ordered for both of before Eddie could even open his mouth. When Beverly went to go make the drinks, Mike said “I know you were going to try to order water or something. I’m making you have a drink with me” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. “But we both have work tomorrow.” </p><p>“It’s not like we’re having an entire bottle of whiskey or something” </p><p>Eddie said nothing but strummed his fingers on the bar, disapprovingly. After Eddie got over himself, they settled into a nice conversation. </p><p>“And then this asshole has the <i>audacity </i>to try to think he could keep up with me in <i>dress shoes</i> and tries to make that same comment to me as I’m obviously just trying to finish my run as quickly as possible” Each word was animated and lively. It was the thing that made Eddie so interesting. You can’t miss the small man waving his arm angrily. </p><p>Which is why Mike was not surprised when it happened. </p><p>“Hey, I’m Richie. Mind if I join you?” </p><p>But what happens next does shock him. </p><p>“Um, yeah! Totally. I-I’m Eddie.” Eddie looked like a deer in the headlights and Mike couldn’t hold back his shock. This Richie was so far from Eddie’s normal type that Mike almost hit Eddie make sure his brain was ok. Yes, this man was attractive. And yes, this man looked like he didn’t know what shampoo and conditioner came separately. <i>So why was he still here? </i></p><p>Mike tried his best to stay up with their banter, but they were just firing back and forth so quickly. He ended just looking between them, like at a tennis match. Mike just nursed his drink, hoping this Richie would go away. </p><p>“I promise he’s not an asshole” Beverly leaned close to Mike as she dropped off another drink for him. “I mean, at least not 100% anyway.”</p><p>“You know him?” Mike asked. </p><p>“Yeah we grew up together. And by the looks of it, your friend seems to be keeping up with him in ways I’ve never seen anyone do.” </p><p>“I know! I can’t tell if they’re going to fight or fuck. And honestly I’m just afraid of the aftermath.” </p><p>“I think Richie will cause minimal chaos. Hopefully” Beverly gave a smile that told Mike she was expecting maximum chaos. </p><p>“That’s fun.” </p><p>Mike watched Richie and Eddie. Honestly, Richie seemed like an interesting person. He spoke just as animatedly as Eddie. Mike couldn’t stop a snort as they smack hands while arguing about something. Mike was happy Eddie seemed to be clicking with him but was alos mad he wasn’t getting his friend’s attention. </p><p>Mike liked to think he wasn’t a needy friend but he also didn’t like the idea that Eddie was so quick to blow him off. </p><p>Mike got to go to the bathroom. By the time he got back, Richie and Eddie were gone. </p><p>“Hey, Beverly. Did they at least pay the bill?” Mike asked. </p><p>“Nope, but I did place both your drinks and Eddie’s on Richie’s tab.” Beverly smiled. </p><p>Mike just gave a thumbs up and headed home. </p><p>The next morning, Eddie came in with the same suit on. </p><p>“Mike, I’m so sorry. I know what I did was a dick move” </p><p>“Then why did you do it?” Mike was pretty pissed. He wanted a nice quiet night out with his friend but ended up alone. </p><p>“I don’t know. Everything happened really quickly. I just…” Eddie rubbed the back of his neck. </p><p>Mike sighed. “It’s fine. I mean it’s not fine but…“</p><p>“You’re right. It was not ok. It was a dick move.” Eddie looked down at the ground. “I know I haven’t been the best of friend lately and I’m sorry for blowing you off. I don’t know how to make it up to you.”</p><p>“I’d like to hang out with my friend.” </p><p>“Then I’ll make you dinner. And we’ll share a bottle of whiskey.” Eddie had a smile.</p><p>“We are not sharing a bottle whiskey again. I still have nightmares.” </p><p>“Why? <i>HOW? </i>I honestly don’t remember that night at all” Eddie laughed as they started to make their way to their offices. </p><p>“It’s all in my subconscious. My brain knows what I did” Mike laughed. They fell into a comfortable silence until they made it to Eddie’s door. </p><p>“It doesn’t make what you ok but I hope Richie sticks around for second. I’ve never seen you actually that interested in someone. And the fact that he could keep up with you was both impressive and terrifying.” </p><p>“I know right!? He was simultaneously a genius and an idiot!” Eddie lightened up alittle. </p><p>“Did you at least get his number?” Eddie fidgeted with his suit jacket. </p><p>“Eddie! Come on! You ditched me for this weird guy and <i>didn’t get his number?</i>” </p><p>“I’m sorry! I woke this morning freaking out because I don’t just <i>go home </i>with strangers. I got my stuff and dipped as quickly as possible.” </p><p>“Well, lucky for you the bartender was a friend of his. And she seemed to like you. You have to go back and ask her for his number.” </p><p>“…Fine. But I need to make it through today first. I have my first interview in an hour. I think there’s 3 back to back.” Eddie rubbed his forehead. </p><p>“It’s fine. We’ll find someone great!” Mike patted Eddie’s back and made his way back to his office. </p><p>He had about 2 hours before Eddie ended up in Mike’s office, divine justice ready to rain down. </p><p>“Mike, um. I need you to take this interview for me.” Eddie came in. Mike was confused at first because there was a huge blush taking over most of Eddie’s face. </p><p>“Why? You’re usually so picky about who we hire, you don’t let me within 5 feet of the interview room.” Mike leaned back in his chair. Eddie’s blush crawled to his ears as he tried to fine a way to word this properly. </p><p>“There are some…. Personal bias.” </p><p>“Personal… OH MY GOD IT’S THE GUY FROM LAST NIGHT” Mike was thriving. He doesn’t like the fact that he was suddenly enjoying Eddie’s discomfort but how could he not? Eddie ditched him! And now he’s paying for it. </p><p>“I think you can handle it” Mike didn’t try to hide his smile. He leaned back into his chair as all the blood left Eddie’s face. </p><p>“Mike!” </p><p>“You’re a professional. You got this!” Mike just waved a dismissive hand. Eddie sighed. </p><p>“Fine, but know I hate you” Eddie turned and walked away. </p><p>“No you don’t!” Mike yelled after him. Mike tried to go back to his work. But analyzing the company’s banking recording was suddenly not important. Not when Eddie was interviewing his one night stand 2 doors down. </p><p>Now, as a refresher, Mike is NOT a petty bitch. But nothing is more satisfying then peaking into your friends office and watching him squirm under the gaze of a one night stand trying to get a job. Especially when that friend ditched you. </p><p>Eddie looked up and saw Mike in the window of his office. Mike offered a huge smile and a thumbs up. It obviously took everything in Eddie not flip off Mike. Mike just chuckled and made his way back to his office. </p><p>A while later, Eddie was back in Mike’s office. He walked in and silently sat down in the chair on the other side of Mike’s desk. They sat in silence for a moment. </p><p>“So, did you get his number?” </p><p>“Of course I got his fucking number”</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="421" data-orig-width="719"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/15518c5f48a33f2715c8181cce4de1df/4e99393bae048581-04/s640x960/ad0073e536a895a732ccc4302cb3ce6ca8dce791.png" data-orig-height="421" data-orig-width="719"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">The fun is just beginning </p>
<p>I am once again procrastinating doing assignments by drawing scenes from the Clown Movie™</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/691576642ccc4ca0-88/s540x810/6474cc921d9da5131dc154161b0822a8b1389b10.png" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpw8vVuk2NN7atLIVM5Wbzw">@madsdrawsthings</a>​! </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’re created:</b> <a href="https://madsdrawsthings.tumblr.com/post/627893203686866945/happy-reddieweek2020-the-kissing-bridge-gave">Reddie Week 2020 Day 1 - Kissing Bridge</a></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f8de846857dc55460c1aa1a57e4298c6/691576642ccc4ca0-56/s540x810/2aba0da3ad0aaf4c2cc7fdbec7a368fd05b2cbe5.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/06e8d90aa0393b7c751f2780b09dd792/691576642ccc4ca0-cb/s540x810/4378c05273a200fe4665372a20ad81096771e408.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>About the work</b>: So my art is a condensed version of the kissing bridge where it highlights the R+E! I love reddie and I wanted to make a version of the cemented love for myself. I’m really proud of it because it took a long time and it made me look closely at the details of the wood plus I got to use a color palette that was difficult to separate between. Overall it was a challenge but it was fun.</p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>Hi, I’m Mads, I love my cat and I’ve just started getting into digital drawing! I’ve always loved drawing and coloring and since I’ve gotten into fandoms, I’ve been inspired to make fanart. I’ve been in the It fandom since 2018 because of my sister. She loved the 2017 version and forced me to watch it which made me love the losers club especially the relationship between Eddie and Richie. Stan also holds a place in my heart from the movie and the fandom has just made me more excited about all the characters! You can find me curled up on a couch with some coffee, fan fiction, and my iPad ready to draw my favorite boys when inspiration strikes. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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<blockquote>
<p>This was it. Eddie was going back to New York. He was missing some things- the losers, part of his lungs and stomach- but he’d also gained many others. He had a new respect for himself and for life. He wasn’t going to waste it anymore. He was going to divorce Myra. He was going to live his life like he should have been all those years- for himself, not for anyone else. </p>
<p>He sighed. All that would have been far more believable if he had said it to Richie. </p>
<p>Eddie had meant to, he really had. Every day he woke up with Richie next to him, drooling on the hospital sheets. Eddie wasn’t an idiot. He knew that meant something, something real, something that burned in his gut and begged him to take notice.</p>
<p>But it didn’t mean he was going to do anything about it. He couldn’t. Richie was a famous comedian. He’d just come out, announcing first to the losers then to twitter. He was going on tour. He deserved better than Eddie, who was still married and barely out of the closet.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/626271361023803392/flight-delays" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/631829030013943809/a-little-bit-longer-34" class="tumblr_blog">derpyanimatesstuff</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Here is chapter three of four for my fic for the It prompts fall 2020 exchange. This fic is written for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cCgSFlOpgrnWQTUoWWnUw">@thoughtfullyyoungduck</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26787553/chapters/65863648">Ao3</a>   Word count: 7477</b></p>
<p>Richie was knocked the fuck out for most of the plane ride. Can you really blame him though? He was probably drugged up on more meds than Eddie had sugar pills growing up. But apparently Eddie did blame him. Once they landed and made their way to get their stuff from baggage claim it was non stop ‘I had to listen to a fucking baby cry for four hours straight!’ and ‘You said the flight wasn’t that bad, but it was definitely that bad!’, and by god Richie loved it. It was like things were getting back to some form of normal.</p> <p><a href="https://derpyanimatesstuff.tumblr.com/post/631829030013943809/a-little-bit-longer-34" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>This is my IT fandom gift exchange for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpPV3et7BiWDjU0xw94Cg2w">@applesouletly</a>! Hope you enjoy it!</p>
<p>Summary: Richie knows the minute he starts coughing up flower petals, he’s in love with Eddie. </p> <p><a href="https://gazebosarebologna.tumblr.com/post/630876812981960704/lovesick" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6ad08c676057f7a942cc207c80724b67/c9391167be78eb94-53/s640x960/405b07da9f3abb6dd8485bd518f747d89e19061f.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"/></figure><p>What if, Bewitched mini reddie AU ✨</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f6a78a3af361593497d444afa033b25d/af997f0eed15728f-54/s640x960/8a1ca2a6fac5273eac76620043b45f23e9fb6788.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/56a6a7f60f786700365e0e74a27e1cea/af997f0eed15728f-4d/s640x960/35f067b89a8f3201dfce442ee9db21242515e6d1.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b2e0d0f5416e74fd42fddcabf6a00d7c/af997f0eed15728f-40/s640x960/809cb45985745c6cf479bce367233a0bf2a372b3.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/390419291f8f645ff11864b548e95bbc/af997f0eed15728f-4b/s640x960/7c36c00a1902e5dfc529defee2ff50a7f6fc29fa.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div>
<p>My Apple Pencil tip is dead and I can’t work on digital drawings until the replacement came. ;( </p>
<p>Soo after years (8 months) of not doing something serious in traditional I decided to doodle my babys to practice before commit myself to make a decent piece naldjdjdkdldks. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b><i>hihi!! so this is my gift to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLNy3a--GldZ8oVWzaBb_hg">@november-hydrangea</a> for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> gift exchange, i’m sorry it’s a little late (had some internet troubles haha) but i hope you like it!</i></b><br/></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26929900">read on ao3</a></b></i></p> <p><a href="https://blondekasp.tumblr.com/post/631594399018713088/absolutely-smitten" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>The thing is, even the losers would’ve agreed it was Richie
who couldn’t keep a secret.</p>
<p>With his quick-witted tongue and unusually large mouth,
it was easy to overlook the disaster-conscious kid with oversized pockets so
often kicking up dirt by his side, who was also known to spout off without
any self-preservation from time to time, if he was worked up enough about it.
Eddie Kaspbrak might have been small, but he had about as much control over what
came out of his mouth as Richie did, and so it should have been obvious from
the beginning that, between the two of them, keeping a secret was a pipe
dream. </p>
<p>Eddie could already feel it starting to bubble up only a
month in, as he sat on the cramped living room floor amidst his friends
for the first time in well over a year. It had been too long—<i>way</i> too
long—and the accumulation of friends and food and a little bit of alcohol
eventually found him in the bathroom, splashing cold water over his face. He
heard a knock on the door, but didn’t get a chance to say anything before
Richie was letting himself in. Eddie peered up at him through the mirror, still
bent over the sink. </p>
<p>“I’m okay,” Eddie assured him, wiping water from
his eyes, though his cheeks were pink and his heart was beating damn near out
of his chest. “I’m f—”</p>
<p>“I want to tell them,” Richie cut in, closing the
door behind him. </p>
<p>Eddie let out a huff of surprise, looking back into the sink
as if for an explanation. Finding none, he turned around to face Richie,
reaching back to grip the edge of the sink as he did. Richie smiled down at him,
utterly charmed, glasses slightly skewed on his nose, hair mussed with the
night’s conversation—that hard-to-say-no-to look. </p>
<p><i>Oh, as if<b> all </b>his looks weren’t hard to say no
to. </i></p>
<p>Eddie reached out and smoothed a hand over Richie’s
button-down; a shameless excuse to touch him. “You might not get the
chance,” he said, strangled. “If Stan tells one more story about
Patty I swear, it’s just gonna…” he motioned frantically with his hands.
“<i>Come out</i>.”</p>
<p>Richie’s smile widened. “So we’re telling them?”
he asked, moving in to crowd Eddie up against the sink.</p>
<p>Eddie groaned, throwing his head back. “<i>No,</i>
Rich,” he sighed. “I don't—I don’t <i>want</i> to tell them.“ </p>
<p>“No?”</p>
<p>He shook his head and braced himself as Richie grabbed hold
his waist, letting himself be lifted onto the sink. <i>Countertop sized</i>,
Richie liked to call him these days. In the kitchen, in the bathroom, in his
bedroom on the dresser not a foot away from the bed…it was a good sign that
he was only half-listening. </p>
<p>“No,” Eddie echoed, even as he fit Richie in
between his thighs. “I like our bubble. It’s quiet.&ldquo; </p>
<p>It was a good bubble! A necessary one. He didn’t think he
needed to explain to Richie that they were still young and their relationship
was still new, and after so many years of pining—god, <i>so many</i> years—the
one thing they needed above stability, at least for the time being, was
privacy. Richie bent down to press a kiss to his neck and Eddie again thought <i>surely</i>,
he didn’t need to explain. </p>
<p>&quot;I think Mike knows already,” Richie murmured,
breath tickling Eddie’s neck. Eddie shrugged his shoulder up instinctively and
Richie just moved to the other side, kissing his cheek. </p>
<p>“I can’t help what Mike knows,” Eddie responded on
a sharp inhale, reaching up to tangle his fingers in Richie’s hair, forgetting
he had guests outside.</p>
<p>“Give me five minutes and I’ll make sure <i>everyone</i>
knows.”</p>
<p>Eddie forced his eyes open, startled. “<i>Richie</i>,”
he said sternly.</p>
<p>Richie pulled away slightly. His face softened; less
teasing. “They’re our best friends,” he said. “I just want them
to know.”</p>
<p>Eddie smiled. “Me too,” he whispered, brushing a
thumb along Richie’s cheek.</p>
<p>“So, not embarrassed of me, then?”</p>
<p>Eddie pulled away from him even further. “What the
hell?” he squawked, alarmed. He did a quick run-through of their
conversation in his head, trying to map Richie’s Point A to Point B route, only
getting lost. “<i>No</i>.”</p>
<p>Richie laughed to let him know he was joking, and he settled
down again, letting it go.</p>
<p>“Try not to let Bill beat you during games tonight,
though,” he said after a moment of thought. “I think we’re secretly
competing with him and Mike.&quot; </p>
<p>Richie laughed again. &quot;Okay,” he agreed. He leaned
in again and kissed Eddie, hard, before helping him off the sink, and Eddie
thought <i>oh god, Monoply is going to out us. </i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>reddie</p>
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<p>“Let’s just try it.”</p>
<p>“<i>Why</i>?”</p>
<p>“Why not?”</p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes narrow at Richie, whose grin only widens. </p>
<p>When he woke up this morning, the last thing he expected was for Richie to come to him with this <i>stupid</i> suggestion. </p>
<p><i>Come on, Eds. It’s just one kiss. For practice. I think it’s time for a new canvas; maybe let someone else have a go at Mrs K’s cheek for once. </i></p>
<p>But Eddie knew Richie had kissed people before. Not many, but more than the solid zero Eddie was still stuck with. And maybe it wasn’t such a bad idea. They were about to graduate, after all. </p>
<p>And Richie was the only person Eddie had ever wanted to kiss. But now that he was offering it up, the thought had him in a tizzy. </p>
<p>He knows he likes Richie. It’s been a part of him for so long he’s not sure it’ll ever change. It’s embedded into the very fibers of his being, and he just wishes that Richie would use his loud mouth to be serious <i>for once</i> and tell Eddie he has feelings for him too. </p>
<p>“So? What’ll it be, Eds? Gonna give this frog a chance to be a prince?” Richie winks down at him, and he feels heat staining his cheeks at the sight. </p>
<p>But then a wave of determination washes over him, and he huffs. “Fine.”</p>
<p>Richie looks truly shocked, and it’s enough to have a satisfied smile pulling at Eddie’s cheeks as he crosses his arms over his chest. </p>
<p>“<i>What</i>?”</p>
<p>“What? You want to, right? So let’s do it.”</p>
<p>The courage inside him wavers slightly when Richie stumbles forward, one large hand lifting to cup Eddie’s cheek so delicately it’s startling. </p>
<p>“You sure, Eds?”</p>
<p>“I finally agree and now you’re the one that’s not sure?”</p>
<p>Richie huffs out a nervous laugh, and then he’s leaning down and Eddie hears his own gasp muffle against the press of Richie’s lips. </p>
<p>It’s gentle, close-mouthed, and evoking so much emotion that when Richie pulls away, Eddie reaches a hand out to steady himself on Richie’s chest. </p>
<p>He blinks through the daze to meet Richie’s eyes, and he swallows hard at the soft blush blooming against Richie’s freckles. </p>
<p>“Wow, um. You okay, Eds?”</p>
<p>But Eddie hears the underlying <i>holy shit, that was intense, right?</i></p>
<p>He bites his lip and curls his fingers into Richie’s t-shirt. Richie’s thumb strokes over his cheek, and he thinks maybe this is Richie’s way of admitting his own feelings. </p>
<p>So to reciprocate, Eddie says, “Maybe we should try again. Practice makes perfect, right?”</p>
<p>Richie smiles, leaning in close and whispering, “Right,” before closing the gap once again. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>reddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 631636133744361472
Date: 2020-10-11 00:12:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631636133744361472/hanbrough
Slug: hanbrough
Reblog key: jCvtMr4U
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/626259354017054720
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="800" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a6997d65f26ed7a8c1271ed8cbd283dd/ae000b5c6109cea4-de/s540x810/4c0d2942ef316c0521ff87fe1ac7f15f64b193e5.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="800"/></figure><p>My gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/msXkT7vooJShjZGeZuIXqfQ">@poseidonquiversbeforethem</a>​ for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ gift exchange! I hope you like it!</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26907337">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“Hey, don’t look so sad, Eds. We’ll probably see each other soon. I bet you that not even a month from now Bev and Ben will be sending out the invitations for their wedding and all of us will be together again.” He winked, making Eddie smile.</p>
<p>“You’re probably right.” His smile turned into a smirk. “That is if Bill and Mike don’t beat them to it.”</p>
<p>Richie laughed. “I thought I was the only one who saw what was going on there.”</p>
<p>“Please,” Eddie rolled his eyes, “There was no reason for Mike to start his roadtrip in fucking LA, he just wanted an excuse to take Bill with him.”</p>
<p>Richie frowned slightly. “I’m glad I didn’t accept Mike’s offer to be their third wheel.”</p>
<p>Eddie cocked his head to the side. “I thought they didn’t ask you to go with them.”</p>
<p>Shit. That was what Richie told Eddie when he asked why he hadn’t left with them. He didn’t want to have to explain to Eddie the real reason why he stayed behind.</p>
<p>Or,</p>
<p>After leaving Derry to go their separate ways, Richie pines after Eddie. Luckily for him, it’s not too long before the losers reunite again. If only Richie could find the courage to tell Eddie that he never wants to leave his side again.</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/631470100398129152/of-airports-weddings-and-midnight-walks" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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        Every Other Day - iheartthoreau - IT (Movies - Muschietti) [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange

Post id: 631454930192990208
Date: 2020-10-09 00:12:28 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631454930192990208/bev-marsh
Slug: bev-marsh
Reblog key: NNtAr4ON
Reblog url: https://grapesodatozier.tumblr.com/post/626030418649612288
Reblog name: grapesodatozier
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://smeegamae.tumblr.com/post/625760119132717056/bev-doesnt-dig-practice-too-much-shes-about">smeegamae</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1239"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/65c1b01abbcd14eb1c63e9eb7a20aa6a/4a8b5488b9d09965-d7/s640x960/5c07f4b331bea15ec1e0bafbff0216e5d22c7d90.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1239"/></figure></div><p>bev doesn’t dig practice too much&hellip;.. she’s about to throw a drum stick at richies head</p></blockquote>
<p>bev marsh</p>
Tags: 
Downloaded files: "5c07f4b331bea15ec1e0bafbff0216e5d22c7d90.png"

Post id: 631444379084701696
Date: 2020-10-08 21:24:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631444379084701696/the-losers-reddie
Slug: the-losers-reddie
Reblog key: qWs4bvck
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/captain-idgie/626033406684348416
Reblog name: captain-idgie
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/626020155352350720">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1545" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7761b2a6cfa1819b77f45e6bbb4b56c8/1db9a6a545d43f7a-f9/s640x960/2bf29f28d9b4424768e379dc0694d9c0405ff30f.jpg" data-orig-height="1545" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Never trust Richie Tozier to take group photos</p></blockquote>
<p>the losers, reddie</p>
Tags: 
Downloaded files: "2bf29f28d9b4424768e379dc0694d9c0405ff30f.jpg"

Post id: 631431556668555264
Date: 2020-10-08 18:00:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631431556668555264/meet-cherryblossomreddie-favorite-work-theyve
Slug: meet-cherryblossomreddie-favorite-work-theyve
Reblog key: tj1TUe2A
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/52ff7aa5bf2a1501-28/s540x810/14189ba500ec1b1f1ed73bf7904e4afe7b339f86.png" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://www.instagram.com/cherryblossom.reddie/">cherryblossom.reddie</a>!</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://www.instagram.com/p/CDtkuSOBBr3/?igshid=134slezg4q5qa">reddie tattoo studio au</a> </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="586" data-orig-width="595"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/81b10b165039d2ae92834fc4bf55c0b2/52ff7aa5bf2a1501-df/s540x810/46239666abad59ea3d8e82fb21a3a18f94bf2538.png" data-orig-height="586" data-orig-width="595"/></figure><p><b>About the work: </b>it’s a reddie tattoo shop au! richie is a tattoo artist and eddie wants to get a tattoo to piss off Sonia. i have a friend who usually gives me prompts who gave me the idea and i knew i had to write about it. it’s for all ages and it’s the fanfic i’ve enjoyed the most writing so far. </p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> when i first watched IT i was still in the closet and seeing richie deal with all of his internalized homophobia really helped me realize that i didn’t want the same thing that happened to him to happen to me, so ever since i’ve learned how to love myself even if i’m not straight. i really got into the fandom after watching the movie and i started reading many fanfics which inspired me to write my own. my first language is spanish so i tried writing them in spanish first but it just didn’t feel right so i started writing in english. i’ve been in this fandom since the second movie came out and i couldn’t be more grateful, i’ve met amazing people and my english has improved a lot. when it comes to ships, i’m a major reddie simp, however i think that streddie needs more love and representation. the three of them are adorable together &lt;3 also, as much as i love stenbrough and stanlon, i absolutely adore stanpat! i would die for patty uris. i actually love every single ship except for billverly,sorry it’s just not my thing :(  and i guess that’s pretty much it! </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, cherryblossom.reddie, reddie, reddie fic rec
Downloaded files: "14189ba500ec1b1f1ed73bf7904e4afe7b339f86.png",
 "46239666abad59ea3d8e82fb21a3a18f94bf2538.png"

Post id: 631423224971952130
Date: 2020-10-08 15:48:32 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631423224971952130/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: i1TDysth
Reblog url: https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/626039617880211456/im-currently-reading-in-the-heat-of-the-summer-by
Reblog name: reddiefreddie89
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/626039617880211456/im-currently-reading-in-the-heat-of-the-summer-by">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ab8ec2f86c0bc1de8b7acbfc23680635/867788577d3a2adc-d3/s640x960/0549adc6ef35edd6dc0216189a2d048d5cb84633.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure></div><p>I’m currently reading<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21034835/chapters/50881606#workskin"> in the heat of the summer</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MgZyyvsHHbO5l6sInS9XRRA">@skinks</a> and like, this isn’t a particular scene it’s just the vibes I often get whilst reading. Honestly it’s one of the best things I’ve read lately and I love it. </p></blockquote>
<p>reddie</p>
Tags: 
Downloaded files: "0549adc6ef35edd6dc0216189a2d048d5cb84633.jpg"

Post id: 631408531153846272
Date: 2020-10-08 11:54:59 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631408531153846272/talk-a-bill-denbrough-fanfiction
Slug: talk-a-bill-denbrough-fanfiction
Reblog key: 6blDzSSt
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/630892074112286720
Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Title: Talk (A Bill Denbrough Fanfiction)
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/630892074112286720/talk-a-bill-denbrough-fanfiction" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-fangirl24</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>NOTE: This is my gift to @gazeboesarebologna for the IT Fandom Gift Exchange. I hope you enjoy the story!</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>This was it. Bill knew that he didn’t have any other chances. A whole summer went by and he barely spoke to his parents. The first summer without Georgie was rough. His mother barely smiled and he always got into arguments with his dad over the situation. Yesterday was one of the best and worst days of his life. Georgie was dead. It was time to mend everything. </p>
<p>	“M-Mom, Dad,” Bill walked into the kitchen. This was the first time he walked out of his room since he returned home from the battle with IT yesterday.</p>
<p>	“Is everything okay, Bill?” His mother asked worriedly. His father looked up from his cereal that he was eating. Were they talking about his strange behavior? Bill thought he was invisible to them. Until now he never had to worry about where he went or when he had to be back.</p>
<p>Sitting down at the table with them, Tears stung at Bill’s eyes. Cradling Georgie’s bloody rain jacket stapled itself to his brain. He needed to remember that. Forgetting was not an answer. “I think it’s time we talked about G-Georgie.”</p>
<p>The mention of his deceased brother’s name made his mother go quiet as his dad touched her hand. Before his dad opened his mouth to talk against the conversation, Bill said, “I k-know you’re sad, b-but so am I. Georgie wouldn’t want us to be.”</p>
<p>His mother stared into his eyes. This was the first time she looked at him, studying how much Bill had grown in the last year. Realizing that she was missing out on her eldest son’s life made her feel terrible. Before everything happened, when Georgie was around they all got along just fine. They were happy. </p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/630892074112286720/talk-a-bill-denbrough-fanfiction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: bill denbrough, gift exchange

Post id: 631408255594364928
Date: 2020-10-08 11:50:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631408255594364928/lovebrew-gift-exchange-fic
Slug: lovebrew-gift-exchange-fic
Reblog key: WpxUjHZC
Reblog url: https://lovecorerichie.tumblr.com/post/631382453098020864/gift-exchange-fic-for-iamnotokaywithit-under
Reblog name: lovecorerichie
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://lovebrew.tumblr.com/post/631382453098020864/gift-exchange-fic-for-iamnotokaywithit-under" class="tumblr_blog">lovebrew</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>gift exchange fic for ✨<a href="https://tmblr.co/mPr3mP4k1knxVUD-1CbPHuA">@iamnotokaywithit</a>✨ under the cut! // <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p> <p><a href="https://lovebrew.tumblr.com/post/631382453098020864/gift-exchange-fic-for-iamnotokaywithit-under" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange

Post id: 631359671161225216
Date: 2020-10-07 22:58:22 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631359671161225216/gift-exchange
Slug: gift-exchange
Reblog key: 1bWNxyVZ
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631327403558486016/gift-exchange
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Gift Exchange
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/631327403558486016/gift-exchange" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630590764897959936/gift-exchange" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hello all! Since posting begins soon we have some reminders:</p>
<p>1) You can post anytime the first week of October. Remember to tag this blog and your giftee. Your post should also include any major warnings and if it’s NSFW. </p>
<p>2) You may also post to AO3. The collection is 

ITFall2020GiftExchange. </p>
<p>3) If you need more time please reach out to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> so she can communicate with your giftee. We don’t want anyone to think they were forgotten!</p>
<p>Thank you everyone! We’re excited to see your works! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Reminder that today is the last day to post unless you asked for an extension! If you need more time please message <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> so she can let your giftee know! <br/></p><p>If you posted and we haven’t reblogged it please reach out as well! The tag may not have worked. <br/></p><p>Thank you to everyone who has already posted! <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 630799628805275648
Date: 2020-10-01 18:36:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630799628805275648/ive-been-living-like-a-midnight-cowboy-showing
Slug: ive-been-living-like-a-midnight-cowboy-showing
Reblog key: APsMVJH3
Reblog url: https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/625663561964847104/ive-been-living-like-a-midnight-cowboy-showing
Reblog name: denbroughbill
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/625663561964847104/ive-been-living-like-a-midnight-cowboy-showing" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25740145"><b>i’ve been living like a midnight cowboy, showing it off to the cruiser’s eyes</b></a></p>
<blockquote>
<p>

“life is like an ocean. it can be calm or still and rough or rigid. but in the end, it’s always beautiful.”
or, richie and beverly take a road trip to california, and richie meets someone special
<br/></p>
<p><b>reddie 

♡ 7.6k word count 

<b>♡ read it on ao3!</b></b></p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 630790735453650944
Date: 2020-10-01 16:15:23 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630790735453650944/hello-itfandomprompts-is-back-with-another
Slug: hello-itfandomprompts-is-back-with-another
Reblog key: GVO9zsmn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="297" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6ffc52fff5903626ba68ffd3a72a9267/b97db82a51d38c04-68/s1280x1920/f459a2a064c43f413e3b95b581b7ee1190fdf83a.png" data-orig-height="297" data-orig-width="828" data-media-key="6ffc52fff5903626ba68ffd3a72a9267:b97db82a51d38c04-68" alt="image"/></figure><p>Hello! Itfandomprompts is back with another monthly prompt event for you all to participate in! We are collaborating with @<a href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/anon-nom-nom95">anon-nom-nom95</a> &amp; <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwa8Ke9NEcyl-X5lWWmxBAg">@redhotreddie</a>​ to create <b>The Losers&rsquo; Club Presents: Terror Time!</b>, an ao3 collection of horror filled stories to celebrate the spooky spirit of October! You can find the collection <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fcollections%2FHorror_It_Fics1%2Fprofile&amp;t=Y2JhYjE4NmU2Nzk2YmUwNGRlOGE4OWVhZDFmZDNiODIwMTg5MDExZiw3OGY0M2FkMjFhNzIwNmQyN2VhYTMxZDI3ZDdlYTM3MTNiZWYxM2Vh&amp;ts=1601568909"><b>HERE</b></a></p><p><i><b>Rules:</b></i> Create any form of art, moodboard or writing with this “horror” prompt and tag <a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/">@itfandomprompts</a> with your creation so we can reblog! The creation has to fall in some sort of horror category - it can have fluff but must be horror based. Writers, to be a part of the Terror Time ao3 collection the fic should be a minimum of 1k words. Reminder, this is loser x loser ships only, and please tag creations appropriately.</p><p>You can connect with any of our mods if you have a question regarding this event. Have fun and we’re all excited to see what you all create!</p>
Tags: monthly prompts, reddie, stenbrough, benverly, hanbrough, stozier, stanlon, hanzier
Downloaded files: "f459a2a064c43f413e3b95b581b7ee1190fdf83a.png"

Post id: 630789072981573632
Date: 2020-10-01 15:48:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630789072981573632
Slug: 
Reblog key: zVVG0eqQ
Reblog url: https://khadijaahalim.tumblr.com/post/625670787539550208/%E3%85%A4%E3%85%A4%E3%85%A4%E3%85%A4
Reblog name: khadijaahalim
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://khadijaahalim.tumblr.com/post/625670787539550208/%E3%85%A4%E3%85%A4%E3%85%A4%E3%85%A4">khadijaahalim</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1435" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb58031e819adb856d255e11a9d27966/3d150356e6328369-d5/s640x960/b1c04a9e994f70ad05e41b71c7a927758c1c7454.jpg" data-orig-height="1435" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div><p>🍦☀️💕 ㅤㅤㅤㅤ</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "b1c04a9e994f70ad05e41b71c7a927758c1c7454.jpg"

Post id: 630773178277543936
Date: 2020-10-01 11:36:19 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630773178277543936
Slug: 
Reblog key: n4Qu0f1r
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/littleturtle95/630772024250433536
Reblog name: littleturtle95
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/littleturtle95/630772024250433536">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><p>This is my fic for the IT 2020 Fall Gift Exchange, run by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p><p>The gift is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MyL_dAbQhpzxaT5ye2YeMxQ">@izupie</a> ! Nice to meet you and I hope you’ll like it 🥰</p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F26747458&amp;t=YzUxY2JhNzEwZWNjYzk0OGMxNjlkNDYzY2M1MGViYWMzZjk4ZTEzYSxmZDQ2ZmQ5MzM1YTc1MGY2Y2EwMjBhN2RhYjE3ODg0MTU0ZDg0M2Nk&amp;ts=1601550978","display_url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F26747458&amp;t=YzUxY2JhNzEwZWNjYzk0OGMxNjlkNDYzY2M1MGViYWMzZjk4ZTEzYSxmZDQ2ZmQ5MzM1YTc1MGY2Y2EwMjBhN2RhYjE3ODg0MTU0ZDg0M2Nk&amp;ts=1601550978","title":"\n        Theatrics - LittleTurtle95 - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","author":"Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}'><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F26747458&amp;t=YzUxY2JhNzEwZWNjYzk0OGMxNjlkNDYzY2M1MGViYWMzZjk4ZTEzYSxmZDQ2ZmQ5MzM1YTc1MGY2Y2EwMjBhN2RhYjE3ODg0MTU0ZDg0M2Nk&amp;ts=1601550978" target="_blank">
        Theatrics - LittleTurtle95 - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p><p><i>“It’s his senior year of High School and Eddie Kaspbrak still can&rsquo;t go to the farm with his friends because of ‘allergies’.</i></p><p><i>Luckily for him, Richie Tozier decided they’re seeing each other anyway. After all, what is a weekend without his Eds?</i></p><p><i>Heart to heart ensues.”</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange

Post id: 630730159890284545
Date: 2020-10-01 00:12:34 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630730159890284545/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: W6rJhBD5
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/these4years/625696534094299137
Reblog name: these4years
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://these4years.tumblr.com/post/625696534094299137">these4years</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c328a8386607325021fc9eece411607/b842c7220d765011-18/s640x960/b3fc045d03e3c70693fc9d65f85c6607d1bc6840.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8d3e634804334056db2206ba9648b414/b842c7220d765011-dd/s640x960/cb13ff54207cca9cdf246a8e3dca46fdbaa09b96.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div>
<p>art I made for a chapter in my fic that isnt released yet fgfd enjoy</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "b3fc045d03e3c70693fc9d65f85c6607d1bc6840.png",
 "cb13ff54207cca9cdf246a8e3dca46fdbaa09b96.png"

Post id: 630702011434844160
Date: 2020-09-30 16:45:09 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630702011434844160/quick-announcement
Slug: quick-announcement
Reblog key: sSsMm6Di
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p class="npf_quote">Quick Announcement!! </p><p>Hey y'all! 😊</p><p>Just dropping in to let y'all know that Who Said It Wednesdays will now be done every other Wednesday! For the ones who haven&rsquo;t guessed at last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote, you now have the opportunity to do so! </p><p>Alrighty, see you next Wednesday! 😄</p>
Tags: wsiw, itfandomprompts, be sure to send in your guesses!, see y'all next wednesday!

Post id: 630687267127738368
Date: 2020-09-30 12:50:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630687267127738368/gift-exchange
Slug: gift-exchange
Reblog key: 1bWNxyVZ
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630590764897959936/gift-exchange
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Gift Exchange
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630590764897959936/gift-exchange" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hello all! Since posting begins soon we have some reminders:</p>
<p>1) You can post anytime the first week of October. Remember to tag this blog and your giftee. Your post should also include any major warnings and if it’s NSFW. </p>
<p>2) You may also post to AO3. The collection is 

ITFall2020GiftExchange. </p>
<p>3) If you need more time please reach out to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> so she can communicate with your giftee. We don’t want anyone to think they were forgotten!</p>
<p>Thank you everyone! We’re excited to see your works! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog, posting starts tomorrow!

Post id: 630622259080511488
Date: 2020-09-29 19:37:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630622259080511488/meet-lethimrunsonia
Slug: meet-lethimrunsonia
Reblog key: 91KRbd7T
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/cf4a1761fa4d7c3c-1a/s540x810/b8f884a9a643dfce82944df87fe93c0c001e14e7.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz0Lx_zFz_-FLiV-zu5dxXQ">@lethimrunsonia</a>​ (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/angelsfallingdeancatch/pseuds/angelsfallingdeancatch">angelsfallingdeancatch</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24767485/chapters/59885419">Six Different Ways Inside My Heart, and Everyone I&rsquo;ll Keep Tonight</a></p><p><b>About the work: </b>Six Different Ways is a whole Poly!Losers AU, and is explicit. Warnings would be mentions of previous trauma (ie Bev&rsquo;s abuse, Bill&rsquo;s parent&rsquo;s indifference) and also Ben healing from an eating disorder and discussion of Stan&rsquo;s previous struggle with feeling suicidal. All the Losers are together, though there are core relationships of Mike/Bev, Stan/Ben, and Richie/Eddie/Bill. The story starts with the Losers being 22, just out of college, and quarantine together. Other parts that are not posted yet are prequels (the story during college) and following the Losers to California as they get jobs, heal together (and go to therapy!), explore their sexualities/relationships/feelings/kinks/and growth. They get married and have children. It&rsquo;s a very happy story, focused more on character growth, healthy sexual scenes, and healing of trauma. Sort of healing/therapy/growth through intimacy (including sex). There is a lot of sex, but there is plot! I write this story (which is almost 400,000 words (though most isn&rsquo;t posted yet!)) with my girlfriend Kae (<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcQn47vi-gAuYvdqUEXcQpQ">@kitchen-witch-bitch</a>​), and it has helped us deal with our own traumas and sexual kinks/hang ups/feelings. We do use Daddy/Mommy kink stuff frequently, and I know that&rsquo;s not everyone&rsquo;s thing. There isn&rsquo;t any ageplay, it&rsquo;s just the pet name and cute talking/pet names (baby boy, sweet one, etc). The way we have it set up is each chapter has it&rsquo;s own warnings about the sexual things between the Losers in the chapter summary. We also post one-offs that aren&rsquo;t super tied to any part of the plot. I also post moodboards for each chapter! </p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>My name is Kels! I&rsquo;m 27, agender, bisexual, white, and dating Kae. (I am polyamorous and married as well!) I kept seeing IT fandom things pop up on my dash and I read some fanfics and the characters really resonated with me. I think I&rsquo;ve been in the fandom since Nov of 2019? I&rsquo;ve made some amazing friends, including meeting my girlfriend, through this fandom! I love all the ships a lot, I like seeing all the different dynamics in a group that really cares about each other. That&rsquo;s why I love polyam!losers so much!</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, lethimrunsonia, the losers, poly losers, mikeverly, stanscom, tozenbrak
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Slug: one-single-thread-of-gold-tied-me-to-you
Reblog key: mDiCVRVI
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/625518742616555520/one-single-thread-of-gold-tied-me-to-you
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://treescantjump.tumblr.com/post/625484095660654592">treescantjump</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b0a443a0e938713b253a2f05268c3d7f/049adb71060ce7b4-b4/s640x960/c3298b8ad24fe09d5cbded82a08228e4aee12dba.jpg" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/771dc9dffe9c70494c7eb59cf7731e59/049adb71060ce7b4-3c/s640x960/e35d677616770d3556b80cfc23263ff62865ccd4.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e3211193bc9c8e3621e6a14a5d83091f/049adb71060ce7b4-80/s640x960/34d707cef0b4faab8ff3683e803aa8f34c51ec26.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a54c2ab2f1a953b2f0149eea263a1f41/049adb71060ce7b4-2f/s640x960/06ee151b615aaba4c717c864352f9237a92d813e.jpg" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="778" data-orig-width="778"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ddb957d0753f90fc1e4cb6b63ebf40fb/049adb71060ce7b4-a6/s640x960/4766f4832098898a50fc840cc8c0b98c46fb1f28.jpg" data-orig-height="778" data-orig-width="778"/></figure></div>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="778" data-orig-width="778"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cba718eb61aca918a6a409eeb7334d93/049adb71060ce7b4-bc/s640x960/be897b2902c510b6e53b0ec647df575a85e8fb52.jpg" data-orig-height="778" data-orig-width="778"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7954be67ca408795c699eb3bc26d1c4f/049adb71060ce7b4-45/s640x960/09d5476fabcdb9d28d5e1620e0628994c38ae793.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div>
<p>“One single thread of gold tied me to you.” 💫🌟✨</p>
<p>invisible string from folklore gave me this so enjoy richie and eddie seeing each other for the first time in 27 years and “”realizing things””</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "c3298b8ad24fe09d5cbded82a08228e4aee12dba.jpg",
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Date: 2020-09-29 11:16:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630590764897959936/gift-exchange
Slug: gift-exchange
Reblog key: 1bWNxyVZ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Gift Exchange
Body: <p>Hello all! Since posting begins soon we have some reminders:</p><p>1) You can post anytime the first week of October. Remember to tag this blog and your giftee. Your post should also include any major warnings and if it’s NSFW. </p><p>2) You may also post to AO3. The collection is 

ITFall2020GiftExchange. </p><p>3) If you need more time please reach out to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> so she can communicate with your giftee. We don’t want anyone to think they were forgotten!</p><p>Thank you everyone! We’re excited to see your works! </p>
Tags: gift exchange, it fandom, reddie
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Date: 2020-09-28 18:36:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630527835581317120/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: kHoBHV7R
Reblog url: https://coldcigarettes.tumblr.com/post/624900978495340544/if-u-havent-read-cherry-vodka-yet-please-do
Reblog name: coldcigarettes
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coldcigarettes.tumblr.com/post/624900978495340544">coldcigarettes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="840" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/13c7ebd4c3e7f3257b71a1d3d3771271/8eaadae27eecf909-d6/s640x960/e2b6feccc8bd30f1cf4b0489adceecff581018a8.jpg" data-orig-height="840" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="840" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8d4e440606c51217a3fb2100484e2b30/8eaadae27eecf909-5b/s640x960/0c98baab79dcfb1bc35f131e78fd8dd11ae3862f.jpg" data-orig-height="840" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>If u haven&rsquo;t read <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24376765">cherry vodka</a> yet please do urself a favor and go read it, it&rsquo;s so emotional and cinematic and inspiring!! 🥺💖</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Reblog key: Jt2itWKc
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/these4years/624969614389133312
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://these4years.tumblr.com/post/624969614389133312">these4years</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/65bf39b111df9b5de6bd279d0f09cf41/07a8ab8afc7207aa-7b/s640x960/5f7ef692fb99e6d5abd9205116675264d8c43b47.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5fd9e20d45837b6b5810de7533753cb3/07a8ab8afc7207aa-01/s640x960/001c0ce93b1d2e8a6a7ee216f9efa3320410ca14.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ddb767bb8690d85c46a0144bd7da2826/07a8ab8afc7207aa-5a/s640x960/dc87df0209d01906d62dda8777b2ddb64a1c8649.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>first post!! some icons from my a03 fic :) </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630426664629829632/reddie-mcd
Slug: reddie-mcd
Reblog key: RpWmH3Nw
Reblog url: https://lilysdrawing.tumblr.com/post/625097246837473280/this-awful-scene-from-it-i-feel-like-the-end-of
Reblog name: lilysdrawing
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lilysdrawning.tumblr.com/post/625097246837473280">lilysdrawning</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1776"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0030ccbae1fb849ed775d739d5b786c3/a079cd77b4ddfd9d-e7/s640x960/8b4d6f890a377ef733a11ba1c066d94c398515fa.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1776"/></figure><p>This awful scene from It. I feel like the end of It : Chapter 2 was totally rushed, and they totally left Eddie behind despite the fact that in the first TV movie about It, they brought back his corpse 😭</p>
<p>So&hellip; Yeah, this is Richie trying to stop the blood loss while Eddie is dying in front of him, powerless. </p>
<p>Because they deserve more love</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, mcd
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2080" data-orig-width="1170"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b37c50b01fd44aafae85b2812602b7a2/cab4eef90290906c-1c/s640x960/c0e0ba8b64b4eb8472421660732336b49c8a084d.jpg" data-orig-height="2080" data-orig-width="1170"/></figure><p>An old drawing when the first movie was released. I started to ship them then, they were so beautiful, and I couldn&rsquo;t stop wondering what could have happened if it was Richie instead of Beverly whose It took in the sewer. </p>
<p>So this drawing happens, with Eddie trying to reach him and wake him up!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="618" data-orig-width="618"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eab95bf88ac2475050e838374d905d5d/b747f34270480cb5-a5/s640x960/5cd356c806e8e79050544df3cdde2f779530f4a5.jpg" data-orig-height="618" data-orig-width="618"/></figure><p>Thank you, July! 🙏❤ feat. two sleepy dudes 😴</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "5cd356c806e8e79050544df3cdde2f779530f4a5.jpg"

Post id: 630277177017040896
Date: 2020-09-26 00:12:35 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/630277177017040896/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: gsXSCTQ4
Reblog url: https://trashcanprince.tumblr.com/post/625163479965417472/even-an-evil-manifestation-gets-lonely-sometimes
Reblog name: trashcanprince
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashcanprince.tumblr.com/post/625163479965417472">trashcanprince</a>:</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1881"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0923ce9f9dadfafa388c3b050727eb22/5fb61373de4d976f-e5/s640x960/a06646e340cb7e227b7c2f20fe1db5158f89b122.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1881"/></figure><p>even an evil manifestation gets lonely sometimes </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>🐼+🐻= 💖</p>
<p>Follow me on <a href="https://www.instagram.com/p/B7QA0PjFEUp/?igshid=56xcdrsu9wpv">Instagram</a> </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/18ee1671d58dda04-84/s540x810/655ed5964a061c99aa2b390b5bc15d750f694c68.png" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mBkSvFuQHdih4tI8A6x62sQ">@richie-tozier-is-my-eboy</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/HiKidsDoYouLikeViolence/pseuds/richie-tozier-is-my-eboy">richie-tozier-is-my-eboy</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25511449">Give it up (it&rsquo;s just a matter of time)</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> DILF Eddie Kaspbrak &amp; inexperienced Richie Tozier. need i say more? it&rsquo;s older/younger, first-meeting porn. 18+ ONLY.</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> been a lurker a long while. only decided to get back into writing publicly again just recently. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, richie-tozier-is-my-eboy, reddie, reddie fic rec, nsfw
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<p><br/></p>
<p>• policies for reposting my art on my <a href="https://www.instagram.com/colourofmag1c/?hl=de">Instagram</a> </p>
<p>• my shop: <a href="https://www.redbubble.com/people/colourofmagic/shop?ref=account-nav-dropdown">redbubble</a> </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>I really wanted to draw a decent reddie illustration but after hours of online classes I just had energy to made this,,,,, yeh  </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/44287f0aea6c850b-c5/s640x960/dc065203202fa70076e9ed5737d4d5abd090c253.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Hey there, y'all! 😊 </p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess! Last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote was the perfect way to close out this crazy summer 🌞😌 The answer to it was the ever intelligent and conscientious birdwatcher, Stanley Uris. </p><p>This Wednesday&rsquo;s quote is the perfect response to someone who tells you to be less vulgar. Now tell us, who said this: </p><p><br/></p><p><i>“Thank you, Bill, for those words of support. The word ‘fuck’ was used two hundred and six times in your last book. I counted.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: wsiw, itfandomprompts, send in your guesses guys!
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</blockquote>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/cc523bfb98975fc2-60/s540x810/ea0017ef50d70e3e1d918606c20727e9fc8461fb.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myL_dAbQhpzxaT5ye2YeMxQ">@izupie</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Izupie/pseuds/Izupie">Izupie</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’re created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22592872/chapters/53992198">Dances of the Souls</a></p><p><b>About the work: </b>This was entirely inspired by a piece of <a href="https://shyjet.tumblr.com/post/189118336217/context-soul-eater-au">cross-over fanart</a> featuring Reddie and the anime Soul Eater. I really love soul mate concepts and Soul Eater is basically that but with added demon slaying. I only meant to write a small drabble, but it grew wildly wildly out of hand, and I hadn&rsquo;t written much in the present tense before this, so it was also a good writing experiment. I just had a lot of fun coming up with dialogue for them both, and trying to introduce elements of the IT canon into the concepts presented in Soul Eater - especially the characters! Hear me out, I know the whole idea is super bizarre, but if you switch off the part of your brain that goes, &lsquo;people turning into weapons? other people wield them to fight demons? that sounds dumb&rsquo;, then I hope you can have a fun time with it too! (The rating is Teen and Up, because it features some minor injury and blood detail and Richie throws up. But there&rsquo;s nothing too graphic.)</p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>I&rsquo;ve been in the fandom since about August/September 2019, when I saw trailers for Chapter 2 and I was Intrigued. It got me interested enough to watch Chapter 1 and then I started looking up fanart&hellip; then I got heavily into reading fanfiction&hellip; and the rest snowballed from there into the hyper-fixation it is today. (Help me.) I pretty much always ship the tragic couple, don&rsquo;t know why, but I&rsquo;ll latch onto a ship in a movie or book or whatever and usually by the end one of the pair dies, or they&rsquo;re separated forever in some way. And I weep. Of course, IT was no exception - I had no idea that Eddie died by the end of Ch2 (I&rsquo;ve never read the book) and I LOVED Richie and Eddie&rsquo;s scenes together. I was absolutely sold on it by the time Richie gave him the 'you&rsquo;re braver than you think&rsquo; line and just casually tapped his bandaged cheek and Eddie just goes 'ow&rsquo;. I was sitting there like, oh no, here comes an otp. Then the ending punched me in the stomach and set me on fire and I need fanworks to help me forget the pain that he died in canon. (The writers and artists in this fandom are also AMAZING. And the quality is so high-tier I am always left with beautiful content to look at or read - bless the content creators in the IT fandom for being talented human beings!) </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator?<b> <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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<blockquote class="npf_indented">“Nothing is heavier than the dead body of someone you love” </blockquote>
<p>So theres a line in the <a href="https://dawngranger.tumblr.com/post/190394903712/1917-2019-from-script-to-screen">1917 screenplay</a> that made me absolute feral and emo for eddie’s death scene almost one year later, and i was inspired to draw this monstrosity and im not sorry </p>
<p>I was initially going to make the flame flicker but i didnt feel like figuring it out in after effects. not being in school has made me laaaazy </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>If You Were The Sun, I’d Look Until You Were All I Could See</p>
<p>Rating: Teen</p>
<p>Stan loves Richie, he has since they were kids, but it’s no use. Richie isn’t out, and worse, he loves Eddie. He’ll settle for finishing his college work alone in his room, thanks. </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25494487">Also on ao3</a></p>
<p>—-</p>
<p>Stan completed his math homework approximately thirty minutes ago, and he had just been doodling little faces on the back of the paper since then. Swirly smiles here, maybe straight hair there. He gave one face glasses, black-rimmed and heavy, covering most of the drawing’s features, and sighed. He needed to stop thinking about Richie, it was futile. <b><br/></b></p>
<p>Richie might be some kind of gay, but if Stan had to guess he was so far into the closet he was friends with moth balls. And even if Richie did drag himself into the light, what would it matter for Stan? Richie was in love with Eddie, he always had been, he always would be. And who was Stan compared to Eddie?</p>
<p>Footsteps echoed down the hall and Stan braced himself for his RA to be snippy or rude to him, but it never came. There was just vibrating silence in his doorway. He put down his pen, mouth opening to tease Richie about how big and magnetic his presence was, but cut himself off when he caught sight of Richie’s face. </p> <p><a href="https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/624558357206990848/if-you-were-the-sun-id-look-until-you-were-all-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Reddie commission for my patron </p>
<p><a href="https://www.patreon.com/Haflacky">https://www.patreon.com/Haflacky</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>Richie was a bit nervous but he stood up anyway and walked over to the boy who had been smiling at him. </p>
<p>&ldquo;Uhh hi&rdquo; the boy looked up from his phone and looked terrified to say the least</p>
<p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m so sorry I didn&rsquo;t mean to scare you I was just coming over cuz you looked freaked out when I dropped chicken in my bag and you&rsquo;re so cute I didn&rsquo;t want to miss my chance I&rsquo;m so sorry&rdquo; Richie was mortified it all came spilling out it was like word vomit as Mike had often called it</p>
<p>&ldquo;No no it&rsquo;s okay I&rsquo;m sorry I was just confused don&rsquo;t worry about it, I&rsquo;m Eddie&rdquo; the boy who was now blushing profusely extended a hand to Richie waiting for him to introduce himself</p>
<p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m Richie&rdquo; he said as he finally sat down next to Eddie shaking his hand</p>
<p>&ldquo;Uhmm can I ask though why you dropped chicken in your bag?&rdquo;</p>
<p>&ldquo;Oh it was just for meatball he always gets hungry on our way home&rdquo; Richie explained</p>
<p>Now Eddie was really confused &ldquo;meatball?&rdquo;</p>
<p>&ldquo;Oh he&rsquo;s just my ferret see&rdquo; he opened his bag allowing the boy to peak in </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c8af8e972c18aaa69d5e385b91c1169/5e654f172e965429-55/s640x960/22ad385ddb88875793f2d394cf569c93610084b8.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>&ldquo;Oh he&rsquo;s just your ferret&rdquo; Eddie mumbled </p>
<p>&ldquo;Well this is our stop hope to see you again Eds!&rdquo;</p>
<p>Eddie stood up quickly </p>
<p>&ldquo;it&rsquo;s Eddie actually! And this is my stop too&rdquo;</p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="840" data-orig-width="1230"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a77d4cff08908255668701bdbc79c43a/749df5c3ea918408-f3/s640x960/f48c89c7058a1ff789f0c8455878a98e617fdf20.png" data-orig-height="840" data-orig-width="1230"/></figure><p>Made a lil doodle and thought he was sorta precious so here u go</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1835"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/917a4efb79e6116667582963d6456b34/633f63ff464899a7-ec/s640x960/c3356d489633ba95af377a0f7acf55198761a733.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1835"/></figure><p>My photo of Bev, Richie, Audra, and Patty!! Please don’t repost!!</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/4c010f2022aa188b-46/s540x810/d2a850701ccfa6bb9feb3c15aee83826a584619e.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIl-i9MmM5Cf9k6lIAp4y8g">@emoreooo</a>​ / <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9t22GOEr_yHJNJYLkilVwQ">@emoreo-arts</a>​! </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://emoreo-arts.tumblr.com/post/618201364161609728/i-finally-did-it-meet-the-fem-losers-male-bev">meet the fem losers + male bev</a></p><figure data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="640" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/53915452c74041b665ca5417a6b677ba/4c010f2022aa188b-95/s540x810/abf64bce1de85e9091f514ce6913a5b08eb56b60.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="640"/></figure><p><b>About the work:</b> its my first genderbend!losers piece where all the losers are included. its mostly a simple reference sheet, but i still love it bc it&rsquo;ll be where my whole niche stems from</p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>uhm im a 16 yo she/her ! for over 12 years, i have never watched a single horror movie. until IT 2017, that movie was like my ice breaker to horror content. alek-dar&rsquo;s reddie fanart on insta and tumblr was what convinced me to actually join the fandom in 2019. about ships, it’s one of the many things that i love abt the losers club specifically. you can ship the wackiest loser x loser ship and it&rsquo;ll still work. bc they love each other That Much. i can go further abt this but i dont wnna bore u out hhh</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator?<b> <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here! </a></b></i></p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1583"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87d81fcb8bf8730ec930595b706d28da/adb4a730d26749d9-ea/s540x810/1d2c43b17eeb7b20c45d5a3bca68b4d5d4cb988f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1583"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog name: littleturtle95
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://littleturtle95.tumblr.com/post/624413911860559873">littleturtle95</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F25453615&amp;t=MGI0ZWM1NTUyZWQ0OWQ2YmM2MGNjM2M5YmVjZTY5MmVjZDMwNzVhOSw3ZmQxYTI5MDlhNTQ3MjQxMDM3YjNmOTE3NjIzY2I5MDEwNGUxMDc1">You’re going to be the death of me</a></h2>
<p>The Old Guard / Reddie crossover</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/46c4b05b1d0776a1d1f4d4a69a589237/a0fae98237332d7c-3b/s640x960/fbffd4ed112fe0e5fc15a041072bfd4f647d923a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p><i>December 24th 1914, Western Front</i></p>
<p>The night was cold, almost freezing. Sleeping in a trench underground, with no roof above his head, in central Europe, in December was hell. But he found himself suddenly feeling warm inside, he couldn’t help it. </p>
<p>He poked his head out for the second time, and felt David grab his arm again and try to pull him down with them. “You’re going to get a fucking bullet in your brain if you keep doing that.”</p>
<p> Richie brushed his hand away with a huff. “We only live once, come on. Let me have this.”</p>
<p>“We only die once too,” David said, under his breath, but didn’t push further.</p>
<p>The other trench was stunning, glowing more than the milky way in the darkness of that forgotten land. Lit up candles were shining all along the opposite front, a glimmering line lighting up the night. </p>
<p>There was the same boy from earlier, the sharpshooter, both his hands on his Mauser rifle, this time making no move to use it, looking at him in curiosity, tilting his head on the side. The faint orange lights of the candles gave his features a surprising depth, he looked like a carbon sketch on paper, sharp lines made by skilled artist’s hands.</p>
<p>The only thing Richie was able to think then was <i>how beautiful. </i></p>
<p><b>Aka, my The Old Guard AU already has a prequel and if I had known I had to watch it to unlock my Reddie writer block I would have watched it sooner</b></p>
<p><b>(link in the title)</b></p>
<p>[<a href="https://littleturtle95.tumblr.com/post/624271846277316608/the-target">sequel</a>]</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f461bf3421a7d2f8b5bf2f610f9c4aa6/b3497e895a723152-7d/s540x810/48b5391d00fd1411250957486230ce5b81b477c7.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599"/></figure><p>Hello all! 😊  Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the It series and you try to figure out who said it! </p><p>Last week’s quote was said by Bill “terrible at endings” Denbrough while he was talking to Audra in the beginning of It Chapter Two!</p><p>With summer coming to a close soon, this Wednesday’s quote will remind you what summer is all about! So, tell us, who said this:</p><p><i>“It&rsquo;s summer! We&rsquo;re supposed to be having fun. This isn&rsquo;t fun. This is scary and disgusting.” </i></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: WSIW, get to guessing! :D
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="651" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/59b50b4ad098613c42411c6cc08ee5c3/7f87ff4bafc9f749-85/s640x960/da7110ebc371317cf1c0dad4ac087eb8f720b56f.jpg" data-orig-height="651" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="651" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0c6a573ba35a9c88803c1d41719ab9bb/7f87ff4bafc9f749-8b/s640x960/b8ce58b90c86a2a6746744b9091a138271c07560.jpg" data-orig-height="651" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><p>wow tell us how you really feel, stan</p>
<p>hc this is teen stan and richie picking up eddie to go do stuff</p>
<p>eddie’s wearing richie’s garbage (band) tshirt</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/624382938020282368/i-want-all-my-lazy-afternoons-to-be-filled-with">reddieforakiss</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1316" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/88452ff9fe9d6766f6d12b40a7f5979d/3c0488c81935c225-c0/s640x960/f97f60c66d79ec7fe08b9b5e1d4e6da31c810288.png" data-orig-height="1316" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>🌼 I want all my lazy afternoons to be filled with you 🌼</p></blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c2636cb6336a8d52bdcb6a4f1c6d880d/9bf508bd532404e4-84/s540x810/2384d551029bfd219c4c52c5451672cac40565ac.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnPntY-barqF-3VvPtwWRZQ">@sheepywritesfics</a>! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Sheepywritesfics/pseuds/Sheepywritesfics">Sheepywritesfic</a>) </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21679645/chapters/51704230">Boys Can&rsquo;t Ever Say They&rsquo;re In Love, Even If They&rsquo;re In It Right Now</a></p><p><b>About the work: </b>It&rsquo;s the first thing I ever wrote for the fandom so I have a lot of love in my heart for it. It&rsquo;s funny because nothing really inspired it; I was surfing through tumblr as usual one day last September and a scene of demon!Eddie and angel!Richie, when they&rsquo;re kids laying on their backs and gazing up at the clouds, on a sunny day randomly popped into my head and I just ran with it. The whole story is rated G for everyone so there are no major warnings for it.</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> Chapter Two premiering in theaters is what officially got me into the fandom, because I hadn&rsquo;t actually seen Chapter One beforehand. In fact, the only reason I even saw Chapter Two at all was because my sister and brother-in-law wanted to see it and I just tagged along with them. Obviously the movie ended up striking a cord with me, and it wasn&rsquo;t long before I quickly watched Chapter One and then started reading the massive book too. So I&rsquo;ve officially been stuck in clown movie hell for about a year now. I&rsquo;m a sucker any loser ship honestly but Reddie always gets to me the most haha. As for favorite moments there are simply too many to count; most of them are book related like the whole laundromat scene with Bev, Eddie, Stan, and Ben or the part when Richie, Bev, and Ben go to the movies.</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations!</i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here</a>! </b></i></p>
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<p>The first time Eddie decided to leave for the bright lights of the big city, it was a rainy Tuesday afternoon in January and he’d been drunk on a fermenting promise to himself that was becoming slippery. So slippery was this promise that at any moment he feared he’d drop it, and it would splatter on the floor, messy and irrecoverable. He was nineteen years old; old enough to know better but young enough that his hare-brained decisions could be written off as the recklessness of a youth not yet over. When he’d told the others that he was planning to leave, with the phone crackling wildly under the strain of their seven way conversation, they had all whooped loudly, cheering a victory that he hadn’t yet won.</p>
<p>“<i>I knew this would be the year you’d leave, Eds! I could feel it in my dick”</i></p>
<p>Fucking gross.</p>
<p>After he’d chewed Richie out for being crude, faux-annoyance honeying his words, he’d remained silent for a very long time, listening to the others trip and stumble over each other, babbling about how good emancipation felt, how the air had never tasted as sweet as it had the day they’d left, the day they’d left Derry and never looked back. </p>
<p>He’d planned to leave, had always <i>meant </i>to leave, had gotten as far as idly scrolling through flight schedules late at night, the moon watching him with her soft, sceptical gaze, but something held him back. The invisible red tether that cut deep welts into his heart tightened viciously whenever the thought of leaving fluttered through his brain, butterfly smooth.  His mother tugged on the tether, and reminded Eddie that his wings had been clipped a long time ago.</p>
<p>When Richie left Derry, nearly two years ago, Eddie hadn’t cried. Dry-eyed, face bright and free from tear-tracks, he’d rubbed soothing circles into Richie’s back as Richie cried, great heaving sobs that dampened Eddie’s almost-scratchy jersey sweater. He’d cried on Eddie’s shoulder for eons of time that they didn’t have, until Richie’s phone began to buzz fiercely. Eddie’s eyes remained firmly, petulantly dry. They’d remained dry when Richie told him, in a voice thick with sorrow, that out of all the Losers, out of all the people he’d ever met and even the people he hadn’t, that <i>his Eds </i>was his favourite. Eddie’s eyes remained dry when he watched Richie shove his guitars and the half-broken metal box full of old mixtapes into his half-broken old car that wheezed almost as much as Eddie did. The car sagged under the weight of Richie’s entire life, with no room for Eddie to clamber in, to mould himself around the suitcases. Eddie’s eyes remained dry as he watched Richie drive mouse-slow out of the driveway, and they’d remained dry when Richie shouted out of the window,</p>
<p>“<i>I’ll never forget you, Eds! Not ever! I’ll always remember you and those fucking shorts!”</i></p>
<p>Those shorts remained folded away in the back of his wardrobe, unworn, unloved, almost-forgotten.</p>
<p>Eddie didn’t leave.</p>
<p>The second time Eddie decided to leave for the bright lights of the big city, he was twenty-four years old, and working full time at the pharmacy that he’d spent so many wasted hours in over the years, queueing up dutifully, waiting for the prescription to be filled, jittering from foot to foot, as if the verruca cream piled haphazardly on the shelf to his left would leap at him. He’d hop from foot to foot, wondering whether these pills would stop the bruising of his heart, or the mocking voice in his head that sounded suspiciously like his own, “<i>you’re cracked you’re damaged you’re ruined”. </i>So many years and so many sugar pills, enough to turn his stomach and make his teeth itch. </p>
<p>The pharmacy was much the same as it ever was, a stagnant pool suspended in the centre of the roaring sea. Aisles of cough syrup and dandruff shampoo bracketed the counter, and Eddie spent his days drumming his fingers on the counter, each pound of each pad against the dull white surface a declaration, a plea.</p>
<p>“<i>You’re never going to leave if you don’t do it now. Rip the band-aid off, Eds, and stop being such a fucking pussy!”</i></p>
<p>Richie was right in that very frustrating way that Richie was always, <i>always, </i>right, especially when it came to Eddie and his pathological tendency to self-sabotage himself into oblivion. Rather than cradle his life in both of his hands, a fragile little thing that needed nurturing, Eddie had instead condemned it to a solemn existence of apathy and a pretentious sort of melancholy, all the while staring at the little white pills that he’d taken for so long; the little white pills that took the pain away only until they didn’t anymore, lined up neatly in their piss-coloured plastic bottles on the shelves of the pharmacy.</p>
<p>He’d packed his bags with all the gusto he could manage that evening shoving t-shirts and pressed, crisp chinos into an old, dusty rucksack with wild abandon, until he stopped. He stopped, and stared at the bag, really <i>stared </i>at it, and dropped the sweatshirt he’d been holding to the floor. He hadn’t packed his favourite books, the movie ticket stubs he’d saved from when Richie took hilton see the new <i>Star Wars </i>and Eddie had complained bitterly about how ridiculous it was until he’d annoyed Richie so much that he’d been dragged forcefully from the theatre, and they’d gone for burgers instead. There was no room for his favourite shoes, the sweater with the holes in it that Bev had leant him when he was cold and then given to him because the dull purple made the green in his eyes shine brightly, a freshly cut lawn on a summer morning.</p>
<p>Eddie emptied the contents of the bag onto the floor, and stepped over it. Tomorrow, he assured himself, tomorrow he’d leave. Tomorrow.</p>
<p>Eddie didn’t leave.</p>
<p>The third time Eddie decided to leave for the bright lights of the big city, he was thirty-three years old and couldn’t remember why California called his name so loudly, why its siren call echoed across the country, fingers beckoning, seducing. California, a nihilistic melting pot of overworked and underpaid wage slaves who bowed to the corporate bell and submitted themselves to the scrutinizing eye of the Silicon Valley start-ups. That’s what his mother had told him when she’d loomed over his shoulder, pin-ball eyes scanning the screen of his computer. There was nothing there for Eddie, a pharmacist with two degrees under his belt but no actual understanding of how the world worked beyond the safe confines of his small town existence. Highways, supermarkets with more than ten aisles, electric cars, <i>save the turtles, </i>sandals in winter and heatstroke in summer, sweat on your upper lip and tan lines on your knees. California.</p>
<p>His phone rang.</p>
<p>“Hello?”</p>
<p>“Is this Eds? Eds Kaspbrak?”</p>
<p>“<i>Don’t call me that! </i>Uh … Who is this?”</p>
<p>“It’s … Rich. Richie?”</p>
<p>A question, not a statement, as if the caller is asking, <i>is that okay? Is it okay that this is Richie?</i></p>
<p>“Richie? Richie who?”</p>
<p>A pause that stretches like tar, sticky and black.</p>
<p>“Oh <i>shit!” </i></p>
<p>Remembrance slammed into Eddie, sucker-punch strong. He remembered a tangled mop of dark brown hair, often flecked with paint. He remembered bucked teeth and freckles that skated across skin like grains of sand tossed up in wind. He remembered the lisp, and the gangly limbs that hung awkwardly, octopus limbs that were too long, too grabby, too energetic.</p>
<p>“Richie <i>fucking </i>Tozier!”</p>
<p>“The very same, Eds. Gotta be honest, I was sort of hoping you wouldn’t pick up, that some housewife would answer all, ‘<i>he doesn’t live here anymore’, </i>but … here you are.”</p>
<p>“Here I am.”</p>
<p>“Still there.”</p>
<p>“Still here,” Eddie confirmed, and his gut trembled with the sort of embarrassment that hung in the air low and heavy, like smoke. Like smog.</p>
<p>“I’m in California,” Richie says eventually, “got a sweet little place on the oceanfront, if you ever … y’know …”</p>
<p><i>Oh. </i>There it is. The static that had been buzzing around Eddie’s brain when he thought of California, the angry bees that stung him for not remembering finally subdued, finally dropped down dead, because Richie was on the other end of the phone, still lisping, voice a little deeper, a little hoarser, a few too many cigarettes and not enough sleep, perhaps, but he was there, and Eddie had <i>remembered. </i></p>
<p>“Ocean front, you say?”</p>
<p>The most reckless thing Eddie had done before this was leave the house during a torrential rainstorm with only a showerproof coat, knowing full well that the long fingers of Flu would be tapping at his arms in the morning. Now, here he was, sitting in a tacky sea-food restaurant, pushing prawns around on his plate, with someone he hasn’t seen for over a decade, and he’s drunk. Not too drunk, he can still see without his vision blurring, can still count all of the wrinkles that texture the canvas of Richie’s face, and the freckles. He’s not too drunk to wonder whether these are new freckles, or whether these are the same freckles that he used to stare at when they were lying in the quarry, shirts off and chests to the sky, sunning themselves like heat-starved lizards.</p>
<p>Nevertheless, here he is, Richie Tozier, stuffing paella into his face with one hand and waving wildly in the air with the other as he talks through bites of rice.</p>
<p>“Do you remember when you got kicked out of band?”</p>
<p>Richie groans, wounded.</p>
<p>“Don’t fucking remind me, I was scrubbing the deck for <i>weeks </i>after that old trout rang my mother. Real pissed she was, insisted that trombones are certainly <i>not </i>supposed to be used for such <i>nefarious </i>activities. I still think she shoulda’ been more <i>adventurous”</i></p>
<p>“I’ll never forget the look on her face, Rich, she was so ready to beat the absolute living shit out of you!” Eddie brayed, stray pieces of pasta escaping his mouth as he spoke, disgusting, but in the dim light of the restaurant, Eddie didn’t care.</p>
<p>The wind whipped at Eddie’s face when they staggered out of the restaurant three hours and ninety dollars later, and Richie grabbed at Edide’s chin roughly. </p>
<p>“You never left, did you?”</p>
<p>“You know I fuckin’ didn’t”</p>
<p>“I shouldn’t have left without you, I never should have left you there.”</p>
<p>Eddie pushed at Richie, gentle enough not to hurt but with enough force that Richie staggered backwards. “It wouldn’t have made a difference. I’ve grown roots, Rich. I’m … I’m stuck there, like one of those plants that hibernates over winter but blooms in summer. I would have dragged you down with me.”</p>
<p>Richie readjusted his grip on Eddie’s chin, and tipped Eddie’s head up. Their eyes met.</p>
<p>“I nearly kissed you when I left, you know.” Richie said. “I really nearly did, got this close, but you looked so …”</p>
<p>“So what?”</p>
<p>“<i>Fine. </i>You looked <i>fine. </i>You didn’t even cry.”</p>
<p>Eddie blinked. “I cried every day for a month after you left. Then every other day for at least six after that. I cried so much my mother sent me to the fucking doctor because she thought I had <i>hysteria.</i>”</p>
<p>Richie barked out a laugh, a sad wet noise that sounded more like a sob. “I left you.”</p>
<p>Eddie pushed his face up, out of Richie’s grip, and pushed his lips against Richie’s trembling ones. The kiss is small, timid and Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie’s shoulder and clung, limpet-like.</p>
<p>It doesn’t last. Richie’s crying too much.</p>
<p>The next day, Eddie leaves.</p>
<p>The fourth time Eddie decided to leave for the bright lights of the big city, he leaves, and never looks back.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>(<i>this has been sat in my drafts since early March.)</i></p>
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<p><b>notsfw </b>under the cut!!</p>
<p>Bill Denbrough had always been a zero or one hundred kind of guy. He was either super mellow and in his head, or he was so intense it could make even his closest friends shut their mouths. Whether he was off in some other world or focused on one person, whatever held his focus had all of his attention. </p>
<p>This week, he’d been a little too in his head, inattentive. He’d been busy, and he’d had some new story ideas, which kept his attention off of his boyfriend for far longer than Stan could handle. To make matters worse, they had agreed to spend their Friday night at a bar with their friends when all Stan wanted was to get Bill alone, to get his tunnel vision back on him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/624363237376393216/tunnel-vision" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Eddie is gonna support his needy husband while keeping up with his sleeping schedule at the same time because multitasking right?</p>
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<p>It was just supposed to
be for a little while. Just until they could fix his lenses. Two days tops, and
then he’d have his glasses back. Contacts are torture, actual-ass torture, and
he can’t be fucked to deal with them a single second longer than he needs to.</p>
<p>Of course, that’s what
he said two days ago.</p>
<p>That’s the hill he
would have stupidly <i>died</i> on two days ago before he bravely went to
school expecting the very worst and instead got a whole bunch of positive
reinforcement that, okay, maybe he was wrong. Maybe, on second thought, contacts
aren’t quite <i>so</i> horrible. Maybe in the end, all they are are innocent
clear little discs that, alternatively to glasses, open up your face so people
can actually <i>see</i> it, and maybe, okay just <i>maybe</i> people have
different opinions on his face—now that they can see it—than he’d always been
led to believe.</p>
<p>Before, he would have
said he’s always known what he looks like. He knows that he’s tall and gangly
and awkward with a too-large nose and only-recently perfected teeth. He’s known
that he’s pasty and loud and that his glasses, though ridiculous, surely aren’t
the most ridiculous thing about him.</p>
<p><i>Wrong</i>.
Wrong, wrong, <i>wrong</i>.</p> <p><a href="https://ambitiousskychild.tumblr.com/post/624301384018345984/glasses" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><i>reddie + the morning after</i></p>
<p>Hooking up at a wedding. Very cliche, Richie thought but sometimes it was just unavoidable. Drinks were flowing continuously, hands wandered over clothes on the dancefloor and sooner rather than later, Richie was being shoved into by his hotel room by Eddie Kaspbrak. They’d always had an attraction to each other but, since leaving Derry, they hadn’t had much time to get explore it, what with Richie writing for his latest tour and Eddie going through a divorce. Ben and Bev Hanscom’s wedding proved to be the perfect opportunity to reconnect.</p>
<p>So Richie had approached Eddie, giving him the famous ‘is that a mirror in your pocket’ line and, as Eddie ducked his head with a shy smile on his face, vowed never to leave him again. Thankfully, Eddie seemed to have the same mindset, sticking to Richie’s side throughout the night. He’d made every excuse to touch Eddie whether it be whilst they were dancing or a casual hand on the small of his back when they were chatting with the guys. It didn’t stop until Eddie had him pushed against the wall of his hotel room, his tongue shoved down his throat.</p>
<p>Morning came to Richie like a punch in the face, the sunlight blaring through the windows making his head throb. He blinked stupidly, blindly groping for something, anything. He felt the duvet of the bed and the bare arm of the person lying next to him. Richie immediately relaxed, smiling as he shimmied closer to the still unconscious Eddie; he reached up to tuck his wild hair back into place and took a moment to appreciate how good he looked in the mornings. Even slightly blurry. Which reminded him. Richie turned to the bedside table, fumbling for his glasses. The sound of someone clearing their throat interrupted him.</p>
<p>“Looking for these?”</p>
<p>And that was when Richie realised they had an audience. He squinted at the five other people standing at the foot of their bed. One of them - Bev, he guessed - tossed his glasses onto the duvet and Richie carefully reached over to slide them on his face. Sure enough, his friends came into focus, all of them with expressions varying from delighted to guilty. Instinctively, Richie pulled the duvet higher, protectively covering Eddie.</p>
<p>“What the fuck?” He mumbled, glaring at them, “do you mind?”<br/></p>
<p>“You were late for breakfast,” Ben replied, looking terribly guilty from behind his wife’s shoulder.<br/></p>
<p>“So we came to check on you,” Bill continued, his arms folded, smug grin matching Bev’s. Mike nodded, also looking rather ashamed although not as much as Ben.<br/></p>
<p>“And when we didn’t find you in your room…”<br/></p>
<p>“We came here,” Stan finished, his expression giving away nothing although Richie suspected he was the most pleased (and relieved) of the lot of them. He rolled his eyes, still covering Eddie tenderly.<br/></p>
<p>“It’s not what it looks like. We fell asleep watching a movie, okay?” Simultaneously, the other Losers slowly drew their gaze towards the discarded condom wrapper at the side of the bed. Blushing, Richie ran a hand through his hair, “will you fuck off?”<br/></p>
<p>To Richie’s relief, they took the hint and tiptoed out of the room, sniggering and whispering to themselves. Once they bedroom door was shut, Richie burrowed beneath the covers and wriggled close to Eddie. Finally, he stirred and opened an eye, smiling.</p>
<p>“Morning.”</p>
<p>“The guys know,” Richie blurted out, expecting a full on panic attack from his…lover? They hadn’t actually talked about that part yet. But Eddie was nothing if not surprising. He just nodded understandingly.</p>
<p>“Well that saves us having to tell them.”</p>
<p>Richie’s heart leapt to cloud nine and he couldn’t help but smile at the revelation that Eddie actually wanted him. He couldn’t resist a joke, though, elbowing Eddie playfully, “still want me even though the beer goggles have worn off, Spaghetti?”</p>
<p>Eddie responded by leaning in to kiss Richie gently, softer and with more emotion than he was capable of the night before. He reached up to tangle his hands in Richie’s wild hair, giggling as his boyfriend’s arms wrapped around his waist. It was perfect, their own secret embrace beneath the covers. When they pulled away, Eddie smiled, gazing into Richie’s eyes.</p>
<p>“Does that answer your question?” Richie nodded slowly, not wanting to leave. He wanted to stay here, in this moment with Eddie, forever. He loved him, he’d known that for most of his life and he was going to tell him. But right now, they had a wedding breakfast to attend. Eddie kissed his nose, “are you ready, Rich?”<br/></p>
<p>Reluctantly, Richie nodded, pecking Eddie’s irresistible lips, “yeah, Eds. Let’s do this thing. But I’m taking you out for a proper date later.”</p>
<p>“Okay,” Eddie beamed, falling even more in love with his beautiful trashmouth. Their hands entwined, hearts skipping a beat as their eyes met, “I can’t wait.”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>“Quiet,” one of the guards hissed. Richie couldn’t care less.</p>
<p>Eddie didn&rsquo;t move. Richie froze.</p>
<p><i>No living being lives forever. One day your wounds will stop healing and your time will come. We don’t know when, or how. It just happens.</i></p>
<p>“<i>Edward, Liebeling</i>. ” he whispered, brushing his shoulder again. Long cold fingers of fear started scratching his chest from the inside. “<i>Edward. Bist du verletzt</i>?”</p>
<p>One hand grabbed his shoulder and suddenly he was being pulled back full force. “I said <i>quiet</i>.”</p>
<p>Richie closed his eyes and took a deep breath. He needed to calm down. </p>
<p>“Yeah, what are you going to do? Kill me?” he asked bitterly, his focus immediately back on the boy laying on the floor. “Eddie, please, talk to me,” he begged, his voice cracking. “<i>Bist du verletzt</i>?”</p>
<p><br/></p>
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<p>-</p>
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<p>I’m sorry this is so bad 🥺 this took me over six hours to do but I rushed it at the end because I haven’t posted anything in a hot minute and I felt like I needed to buuuut I should be back on my game soon.  </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="759" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a5b18567f8544bcf876300ac66462d9b/7562ad1d33008c72-a7/s640x960/e8bb7b9dcee4614f49439b4773baefdebb972907.jpg" data-orig-height="759" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>(click for text convo)</p>
<p>this was inspired by someone’s social media au but i can’t remember their @ or find their profile :(</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
Downloaded files: "8e2fe157de2292e41460c2d232be69ff252714df.jpg",
 "a09a6bf2ea2f1867311843edb88b4451e9dc4882.jpg",
 "e8bb7b9dcee4614f49439b4773baefdebb972907.jpg"

Post id: 628903421778526208
Date: 2020-09-10 20:17:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628903421778526208/meet-trashing-the-trashmouth-ao3
Slug: meet-trashing-the-trashmouth-ao3
Reblog key: QiN10NAh
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/297e0d2d59731966-c5/s540x810/24e8839ddc80f2e6f91497a9a246f54ae5a72374.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLKdNU-Iuy_RRJGml5Cqvew">@trashing-the-trashmouth</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/summerforbran/pseuds/trashing-the-trashmouth">trashing-the-trashmouth (summerbran)</a>)</b></h2><p><b><i>This week’s promoted creator was sent in by a fan of the trashing-the-trashmouth’s work!</i> Their favorite work the creator has made is:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24446647/chapters/58991461">Like We Were Yesterday</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> It&rsquo;s Liam’s and I loved that SAN JUNIPERO AU! cw: protagonists death’s and a lot of angst, also smut </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, trashing-the-trashmouth, reddie, reddie fic rec
Downloaded files: "24e8839ddc80f2e6f91497a9a246f54ae5a72374.png"

Post id: 628800915077578752
Date: 2020-09-09 17:08:02 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628800915077578752/hello-all-welcome-back-to-who-said-it
Slug: hello-all-welcome-back-to-who-said-it
Reblog key: Gfhc5yee
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f461bf3421a7d2f8b5bf2f610f9c4aa6/d9fc06568d46f500-09/s540x810/1f5f4b6df512376ed853e03c1688ece2a5a5edbe.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1599"/></figure><p>Hello all! 😊 Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you try to figure out who said it! </p><p>Last week’s quote was a tricky one to guess, but the correct answer was young Mike Hanlon after the smokehole scene from the book!</p><p>This Wednesday&rsquo;s quote will make you wonder about endings! So, tell us, who said this:</p><p><i>“Everybody wants a happy ending. Everybody wants closure, but that&rsquo;s not the way life works out.”</i></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: WSIW, itfandomprompts, send your guesses into the inbox! :)
Downloaded files: "1f5f4b6df512376ed853e03c1688ece2a5a5edbe.png"

Post id: 628798645997912064
Date: 2020-09-09 16:31:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628798645997912064/gift-exchange
Slug: gift-exchange
Reblog key: k2Pjf34X
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Gift Exchange
Body: <p>Hello everyone! <br/></p><p>Thank you to everyone who signed up! All pairings have been sent out but we’re having trouble finding one user- 
<b>gazeboesarebologna</b>.</p><p>If this is you or you know them please have them reach out to us so we can send them their gift info! <br/></p><p>Thanks in advance! <br/></p>
Tags: thanks!

Post id: 628717385379086336
Date: 2020-09-08 19:00:22 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628717385379086336/meet-reddie-fangirl24-ao3-uplover-favorite
Slug: meet-reddie-fangirl24-ao3-uplover-favorite
Reblog key: pyA73QdX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/3eb7a195f6c5135d-f8/s540x810/cb5717b181f81353c23389e6de945a562849a306.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mx9Jvfu7rurMp4oy4R5MlqQ">@reddie-fangirl24</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/UPlover/pseuds/UPlover">UPlover</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22232041/chapters/53084515">Eddie, The Patient</a> </p><p><b>About the work:</b> Eddie, The Patient is my favorite story that I have written because I love the Reddie fluff in it. It was also one of the first chapter stories I produced for the IT fandom when I joined, and I am really proud of the feedback. I always love Reddie sick fic stories. </p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I have been in the IT fandom since December 2019. Best decision ever creating an IT sideblog. What got me into the fandom was the Reddie hashtag. I became a huge fan after It Chapter 2 was released. I love Reddie to pieces. I graduated from college with a degree in creative writing. I did my whole thesis on fanfiction. Some day I am hoping to go back to school where I want to become a creative writing teacher. I would love to make fanfiction a class. Being a part of the IT fandom has made me a stronger writer. Thank you all so much for the support, requests, and commissions!</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, reddie-fangirl24, reddie, reddie fic rec
Downloaded files: "cb5717b181f81353c23389e6de945a562849a306.png"

Post id: 628635860194263040
Date: 2020-09-07 21:24:34 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628635860194263040/my-gift-for-hadererer-for-the-it-fandom-exchange
Slug: my-gift-for-hadererer-for-the-it-fandom-exchange
Reblog key: YPBPmKYj
Reblog url: https://thidwicktails.tumblr.com/post/616861945022316544/my-gift-for-hadererer-for-the-it-fandom-exchange
Reblog name: thidwicktails
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thidwicktails.tumblr.com/post/616861945022316544">thidwicktails</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1602" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f4bdc5132392f410190fb1f3e7265454/b7ab77282201e48f-1d/s640x960/316b7e8ae22c7adbe9dc174db51829f090b6a7a0.png" data-orig-height="1602" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>My gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHwAh0xQFcSWc5i9kPrbvZQ">@hadererer</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mn_OXeDOQ_USeaJRSnCoFUw">@it-fandom-exchange</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "316b7e8ae22c7adbe9dc174db51829f090b6a7a0.png"

Post id: 628632316018819072
Date: 2020-09-07 20:28:14 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628632316018819072/it-fandom-gift-exchange
Slug: it-fandom-gift-exchange
Reblog key: SKrHA7J1
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628185381995675648/it-fandom-gift-exchange
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Gift Exchange
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627449688234295296/it-fandom-gift-exchange" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p>
<p><b>Dates <br/></b></p>
<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
<h2>
<i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2>
</blockquote>
<p>Last day to sign up! Sign ups close tonight!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 628625303301996544
Date: 2020-09-07 18:36:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628625303301996544/i-forgot-to-post-this-i-got-commissioned-to-draw
Slug: i-forgot-to-post-this-i-got-commissioned-to-draw
Reblog key: tFIkhIl1
Reblog url: https://zukkacore.tumblr.com/post/618671334942261248/i-forgot-to-post-this-i-got-commissioned-to-draw
Reblog name: zukkacore
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://zukkacore.tumblr.com/post/618671334942261248">zukkacore</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f3846f3c32c2df5c612739844c7a1d8d/512a9023a6ca60cf-84/s640x960/afc14065e9ef20ee1c0f1dc2b3e96cfa3904539f.png" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>I forgot to post this! I got commissioned to draw stanlon by the lovely <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz0Lx_zFz_-FLiV-zu5dxXQ">@lethimrunsonia</a>. Mike’s reading Bill’s book to Stan c’:</p>
<p>(Click for better quality)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stanlon
Downloaded files: "afc14065e9ef20ee1c0f1dc2b3e96cfa3904539f.png"

Post id: 628555838669324288
Date: 2020-09-07 00:12:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628555838669324288/tinyarmedtrex-please-im-begging-someone-to
Slug: tinyarmedtrex-please-im-begging-someone-to
Reblog key: KkT1rvzV
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/622111846408781824/please-im-begging-someone-to-write-a-stanlon
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/622111846408781824/please-im-begging-someone-to-write-a-stanlon" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Please, I’m begging someone to write a Stanlon &amp; Reddie Hitch AU </p>
<ul><li>Mike as Hitch, this guy who was a nerd in college but is now a certified <i>player</i>  and who helps other dudes get their men/women/nonbinary love interest </li>
<li>Stan, an overworked gossip columnist who doesn’t believe in love and never will. </li>
<li>Richie as Albert, this dorky, sweet guy who is pretty sure he doesn’t have a chance with-</li>
<li>Eddie, super famous actor who is a <i>bit</i> intense but still amazing. (and those big doe eyes? come on) </li>
<li>Mike starts working with Richie to catch Eddie because he can’t say no to Richie’s adorable lovesick pitch.</li>
<li>He runs into Stan and asks him out and their date… doesn’t go well… </li>
<li>but for some reason Stan loves it? Maybe… he’s finally found someone real after years of assholes. </li>
<li>And we get the scene with the allergic reaction and Mike downing benadryl like it’s soda </li>
<li>(Seriously I will pay someone for this) </li>
<li>And things with Richie and Eddie are going well (holy shit Eddie is so much better than Richie ever knew and wow Richie is kinda funny???)</li>
<li>But then Stan learns who Mike really is and everything goes to shit for all of them….</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, reddie

Post id: 628524134781059073
Date: 2020-09-06 15:48:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628524134781059073/stanlon-hcs
Slug: stanlon-hcs
Reblog key: RvTZ6Ucz
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/hedgiepie/624117932532826112
Reblog name: hedgiepie
Title: stanlon hc’s
Body: <p><a href="https://princessdaddy.tumblr.com/post/624117932532826112/stanlon-hcs" class="tumblr_blog">princessdaddy</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>mike hanlon deserves more love in this fandom and i’m on a PERSONAL MISSION to make it happen. so have some stanlon hc’s while i cry in a corner.</p>
<p>- when they move in together, stan wakes up super early because he’s a morning bird. he tends to his garden, goes on a morning run, and makes coffee for mike every morning. he makes plain black coffee just how his boyfriend likes and greets him with a lil kiss. every day.</p>
<p>- they have an extra bedroom that mike gives to stan to use as a mini library. stan fills it up in less than a year. <br/></p>
<p>- mike sits with stan in the park sometimes while stan bird watches. they bring finger foods and mike listens to stan ramble about the different types of birds he loves.</p>
<p>- they have a little pomeranian that mike ADORES but stan secretly is terrified of because he’s pretty sure it’s satan in a puppy body. <br/></p>
<p>- they take bubble baths every sunday morning together because it’s their day off together :)</p>
<p>- you know my ass had to be horny about this so their favorite position is doggy style. stan l o v e s being on his knees, and has a bit of a hair pulling kink, ngl</p>
<p>- mike is a movie nerd!!! he especially loves old school horror movies and stan watches them with him because he’s supportive</p>
<p>- stanley loves oversized sweaters and blue jeans <br/></p>
<p>- stan has a suit kink %100<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stanlon

Post id: 628465239885824000
Date: 2020-09-06 00:12:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628465239885824000/stan-the-man-wears-a-skirt-again-part-1
Slug: stan-the-man-wears-a-skirt-again-part-1
Reblog key: UMYsRV7I
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tinyseokart/624123657973858304
Reblog name: tinyseokart
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tinyseokart.tumblr.com/post/624123657973858304">tinyseokart</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/95e68e209fe3c3934a73263b50ad4ed2/6cb7c0a5e7d72996-a3/s640x960/d18505225c11e777614be79dfca5b10f5f4e0342.jpg" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><p><i>Stan the man wears a skirt!! <b>Again!!  </b>(<a href="https://tinyseokart.tumblr.com/post/623759644155854848/bonus-stan-the-man-wears-a-skirt-he-likes-to">Part 1)</a></i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stan uris
Downloaded files: "d18505225c11e777614be79dfca5b10f5f4e0342.jpg"

Post id: 628454673755652096
Date: 2020-09-05 21:24:41 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628454673755652096/benverly-rights-wip
Slug: benverly-rights-wip
Reblog key: H07bN3ri
Reblog url: https://sprinklersart.tumblr.com/post/617575589127258112/benverly-rights-wip
Reblog name: sprinklersart
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sprinklersart.tumblr.com/post/617575589127258112">sprinklersart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e558223af3c03a5d857aa72d1af2580c/9b6698155f660e72-97/s640x960/81b1d45da58b82cea4747a0b02964c7b6ac1cac0.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Benverly Rights wip </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: benverly
Downloaded files: "81b1d45da58b82cea4747a0b02964c7b6ac1cac0.png"

Post id: 628444100498210816
Date: 2020-09-05 18:36:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628444100498210816/ben-hanscom-tarot-card-79
Slug: ben-hanscom-tarot-card-79
Reblog key: yq4Hd30D
Reblog url: https://ftwilliamz.tumblr.com/post/619420697984385024/ben-hanscom-tarot-card-79
Reblog name: ftwilliamz
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ftwilliamz.tumblr.com/post/619420697984385024">ftwilliamz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1555"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1d1fe12e44b9ffdc57b78663282db420/b00bf119dd199784-64/s640x960/cbfac8a31afd11d9147890c48e3f79148971da62.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1555"/></figure><p>ben hanscom tarot card 7/9</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ben hanscom
Downloaded files: "cbfac8a31afd11d9147890c48e3f79148971da62.jpg"

Post id: 628433531446624256
Date: 2020-09-05 15:48:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628433531446624256/beverly-marsh-tarot-card-69
Slug: beverly-marsh-tarot-card-69
Reblog key: Ln8Ruy4g
Reblog url: https://ftwilliamz.tumblr.com/post/619420645983502336/beverly-marsh-tarot-card-69
Reblog name: ftwilliamz
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ftwilliamz.tumblr.com/post/619420645983502336">ftwilliamz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1555"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/369fc89c0c52eda6fe152fa51a947801/839c14b55ec720f5-40/s640x960/17b292c0de613ac9aec2296708420ec6d03a014f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1555"/></figure><p>beverly marsh tarot card 6/9!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: bev marsh
Downloaded files: "17b292c0de613ac9aec2296708420ec6d03a014f.jpg"

Post id: 628364203783323648
Date: 2020-09-04 21:26:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628364203783323648
Slug: 
Reblog key: IxHRBVYZ
Reblog url: https://twofacedvamp.tumblr.com/post/621039631327199232
Reblog name: twofacedvamp
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://a-persistent-parasite.tumblr.com/post/621039631327199232">a-persistent-parasite</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f37cd15e0322a824fbd6a14e8ddf7ec2/a4502b70b2312d81-4c/s640x960/f4d9847f9c67af6cee8c9f92a5b135f48d618850.png" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: benverly
Downloaded files: "f4d9847f9c67af6cee8c9f92a5b135f48d618850.png"

Post id: 628353490491785216
Date: 2020-09-04 18:36:25 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628353490491785216/lethimrunsonia-hey-our-polyloser-polyam-losers
Slug: lethimrunsonia-hey-our-polyloser-polyam-losers
Reblog key: iOOhsMgd
Reblog url: https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/621151117076725760/hey-our-polyloser-polyam-losers-fic-au-is-up
Reblog name: lethimrunsonia
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://lethimrunsonia.tumblr.com/post/621151117076725760/hey-our-polyloser-polyam-losers-fic-au-is-up" class="tumblr_blog">lethimrunsonia</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hey! Our Poly!Loser Polyam Losers Fic AU is up! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcQn47vi-gAuYvdqUEXcQpQ">@democracydiesindarkness</a> and I are very excited! We have a lot already written, just working on editing all of it!</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24767485/chapters/59885419">Six Different Ways Inside My Head, and Everyone I’ll Keep Tonight. </a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: poly losers, ot7

Post id: 628342929737580544
Date: 2020-09-04 15:48:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628342929737580544/this-is-spot-on-tell-me-im-wrong
Slug: this-is-spot-on-tell-me-im-wrong
Reblog key: BurzEezg
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/d0ntblink182/621757567218204672
Reblog name: d0ntblink182
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://d0ntblink182.tumblr.com/post/621757567218204672">d0ntblink182</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="862" data-orig-width="749"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/61e7a90349f30cc5e9f0aed580277296/0b31810a479a3f1a-92/s640x960/49c8580859724fdf1b2a7078b897a6e8f59df68a.jpg" data-orig-height="862" data-orig-width="749"/></figure><p>this is spot on. tell me i’m wrong.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: benverly
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Reblog key: nyW0zKBc
Reblog url: https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/622263025275158528/hey-new-kid
Reblog name: paotulip
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/622263025275158528">paotulip</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1339"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4c9da0eb66c1bfc5d9f6f07cfa0f7b22/731f93a68db7188d-e7/s640x960/d6867ffa4d63703ab581590fc972f54be6b76cdd.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1339"/></figure><blockquote class="npf_indented"><i>Hey, new kid~ </i></blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: benverly
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628273494410608640/au-where-ben-and-richie-are-roommates-and-bev-is
Slug: au-where-ben-and-richie-are-roommates-and-bev-is
Reblog key: QO4aA1YV
Reblog url: https://dibujos-de-la-orilla.tumblr.com/post/622402892223152128/au-where-ben-and-richie-are-roommates-and-bev-is
Reblog name: dibujos-de-la-orilla
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dibujos-de-la-orilla.tumblr.com/post/622402892223152128">dibujos-de-la-orilla</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2022" data-orig-width="2022"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae781edf452f7fbd232838102ac628fd/e8c0b5c739327633-85/s640x960/7834ada368f7f5df10b382245f4948fd13de590f.jpg" data-orig-height="2022" data-orig-width="2022"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/57b790601c95c1fbf25ee7cc29835151/e8c0b5c739327633-3d/s640x960/e9ff114e705c0d9bd9131567015a98ee1b45ec3a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c4794c0ee3d68d12b1a39fd19a53a03d/e8c0b5c739327633-3d/s640x960/91281e7ffb4f52cf27fca1efca9a70051c2bdf1b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Au where Ben and Richie are roommates and Bev is the costume designer of the movie Richie is working on and they are all in a work party (Ben as Richie&rsquo;s guest) and Richie convinces Ben to go and introduce to Bev like that just to mess with him but it actually works and that&rsquo;s the story Richie tells at their wedding the end.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: benverly
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Date: 2020-09-03 20:01:24 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/628268239827435520/meet-proudloserr-favorite-work-theyve
Slug: meet-proudloserr-favorite-work-theyve
Reblog key: TcgyhQ5m
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9ee6b483296e1f166905a1cdd5d90096/143f1386dde0893d-cf/s540x810/cd3321158c9ec53d53ed27e11f4edb09fc120f44.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYdcvDj0F7daMcoS822z6VQ">@proudloserr</a>​! </b></h2><p><a href="https://proudloserr.tumblr.com/post/624291634501353472/sorry-for-not-posting-much-i-needed-a-bit-of-a"><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b></a></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/89b74cf126a93b18839e4c6fdb4bd697/143f1386dde0893d-36/s540x810/a056a455e69ed087656bd67f9dfacb7b8bd60209.png" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>About the work:</b> I decided to try something new - more expressive poses, an actual background, etc. Plus, I drew the characters with my favourite bird (boreal chickadee). I just really wanted to draw bird watching Steddie. </p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I&rsquo;ve been into IT for a few years now. I read the book quite a while ago, and I really enjoyed it. It&rsquo;s actually been one of my hyperfixations since I read the book, and the 2017 movie really boosted that. My favourite ships are Steddie, Kaspbrough, pretty much every Eddie ship, and Bevchie. My favourite moment in the movie (ch 1) is when the losers (except Mike) are at the quarry, and Stan and Eddie are playing in the water together. I thought it was very sweet. My favourite moment in the book is the train scene with Eddie. It really symbolizes how trapped he feels. It was sad, but very well done. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://willbyersthings.tumblr.com/post/622730432271794176">willbyersthings</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1576" data-orig-width="1880"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/031a36d5e25bdd28d233ef08edb7ddc6/a42848b8a5d94dff-1d/s640x960/b10d293d0a46f58b97de663467e62a29bed821bc.png" data-orig-height="1576" data-orig-width="1880"/></figure><p><b>Benverly Moodboard</b></p>
<blockquote class="npf_indented"><i>“Ben and Beverly came in today to say goodbye. They’re not flying—Ben’s rented a great big Cadillac from the Hertz people and they’re going to drive, not hurrying. There’s something in their eyes when they look at each other, and I’d bet my pension-plan that if they’re not making it now, they will be by the time they get to Nebraska.”</i></blockquote>
<p>Stephen King’s <i>It </i>p. 1136</p>
<p><a href="https://willbyersthings.tumblr.com/post/622729060634836992/reddie-moodboard-had-any-good-chucks-lately">Reddie</a>  <a href="https://willbyersthings.tumblr.com/post/622736598123118593/hanbrough-moodboard-my-hearts-with-you-bill-no">Hanbrough</a>  <a href="https://willbyersthings.tumblr.com/post/622744285295591424/stanpat-moodboard-she-had-met-him-at-a-sorority">Stanpat</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1593"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/413538f1f8a3edea54bfdfadbe6eec24/f6ca243ba0efcb66-3e/s640x960/ed298253bfef6b6b24eae3ad87ed9dc207290e7e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1593"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1593"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/81ade6bcc90227bfc79091fa2bb4b2f3/f6ca243ba0efcb66-e0/s640x960/98b8b2886d36316e4a460b1d9041b8c06f109864.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1593"/></figure></div>
<p>Benverly &amp; Reddie. Big cute boys and their strongly lovers </p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: a-summer-like-never-before
Reblog key: dWMOXoHx
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/the-sweetest-dragon/623224528342056960
Reblog name: the-sweetest-dragon
Title: A Summer Like Never Before
Body: <p><a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/623224528342056960/a-summer-like-never-before" class="tumblr_blog">the-sweetest-dragon</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>A Summer Job AU - No Pennywise - Georgie is alive - Mostly tomfoolery</p>
<p>Fandom: It</p>
<p>Characters: Stan, Richie, Mike, Bev, Ben, Bill, Eddie</p>
<p style="">Word Count: 1125</p>
<p>Ships: Eventual Benverly, Reddie, Stan x Patty</p>
<p>Warnings: Out of character behavior, mention of Ben’s encounter with Henry Bowers</p>
<p>AN:  haha I’m alive! well, barely but I still wrote.  I’m sorry these have become so sporadic but uh… I love this chapter, it’s completely unedited and written in about thirty minutes.</p>
<p>Tags: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLriZbdgWh5KDtt0GSL3lIw">@nerdsarebetter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdfcFiSRJg5CL0YZ0bKZ-JA">@just-another-shipper-01</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbnZSlcaemS8YYDX8wp9PXQ">@audder17</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mBmKlxSZEhIPhF4BHud-8Tg">@andykilldiot</a></p>
<p>

<a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/612433895488700416/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter One</a>  <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/612514586477936640/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Two</a>  <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/613068225950924800/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Three</a>  <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/613701621027913728/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Four</a>  <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/614334450049957888/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Five</a>  <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/614966474679959552/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Six Chapter Seven</a> <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/619326543965110272/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Eight</a> <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/620056759334273024/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Nine</a> <a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/621870486280978433/a-summer-like-never-before">Chapter Ten</a><br/></p>
<p style="">_________________________________________</p>
<p style="">Chapter Eleven</p>
<p style=""><b></b></p>
<p>“Ya know Staniel…” The moment those words come out of Richie’s mouth, Stan’s attention shifts.  He hates the nicknames Richie would bestow upon him at random intervals in conversation.  He preferred people to call him his name, but Richie had never quite understood that and Stan had learned to tune him out when he used one. </p> <p><a href="https://the-sweetest-dragon.tumblr.com/post/623224528342056960/a-summer-like-never-before" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627449688234295296/it-fandom-gift-exchange" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p>
<p><b>Dates <br/></b></p>
<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
<h2>
<i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, sign up!, create some cool works!
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Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/1f915d2f581404b5-6d/s640x960/73750466baae9cc090862730f9fee813f9e184c2.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>What&rsquo;s up, people! 😊 </p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess! You all are freaking amazing!! Last Wednesday&rsquo;s post received soo many guesses, it was simply mindblowing 🤯🤯 The answer was our favorite gentle giant, Ben Hanscom! </p><p>This Wednesday&rsquo;s quote is another one to get all your brains to working! Now tell us, who said this: </p><p><br/></p><p><i>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s always been here, since the beginning of time…since before there were men anywhere, unless maybe there were just a few of them in Africa somewhere, swinging through the trees or living in caves.&rdquo;</i></p><p><br/></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: wsiw, itfandomprompts, send in your guesses!
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e2f6dddb731e3218719e031db3ffcee1/8bd4550d68838c71-77/s640x960/0bc27a7209d79b81d7cb5ae0bbc5958e5d0add16.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Benverly for the soul ;]</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://moonlithxney.tumblr.com/post/628079498041131008/artist-pinecone-instagram">moonlithxney</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="457" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ea2a6586064d198dca5dc26d2db4c2b7/f53d778ac022164f-4b/s640x960/11d3f4486f17a4496e686b1545de57bb0831915c.jpg" data-orig-height="457" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7a270bd6fdffd9e6a3ad492a38f8377d/f53d778ac022164f-cd/s640x960/26194601d88afb5c3b95ca35189b153117eaa242.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="445" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/43b6dba5610b1f5ff7941535671691f9/f53d778ac022164f-50/s640x960/b6decc52b961c0bb3a268cc3cb1bd1a1de963d85.jpg" data-orig-height="445" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fc2b096719df71051d61fedb5935e2c4/f53d778ac022164f-79/s640x960/f4d51138bbad37313140769280457394abc0b4ed.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b007818050defa2b0cfc43b7f9398215/f53d778ac022164f-f8/s640x960/16e82c20fba988cd2704bdc43f62eeeabf565438.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="456" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6ee79d493512d6b1d453e8ca7429e290/f53d778ac022164f-f6/s640x960/68d20d1487ed70098d7908b7df998e1d0e8921af.jpg" data-orig-height="456" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><p>✨Artist: Pinecone | <a href="https://instagram.com/pinecone_fox?igshid=8qxb3blndhtv">Instagram</a>✨</p></blockquote>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/5c927afc66a5794b-82/s540x810/92356c4f2f5d2622e0332cc72ccba2ee7d442990.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKb6-F7_BZMXQaG0TsrFwQQ">@dearscone</a>​! </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://dearscone.tumblr.com/post/622227556868947968/richie-tozier-details-the-reunion">The Reunion Richie Tozier + details </a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> This is my favorite piece of artwork I’ve ever done and the first thing I created for the IT fandom! I put weeks of work into it and I love how it turned out. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out and reblog their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
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<p>Woke: practicing lighting for mood with reddie</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>All of the backgrounds are pictures I took from around where I live </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><a href="https://www.instagram.com/chef_corn/">Instagram</a> | <a href="https://www.redbubble.com/people/chefcornm/shop">Redbubble</a></p>
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<p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p>
<p><b>Dates <br/></b></p>
<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
<h2>
<i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/26222725">READ ON AO3 HERE</a></b></h2><p><b>Summary: </b><i>Eddie has a crush on his classmate, and it’s during autumn, from the beginning of September to the end of November, that he falls in love for the very first time.</i></p><p><b>Note: </b>Just a tiny thing I really wanted to write after getting inspired by the tumblr <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>’s monthly prompt “First”. I chose First Love! <br/>It’s not perfect, but I still hope you like it!</p><p><b>Preview:</b></p><p>It was a cloudy and breezy day in the start of September, the chilly air outside hinting at the first official day of autumn, and Eddie Kaspbrak sat uncomfortably in the worn-out wooden classroom chair. </p><p>The teacher was talking, but he was paying Mrs. Eriksen no attention. Instead, his focus was on the back of a classmate’s head. Sitting one seat to the left and two seats ahead, Richie Tozier’s chin was placed in the palm of his hand, his arm resting on the table. His tangled dark curls were a bit messier than usual, looking as if he hadn’t had the time to deal with them that morning. </p><p>Eddie couldn’t see his face, but he could still imagine. He was sure that Richie looked tired, with bags underneath his eyes, which Eddie could only describe as blue like the most beautiful northern light, magnified by the usual thick frames of glasses. Richie’s other hand was tapping on the table in an uneven rhythm, one of his legs bumping up and down as well. Eddie noticed the chipped paint on his nails, a dark purple contrasting beautifully with Richie’s pale complexion. </p><p>Eddie couldn’t stop staring, relishing in the fact that he could without getting caught. All of a sudden, Richie started to turn around, as if sensing someone’s eyes on him, and his eyes locked with Eddie’s. Two seconds passed, but it felt like an eternity. Eddie could feel himself blush as the two of them kept staring at each other, and he was about to look away in embarrassment, but then Richie smiled. A soft, secret smile that sent lightning shooting all the way through Eddie’s body and out his toes. </p><p>Eddie returned the smile, shy and careful, and couldn’t help but think how exciting it was to have a crush.</p><p><b>Tag list:</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfiQjyHEut6tS33-xhVPGpg">@rainbow-reddie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@mattshealys</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@jesuschristsupruvestar</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@eggtownnn</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mddeO2Soe7qYlPkJRY99G7A">@h0pehauntedmyw0rld</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6ZYSlHkycuX4wvy3Gi0ncA">@reddiegaypanic</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p>
<p><b>Dates <br/></b></p>
<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
<h2>
<i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>In the early stages, before they start dating but their crushes have become apparent; Richie’s favorite thing to sing to Eddie is “Dead On Arrival”. He has one earbud in while he’s walking Eddie home, the other dangling against his chest, and every time it plays he starts by saying, “Oh, Eddie my love,” and Eddie immediately knows what’s coming, Richie can tell by the furrow in his brow and the pink dusting his cheeks. And he gets louder, his singing voice a little raspy, “&hellip;I know I’m not your favorite record, but the songs you grow to like never stick at first, so I’m writing you a chorus and here is your verse!” </p>
<p>And he always nudges Eddie’s shoulder and ruffles his hair and for the longest time Eddie just says, “Shut <i>up, </i>Richie.” But each time his little smile gets bigger, until he eventually starts giggling every time. </p>
<p>But then once they start dating, Richie stops. Not really intentionally, it just kind of tapers off. Instead they hold hands and share his earbuds as they walk, and Eddie misses it. But he can’t admit that, right?</p>
<p>Eventually though, he asks. </p>
<p>“How come you never sing that song to me anymore?”</p>
<p>And Richie bashfully admits, “I always just had that song lined up and ready to go. But now I just have everything on shuffle since we’re listening together and it doesn’t come on very often.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s heart swells with the knowledge that Richie actively made sure to do it so often; that he played it off, when in reality he wasn’t even listening to anything all those times. Just had that one song queued up and waiting for the moment they’d turn the corner onto Eddie’s street, because, “It always made you smile, Eds. Even if you said you didn’t like it. And I refuse to let you go home without making sure you’re happy,” and of course he adds, “And it’s not accurate anymore anyway. I <i>am </i>your favorite record now,” he tells him with a wink, and Eddie’s cheeks turn crimson. </p>
<p>Eddie squeezes Richie’s hand where their fingers are laced together, biting his lip before saying, “Can we listen to it now?”</p>
<p>The way Richie’s eyes light up make Eddie’s insides warm and gooey with a feeling he isn’t quite sure how to describe yet, but it’s a feeling he’s only ever known with Richie. </p>
<p>Richie pulls his iPod out of his pocket and clumsily scrolls through the songs, and then that familiar intro is bursting in Eddie’s ear. </p>
<p>After that, they start singing it together. And the smile Richie leaves Eddie with that first time is the biggest and brightest he’s ever seen. </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
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<p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p>
<p><b>Dates <br/></b></p>
<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
<h2>
<i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>Bill can feel cold in his fingertips.  But he can’t put his gloves on because then he would have to stop holding Stan’s hand.</p>
<p>	But the cold seeps through his skin, chilling his bones and freezing his blood until it’s solid in his veins.  It doesn’t matter what season it is, Bill’s always a little cold.  There’s always a little bit of ice inside him, forcing its way deeper and clawing at his heart.  Begging to be let in.  Begging for Bill to let it have its place.</p>
<p>	Bill hasn’t given in yet, but he fears for the day he does.  He fears for the day the cold seeps into his heart, and freezes out everything he’s ever loved.  He fears for the day he’s too cold to move, too cold to do anything but lay in bed and try to keep warm.</p>
<p>	Stan squeezes his hand.  Smiles as him.  Melts some of the ice.</p>
<p>	Bill can feel his blood moving again.  He squeezes back.</p>
<p>	“Better?” Stan asks, like he knows what’s going on inside.  Bill doesn’t even know what’s going on most of the time.  But he wouldn’t be surprised if Stan did.  Stan’s smart.  Stan knows more than him.</p>
<p>	Bill nods.</p>
<p>	He thinks it’s true.  He’s not good, he can still feel the cold settling at the tips of his fingers, but he’s better.  Because Stan is warm.  Stan is sunshine.  Stan is honeysuckle and bright laughter of a newfound love.  Stan is warm and kind and good, and he melts the ice from Bill’s bones.</p>
<p>	Bill nods again.  He’s better.  Sometimes better is all you can be.</p>
<p>-</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFV0xhbizcUB25bw1aoVgNg">@winterstenbrough</a> I heard you talking about winter stenbrough😳👉👈</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>(click for better quality)</p>
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<blockquote>
<h1><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20723279/chapters/59974870">Train Rides and Late Nights </a></h1>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20723279/chapters/59974870">Chapter Three</a></h2>
<h2>-</h2>
<p>“Eddie, Eddie, Eddie.”</p>
<p>“Who’s this Eddie kid you speak of? You mean the little jackass who just bumped into and watched me scrounge for my glasses on the floor like an idiot?”</p>
<p>    “Huh?” Bill questions with a scrunched up and confused look on his face.</p>
<p>    Richie attempts to give annoyed eye roll, to make sure she doesn&rsquo;t seem too invested in the topic, “Yeah! The kid who just ran out the door that you just referred to as “Eddie.” Him!”</p>
<p>As Richie let the name slip off his tongue he felt a weird sense of guilt as if the word was too sacred to be said out loud by him.</p>
<p>    “Oh he’s Stan’s roommate, you two have never met? Kinda surprising actually considering how long Stan and I have been together-”</p>
<p>    “Bill,” He says with a deadpan look, “you know I love ya, but for the love of our sweet Jesus H. Christ, please don’t give me your whole love story again in the middle of the hall.”</p>
<p>    Richie gestures around them to indicate that the hall was not the place to express love.</p>
<p>    “Richie, I wasn’t going to-”</p>
<p>“Shhhhh, little one,” Richie says while pressing a finger in the air in front of Bill’s mouth, but not touching it, because he’s well aware that his hands are not clean enough to do that to him “Doesn’t matter, don&rsquo;t wanna hear it. Kid seems weird anyway.” </p>
<p>And with that, Richie goes back to work.</p>

<p>-</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“God, Eddie, you look like you just saw your mother naked” Stan exclaims, as Eddie comes hurling towards him, as if his name were Barry Allen.</p>
<p>“Get, get!” Eddie whisper-yells while motioning at Stan to get into the car which he is currently leaning against.</p>
<p>“Why the sudden rush? You have donut on your face Ed-”</p>
<p>    “Get!”</p>
<p>Stan speed walks around the car after unlocking it, and before he can even open his door, Eddie is in the passenger seat with his seatbelt buckled and his head down.</p>
<p>    “For the love of God, Eddie; what is going on?”</p>
<p>    As if he were trying to beat the Guinness World Record For speed talking, Eddie began to ramble, “I ran into the boy in there and he dropped his glasses and then I was gonna drop my coffee and was worried that if I helped him I would spill it on him and-”</p>
<p>    “Boy with glasses?” Stan interrupts, “You ran into Rich?”</p>
<p>“Rich” the way the nickname for the boy rang in Eddie’s ears was overwhelming, he felt like he had just rode his bike in the wind for hours and the surrounding sounds were muffled and dull. </p>
<p>    Eddie, answer Stan’s question. </p>
<p>    After collecting his thoughts enough to form anything coherent, he responds with a quick, “Yes? No? I don&rsquo;t know. Drive!”</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p><p><b>Dates <br/></b></p><p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p><p><b>Other info</b></p><p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p><p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p><h2><i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2></blockquote>
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<p>When Bill goes to sleep he dreams that he&rsquo;s on an island. The sun is big and bold in the sky, but it&rsquo;s not too hot. Tree leaves blow slightly in the breeze. He can even hear ocean waves off somewhere in the distance. He looks around and sees another boy running around, carrying a butterfly net held high in the air, while a small yellow butterfly hovers in the air in front of him.</p>
<p>The boy looks happy, with shinning brown eyes and a large grin on his face. There&rsquo;s a white sunhat sitting on his head, and he&rsquo;s wearing a blue hawaiian shirt with lots of multicolored flowers on it, along with light brown shorts and a pair of sandals. He lets out a little cheer when he finally catches the butterfly in his net, and when he looks up his eyes immediately zoom in on Bill&rsquo;s.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>(And thanks again <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@kaspzier</a>​ for the lovely moodboard!)</p>
<figure data-orig-width="3840" data-orig-height="3840" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6607076bbc3c071187ee00fd5b64a11d/3ea68080bdd489bf-d3/s540x810/f2a7b63a1584354ae8a6f84cf6baad4df039aa5f.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3840" data-orig-height="3840"/></figure><p>Even though Eddie knows it isn’t necessary to tip tope down the stairs, thanks to how heavy a sleeper his mom is, he can’t stop himself from doing it anyway just to be on the safe side. Too many thoughts are swirling around in his head at the moment, and he’s feeling way too overwhelmed to try and explain any of them to his mom. “Come on come on, please pick up,” he whispers urgently to himself once he makes it downstairs, settles onto the couch in the living room, and then starts dialing the phone number to Bill’s house on the house phone. He has to redial the phone two more times before anyone picks up, and once someone finally does answer the phone, Eddie’s so wound up that words just start bursting out of him at an alarming speed.</p>
<p>“Bill!Oh,thankgoodnessyou’vefinallyansweredthephonebecause-”<br/></p>
<p>“W-w-w-woah Eddie!” Bill jumps in, abruptly cutting off the beginnings of what was sure to be a long bout of rambling. “ S-s-slow down a little will ya?” he continues and Eddie blushes a bit in embarrassment before nodding his head slowly, forgetting that Bill can’t see him do any of that.   <br/></p>
<p>“Sorry about all of that.”<br/></p>
<p>“It’s fine. So what w-w-were you trying to tell me a-a-about before?”<br/></p>
<p>“Uh…well…when I was sleeping last night, the dream I was having got really…not exactly odd…but something really strange had happened before I woke up,” Eddie begins again before cutting himself off because, one of the last things he ever wants to do is to seem unusual in Bill’s eyes, but admitting to having a dream about a random boy he’s never met before is the ultimate definition of unusual.</p>
<p>Eddie’s inner debate with himself must go on for too long, because it’s only until Bill makes a point of clearing his throat, does Eddie remember that the other boy is still on the phone. “I’m so sorry Bill! I didn’t mean to space out on you like that it’s just…what I’m about to tell you is gonna sound really really weird.”<br/></p>
<p>“Honestly Eddie, I don’t think anything can top your obsession with Jo-jo-jock Maho-ho-honey and cowboys in ge-ge-general in the weird de-department so-”<br/></p>
<p>“What?! I don’t have a- how could you- why would you- there’s absolutely nothing wrong with- Bill!” Eddie loudly sputters incoherently over the sound of Bill laughing, until the brief sound of movement suddenly coming from upstairs causes them both to quickly get quiet. After a few minutes of nothing happening after that Eddie relaxes and slumps against the couch, while letting out a breath he hadn’t even realized he had been holding. “I had dreamt of a random boy last night,” he says next, deciding it best to just treat the situation like ripping off a bandaid.<br/></p>
<p>Bill’s quiet on the phone for such a long time after that, that Eddie’s previous nerves are starting to act up again when Bill finally lets out a soft sigh of relief. “Oh, it hap-hap-happened to you last night too? I’m glad cause-”</p>
<p>“Wait! What do you mean it had happened to you too? Does that mean that this kind of thing is normal?”<br/></p>
<p>“Uh yeah, it is. Probably not the fact that the other person can turn out to be a b-b-b-boy sometimes, but eve-eve-eventually having a dream about whoever’s supposed to be your so-so-soulmate is normal,” Bill explains patiently and even though Eddie has many more questions to ask Bill, he can’t seem to make himself voice any of them out loud thanks to the fact that, his brain is latching so hard onto the word <i>soulmate</i> that it’s leaving him very speechless at the moment.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, hanbrough
Downloaded files: "f2a7b63a1584354ae8a6f84cf6baad4df039aa5f.jpg"

Post id: 627634255107915776
Date: 2020-08-27 20:04:29 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627634255107915776/meet-losersclub3000-ao3-sulfuric-favorite
Slug: meet-losersclub3000-ao3-sulfuric-favorite
Reblog key: kgJBV6u2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/e8fadb5ee8480c3b-1b/s540x810/230d4e7af572953fa8de23063f492b054b166852.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2EWNK6BooCLcjtmPVXGJeQ">@losersclub3000</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/sulfuric/pseuds/sulfuric">sulfuric</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24514783/chapters/59182672">if not tomorrow, perhaps the day after</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> this one&rsquo;s super special to me &lsquo;cause it&rsquo;s the first time i&rsquo;ve written a choose your own adventure! nearly went insane trying to plan out all the different loops and how they connected but boy did i manage to do it. i sat on my couch and blacked out for two months and when i came to, i opened my google drive to a 100k time loop monster—inspired by me loving the groundhog day musical and wishing we got to see richie properly grieve eddie&rsquo;s death in the movies. also i just love to hurt. warnings for a LOT of death, repeatedly, + mature rating!</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> im jamie, i use she/her, and im 22!! in october my friend asked me if i wanted to see the second it movie with her in the theatre, and while i’d never seen the first one and didn’t like horror, i said sure because i wanted to spend time with her. little did i know that two and a half hours later i would be sobbing over gay bill hader and all his friends. fast forward many months, and here i am still on a 24/7 losers lockdown. i like them a normal amount!!!!!!!!!! i promise!!!!!!!</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
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<blockquote>
<p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p>
<p><b>Dates <br/></b></p>
<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
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<i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2>
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<p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p>
<p><b>Dates <br/></b></p>
<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
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<p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p>
<p><b>Other info</b></p>
<p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p>
<p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p>
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<blockquote>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak meets his dead father for the first time at his mom’s funeral. Actually, Eddie is pretty sure the term for the current ceremony is actually wake, not funeral; then again he’d been pretty sure that his father was fucking dead, so maybe Eddie isn’t pretty sure of anything.</p>
<p>(Frank Kaspbrak shows up after 18 years and offers Eddie a room in his beach house for the summer. With help from Bill, the Water Circus Aqua Park staff, and the weird kid who keeps calling him a snail murderer, Eddie might finally learn what it means to be free.)</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/84b32e60dfd1b01e-02/s640x960/2b28bbe90a5e553a269a299adce784d37c02e095.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Hi there! 😊 </p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess! So excited because last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote received a lot of guesses!! 🥳🥳 The answer was the loveable and adorable hypochondriac, Eddie Kaspbrak! </p><p>Now for this Wednesday&rsquo;s quote, we decided to make it a little difficult! Put your thinking caps on guys! Now tell us, who said this: </p><p><br/></p><p><i>&ldquo;You bet your fur. You remember that one, Ricky Lee. We used to say that when we were kids, you bet your fur.&rdquo; </i></p><p><br/></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/c2b457a54d66d50a-19/s540x810/fcbce4fd2c4e0228ea7f3385ad1c530369652fdc.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOt3n_ECLSLNvN5zbUiJjaA">@lethbians</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/eddiekissbrak/pseuds/eddiekissbrak">eddiekissbrak</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21339589/chapters/50825350">the melody of syllabic dissonance</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> this was the first big work i ever did for the fandom &amp; my second fanfic ever. the IT fandom is the first real fandom i&rsquo;ve ever been a part of, and the entire fic reflects how welcoming and wondrous it was to find a group of people that just&hellip; Get You. while it&rsquo;s a band au, it&rsquo;s also an exploration of found family, dealing with the aftereffects of abuse and grief, as well as becoming who you were never allowed to be. the melody of syllabic dissonance is rated E for two scenes with sexual content, and contains a minor character death.</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> my name is migz, i&rsquo;m 23, and i was yoinked into the fandom by my teeth after seeing mr. billiam hader carving R + E into the kissing bridge (through copious amounts of snot and tears). i&rsquo;d only seen the first film, and i barely remembered it because i fell asleep in the theatre. the second film was a slap and a half to the face; i went home immediately and looked into the richie/eddie ao3 tag only to spend the whole night reading &rsquo;<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12519724/chapters/28506624">on pointe</a>&rsquo;. since i&rsquo;d never had the mental capacity to participate in fandom, it took almost 2 months? ish? for me to make an IT blog and hop into the flow - but it&rsquo;s one of the best decisions i&rsquo;ve ever made! reddie and hanbrough will be with me forever. and, like, my friends are cool too, or whatever. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, lethbians, reddie, hanbrough, stanpat, reddie fic rec, hanbrough fic rec, stanpat fic rec
Downloaded files: "fcbce4fd2c4e0228ea7f3385ad1c530369652fdc.png"

Post id: 627449688234295296
Date: 2020-08-25 19:10:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627449688234295296/it-fandom-gift-exchange
Slug: it-fandom-gift-exchange
Reblog key: SKrHA7J1
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: IT Fandom Gift Exchange
Body: <p>In honor of the one year anniversary of Chapter 2 we’ll be hosting a gift exchange! It will run like a Secret Santa- you will be asked to create a gift (either art or a fic of at least 1000 words) and will get a gift in return! <br/></p><p><b>Dates <br/></b></p><p>Sign ups will be open until September 7th and you will get your giftee and their prompts by September 10th. Posting will begin October first. <br/></p><p><b>Other info</b></p><p>This will be a reddie only exhange. NSFW is up to the discretion of the creator. Any warnings must be tagged.</p><p>We will create an AO3 collection if people want to post their works there, otherwise please tag the blog when you post!<br/></p><h2><i><a href="https://forms.gle/wPHkpMVU81QGnHby7"><b>If you’re interested please sign up here! </b></a></i><br/></h2>
Tags: reddie, gift exchange

Post id: 627376460383076352
Date: 2020-08-24 23:46:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627376460383076352/mike-slapped-on-a-prank-scratch-decal-on-richies
Slug: mike-slapped-on-a-prank-scratch-decal-on-richies
Reblog key: jGJVSPvo
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_261872533?617563917252689920
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://the-trans-artistic-reno.tumblr.com/post/617563917252689920">the-trans-artistic-reno</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1848"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b883c0c1f35dc16914d829dcd175cd8e/461bbc6ea326a008-a1/s640x960/5bea7ff6421dd6e2df2bc7e63b0e667a26cdf501.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1848"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1745" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70d97b2f347d1cc0826311a5a6fe59d8/461bbc6ea326a008-ee/s640x960/ebd3f082df1384e3b7c501b3a18e67f36e54cc09.jpg" data-orig-height="1745" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Mike slapped on a prank scratch decal on Richie&rsquo;s nice af car and sat and waited for the explosion.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "5bea7ff6421dd6e2df2bc7e63b0e667a26cdf501.jpg",
 "ebd3f082df1384e3b7c501b3a18e67f36e54cc09.jpg"

Post id: 627351919529213952
Date: 2020-08-24 17:16:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627351919529213952/bike-roadtrip
Slug: bike-roadtrip
Reblog key: zPZGDJdR
Reblog url: https://wasartsharki.tumblr.com/post/618617184671989760/bike-roadtrip
Reblog name: wasartsharki
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://theartsharki.tumblr.com/post/618617184671989760">theartsharki</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1706" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/adc11ef4f895c60b85be13729e4f4621/bcd69f09719b6725-46/s640x960/e4e6aefa880d4602c2329fea66e1c8d5498d0fbb.jpg" data-orig-height="1706" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Bike roadtrip!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
Downloaded files: "e4e6aefa880d4602c2329fea66e1c8d5498d0fbb.jpg"

Post id: 627285836286787585
Date: 2020-08-23 23:46:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627285836286787585/you-work-at-a-smile-and-you-go-for-a-ride
Slug: you-work-at-a-smile-and-you-go-for-a-ride
Reblog key: 3dxWoE7p
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/panstutteringbill/619131175169130496
Reblog name: panstutteringbill
Title: you work at a smile (and you go for a ride).
Body: <p><a href="https://panstutteringbill.tumblr.com/post/619131175169130496/you-work-at-a-smile-and-you-go-for-a-ride" class="tumblr_blog">panstutteringbill</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>hanbrough fic. </p>
<p><i>Summary: </i></p>
<p>Mike’s classes had not been atrocious that day but it had just seemed like a difficult day - luckily, Bill is there. </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24379129">https://archiveofourown.org/works/24379129</a><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough

Post id: 627273646517403649
Date: 2020-08-23 20:32:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627273646517403649/bfs-on-paper
Slug: bfs-on-paper
Reblog key: k6u9sgAJ
Reblog url: https://feelheld.tumblr.com/post/619227410238439425/bfs-on-paper
Reblog name: feelheld
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://feelheld.tumblr.com/post/619227410238439425">feelheld</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1820"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87da79a9605485a4747517823f175305/30acbd9bca16ad74-de/s640x960/72c5488aa43bc73714dfdb88b27ae1b4ffc4bb72.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1820"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1753"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f56aee7c48db413ff17e3439364cd731/30acbd9bca16ad74-d3/s640x960/2790c3b21973117d9f42782ffc6747bf2d738ebe.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1753"/></figure></div>
<p>bfs on paper</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, reddie
Downloaded files: "72c5488aa43bc73714dfdb88b27ae1b4ffc4bb72.jpg",
 "2790c3b21973117d9f42782ffc6747bf2d738ebe.jpg"

Post id: 627261327109390338
Date: 2020-08-23 17:16:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627261327109390338/redamancy
Slug: redamancy
Reblog key: M7rdYwen
Reblog url: https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/619956739235774464/insouciant
Reblog name: nooowestayandgetcaught
Title: Redamancy
Body: <p><a href="https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/619956739235774464/redamancy" class="tumblr_blog">nooowestayandgetcaught</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24528406">AO3</a></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>~1k, Hanbrough, M-rating, for No Angst June/Domestic Fluff Month</p>
<p>Summary: It’s been seven years since Mike packed his things and rode his station wagon out of Derry. A very lucky seven, Bill thinks.</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, nsfw

Post id: 627182925219315712
Date: 2020-08-22 20:30:47 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627182925219315712/theyre-like-in-love-in-love
Slug: theyre-like-in-love-in-love
Reblog key: g7T13V8n
Reblog url: https://trashcanprince.tumblr.com/post/621685827150512128/theyre-like-in-love-in-love
Reblog name: trashcanprince
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashcanprince.tumblr.com/post/621685827150512128">trashcanprince</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1722"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/007eabd2b1ff152cc1b1b65d73b76cd0/e573ee716857a9f1-f3/s640x960/0e8ea13cc6b6086f158716c00a1292b6dabfafe6.png" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1722"/></figure><p>they’re like IN LOVE in love</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
Downloaded files: "0e8ea13cc6b6086f158716c00a1292b6dabfafe6.png"

Post id: 627104663818371073
Date: 2020-08-21 23:46:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627104663818371073/mik-hanlon
Slug: mik-hanlon
Reblog key: s65B7B1v
Reblog url: https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/622186495621627904/mike-hanlon-is-ten-years-old-when-he-brings-his
Reblog name: trashmouthkid
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/622186495621627904">trashmouthkid</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Mike Hanlon is ten years old when he brings his first friend home, and William Hanlon, for all the trust he has in his son, can’t help but watch them through the slits of his kitchen blinds while exchanging curious looks with his wife. </p>
<p>Curious, for one, because it’s not just one friend; it’s six. Curious, for another, because of the strange way they move around each other—orbital and all knowing, like they’d been doing it for years before, and would do it for years to come. </p>
<p>It scares Will, quite frankly, and he guesses that fear shows on his face when Mike comes in for dinner that night, because he fixes him with a suspicious squint and says: “What, you don’t like my friends, daddy?”</p>
<p>Will manages a small chuckle and puts a hand on Mike’s shoulder, bending down to press a kiss to his head.</p>
<p>“They seem just fine to me, Mikey.” </p>
<p>And they do. They are loyal and kind—if a little loud—and unconditionally present in Mike’s life, until he turns fourteen.</p>
<p>And when Mike turns fourteen, his friends start moving away. Starting with Beverly Marsh, the girl with red hair and scraped up knees, who always tucks her dirty sneakers up by the front door and greets Will with a smile. Stanley Uris doesn’t leave for another year after that, but Ben Hanscom follows closely behind, and then it seems to happen all at once. </p>
<p>And <i>none</i> of them are easy—but none seem to hit Mike quite as hard as Bill Denbrough. </p>
<p>He is sixteen and comes home that day nothing short of inconsolable. And Will&hellip; doesn’t need to ask. </p>
<p>See, he can’t be sure, but he can guess, between the closed doors, the divided time, the proximity in which the stand, and the intensity in which they stand, that Mike loves Bill no more than any of the others, but perhaps differently—different, in a way he has an even harder time letting go of.</p>
<p>This is one of the few times in Will’s life that he feels hopelessly and inadequately like <i>just</i> Mike’s father, where all he can do is wrap his arms around his son and hold him until he tires himself out with the crying and falls asleep.</p>
<p>Because what he can be sure of is that the fear he had—the fear he once thought was other-worldly and ominous and certain for death—was only for moments like this; a quiet-again house, and a hurting son. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: mike hanlon, hanbrough

Post id: 627080135204651008
Date: 2020-08-21 17:16:59 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627080135204651008/ohoho-fellas-its-bike-night-on-the-tl-and-yall
Slug: ohoho-fellas-its-bike-night-on-the-tl-and-yall
Reblog key: jCvtMr4U
Reblog url: https://jaenessaispas.tumblr.com/post/622045131136286720/ohoho-fellas-its-bike-night-on-the-tl-and-yall
Reblog name: jaenessaispas
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://plant-kidd0.tumblr.com/post/622045131136286720">plant-kidd0</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1398" data-orig-width="975"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/845cdc703da29d474c024671f8da5ee5/5c7ec81374877a20-ec/s640x960/ff0af8840cf551b0dd780858327d560db6475138.jpg" data-orig-height="1398" data-orig-width="975"/></figure><p>Ohoho fellas it’s BIKE NIGHT on the TL and y’all KNOW I love me some Bike Rights ™ !!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
Downloaded files: "ff0af8840cf551b0dd780858327d560db6475138.jpg"

Post id: 627001752897650688
Date: 2020-08-20 20:31:08 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627001752897650688
Slug: 
Reblog key: RoZ7SEbL
Reblog url: https://trashcanprince.tumblr.com/post/622497713498537984
Reblog name: trashcanprince
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashcanprince.tumblr.com/post/622497713498537984">trashcanprince</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1566"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eb0f6cb2e511f2fa6c38b0be9fbe3f8f/0da896c7fcb8f39b-0f/s640x960/69085cf40647f528b975e3cf63a6b5522a1e9c04.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1566"/></figure><p>🚲 🏖 ☀️ </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
Downloaded files: "69085cf40647f528b975e3cf63a6b5522a1e9c04.png"

Post id: 627000652265046016
Date: 2020-08-20 20:13:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/627000652265046016/meet-denbroughbill-ao3-spaace-favorite-work
Slug: meet-denbroughbill-ao3-spaace-favorite-work
Reblog key: SWUeDflv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/e90d2b6eec3ce707-c6/s540x810/840da7af5740b3600337db7251a3858d49ca0a8f.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/spaace/pseuds/spaace">spaace</a>) </b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12609252">you’re just like a dream</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> early on, a lot of the fans in 2017 were purely movie fans (which there’s nothing wrong it!) and were just shipping reddie and stenbrough. i tried to branch out with the characters and mike hanlon is a very important character who is over looked, richie’s one of the popular ones, and thought why not write about them?</p><p><b>A little bit about them: </b>my name is sydney i’m 22 and have been in the fandom since 2017! i love it because there’s always more stuff to learn about whether it’s books or deleted scenes or miniseries and there’s different takes and headcanons or preferred versions. i still haven’t seen chapter 2 2019 lmao but i love the yo-yo tricks in the book :’) and bill denbrough lmao</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations! </i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, denbroughbill, hanzier, hanzier fic rec
Downloaded files: "840da7af5740b3600337db7251a3858d49ca0a8f.png"

Post id: 626911121413210112
Date: 2020-08-19 20:30:35 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626911121413210112/me-use-brain-but-for-real-eddie-being-a
Slug: me-use-brain-but-for-real-eddie-being-a
Reblog key: Qspx9DcH
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/in-my-clown-era/623207108686561280
Reblog name: in-my-clown-era
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://softest-clown.tumblr.com/post/623207108686561280">softest-clown</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>me use brain </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="415" data-orig-width="573"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/108724964948f2a96898e67215dc01ed/c3339caf5dac144e-ee/s640x960/32d377e99a5b40ceba29019d038dfb683bea1fe5.jpg" data-orig-height="415" data-orig-width="573"/></figure><p>but for real eddie being a basketball player is my favorite hc </p>
<p>(also richie’s an announcer at the games so that might be coming soon)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak
Downloaded files: "32d377e99a5b40ceba29019d038dfb683bea1fe5.jpg"

Post id: 626903357128392705
Date: 2020-08-19 18:27:10 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626903357128392705/well-hello-there-lovely-people-welcome-back
Slug: well-hello-there-lovely-people-welcome-back
Reblog key: J5Ns4foa
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/9fd0b56b5be4ece4-89/s640x960/b813349ec3ff0dfdb8ad0db7924a95069a8e8bf3.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Well, hello there lovely people! 😊 </p><p>Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess! Saw that last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote was a bit of a tricky one! The answer to it was: Pennywise the Dancing Clown from 1990s miniseries! </p><p>Now for this Wednesday&rsquo;s quote, is a question that has baffled us all! Tell us, who said this: </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;<i>You can amputate legs and arms, but how do you amputate a wai-HOW DO YOU AMPUTATE A WAIST?&rdquo; </i></p><p><br/></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
Tags: the losers, wsiw, itfp, send in your guesses!
Downloaded files: "b813349ec3ff0dfdb8ad0db7924a95069a8e8bf3.png"

Post id: 626898918070960128
Date: 2020-08-19 17:16:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626898918070960128/click-for-text-convo-this-was-inspired-by
Slug: click-for-text-convo-this-was-inspired-by
Reblog key: MekaJ3xz
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/d0ntblink182/623844117291597824
Reblog name: d0ntblink182
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://d0ntblink182.tumblr.com/post/623844117291597824">d0ntblink182</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1140"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/16c04d02c2704f644483926ed64f391c/7562ad1d33008c72-4b/s640x960/8e2fe157de2292e41460c2d232be69ff252714df.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1140"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1762" data-orig-width="896"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4dd28c60de15e994b608a268766791a5/7562ad1d33008c72-2b/s640x960/a09a6bf2ea2f1867311843edb88b4451e9dc4882.jpg" data-orig-height="1762" data-orig-width="896"/></figure></div>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="759" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a5b18567f8544bcf876300ac66462d9b/7562ad1d33008c72-a7/s640x960/e8bb7b9dcee4614f49439b4773baefdebb972907.jpg" data-orig-height="759" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>(click for text convo)</p>
<p>this was inspired by someone’s social media au but i can’t remember their @ or find their profile :(</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
Downloaded files: "8e2fe157de2292e41460c2d232be69ff252714df.jpg",
 "a09a6bf2ea2f1867311843edb88b4451e9dc4882.jpg",
 "e8bb7b9dcee4614f49439b4773baefdebb972907.jpg"

Post id: 626832891919384576
Date: 2020-08-18 23:47:09 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626832891919384576/got-bored-drew-some-hanbrough
Slug: got-bored-drew-some-hanbrough
Reblog key: SM2Xj4ju
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/wrennieandthejets/623677449562144768
Reblog name: wrennieandthejets
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ren-in-ven-tion.tumblr.com/post/623677449562144768">ren-in-ven-tion</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="913" data-orig-width="599"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9248d39d7f3cb8e2f46b950e8a2b2763/01eba4fcd952ddc5-13/s640x960/9b95d5a397da27e8f141866d0a38b5299463cbf9.jpg" data-orig-height="913" data-orig-width="599"/></figure><p>Got bored, drew some Hanbrough </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
Downloaded files: "9b95d5a397da27e8f141866d0a38b5299463cbf9.jpg"

Post id: 626818621771055104
Date: 2020-08-18 20:00:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626818621771055104/meet-blondekasp-ao3-blondekaspbrak-favorite
Slug: meet-blondekasp-ao3-blondekaspbrak-favorite
Reblog key: 0KlVNOXu
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/d63fd91aab36da1a-b1/s540x810/b5d5c4d32821997b2e6c7434dced0f7961c76747.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@blondekasp</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/blondekaspbrak/pseuds/blondekaspbrak">blondekaspbrak</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they’ve created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23975077">Here I Am, With Arms Unfolding</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> i wrote this for a fandom exchange so i made sure to put a lot of effort into it and create something to the best of my ability for the person who was receiving it!! i love writing fix-it fics because i really want eddie to have his happy ending and i think he deserves to have it with richie. i also included amputee eddie in it which i’m so happy about because i think that’s an underrated aspect of what he would be if he had survived. it was written for general audiences!!<br/></p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> i first joined the fandom when i heard about chapter one being in the works, and that was around late january/early february of 2017 so i’ve been a fan for around three and a half years!! i really connected with the losers when i first looked into the story, reading the book and watching the miniseries for the first time really made me love eddie so much. honestly my favourite things are just book and miniseries eddie (i like to write mostly based on those versions of him) and the mutual love that he and richie have. final thing i want to add is that mike hanlon deserves better &lt;3</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations!</i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform"><b>Fill out the form here! </b></a></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, blondekasp, reddie, reddie fic rec
Downloaded files: "b5d5c4d32821997b2e6c7434dced0f7961c76747.png"

Post id: 626742268418801664
Date: 2020-08-17 23:46:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626742268418801664/teen-cute-boyfriendsss
Slug: teen-cute-boyfriendsss
Reblog key: M6dgznuL
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pherenikearts/622397666687696896
Reblog name: pherenikearts
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pherenikearts.tumblr.com/post/622397666687696896">pherenikearts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1703" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/583812273c4983fced898c76d9ce3e6d/4a1a50e00b7fbced-3f/s640x960/d36b41fc1a125eac850f1cb04862c9400f1f2f6b.jpg" data-orig-height="1703" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1198" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/056c453fe225fe2efc15cb50c8bd10ee/4a1a50e00b7fbced-bd/s640x960/04dff27a9a08619c243903457b0a33d082017fea.jpg" data-orig-height="1198" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1642"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1fc5c28cbffaaf01852ab8ddf55fd837/4a1a50e00b7fbced-fc/s640x960/cdd45def054e847d4dada16e21ac3bd34865623a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1642"/></figure><p>Teen  cute boyfriendsss!!💜</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "d36b41fc1a125eac850f1cb04862c9400f1f2f6b.jpg",
 "04dff27a9a08619c243903457b0a33d082017fea.jpg",
 "cdd45def054e847d4dada16e21ac3bd34865623a.jpg"

Post id: 626729957915262977
Date: 2020-08-17 20:31:04 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626729957915262977/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: DktWYSmy
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lucifershine/622443992458690560
Reblog name: lucifershine
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lucifershine.tumblr.com/post/622443992458690560">lucifershine</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2>mutual pining </h2>
<p>&ldquo;what the fuck is mutual pining?&rdquo;</p>
<p>richie asks rather loudly, despite being right beside everyone else. beverly leans over to look at the phone screen, rolling her eyes and snickering after realizing that richie was exploring the internet again.</p>
<p>eddie, who was <strike>cuddling </strike> sat right beside richie, peeks at the search results of &ldquo;fanfiction&rdquo; and rolls his eyes. he pretends to not be interested, but he really just wanted richie to forcibly make him join. </p>
<p>and he did. as he normally would, because richie always wanted eddie to be with him in any situation. he wanted to do all stupid things with eddie, because it was &ldquo;more fun that way&rdquo;.</p>
<p>stan looks at them and returns to his book shortly after. he opens his mouth to explain what it was, because he already knew that richie and eddie were <i>not </i>searching and was only distracted by each other. but he finds himself closing it a second after.</p>
<p>he grins after contemplating for a moment,</p>
<p>&ldquo;it&rsquo;s you and eddie.&rdquo;</p>
<p>&mdash;&mdash;</p>
<p>i&rsquo;m sorry if this sucks sjsbshd i just wanted to piece my prompt together somehow,,</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 626717726635933696
Date: 2020-08-17 17:16:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626717726635933696/i-dunno-if-this-has-been-done-but-i-saw-this-pic
Slug: i-dunno-if-this-has-been-done-but-i-saw-this-pic
Reblog key: pqskLUnx
Reblog url: https://endopyre.tumblr.com/post/622449684677525504/i-dunno-if-this-has-been-done-but-i-saw-this-pic
Reblog name: endopyre
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://yourfierceprotector.tumblr.com/post/622449684677525504">yourfierceprotector</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1505"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b579e4293778ff105a253c8d5421bc86/f9e6ecdefad8f5ad-21/s640x960/cb697fbbf9979dc848ae8b6607d7a905c31f6729.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1505"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="867" data-orig-width="693"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/61d2b8ecbf7df1ff58b1670094d80abe/f9e6ecdefad8f5ad-5d/s640x960/4c4d8c1fb1385f7565ad64b3fd9c604d6fa16a9a.jpg" data-orig-height="867" data-orig-width="693"/></figure></div>
<p>I dunno if this has been done but I saw this pic of Bill and it cracked me up so I did a redraw with Richie </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "cb697fbbf9979dc848ae8b6607d7a905c31f6729.jpg",
 "4c4d8c1fb1385f7565ad64b3fd9c604d6fa16a9a.jpg"

Post id: 626651671536254976
Date: 2020-08-16 23:46:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626651671536254976/wooo-i-mixed-two-of-my-favorite-things
Slug: wooo-i-mixed-two-of-my-favorite-things
Reblog key: q0MNaVmD
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pherenikearts/622461466729119745
Reblog name: pherenikearts
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pherenikearts.tumblr.com/post/622461466729119745">pherenikearts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1448" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/124956859c74f5b9ed7313167052d5cb/76e0ccf2044c008a-4f/s640x960/4f865fd12731f0505e866520021be4919a04d792.jpg" data-orig-height="1448" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1976" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d03f220bf746d6ca0d0f561fb6988cbb/76e0ccf2044c008a-5a/s640x960/91a73396261101d4d434221a3e515e7d24185c2f.jpg" data-orig-height="1976" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c740dec50c5591b6fbd18ca4ffd89977/76e0ccf2044c008a-2f/s640x960/47ef5adc03cf2ba1eed8a26bcafe2d2f3ae71cdf.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1768"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1961" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c85c8a657d581200785260b523344d72/76e0ccf2044c008a-bd/s640x960/204efde52f0938a666d7daf6a9c13b4b7e1d57f4.jpg" data-orig-height="1961" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1908" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/606c90cbd39987d54472eecd491e3799/76e0ccf2044c008a-fe/s640x960/3227789b865890f0dc2aec9928ef081ee8e76dc3.jpg" data-orig-height="1908" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1615"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/182400cfc20ba1327367b950b49a482f/76e0ccf2044c008a-8b/s640x960/9b78f8f9d4d81ceb6a062d52cc7ae7cc7ef98f42.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1615"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1918" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/446402b5fea7222cce1c44c09246dbb4/76e0ccf2044c008a-66/s640x960/4674187ae4169dd63367463d070f1e6bec131887.jpg" data-orig-height="1918" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div>
<p>Wooo I mixed two of my favorite things💜</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "4f865fd12731f0505e866520021be4919a04d792.jpg",
 "91a73396261101d4d434221a3e515e7d24185c2f.jpg",
 "47ef5adc03cf2ba1eed8a26bcafe2d2f3ae71cdf.jpg",
 "204efde52f0938a666d7daf6a9c13b4b7e1d57f4.jpg",
 "3227789b865890f0dc2aec9928ef081ee8e76dc3.jpg",
 "9b78f8f9d4d81ceb6a062d52cc7ae7cc7ef98f42.jpg",
 "4674187ae4169dd63367463d070f1e6bec131887.jpg"

Post id: 626639357403643905
Date: 2020-08-16 20:31:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626639357403643905/trying-to-talk-his-husband-into-staying-in-bed
Slug: trying-to-talk-his-husband-into-staying-in-bed
Reblog key: fIEugp9O
Reblog url: https://mari-or.tumblr.com/post/622459233689075712/trying-to-talk-his-husband-into-staying-in-bed
Reblog name: mari-or
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mari-or.tumblr.com/post/622459233689075712">mari-or</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1175"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aab33d819599db08b4cd5b67cee12d9c/0d9270217c75e5d8-0b/s640x960/d0886a71569b8093470d2ca606a6796b14d273d7.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1175"/></figure><p>trying to talk his husband into staying in bed just a little while longer, just 5 minutes</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "d0886a71569b8093470d2ca606a6796b14d273d7.jpg"

Post id: 626627142136070145
Date: 2020-08-16 17:16:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626627142136070145/sometimes-when-we-touch
Slug: sometimes-when-we-touch
Reblog key: h54lsvdo
Reblog url: https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/622463923224018944/sometimes-when-we-touch
Reblog name: nblesbianbenhanscom
Title: Sometimes When We Touch
Body: <p><a href="https://benhanscomisnotstraight.tumblr.com/post/622463923224018944/sometimes-when-we-touch" class="tumblr_blog">benhanscomisnotstraight</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Summary: Eddie comes home to find Richie crying over something ridiculous.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25018645">AO3</a></p>
<p>————–</p>
<p>Eddie comes home one day to find Richie crying. At first he thinks there’s something seriously wrong, <i>somethinghappenedsomeonediedsomeonesdying</i>. Crossing the room quickly, Eddie pulls Richie into a tight hug, kissing his forehead and stroking his hair.</p>
<p>“It’s ok, baby, it’s ok, you’re ok,” Eddie murmurs.</p>
<p>Richie lets out a little hiccough and shoves his face into Eddie’s chest, clutching tightly to his shirt.</p>
<p>“What happened, Richie? What-”</p>
<p>Richie lets out a choked laugh. Eddie pulls back, looking down at his boyfriend.</p>
<p>“I was driving home and caught the tail end of a song, so when I parked I listened to it, and I just-”</p>
<p>Eddie blinks. “Song? What song?” <i>Richie cry over a song? What the fuck?!</i></p>
<p>“I don’t want to tell you,” Richie says, pulling away, wiping his face. Eddie glances at Richie’s phone. He grabs it before Richie can pull it away. He unlocks the phone and pulls up YouTube.</p> <p><a href="https://benhanscomisnotstraight.tumblr.com/post/622463923224018944/sometimes-when-we-touch" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 626548755563528193
Date: 2020-08-15 20:30:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626548755563528193/missed-opportunity
Slug: missed-opportunity
Reblog key: kKsx0dVL
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/622473855250956288/missed-opportunity
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Missed Opportunity
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/622473855250956288/missed-opportunity" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="563"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6d98b7293a101649b36a3e55ed2adbbd/df915a66e4651451-e1/s540x810/4e43e9d8b0b6c546aea571516238ed9068db43bb.png" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="563"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25021408">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p>A commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meKZBLj9QqNHaCMGbApVGyw">@lightfiltersin</a>​ Thank you!! </p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“I’m Richie, by the way.” Richie said, watching as the boy snapped on a fanny pack and opened it, seeming to check that he had everything he needed. </p>
<p>“Eddie.”</p>
<p>“Not Eddie bear or Eddiekins?” Richie teased.</p>
<p>“Fuck you.” Eddie said, the bite in his voice much different than his preppy outfit. </p>
<p>“I’m not actually dirty.” Richie felt the need to say. He didn’t want the first person he met at college to be scared off. “Don’t let the chipped nail polish fool you.”</p>
<p>Eddie smiled at him. “I didn’t think you were.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/622473855250956288/missed-opportunity" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "4e43e9d8b0b6c546aea571516238ed9068db43bb.png"

Post id: 626445952508674048
Date: 2020-08-14 17:16:55 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626445952508674048/redbubble-you-can-also-search-redbubble-for
Slug: redbubble-you-can-also-search-redbubble-for
Reblog key: iQ1WHBVH
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/622935307142266880
Reblog name: reddierambling
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/622935307142266880">reddierambling</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1647" data-orig-width="1862"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/593e79be3428f350cb683553f0ab20ac/50cf9a3d69263cbe-d6/s640x960/b132e66bcece4c61bf3e98cb3bc6eab80b670f1c.jpg" data-orig-height="1647" data-orig-width="1862"/></figure><p><a href="https://www.redbubble.com/people/chefcornm/shop">Redbubble</a></p>
<p>(you can also search redbubble for chefcornm) </p>
<p>Hi! Someone asked me a while ago if I had a shop, and now I do! </p>
<p>I’ve got 15 designs to pick from, and I’m currently working on making a few pieces of mine more sticker-friendly. If you want a design of mine that isn’t on my site, dm me and I’ll see what I can do! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: signal boost
Downloaded files: "b132e66bcece4c61bf3e98cb3bc6eab80b670f1c.jpg"

Post id: 626379888785539072
Date: 2020-08-13 23:46:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626379888785539072/ive-never-posted-on-here-before-but-i-do
Slug: ive-never-posted-on-here-before-but-i-do
Reblog key: 7T9SxT4R
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/renaissance-born/622935464590065664
Reblog name: renaissance-born
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bucketbarnes107.tumblr.com/post/622935464590065664">bucketbarnes107</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="466" data-orig-width="601"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/887a3a4da3f548a14ffb435478720c7f/2f3e11531eab27f3-67/s640x960/31944978112dd85e1c18cc2898c6af2a64387a9e.jpg" data-orig-height="466" data-orig-width="601"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="571"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/42723d52ea5272fed349bd9201807c4b/2f3e11531eab27f3-23/s640x960/b6303f6e2854e8a26d75d03ec2d1b6106c9bc790.jpg" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="571"/></figure></div>
<p>I’ve never posted on here before but I do portraits sometimes!! Here’s richie my absolute favourite character EVER🥺❤️ @ tteiechmowtghn on Instagram for more drawings!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
Downloaded files: "31944978112dd85e1c18cc2898c6af2a64387a9e.jpg",
 "b6303f6e2854e8a26d75d03ec2d1b6106c9bc790.jpg"

Post id: 626367564704088065
Date: 2020-08-13 20:30:59 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626367564704088065/some-movie-x-miniseries-content-bonus-musical
Slug: some-movie-x-miniseries-content-bonus-musical
Reblog key: y0x3kgMo
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/ghostdrawzzz/622948721944084482
Reblog name: ghostdrawzzz
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jaxdrawzzz.tumblr.com/post/622948721944084482">jaxdrawzzz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/36de3403f960b769e300979c6d27fbe0/fc1bfeb061212b21-b8/s640x960/d0b581611e7bf04205acf6bfcb0a0220824fed86.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b41af94ec9f5dc6917af333271e65b65/fc1bfeb061212b21-9e/s640x960/0640c9dd27614316751dee3a751cde65da1613a6.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>some movie x miniseries content (bonus: musical Richie)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier
Downloaded files: "d0b581611e7bf04205acf6bfcb0a0220824fed86.png",
 "0640c9dd27614316751dee3a751cde65da1613a6.png"

Post id: 626366580714078208
Date: 2020-08-13 20:15:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626366580714078208/meet-tozierpunks-ao3-puddingtown-favorite
Slug: meet-tozierpunks-ao3-puddingtown-favorite
Reblog key: OgobEQl0
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/d71644b1fc6ee852-c2/s540x810/2a93e00c71a614e02219e0ac96a01bbd81759b89.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/PuddingTown/pseuds/PuddingTown">PuddingTown</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18027062/chapters/42594884">Baby, I’m Counting On You</a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> This is rated G, no major warnings. This is probably my favorite thing I&rsquo;ve ever written because of how deep I went in on the characters. I wrote a drabble as a prompt request, and people wanted more, so it became this fic. One of my favorite movies growing up was Look Who&rsquo;s Talking, and something about that romance when coupled with Reddie felt right. While the story isn&rsquo;t at all the same, I managed to capture the feeling I wanted and it&rsquo;s a feel good story with the right amount of angst and character development.</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I got into the fandom by accident, really. After seeing the movie, a partner of mine in a writing group created a little brother character modeled after Richie. I wound up doing the same, but about Eddie. Those characters were meant to be minor comedic relief, but their friendship snowballed into something too big to contain. Their relationship was so fun to write, and I wanted to share what we made, so I joined the fandom. It&rsquo;s been a little over a year now, and I&rsquo;ve had a lot of fun meeting people and reading different stories. The fandom actually got me into Hanbrough, which I&rsquo;m very happy about. </p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations!</i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here</a>! </b></i></p>
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<p>Hawaiian shirts are for when you’re cool and gay™️</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626257892082860032/hey-hey-everybody-welcome-back-to-who-said-it">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/11562d690039f439-de/s640x960/5962d21b0b879568cfab22a4a112396d0c326306.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Hey, hey everybody! Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess! Last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote was an easy one and the answer to it was our favorite trashmouth, Richie Tozier! 😆</p><p>Now for this Wednesday&rsquo;s quote, we decided to go with an oldie, but a goodie! Tell us, who said this: </p><p><br/></p><p><i>&ldquo;Excuse me, sir! Do you have Prince Albert in a can? You do? Well you better let the poor guy out?!&rdquo; </i></p><p><br/></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p></blockquote>
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<p>“Let’s just try it.”</p>
<p>“<i>Why</i>?”</p>
<p>“Why not?”</p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes narrow at Richie, whose grin only widens. </p>
<p>When he woke up this morning, the last thing he expected was for Richie to come to him with this <i>stupid</i> suggestion. </p>
<p><i>Come on, Eds. It’s just one kiss. For practice. I think it’s time for a new canvas; maybe let someone else have a go at Mrs K’s cheek for once. </i></p>
<p>But Eddie knew Richie had kissed people before. Not many, but more than the solid zero Eddie was still stuck with. And maybe it wasn’t such a bad idea. They were about to graduate, after all. </p>
<p>And Richie was the only person Eddie had ever wanted to kiss. But now that he was offering it up, the thought had him in a tizzy. </p>
<p>He knows he likes Richie. It’s been a part of him for so long he’s not sure it’ll ever change. It’s embedded into the very fibers of his being, and he just wishes that Richie would use his loud mouth to be serious <i>for once</i> and tell Eddie he has feelings for him too. </p>
<p>“So? What’ll it be, Eds? Gonna give this frog a chance to be a prince?” Richie winks down at him, and he feels heat staining his cheeks at the sight. </p>
<p>But then a wave of determination washes over him, and he huffs. “Fine.”</p>
<p>Richie looks truly shocked, and it’s enough to have a satisfied smile pulling at Eddie’s cheeks as he crosses his arms over his chest. </p>
<p>“<i>What</i>?”</p>
<p>“What? You want to, right? So let’s do it.”</p>
<p>The courage inside him wavers slightly when Richie stumbles forward, one large hand lifting to cup Eddie’s cheek so delicately it’s startling. </p>
<p>“You sure, Eds?”</p>
<p>“I finally agree and now you’re the one that’s not sure?”</p>
<p>Richie huffs out a nervous laugh, and then he’s leaning down and Eddie hears his own gasp muffle against the press of Richie’s lips. </p>
<p>It’s gentle, close-mouthed, and evoking so much emotion that when Richie pulls away, Eddie reaches a hand out to steady himself on Richie’s chest. </p>
<p>He blinks through the daze to meet Richie’s eyes, and he swallows hard at the soft blush blooming against Richie’s freckles. </p>
<p>“Wow, um. You okay, Eds?”</p>
<p>But Eddie hears the underlying <i>holy shit, that was intense, right?</i></p>
<p>He bites his lip and curls his fingers into Richie’s t-shirt. Richie’s thumb strokes over his cheek, and he thinks maybe this is Richie’s way of admitting his own feelings. </p>
<p>So to reciprocate, Eddie says, “Maybe we should try again. Practice makes perfect, right?”</p>
<p>Richie smiles, leaning in close and whispering, “Right,” before closing the gap once again. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/11562d690039f439-de/s640x960/5962d21b0b879568cfab22a4a112396d0c326306.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Hey, hey everybody! Welcome back to Who Said It Wednesdays, where we share a quote from the IT series and you all have to guess! Last Wednesday&rsquo;s quote was an easy one and the answer to it was our favorite trashmouth, Richie Tozier! 😆</p><p>Now for this Wednesday&rsquo;s quote, we decided to go with an oldie, but a goodie! Tell us, who said this: </p><p><br/></p><p><i>&ldquo;Excuse me, sir! Do you have Prince Albert in a can? You do? Well you better let the poor guy out?!&rdquo; </i></p><p><br/></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box! The answer will be revealed on the next WSIW post! Hope you all have fun guessing! 😄</p>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/c8439c83bcce5acb-3c/s540x810/5c01d8fce7aa25cccd98a8312f8dc31af47d6a80.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4Adgjx0Hqkl9hTE9hkE4bA">@scoobydoo-ghoulschool</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/TheBlackLagoon/pseuds/TheBlackLagoon">TheBlackLagoon</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1499153">Are You There Maturin? It&rsquo;s Me, Richie</a> series</p><p><b>About the work:</b> It’s a fix-it series, starting with Richie earning his right to go back and save Eddie during the final battle. It was one of the longest pieces of fanfiction I’d actually completed in any fandom so it has a special place in my heart (it’s also my first IT fic in general).</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I saw Chapter 1 when it first came out but was unaware horror movies had fandoms 😂 After Chapter 2 tho I just had to read some fix-it’s to make me feel better and it spiraled from there.</p><p><i>We&rsquo;re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations!</i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts&rsquo; promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here</a>! </b></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, scoobydoo-ghoulschool, reddie, reddie fic rec
Downloaded files: "5c01d8fce7aa25cccd98a8312f8dc31af47d6a80.png"

Post id: 626174145875542016
Date: 2020-08-11 17:16:40 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/626174145875542016/reddiegays-can-we-watch-something-else-eddie
Slug: reddiegays-can-we-watch-something-else-eddie
Reblog key: EaNPYFOy
Reblog url: https://reddiegays.tumblr.com/post/623033241680723968/can-we-watch-something-else-eddie-groaned
Reblog name: reddiegays
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://reddiegays.tumblr.com/post/623033241680723968/can-we-watch-something-else-eddie-groaned" class="tumblr_blog">reddiegays</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“Can we watch something else?” Eddie groaned, massaging his temple in irritation. It was getting late, he just wanted to unwind before bed. But his wife was insistent.<br/></p>
<p>“Everyone at work has been talking about this one,” Myra said dismissively, settling into the couch with a glass of red wine in hand. Netflix was ready and waiting on the comedy section, displaying the new stand-up special from Richie Tozier. She pressed play, sipping her drink, “stop moaning, I think you’ll enjoy it.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie, in fact, ended up hating it. The comedian himself wasn’t bad, he engaged his audience, he had great energy and there was something about him that was just purely infectious, you couldn’t help but like him. Eddie decided not to dwell on that too much. No, what bothered him was the material. The jokes were flat and insincere, particularly the ones involving his girlfriend. Myra didn’t seem to care as she cackled and squawked away.</p>
<p>“This is so fake.”</p>
<p>Eddie had long since given up listening to the words and concentrated on Richie. He couldn’t quite put his finger on it but he was drawn to him for some reason. He had no reason to suspect the jokes weren’t genuine but there was a niggling feeling, that he just <i>knew </i>it was all bullshit. Myra just waved a manicured hand.<br/></p>
<p>“He’s funny, darling,” she watched him prowl the stage for a moment before shaking her head in disbelief, “I just can’t believe he’s straight.”</p>
<p>“What makes you so sure he is?” Eddie said without thinking. He could feel Myra looking at him and he frowned, snapping defensively, “just because he has a girlfriend doesn’t mean he’s straight.”</p>
<p>Myra didn’t say anything else. Instead, she switched off the special, declaring she had lost interest and was going to bed. Eddie knew he should probably follow but he was curious and stayed up to finish the special. By the time he made it to bed several hours later, Eddie was pretty certain he had a crush on the comedian. But it was completely harmless. He hoped.</p>
<p>-two years later-</p>
<p>No matter how much she had tried to avoid her co-workers, Myra still heard all about Richie Tozier’s new tour and special which was better than ever. ‘A certified must see, Myra, you have to watch it.’ She gritted her teeth and forced a smile, nodding once out of politeness, no matter how badly she wanted to ram her fist down all of their throats. The final straw came a few days after the special’s release, in the cafeteria at work. Apparently, Richie fucking Tozier was a huge talking point.</p>
<p>“He got married, you know.”<br/></p>
<p>“Yeah, his husband was in the audience the other night. He looked so proud and happy. And he looks really familiar.”<br/></p>
<p>“Yeah, I thought it was-”<br/></p>
<p>“Yes, it’s Eddie okay?” Myra snapped, making everyone in the room turn to look at her. Some looked shocked, others amused. Others didn’t seem surprised at all, “he left me for a forty year old unfunny comedian who doesn’t wash his hair and looks like a boy band reject,” some of her colleagues looked sympathetic but none of them said anything. Myra stood up from her table, preparing to leave the cafeteria, “if everyone could stop mentioning it, I’d appreciate it.”<br/></p>
<p>As Myra stormed back to her office, her co-workers gossiped about Eddie, who they all instantly decided they preferred over Myra, and his new marriage, silently raising a glass to his ‘glow up’. It’s what he deserves, they concluded.</p>
</blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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Body: <h2>Welcome to itfandomprompts!</h2><p><i>The itfandomprompts blog is a space to share and inspire It fandom creations! We run several events that anyone in the fandom can participate in; below is the current list of projects this blog has organized.</i></p><h2><b>Monthly Prompts: </b></h2><blockquote>On the first Monday of the month, itfandomprompts will have a prompt fandom artists and writers can create content for. Creators can fill the prompt throughout the month and we will reblog to share the creation! </blockquote><blockquote>This month’s prompt is: <i><b>New Beginnings</b></i></blockquote><h2><b>Promoted Creator:</b></h2><blockquote>itfandomprompts is providing a space for creators to promote their favorite content and to let the fandom know a little bit about them! </blockquote><blockquote>Fill out the form <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fdocs.google.com%2Fforms%2Fd%2Fe%2F1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A%2Fviewform&amp;t=NGIzYWZiOTkwZjJjMDQxMDhmNTFkNTEwOWI5YjVjOTFmY2M0ZDRjZixhMTJmNmNlYjZmNTZlN2I4M2RmMTdhNzczNjBkOWM2YjdjMTIxZTdj&amp;ts=1600878530"><b>here</b></a> if you want to be an itfandomprompts promoted creator! </blockquote><h2><b>Who Said It Wednesdays (WSIW):</b></h2><blockquote>Test your It knowledge! Every Wednesday, a quote from the book, miniseries, or movies will be posted and you have a chance to guess who said it.</blockquote><p><i>We hope you all can join in these events and have fun doing so! If you have any other ideas for events please let us know. &ndash; Mods Amelia, Anita, Holly, Monse &amp; Tisha</i></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5be18f30ae094b9f99a6b845cff24f22/a1943737f8fd777a-c4/s640x960/35b3b050bcfd05cfe7e08ebf217c5b01b2df40ee.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>hey losers, i know no one cares about this blog really but i wanted to make a post introducing my new profile picture !!</p>
<p>my bestfriend sophie is my favourite artist in the entire world, she drew this picture of richie in about 20 minutes. she’s so insanely talented and it breaks my heart bc she doubts herself, she wanted to apply for college but thought her art wasn’t good enough :’(</p>
<p>i literally cried when she sent this to me bc i am HOPELESS at art so to have her draw for me the things i wish i could draw myself is so specialllll🥰</p>
<p>show it some love bc she really deserves it</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://bowtiescarves.tumblr.com/post/623080178892095488/run-away-together-spend-some-time-forever" class="tumblr_blog">bowtiescarves</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2>Chapter 18: Strange dichotomy of chaos and control</h2>
<p><i>Summary: December 1995 - February 1996. Richie and Eddie come to terms with some things about themselves and their relationship.</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21665560/chapters/60930781/" target="_blank">READ THE WHOLE CHAPTER ON AO3!</a></b></p>
<p><a href="https://bowtiescarves.tumblr.com/post/622086729278570496/run-away-together-spend-some-time-forever" target="_blank">Previous Chapter (Chapter 17 on Tumblr)</a></p>
<p><a href="https://bowtiescarves.tumblr.com/post/618354585544933376/run-away-together-spend-some-time" target="_blank">Tumblr Masterpost</a></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>“Hey. Hey, Eds. Hey, Spaghetti. Check this out, dude. Eddie, look.”</p>
<p>“What the fuck do you want?”</p>
<p>Richie grinned. “Look at this!” His arms flew into the air, leaving the pencil perfectly balanced on his nose. “And my father said I would never amount to anything.”</p>
<p>Eddie scoffed and rolled his eyes, muttered under his breath, but he was holding back a smile. “Idiot.”</p> <p><a href="https://bowtiescarves.tumblr.com/post/623080178892095488/run-away-together-spend-some-time-forever" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 625914567556562944
Date: 2020-08-08 20:30:47 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625914567556562944/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: G5EzilYA
Reblog url: https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/623081252198776832/teen-reddie-cuz-they-are-soft-%C3%BAw%C3%B9
Reblog name: paotulip
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/623081252198776832">paotulip</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9a245f1caf2a7e631521f68fc03b40a2/d2f9e915503215e9-44/s640x960/6929ceccb7855b6ded4bca23d7442870b7bff415.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Teen Reddie cuz they are soft 💕úwù </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "6929ceccb7855b6ded4bca23d7442870b7bff415.jpg"

Post id: 625902354805440512
Date: 2020-08-08 17:16:40 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625902354805440512/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: FI7b23wp
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/vaguelystrudel/623090827369054208
Reblog name: vaguelystrudel
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://vaguelystrudel.tumblr.com/post/623090827369054208">vaguelystrudel</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="486"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/affcbce177ba7b787d01591770e82635/69dac2be5beb95ac-b8/s640x960/f5f9777dfd64a7e4ac69b65a99ce92097fcb432a.png" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="486"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="446" data-orig-width="446"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/227a37736efe685b6dd2ff3df3a5567f/69dac2be5beb95ac-0a/s640x960/c0f5f429cf661a138ff72083cea06866e3b1f0e8.png" data-orig-height="446" data-orig-width="446"/></figure></div>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="472" data-orig-width="472"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/655fe406822d849b5ffaa435405c1ffe/69dac2be5beb95ac-97/s640x960/366fb6f53ffde478e1b9a797fef8f4b8823c153f.png" data-orig-height="472" data-orig-width="472"/></figure><p>I draw unbe🍃ably stupid things </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "f5f9777dfd64a7e4ac69b65a99ce92097fcb432a.png",
 "c0f5f429cf661a138ff72083cea06866e3b1f0e8.png",
 "366fb6f53ffde478e1b9a797fef8f4b8823c153f.png"

Post id: 625836296387067904
Date: 2020-08-07 23:46:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625836296387067904/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: O2qQw5ke
Reblog url: https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/623096445676978176/i-thought-about-doing-a-series-last-night-so-i
Reblog name: reddiefreddie89
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiefreddie89.tumblr.com/post/623096445676978176">reddiefreddie89</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f26bbb982025ae62b09ba133ac8e6b75/f0904aef93d81895-4d/s640x960/640180db131d4f5f181a94a8372e6712fdd76289.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure><p>I thought about doing a series last night so I don’t know if I’ll do it but here’s a drawing! It’s awfully coloured so I might redo it 🤷🏻‍♀️</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, bill denbrough
Downloaded files: "640180db131d4f5f181a94a8372e6712fdd76289.jpg"

Post id: 625823982268121088
Date: 2020-08-07 20:30:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625823982268121088/death-is-just-so-full
Slug: death-is-just-so-full
Reblog key: dx6PKzXw
Reblog url: https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/623097933821280256/death-is-just-so-full
Reblog name: nblesbianbenhanscom
Title: Death Is Just So Full
Body: <p><a href="https://benhanscomisnotstraight.tumblr.com/post/623097933821280256/death-is-just-so-full" class="tumblr_blog">benhanscomisnotstraight</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>a reddie fic</p>
<p>Summary:</p>
<p>Richie stared out into the darkness and pulled the comforter up closer under his chin. He was so tired, but his mind was racing.</p>
<p>In less than five hours, he would be getting on a plane and be headed back to Derry, Maine, a place he hadn’t been in almost ten years, a place he’d spent most of his adult life trying to forget. The only reason he was going back was because his ma was sick, incredibly sick. Like any minute-</p>
<p>Abruptly, he pushed the thought away and rolled back to his other side.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p>Or basically the one where Richie’s mom is dying and he has to go back to Derry where he meets an old friend.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p>Read Chapter One on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25150297">AO3</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 625813051366621184
Date: 2020-08-07 17:37:13 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625813051366621184/itfandomprompts-hello-itfandomprompts-is
Slug: itfandomprompts-hello-itfandomprompts-is
Reblog key: WlQ1VYmV
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625533673242034176/itfandomprompts-hello-itfandomprompts-is
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625454028838535168/hello-itfandomprompts-is-starting-a-new-monthly" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7edd9967e0781d4646aeef99c462f0e3/f7aa398c92a3beef-93/s540x810/5309dc170a756e92d1b294deaf7762133bfced6a.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279" data-media-key="7edd9967e0781d4646aeef99c462f0e3:f7aa398c92a3beef-93"/></figure><p>Hello! itfandomprompts is starting a new monthly prompt event and we would love for you all to join in! </p>
<p>Since this is our first month doing this event, the prompt will be “<b>First</b>.” You can interpret this word in any way - first kiss, first meeting, first confession, first time, first date etc. - whatever inspires you! </p>
<p>Rules: Create any form of art or writing with this “First” prompt and tag <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> with your creation so we can reblog! Reminder, this is loser x loser ships only, and please tag creations appropriately.</p>
<p>You can connect with any of our mods if you have a question regarding this event. Have fun and we’re all excited to see what you all create! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: prompts, reddie, stanlon, hanbrough, benverly, stenbrough, stozier
Downloaded files: "5309dc170a756e92d1b294deaf7762133bfced6a.jpg"

Post id: 625811774399217664
Date: 2020-08-07 17:16:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625811774399217664/eddie-kaspbrak
Slug: eddie-kaspbrak
Reblog key: 56iUTGdG
Reblog url: https://actuallynotsure.tumblr.com/post/623097484901744640/been-thinking-a-lot-about-flower-shop-aus-eddie
Reblog name: actuallynotsure
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://so-sadwick.tumblr.com/post/623097484901744640">so-sadwick</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/97dbb8ad91a141a4fdba23c243df28bb/99c3ab1243e32c6e-44/s640x960/aae97e0e8172ec89b00d137afc70d46e9032f26b.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Been thinking a lot about flower shop AUs. Eddie has no arm here bc I really just can’t let him have nice things.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Inspirired by trashcanprince’s divorced out and thriving post. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak
Downloaded files: "aae97e0e8172ec89b00d137afc70d46e9032f26b.png"

Post id: 625808272981622784
Date: 2020-08-07 16:21:16 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625808272981622784
Slug: 
Reblog key: PtjzNezf
Reblog url: https://grilledcheem.tumblr.com/post/625806991844163584
Reblog name: grilledcheem
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/danlerart/187647898027">danlerart</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1216" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb0438a7513b3bfe4bb9306b3f555215/c3db124b1073bcc3-88/s640x960/3e0289e7fc3ffa378103d87695f216135a429d6d.jpg" data-orig-height="1216" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1217" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f08bc2f4497b52bd982063e1713e6e94/c3db124b1073bcc3-8a/s640x960/2344740cd290ceccc846c425e389f797b07bcac7.jpg" data-orig-height="1217" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>soft reddie &amp; autumn aesthetic</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, lerartss
Downloaded files: "3e0289e7fc3ffa378103d87695f216135a429d6d.jpg",
 "2344740cd290ceccc846c425e389f797b07bcac7.jpg"

Post id: 625733390931460096
Date: 2020-08-06 20:31:03 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625733390931460096/the-losers
Slug: the-losers
Reblog key: JgOY7AEK
Reblog url: https://nikodals.tumblr.com/post/623104999243841536/the-final-two-cards-for-my-it-tarot-cards-designs
Reblog name: nikodals
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nayanami.tumblr.com/post/623104999243841536">nayanami</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5a15cbf946d29d253763438a74589b36/5de94432977d296e-c0/s640x960/9639847a6bc35b9033b40959db953ad41afe4f1a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c03e7d8461b92c2b6bfde9cc8480f07/5de94432977d296e-3e/s640x960/25811bf3b19de42ad7d4285084bb8009c013c371.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure></div>
<p>The final two cards for my IT TAROT CARDS designs wooooo</p>
<p>21: JUDGEMENT (losers club + pennywise)</p>
<p>22: THE WORLD (the losers club)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers
Downloaded files: "9639847a6bc35b9033b40959db953ad41afe4f1a.jpg",
 "25811bf3b19de42ad7d4285084bb8009c013c371.jpg"

Post id: 625728964338581505
Date: 2020-08-06 19:20:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625728964338581505/meet-richiezvoid-ao3-karterscrack-favorite
Slug: meet-richiezvoid-ao3-karterscrack-favorite
Reblog key: kOsZ05sr
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/ff350a9c41831cf0-8b/s540x810/156676359a74601ad86fe3cdacd20f23092c4433.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0TZI6X_35O70cjl_ehCiUg">@richiezvoid</a>​! (ao3: Karterscrack)</b></h2><p><b><a href="https://richiezvoid.tumblr.com/post/625196944142319616/hey-throw-back-to-when-me-and-my-bff-were-gonna">Favorite work they created:</a></b> </p><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2a2ceda6c80940b52c6d23b3343b44bb/ff350a9c41831cf0-bc/s540x810/b7247041b6205659f3fccd82c4be436fbba37878.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><b>About the work:</b> Ah I don’t post a lot of it art and haven’t written anything to my ao3 because I am fairly new to both apps/sites but!!! That art is my favorite because it’s based off my favorite fic and possibly thing I’ve read ever! <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14670522">5555 by weepies</a> :] it means a lot to me and I’m proud of the art I’ve created, it means so much to me and I’m proud of how it turned out even If I made it a month or so ago!</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> My friends got me into it and you know I love me some horror and angst!! I’ve been here a few months? Almost a year! GAAAAH I love richie tozier sm!!! I could ramble about him and probably most losers for hourssss I just. Bike night!!! Reddie night!!!!</p><p><i>We’re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations!<br/></i></p><p><i>Want to be an itfandomprompts’ promoted creator? <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdVBJ5Vwn-mZ2AEdnCi6y_g90zTh8Wct9juJ5qsS4dmA-E_4A/viewform">Fill out the form here</a>! </b></i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, richiezvoid, reddie, reddie fic rec
Downloaded files: "156676359a74601ad86fe3cdacd20f23092c4433.png",
 "b7247041b6205659f3fccd82c4be436fbba37878.png"

Post id: 625721151798296576
Date: 2020-08-06 17:16:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625721151798296576/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: JdTGZ4MH
Reblog url: https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/623699940702617600/been-drawing-them-a-lot-lately-because-they-make
Reblog name: paotulip
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paotulip.tumblr.com/post/623699940702617600">paotulip</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6288214dff7fd3ee291e6ac8b71cb403/48e804bd0acc2619-f5/s640x960/b5266e349048955f6532aa56068a03aa27b9ea78.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Been drawing them a lot lately because they make me happy. ;&ndash;;💕</p>
<p>Probably gonna make this a charm or sticker later. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "b5266e349048955f6532aa56068a03aa27b9ea78.jpg"

Post id: 625630579902332929
Date: 2020-08-05 17:16:55 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625630579902332929/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: dIZUNkyd
Reblog url: https://prokrastinartiya.tumblr.com/post/623727024470736896/kingsmanau-that-appeared-because-of-finns-photos
Reblog name: prokrastinartiya
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://unicorn-natali.tumblr.com/post/623727024470736896">unicorn-natali</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2e11927e7ee976d86a6c70f53c5a6427/a41088c3bdf0754e-08/s640x960/85fa5468c97f15659b5ae917e36b01a4ddaad7cf.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b><i>Kingsman!AU</i></b> that appeared because of Finn’s photos where he’s singing and dressed in orange cardigan</p>
<p>((you can watch this photos in reblog😌))</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "85fa5468c97f15659b5ae917e36b01a4ddaad7cf.jpg"

Post id: 625625929826304000
Date: 2020-08-05 16:03:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625625929826304000/hello-and-welcome-to-who-said-it-wednesday
Slug: hello-and-welcome-to-who-said-it-wednesday
Reblog key: df9LaICy
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70b463abdb01a6c690293494d92d6ead/b3d46713f84878d9-ef/s640x960/61e4f5440f2bbb9d701dc0e3a04f6590f3508ca9.png" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1999"/></figure></div><p>Hello and welcome to &lsquo;Who Said It Wednesday&rsquo;, where a quote will be posted and you guys have to guess who said it! 😊 let&rsquo;s start this series off with an easy and fan favorite quote: </p><p><i>&ldquo;You punched me in the face, you made me walk through shitty water, dragged me to a fucking crackhead house&hellip;and now I&rsquo;m going to have to kill this fucking clown&hellip;WELCOME TO THE LOSERS&rsquo; CLUB ASSHOLE!!&rdquo; </i></p><p>You all have until next Wednesday to send your guesses to our ask box, where the answer to this quote will be revealed! </p><p>Have fun guessing 😄</p>
Tags: WSIW
Downloaded files: "61e4f5440f2bbb9d701dc0e3a04f6590f3508ca9.png"

Post id: 625564512339230720
Date: 2020-08-04 23:46:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625564512339230720/where-the-story-ends-79
Slug: where-the-story-ends-79
Reblog key: k54jkJJG
Reblog url: https://bluepeon-y-deactivated20220224.tumblr.com/post/623728332837617665/where-the-story-ends-79
Reblog name: bluepeon-y-deactivated20220224
Title: where the story ends (7/9)
Body: <p><a href="https://bluepeon-y.tumblr.com/post/623728332837617665/where-the-story-ends-79" class="tumblr_blog">bluepeon-y</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Rating: M</p>
<p>Type: High School AU/Time Skip</p>
<p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p>Summary: It’s 1992. Eddie’s only been back at Derry High five minutes, and between the mixtapes, algebra homework and sour punch twists, he’s managed to fall in love.</p>
<p>Fast forward twenty years: Eddie’s back in Derry, and so is Richie Tozier. All Eddie wanted to do was clear out his mother’s house and get out of town, but all of a sudden he’s having to confront the past. And figure out the future.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24697741/chapters/61307356">Chapter 7</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, nsfw

Post id: 625552190028857344
Date: 2020-08-04 20:30:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625552190028857344/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: FMjkNZ77
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_490232667?623737157676400640
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cherry-bomb-turner.tumblr.com/post/623737157676400640">cherry-bomb-turner</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e5e21b089e251c2c260e333b8093523f/687f01d05d973905-4c/s640x960/a82f633cec234d234152d758928270bd005e891d.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>they are napping, reblog quietly!!! </p>
<p>(and don&rsquo;t repost)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "a82f633cec234d234152d758928270bd005e891d.png"

Post id: 625550421751103488
Date: 2020-08-04 20:02:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625550421751103488/meet-lightfiltersin-ao3-starsalign-favorite
Slug: meet-lightfiltersin-ao3-starsalign-favorite
Reblog key: ugq5Nly0
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91d856a92afbbe4f50c100933200462e/5fb69cf239728497-1d/s540x810/1a6415313de1c622f841680a64814c7caad90f81.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><h2><b>Meet <a href="https://tmblr.co/meKZBLj9QqNHaCMGbApVGyw">@lightfiltersin</a>​! (ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/starsalign/pseuds/starsalign">starsalign</a>)</b></h2><p><b>Favorite work they created:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25576171">he says that he will (but he&rsquo;s just a liar) </a></p><p><b>About the work:</b> This work was inspired by the song &ldquo;Two Birds&rdquo; by Regina Spektor! The lines &ldquo;Two birds on a wire/one tries to fly away/and the other watches him close from that wire/he wants to as well/but he is a liar&rdquo; made me think about what it must be like to come out in a place like Derry. I imagined Richie, ready to get his life started and be happy, and Eddie, still in fear. I sat down one day, taking a break from studying for the mcat, and just wrote for hours. It took me forever to post because I kept making edits and such, but I&rsquo;m just happy with how it came out! It&rsquo;s angst with a happy ending, rated T.</p><p><b>A little bit about them:</b> I&rsquo;m in college studying molecular bio and psych, and I spend 90% of my free time on Tumblr/ao3! I joined the fandom after seeing It chapter one technically, about a year ago. I loved the chemistry of the Losers so much. I was busy with school, so I wasn&rsquo;t too involved until chapter two came out. And from last fall until now, especially due to the free time of the lockdown, I&rsquo;ve been able to obsess to my heart&rsquo;s content. My favorite ship is Reddie because I&rsquo;ve always just loved the kind of ships where they just annoy the fuck out of each other but love each other anyway. </p><p><i>We’re glad to have you in the fandom! Everyone go check out their creations!</i></p>
Tags: promoted creator, lightfiltersin, reddie fic rec, reddie
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625454028838535168/hello-itfandomprompts-is-starting-a-new-monthly" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7edd9967e0781d4646aeef99c462f0e3/f7aa398c92a3beef-93/s540x810/5309dc170a756e92d1b294deaf7762133bfced6a.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279" data-media-key="7edd9967e0781d4646aeef99c462f0e3:f7aa398c92a3beef-93"/></figure><p>Hello! itfandomprompts is starting a new monthly prompt event and we would love for you all to join in! </p>
<p>Since this is our first month doing this event, the prompt will be “<b>First</b>.” You can interpret this word in any way - first kiss, first meeting, first confession, first time, first date etc. - whatever inspires you! </p>
<p>Rules: Create any form of art or writing with this “First” prompt and tag <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> with your creation so we can reblog! Reminder, this is loser x loser ships only, and please tag creations appropriately.</p>
<p>You can connect with any of our mods if you have a question regarding this event. Have fun and we’re all excited to see what you all create! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, stanlon, benverly, hanbrough, stenbrough, prompts
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://he-calls-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/623741201455169536">he-calls-me-eds</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1443"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0274888160fb66178a093c4116992c2f/51323416bb21f56a-bd/s640x960/19552b979d0121c6ca00e5d51be5862f67dd5a62.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1443"/></figure><p>If your post It Chapter 2 fix-it stories don&rsquo;t include Richie literally kicking loose the board with his and Eddie&rsquo;s initials on it and them keeping it, what are you even doing?</p>
<p>[Transcript]</p>
<p>Richie: I can&rsquo;t believe you numbered the boxes. And made a google doc of every boxs&rsquo; content.</p>
<p>Eddie: Didn&rsquo;t complain when I could tell youe exactly where the lube was. ♡</p>
<p>Richie: Heh. No, I didn&rsquo;t&hellip; We unpacked the important things.</p>
<p>Eddie: Cute, but I&rsquo;m not having sex again until it&rsquo;s ALL unpacked.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Reblog key: Ehk3PJei
Reblog url: 
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Body: <h2>Meet the Mod!</h2><p><b>Name: </b>Monse (she/her) <a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a></p><p><b>Reason I joined the fandom:</b> I was curious about the scary clown movie everyone was talking about. I went to see the movie (even though I HATE horror movies because I get easily scared) and I fell in love with the Losers Club. After that, I read the book, discovered reddie and well- here I am!</p><p><b>Favorite loser:</b> Eddie</p><p><b>Favorite ships:</b> Reddie &amp; Hanzier</p><p><b>Favorite fics: </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20592761&amp;t=MDIwYjAxZjRhMDVlNGU0OGFhNjczOGE3OTBlYzMxNjg3N2YwMWQyNSw5MDRhOGQ4N2UwNjJhZDVkMzUyNmE5OWZiMjk4NjQ3MDIzYmRiYzEy&amp;ts=1596315868">Acute-y</a> by thefutureisbright, <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20639915&amp;t=ZWVkYzM5ZmEwOTQ2MGJiNTUyYzE3MzM4OWJkYjcxYzkxNWQ2YTY1MixmNTM0NTA1NTk4ZDEzZDU2ZGUyY2ZmNTA2ODMzNzkxMjVlNmI1YzI3&amp;ts=1596315868">Facetiously Yours</a> by RenDoe, <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fseries%2F1508225&amp;t=NjE3ZjhjNzI3ZDBkZjY1YWE3MWFlYzYwMGRhYWEyNmU3NDRkNGRiNCw2OTlhZWQ3MWJmYjIzNmNkN2FhMGYzZGYyM2EzNmFjY2VlOWZmM2Nh&amp;ts=1596315868">Let&rsquo;s Hear It For My Baby series</a> by cloudings, <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13870899&amp;t=YWNkYWM5NTUwZDY4ZDY2MzdiYTk4MzQ3ZTVlOTU0YTdlNjI5MGMzYixhOTI4ZTVlZTU3OGMxYzVhMWFjNWZlNmQzNTgwNmQ2MDVkZDY3MmE0&amp;ts=1596315868">This Safe Place</a> by tinyarmedtrex, <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F24134251&amp;t=YTFkMzY3N2I2N2U3M2Q1MTlkMjZmZGNhYWVkNjNiY2RlZDNlODYwNyw5YWQwNDRkYmU0MzEzNzM4MGE0YTlmYjI3ODMyNGI2MGE5ZWQ4MmQ1&amp;ts=1596315868">Holding Hands With Your Heart </a>by starrynights234</p><p><b>Favorite movie quote:</b> &ldquo;Not every fucking plant is poison ivy, Stanley!&rdquo; - Richie</p><p><b>Favorite book quote: </b> &quot;It&rsquo;s just a fucking Eye! Fight It! You hear me? Fight It, Bill! Kick the shit out of the sucker! Jesus Christ, I&rsquo;m doing the Mashed Potatoes all over It and I GOT A BROKEN ARM!&ldquo; - Eddie</p><p><b>Why I joined this blog:</b> Well, I&rsquo;ve been here from the start, since we did our very first prompt week! I always thought this blog was a great way to gather all the fics and art for every It ship. I&rsquo;m excited to bring this blog back to life and add some fun features to keep the It fandom alive!</p>
Tags: come say hi!, Meet Monse!
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Body: <p><a href="https://benhanscomisnotstraight.tumblr.com/post/623745780742815744/death-is-just-so-full" class="tumblr_blog">benhanscomisnotstraight</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>a reddie fic</p>
<p>Chapter Two Summary:</p>
<p>“You’re late,” Richie’s dad said without looking up at him.<br/><br/>“The airline lost my luggage,” Richie said and his dad laughed.<br/><br/>“That’s why I never check my luggage,” his dad said.<br/><br/>Richie shrugged. “They get mad when I try to carry on all my vibrators,” he said and Richie’s dad finally looked up at him, glaring at him.<br/><br/>“Heh,” his dad said. “Keep your jokes to yourself.” Some play on the TV distracted his dad, making him curse. “Go put your bag in your room and we’ll go visit your ma when the game is over.” Richie glanced at the TV and shook his head a little. The game was nowhere near done, so he knew they wouldn’t be going anywhere soon.<br/></p>
<p>***</p>
<p>Read it on AO3: Chapter <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25150297/chapters/61318381">Two</a> and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25150297/chapters/61320457">Three</a></p>
<p>Y’all get two chapters this week because Chapter Two ended in such a sad place I couldn’t leave y’all there for a week.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, nsfw
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625454028838535168/monthly-prompt
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Reblog name: 
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7edd9967e0781d4646aeef99c462f0e3/f7aa398c92a3beef-93/s540x810/5309dc170a756e92d1b294deaf7762133bfced6a.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="828" data-orig-height="279" data-media-key="7edd9967e0781d4646aeef99c462f0e3:f7aa398c92a3beef-93"/></figure><p>Hello! itfandomprompts is starting a new monthly prompt event and we would love for you all to join in! </p><p>Since this is our first month doing this event, the prompt will be “<b>First</b>.” You can interpret this word in any way - first kiss, first meeting, first confession, first time, first date etc. - whatever inspires you! </p><p>Rules: Create any form of art or writing with this “First” prompt and tag <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> with your creation so we can reblog! Reminder, this is loser x loser ships only, and please tag creations appropriately.</p><p>You can connect with any of our mods if you have a question regarding this event. Have fun and we’re all excited to see what you all create! </p>
Tags: monthly prompt, it, reddie, hanbrough, benverly, bichie, stanlon, bevchie, stozier, kasplon, poly losers
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://seecarrun.tumblr.com/post/623749558035431424">seecarrun</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Chapter 2 of Richie and Eddie’s Day Off now posted on ao3</h1>
<p><i>Read Chapter 1 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25156954/chapters/60959761">HERE</a></i></p>
<p>&ldquo;Okay, but seriously. Skip school together, and do what?&rdquo;</p>
<p>&ldquo;Whatever we want!&rdquo; Richie cried, his eyes practically twinkling. &ldquo;I mean sure, it&rsquo;s not like we can actually steal a car and go to Chicago or anything, but we can find some stuff around Derry to do. Anything is better than school, even in this shit-hole town.&rdquo;</p>
<p>~</p>
<p>Feeling inspired after watching Ferris Bueller&rsquo;s Day Off, Richie and Eddie decide to end their 1989/1990 school year by playing hooky and attempting to reenact the best shenanigans from the movie&hellip; at least as much as Derry will allow them.</p>
<h2>Read Chapter 2 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/25156954/chapters/61271845#workskin">HERE</a>
</h2>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Slug: name-holly-sheher-constantreaderfool-reason-i
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p>Name: Holly she/her <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a></p><p>Reason I joined the fandom: I read the book in 1986 and have been a fan ever since.  After I saw the movie on opening night in 2017, I immediately looked up fanfiction and the rest is history I guess!</p><p>Favorite character: Richie, with  Mike and Eddie  tied for a close second.</p><p>My favorite fics: hard to whittle down to a few, but I would say <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">The Years Go by like Days</a></i> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/georgiestauffenberg/pseuds/georgiestauffenberg">georgiestauffenberg</a>, <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16914081/chapters/39738003">Winterbreak (push and pull)</a> </i>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/owlpostagain/pseuds/owlpostagain">owlpostagain</a>, <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/848619">the Greater Fool</a></i> series by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/mischiefmanager/pseuds/mischiefmanager">mischiefmanager</a>, <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16053476">the Universal Law of Reddie</a></i> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/freshli/pseuds/freshli">freshli</a>, <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13373625/chapters/30627558">Something Worth Losing </a></i>by tinyarmedtrex, Losers of Avenue A by 

 gilded iris, and most recently <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21603187/chapters/51511486">Until the Clouds roll by A Little</a></i> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/GreenOrnaments/pseuds/GreenOrnaments">GreenOrnaments</a>.</p><p>Favorite quote from the book: “Grownups are the real monsters.” I’ll never forget reading it.  Kid me about lost her mind lol</p><p>Favorite quotes from fanfiction: “Glasses go on, dick goes in”&hellip;And,</p><p>“Doesn’t matter what sport Richie plays, he only plays one position: Target.” LMAO</p><p>Favorite artists: Again, this is so hard! I’d have to say <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKt5Z3q2zi8XsmhpW1lGRDw">@ayyyymichele</a> work as well as <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2FVKkL3ZuZ2yvoX7_FzTBA">@kriyonce</a> 

and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>!</p><p>What I want to bring to this blog: Most definitely attention to all the wonderful creators in this fandom! And to continue to have a blast seeing what people create and love about these amazing characters!</p><p>Holly will be helping with Memory Lane- rec’ing older fics or fanarts that helped people get into the fandom! Look for the first post coming soon!</p>
Tags: New mod alert!!
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<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1542" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/34268b9c7f9e3f4df2748d75a468c500/b2ebd7b4c9d0d305-07/s640x960/15cb7935c5d7ae607cf537b1803d4f00aee2118a.jpg" data-orig-height="1542" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1542" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a434334650c6f8633666d390b0a055d8/b2ebd7b4c9d0d305-d8/s640x960/3cf5cbc7cb5d1a10afb77c41361fc10013a6aca5.jpg" data-orig-height="1542" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div>
<p>idk here’s something really stupid inspired by <a href="http://youtu.be/CeuaJZ05EkQ">MacDoesIt</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "15cb7935c5d7ae607cf537b1803d4f00aee2118a.jpg",
 "3cf5cbc7cb5d1a10afb77c41361fc10013a6aca5.jpg"

Post id: 625276621839089664
Date: 2020-08-01 19:30:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625276621839089664/meet-the-mod
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Reblog key: y3VAVTeC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Meet the Mod!
Body: <p><b>
Name:</b> Anita (she/her)  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a><br/></p><p><b>
Reason I joined the fandom:</b> I watched It (2017) and fell in love with the coming-of-age, found family feel of the Losers Club so I finally finished the book, watched the miniseries, dove right into all the incredible reddie fanfics, and haven&rsquo;t left since! <br/></p><p><b>

Favorite fics</b>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315"><i>the years go by like days</i></a> by georgiestauffenberg, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12316803/chapters/28002027"><i>&amp; that&rsquo;s for all time</i></a> by tossertozier, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12754488/chapters/29095512"><i>tear it with your teeth</i></a> by belby, <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20842952/chapters/49547459"><i>circular motion</i></a> by sinchronicity <br/></p><p><b>Favorite loser:</b> Eddie &lt;3<br/></p><p><b>Favorite adaptation:</b> It (2017) <br/></p><p><b>Favorite book quote:</b> &ldquo;No good friends. No bad friends. Only people you want, need to be with; people who build their houses in your heart.&rdquo; <br/></p><p><b>Favorite movie quote: </b>&ldquo;What is mass?!&rdquo; <br/></p><p><b>What I&rsquo;m hoping to bring to this blog:</b> I want to continue this blog&rsquo;s purpose of promoting and sharing content made by our lovely fandom creators! I&rsquo;m excited to work with the other mods to help generate original and creative ideas to inspire content creators; we all want this to be a safe place to enjoy and appreciate fandom creations! <br/></p><p>Anita will be helping with bi-monthly prompts and creator promos. Look for them soon! <br/></p>
Tags: mods, new mods!
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="474" data-orig-height="266" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c4bf9ad9e2558f477e716757123807c7/dbdb37b0e71fddda-3d/s540x810/9d4295a0525619a07decee8d3057a1e9517c8aec.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="474" data-orig-height="266"/></figure><p>Calling all creators in the It fandom! We think you deserve more love and credit and would love to help toot your horn!</p><p>Creators and fandom fanatics, please fill out the form linked below to share your favorite It creations and topics so the fandom can know more about you! You can fill out the form with as much or as little info as you’d like and we’ll create a post to promote the work.<br/></p><p>If we get enough people, the promoted creators posts will be posted every Tuesday and Thursday.</p><h2><a href="https://forms.gle/cf7TmHYfpHTHS6cY7">It Fandom Promoted Artist /Author Form </a><br/></h2></blockquote>
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Body: <p>
<b>Name</b>: Tisha, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpuczCuOiOcTORiFBotjvdw">@anon-nom-nom95</a> <br/></p><p><b>Hobbies</b>: Reading, Writing, Singing, Sleeping (lol) and watching anime! <br/></p><p><b>What I mainly write</b>: Smut and Fluff with just a little sprinkle of angst <br/></p><p>
<b>Favorite fics of all time are</b>: <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22906930/chapters/54752443">Thanks For Pudding Up With Me</a> </i>by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/MooeyDooey/pseuds/MooeyDooey">MooeyDooe</a>, <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21454357/chapters/51126136">Sweet 
Pops</a></i> by tinyarmedtrex, <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21086255/chapters/50168096">No Sense Of Living Without Aim</a></i> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/liesmyth/pseuds/liesmyth">liesmyth</a>, <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1541443">Louder Than Words Series</a></i> by 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/LadyBoBo/pseuds/LadyBoBo">LadyBoBo</a>, and <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21064337/chapters/50109782"><i>Not 
Quite Young</i></a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/saintsrow2/pseuds/saintsrow2">saintsrow2</a>

<br/></p><p><b>Fav Characters</b>: I love all of the Losers, but I love Richie, Eddie and 
Mike have a very special place in my heart <br/></p><p><b>Favorite quote</b>: &ldquo;When I die, I guess I&rsquo;ll go with a library card in one 
hand and an OVERDUE stamp in the other.&rdquo; - Mike Hanlon (Stephen King&rsquo;s 
&ldquo;IT 1986) <br/></p><p><b>Personal quote</b>: &quot;Even when you fall, get up, fix your crown, and keep 
pushing sis! &rdquo;
 
- Tisha, 2019 <br/></p><p><b>What got you into the fandom? </b>I saw how everyone was expressing how they 
felt towards the movie and said to myself, &ldquo;I really want to be apart of
 that.&rdquo; and so far, I&rsquo;m happy that I am <br/></p><p>Tisha will be running 
Who Said It Wednesdays  (WISW for short), a fun quote guessing contest. Look for it soon! <br/></p>
Tags: mod, say hello everyone!
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="474" data-orig-height="266" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c4bf9ad9e2558f477e716757123807c7/dbdb37b0e71fddda-3d/s540x810/9d4295a0525619a07decee8d3057a1e9517c8aec.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="474" data-orig-height="266"/></figure><p>Calling all creators in the It fandom! We think you deserve more love and credit and would love to help toot your horn!</p><p>Creators and fandom fanatics, please fill out the form linked below to share your favorite It creations and topics so the fandom can know more about you! You can fill out the form with as much or as little info as you’d like and we’ll create a post to promote the work.<br/></p><p>If we get enough people, the promoted creators posts will be posted every Tuesday and Thursday.</p><h2><a href="https://forms.gle/cf7TmHYfpHTHS6cY7">It Fandom Promoted Artist /Author Form </a><br/></h2>
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Downloaded files: "9d4295a0525619a07decee8d3057a1e9517c8aec.png"

Post id: 625177583412215808
Date: 2020-07-31 17:16:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/625177583412215808/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: kV7okeAQ
Reblog url: https://cloudabserk.tumblr.com/post/623917390225375232/love-its-about-love-l-o-v-e
Reblog name: cloudabserk
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/623917390225375232">clod-official</a>:</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1535"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/597a71e06b3181eb4abbc5f56bf049ac/c4326d6c2aa0b16f-53/s640x960/006ffc3949967e20ca340ea6260161f1a9e07e7f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1535"/></figure><p>LOVE! it’s about LOVE! L - O - V - E! </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/edsandrichcomic/623918275158474752">edsandrichcomic</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1755"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/21a688b017fd2ed0bd1a9f4d67173058/e5fb9b8ee5a149d8-00/s640x960/79955795dc8f6203ee937496a063fc3b0e4b127e.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1755"/></figure></div><p>Part 16/?? of Eds and Rich</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/half-confused-blood/623928236297093121">half-confused-blood</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d3bbc6b678eb35441df50ccfeab614d1/21fd3f36a6249ba2-98/s640x960/1e0c9583db1974dc81e98416c4af8da07cf0986e.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8ff99bcf1cbe5e140d40b1f1876fe49a/21fd3f36a6249ba2-e8/s640x960/2b93a9bf36a77438add1f12d36ce87f7db0fe135.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>I had written a long text explaining this drawing, but I don&rsquo;t speak English, so I prefer to avoid long conversations.</p><p><br/></p><p>That&rsquo;s me - kid - being Eddie and Richie&rsquo;s daughter.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/623929169083056128">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1701" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4dc9f5fe924341425679641e9bddf699/52832d84ef439e85-96/s640x960/18d6929b957612ba4d9c04bf19d43856e59872a4.jpg" data-orig-height="1701" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Good morning </p><p>Imagine Eddie brings him a cup of coffee in bed and Richie gives him flowers in the morning 💛💛💛</p><p>Original painting by Tom Lovell “good morning”</p><p>Prints are already available in my <a href="https://www.etsy.com/shop/HaflackyShop">store</a> </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="925" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0811e95266b4001bf54e4bfcd7b47c5d/52832d84ef439e85-40/s640x960/1a5084a30deb9e45cb369de6f092bac4a5b6beff.jpg" data-orig-height="925" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://endopyre.tumblr.com/post/623937004468633600/when-u-see-a-cute-boy-and-try-to-flirt-but-he-just">endopyre</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="951" data-orig-width="999"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ec94d5faa770f358a835bf956ca1a996/4f5aa706c3912bdd-eb/s640x960/4332c575b0a83f139037a35510af9fc4ecc532ac.jpg" data-orig-height="951" data-orig-width="999"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="961" data-orig-width="1009"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5988107b50fbe9e43f700e59c6620f82/4f5aa706c3912bdd-dd/s640x960/3b16af635c17abb21154bfa42db4e1d2c9ecd13a.jpg" data-orig-height="961" data-orig-width="1009"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="927" data-orig-width="974"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e8610f3bbfcb30d629ae4024b2a9b84e/4f5aa706c3912bdd-a7/s640x960/40de3f088f69a34dca3c80d033cfd2663443df01.jpg" data-orig-height="927" data-orig-width="974"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1082" data-orig-width="942"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cefb0d7cc579d1749e88d78bfa283f1f/4f5aa706c3912bdd-0d/s640x960/e0438d9d3553dea5062798466bd9692aa32bc08f.jpg" data-orig-height="1082" data-orig-width="942"/></figure></div><p>When u see a cute boy and try to flirt but he just thinks you&rsquo;re an asshole </p><p>Yeah I dunno, some college reddies meeting at a party or something and Richie trying to be suave and failing cuz Eddie is a no fun zone </p></blockquote>
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<p>richie tozier</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d5254b500f8c88c7bc76369a806f2650/a233c6c38352b199-8d/s540x810/68412ac6d163699a182c75e0fc40938a4442ce61.png" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p>Hello fandom!</p>
<p>While trying to revamp the page we’ve decided to look for new mods to join the page. It will be a fairly low key job- mostly reblogging and helping us run events! We’re looking for someone over 18 who is excited to help promote artists and writers on the fandom. <br/></p>
<p>If you’re interested in applying please fill out the application below.</p>
<p><a href="https://forms.gle/bn5rEZpwhDaHEvZv9"><b>Mod Application </b></a><br/></p>
<p>Thanks!</p>
<p>Monse ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​) &amp; Amelia ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​) <br/></p>
</blockquote>


<p>We have our new mods! There will be posts introducing them later this week.</p><p>Thanks to everyone who applied! We&rsquo;re very excited to have new ideas! </p>
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<p>Preview: </p>
<p>“My family recently moved here.” The man turned to Eddie, sticking a hand out. “Richie Tozier.”</p>
<p>“Edward Kaspbrak.” Eddie said, slipping his hand into Richie’s. “It’s lovely to meet you.”</p>
<p>“The pleasure is all mine.” Richie’s hand was warm and they both hung on for a moment too long, their eyes meeting.</p>
<p>Then Eddie stepped back, feeling a flush rise to his cheeks. “Is this your first ball?” He asked, hoping that breaking the physical contact would help. </p>
<p>“No, I attended some before. They’re quite dull. I never find anyone I want to dance with.” </p>
<p>Heat stirred in Eddie’s stomach. He nearly offered himself up to dance with Richie before years of training stopped him from making a fool of himself. </p>
<p>“There’s plenty of lovely women.” Eddie said. “I could introduce you to them.” </p>
<p>Richie shrugged. “Maybe. I do like the thought of staying by your side.”</p>
<p><i>Let me know if you want to be tagged! </i></p>
<p>Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ for helping me with literally all of this &lt;3 </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/624009600209928192/a-debutante-season" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>This is just adorbs 😊❤</p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/littleturtle95/624413911860559873">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F25453615&amp;t=MGI0ZWM1NTUyZWQ0OWQ2YmM2MGNjM2M5YmVjZTY5MmVjZDMwNzVhOSw3ZmQxYTI5MDlhNTQ3MjQxMDM3YjNmOTE3NjIzY2I5MDEwNGUxMDc1">You’re going to be the death of me</a></h2><p>The Old Guard / Reddie crossover</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/46c4b05b1d0776a1d1f4d4a69a589237/a0fae98237332d7c-3b/s640x960/fbffd4ed112fe0e5fc15a041072bfd4f647d923a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p><i>December 24th 1914, Western Front</i></p><p>The night was cold, almost freezing. Sleeping in a trench underground, with no roof above his head, in central Europe, in December was hell. But he found himself suddenly feeling warm inside, he couldn’t help it. </p><p>He poked his head out for the second time, and felt David grab his arm again and try to pull him down with them. “You’re going to get a fucking bullet in your brain if you keep doing that.”</p><p> Richie brushed his hand away with a huff. “We only live once, come on. Let me have this.”</p><p>“We only die once too,” David said, under his breath, but didn’t push further.</p><p>The other trench was stunning, glowing more than the milky way in the darkness of that forgotten land. Lit up candles were shining all along the opposite front, a glimmering line lighting up the night. </p><p>There was the same boy from earlier, the sharpshooter, both his hands on his Mauser rifle, this time making no move to use it, looking at him in curiosity, tilting his head on the side. The faint orange lights of the candles gave his features a surprising depth, he looked like a carbon sketch on paper, sharp lines made by skilled artist’s hands.</p><p>The only thing Richie was able to think then was <i>how beautiful. </i></p><p><b>Aka, my The Old Guard AU already has a prequel and if I had known I had to watch it to unlock my Reddie writer block I would have watched it sooner</b></p><p><b>(link in the title)</b></p><p>[<a href="https://littleturtle95.tumblr.com/post/624271846277316608/the-target">sequel</a>]</p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d5254b500f8c88c7bc76369a806f2650/a233c6c38352b199-8d/s540x810/68412ac6d163699a182c75e0fc40938a4442ce61.png" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p>Hello fandom!</p>
<p>While trying to revamp the page we’ve decided to look for new mods to join the page. It will be a fairly low key job- mostly reblogging and helping us run events! We’re looking for someone over 18 who is excited to help promote artists and writers on the fandom. <br/></p>
<p>If you’re interested in applying please fill out the application below.</p>
<p><a href="https://forms.gle/bn5rEZpwhDaHEvZv9"><b>Mod Application </b></a><br/></p>
<p>Thanks!</p>
<p>Monse ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​) &amp; Amelia ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​) <br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, stanlon, stenbrough, hanbrough, benverly, looking for mods!
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<p>While trying to revamp the page we’ve decided to look for new mods to join the page. It will be a fairly low key job- mostly reblogging and helping us run events! We’re looking for someone over 18 who is excited to help promote artists and writers on the fandom. <br/></p>
<p>If you’re interested in applying please fill out the application below.</p>
<p><a href="https://forms.gle/bn5rEZpwhDaHEvZv9"><b>Mod Application </b></a><br/></p>
<p>Thanks!</p>
<p>Monse ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​) &amp; Amelia ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​) <br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>He took Edward’s hand in his. Small and chilling to the touch alike a ghost, but, symbolistic of himself in ways he would ever question. Coffee tinged eyes staring up at him questioningly with the resemblance of a doe and shoulders shaking in the flickering candle glow from inside the house as the cold draft hit him from the open porch. The yellow light hitting Edward’s nightwear and amplifying his features a mass amount.</p>
<p>He wrapped his overcoat tighter around himself, trying to hide himself from the midnight temperatures, the warmth from his bed fading faster by the minute. Richard looks down at their hands intertwined like teenage loves, the taller gripping intensely alike the sapphire blues boring into Edward’s soul. Both at a loss to speak but their language all through their body posture had spoken for itself. Nothing had needed to be said. They knew well enough.</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d5254b500f8c88c7bc76369a806f2650/a233c6c38352b199-8d/s540x810/68412ac6d163699a182c75e0fc40938a4442ce61.png" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p>Hello fandom!</p><p>While trying to revamp the page we’ve decided to look for new mods to join the page. It will be a fairly low key job- mostly reblogging and helping us run events! We’re looking for someone over 18 who is excited to help promote artists and writers on the fandom. <br/></p><p>If you’re interested in applying please fill out the application below.</p><p><a href="https://forms.gle/bn5rEZpwhDaHEvZv9"><b>Mod Application </b></a><br/></p><p>Thanks!</p><p>Monse ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​) &amp; Amelia ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​) <br/></p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanielman.tumblr.com/post/624130771190480896/who-would-richie-come-out-to">stanielman</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Who would Richie come out to?</h1><p>(as kids) (and following the movies)</p><p>Mike: I feel like while Mike would understand what it’s like to not be accepted, he would also be kind of the most sheltered loser. Maybe that’s a good thing because he doesn’t hear homophobic comments as often, but maybe Richie would think that he’s too closed off from the world to be open minded about being gay</p><p>Ben: he’s a sweetheart. I could definitely see Richie being comfortable telling Ben because, not only has he not known him for his entire life,  Ben is just a really great friend</p><p>Beverly: same with Ben! She’s a sweetheart and a great and supportive friend. She also is probably pretty open minded and would be very accepting (they all would be, but Richie would assume that she is)</p><p>Bill: tricky. They’ve been friends for forever and who knows what Bill would think. I also feel like Bill sucks at keeping secrets and Richie does not want anyone to know.</p><p>Eddie: would not do it. Not only does he like Eddie, but Eddie’s mind has probably been all tainted by his mom so that is a no go in being open minded and accepting. The only way I could see Richie telling him is him thinking that Eddie is also gay and wanting to open that door for Eddie to come out and for them to be together (but I still doubt he would come out to Eddie as kids)</p><p>Stanley: oh yes. Not only is he the only one that we don’t see him interact with in person as an adult so we aren’t able to see if they would bring it up, but he was also Richie’s best friend. Fight me. Richie loved Eddie in a different way, so Stanley is his best friend. We see this in the two of them hanging out when the entire group was fighting and of course Richie being the most hurt by Stan’s death and saying that he was “THE BEST.” I could go on, but they clearly had a deeper connection. I think the only thing keeping Richie back would be how traditional and religious Stanley is, BUT! We know that he isn’t his father and isn’t afraid to break apart from who he is supposed to be (and I could also go on with this but just him not being interested in the Torah, leaving the dang bar mitzvah, and not wearing his Kippah unless being seen in the public eye in school or with his dad). Richie would 100% come out to Stan and Stan would support and tease him. And then when Stan dies, the person that knew him so well was gone</p></blockquote>
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<p>Hi everyone!</p>
<p>This blog is looking for new ways to interact with the fandom and we’re interested in hearing what you would like! Monthly prompts? Featured artists/writers? Fic recs? <br/></p>
<p>Send us an ask or reply to this and let us know what you would like to see from this blog! We’re all about supporting the fandom &amp; the talented creators!! <br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Hi everyone!</p><p>This blog is looking for new ways to interact with the fandom and we’re interested in hearing what you would like! Monthly prompts? Featured artists/writers? Fic recs? <br/></p><p>Send us an ask or reply to this and let us know what you would like to see from this blog! We’re all about supporting the fandom &amp; the talented creators!! <br/></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/srclovers/624141128700198912">srclovers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Imagine if Eddie had a separate apartment that he lived in away from Myra, and he stayed there 75% of the time because he and the missus <i>obviously</i> had problems. The only reason he doesn&rsquo;t get a divorce is because he actually thinks this system works for them and their marriage&hellip;despite almost never seeing her <i>(he&rsquo;s in denial shhh).</i></p><p>Fast forward to Derry and defeating Pennywise, Eddie (after having a near-death experience) realizes that he loves Richie!!! and he&rsquo;s 100% gay and wants to hop on that dick!!! <i>*cue the sex-athon they have at the townhouse*</i> so he calls Myra, letting her know he wants a divorce and gets everything in order with a lawyer, all the while, he and Richie stay behind in Derry, having a mini vacation. </p><p>Few weeks later, they go to NY to finally face an angry Myra/lawyers. Eddie offers that they stay at his place in the meantime and Richie accepts, excited to finally see his bachelor pad. </p><p>Only its a disaster, because Richie never thought for one second that Eddie could be a hoarder. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Anything You Want</h1>
<p>a commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgwZ0vjwqV1eY_ze0rwohCQ">@heterophobicrichietozier</a> !! thank you so much for commissioning me!!</p>
<p><b>rating: </b>explicit</p>
<p><b>words: </b>7.5k</p>
<p><b>tags/warnings: </b>sugar daddy au, domtop!richie, subbottom!eddie, daddy kink, age gap, marking (hickeys), degradation and praise, porn with feelings, mentions of sonia’s abuse</p>
<p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/612418887515095040/commissions-info">commissions info</a></p>
<p><b>notsfw </b>below the cut!!</p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak was running short on both money and patience. He was only just over a month into his second year of nursing school, and he was already struggling to pay his rent. And sure, rent in New York City was never easy to pay, but he’d been saving, he’d had a plan. The problem was that pretty much all of his money had unexpectedly gone toward his tuition when his mother had refused to pay for a second year at school.</p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/622924074880057344/anything-you-want" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/rozemieke/619762504711716864">rozemieke</a>:</p><blockquote><p>What? Another story? You guessed it right people. This time it&rsquo;s Richie and Stan because why the fuck not.</p><p>Enjoy!</p><p>Also yeah I wrote this, again, when I needed to be asleep, so no, I didn&rsquo;t reread it and sorry if there are any mistakes. Also, I don&rsquo;t know how to write kisses. Its awkward as hell and I don&rsquo;t know why I put myself trough that cringe.</p><p>But enjoy!</p><p>****</p><p>Richie had never kissed anyone in his 18 year old long life. </p><p>Okay, no. That was a lie. He did &ldquo;kiss&rdquo; Bill when he was three years old because they were in kindergarten and it just happened.</p><p>But that didn&rsquo;t count.</p><p>He didn&rsquo;t kiss someone he really, truelly loved yet. Someone who gave him those annoying butterflies in his stumach every time they spoke. Someone who could shut him up when he was speaking so much. Someone he knew he and cared for.</p><p>He didn&rsquo;t kiss Stanley yet.</p><p>And he wanted to. It was the only thing running trough Richies mind at night. Or during the day. Or in class or when they were all hanging out.</p><p>It was always in the back of his mind, ready to pop up and confuse him and wonder how it would be like to kiss him.</p><p>Him.</p><p>Stanley.</p><p>A boy.</p><p>Richie sighed. He was trying to make homework but he couldn&rsquo;t concentrate. Of course he couldn&rsquo;t concentrate when his mind was all fed up on Stanley and his sarcastic, cute comments and his eyes and his smiles and his hair and his dimples.</p><p>His fucking dimples.</p><p>&ldquo;Richie! Stanley&rsquo;s here!&rdquo; His mother suddenly yelled from downstairs. </p><p>He jumped up. What was Stan doing here? </p><p>Richie practically ran down the stairs, almost fell when he was almost downstairs, saved himself from falling by making an awkward jump, and then playing it off by crossing his arms in front of his chest and winking. </p><p>All Stan could do was roll his eyes and hide a grin on his face. </p><p>&ldquo;Missed me so much you came to check on me, Stanyman?&rdquo; He asked. </p><p>&ldquo;No. I just wanted to copy your math homework because I don&rsquo;t have time to make it. And you&rsquo;re better at math then me.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t know if i should take that as a compliment or not.&rdquo; Richie said, pushing his glasses up on his nose. </p><p>&ldquo;You shouldn&rsquo;t. It isn&rsquo;t one.&rdquo; Stan said as he followed Richie up the stairs. </p><p>&ldquo;Ouch, you&rsquo;re here for two minutes and you&rsquo;re already hurting my feelings.&rdquo; </p><p>Stan laughed. &ldquo;That&rsquo;s what I&rsquo;m here for.&rdquo; </p><p>Both boys sat down on Richies bed, his papers and pencil case and pencils all over the covers in a big mess. Richie found it easier to do his homework on his bed because he had more room that way. </p><p>Stan hated it, but he had gotten a little  used to the mess. He did always say something about it though. </p><p>&ldquo;I hate that you do this on your bed. And did you finish math yet? Because I just came here with the assumption you did.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Uhn no, I didn&rsquo;t finish it yet, I couldn&rsquo;t concentrate, but I can teach you what to do if you want and we can make it together?&rdquo; Richie suggested, already scooting closer to Stan so they could look at the same pages more easily. </p><p>&ldquo;Okay.&rdquo; </p><p>They studied for a while and made everything they had to. Sometimes Richie would get distracted by Stanleys shoulder touching his. Or their knees pressed against each other. </p><p>He would zone out and stare at his lips. </p><p>Or image what it would be like to just,&hellip; Lean in and kiss him. </p><p>Not that he could. He couldn&rsquo;t do that. He wasn&rsquo;t a creep. He wasn&rsquo;t going to lose Stanley over something like this. </p><p>&ldquo;Yo Stan, let&rsquo;s take a break, or just stop, I&rsquo;m tired of this. We&rsquo;ve been doing homework for almost two hours.&rdquo; Richie whined, stretching on the bed. </p><p>Stanley glanced at him as he wrote down the last exercise. </p><p>&ldquo;Okay, I&rsquo;m done. What do you want do to?&rdquo; Stan asked, putting his notes neatly into his backpack. </p><p>Richie shrugged. &ldquo;I don&rsquo;t know.&rdquo;</p><p>Make out. Kiss. Pull you close and kiss you. </p><p>That&rsquo;s what he really thought. </p><p>&ldquo;Yeah that&rsquo;s not really a helpful answer.&rdquo; Stan said, laying down next to him. He let out a yawn. </p><p>&ldquo;Do you want to go to the quarry and swim?&rdquo; Richie asked. It was hit outside anyway, so they could do that. </p><p>Stan nodded. &ldquo;Okay.&rdquo; </p><p>When they arrived at the top of the quarry they dropped their bikes. </p><p>Suddenly Richie realised that this was a dump idea. </p><p>Alone with almost naked Stanley? It would be obvious if he would stare. Fuck. </p><p>&ldquo;Okay, you want to go first?&rdquo; Stan asked. He had already taken of his shirt and was now pulling down the zipper of his pants. </p><p>Richie tried to hide his blush. But he knew he was blushing. He knew he couldn&rsquo;t hide that. </p><p>&ldquo;Yeah, I&rsquo;ll go first.&rdquo; </p><p>He quickly turned around, took of his clothes, expect his boxers, and turned back around. Stanley was already standing at the edge, a big grin on his lips and his arms crossed on front of his chest. </p><p>Why did he look so damn good in just underwear? It wasn&rsquo;t fair! </p><p>Richie sighed. &ldquo;I&rsquo;m just gonna run and and jump!&rdquo; He yelled, staring to run before trowing himself of the cliff into the water. </p><p>Stan followed right after him. </p><p>&ldquo;What the fuck the water is freezing! Oh my god!&rdquo; Stan yelled as soon as he came back up from under the water again. Richie laughed. </p><p>&ldquo;My balls are freezing off!&rdquo; Stanley yelled. </p><p>That made Richie laugh even more. His glasses were wet so he didn&rsquo;t see anything, but he did Stan swimming towards him to push him under water. </p><p>&ldquo;Don&rsquo;t!&rdquo; He yelled, before being pushed down.</p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;re an asshole Uris!&rdquo; Richie yelled the moment broke trough the surface to breath again. </p><p>Both boys were playing and goofing around until they got cold. </p><p>&ldquo;You know what could warm me up?&rdquo; Stan said, his eyes twinkling with excitement. </p><p>Richie raised an eyebrow. </p><p>&ldquo;What?&rdquo; </p><p>Stanley came swimming towards him again, they were now both being able to stand in the water, and came a little closer then needed. </p><p>Richie didn&rsquo;t know where to look. </p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;re a dumbass Richie.&rdquo; Stan said. </p><p>&ldquo;What? Why? What did I do this time?!&rdquo; He complained. </p><p>Stan smiled, putted his hands on Richies neck and pushed their foreheads against each others. </p><p>Richie gasped. What the fuck was going on. </p><p>&ldquo;I can see you, you know, I have eyes, I know that you&rsquo;re staring at my lips all day. You&rsquo;re not as subtle as you think you are.&rdquo;</p><p>Richie turned completely red. Fuck fuck fuck. </p><p>Did he know? Did he care? Was he going to get mad? </p><p>&ldquo;I- Stan I&rsquo;m sorry.&rdquo; He mumbled. </p><p>&ldquo;Don&rsquo;t be.&rdquo; </p><p>With those words Stan leaned in to kiss him. </p><p>Stan was kissing him. </p><p>He was kissing back. </p><p>Like his life depended on it. </p><p>Richie didn&rsquo;t know what was happening at first. He did know that it was very wet, but also warm and perfect. It was perfect. Stan was perfect. </p><p>Richie didn&rsquo;t know what do to with his hands. </p><p>When they broke apart Stan smiled. &ldquo;Cat got your tongue?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;You, Stanley Uris, are evil. You just made my heart explode. You don&rsquo;t know what you&rsquo;re doing to me.&rdquo; </p><p>Stan laughed and leaned in for another kiss.</p><p>This time Richie just placed his hands on Stans hips. </p><p>&ldquo;We need to go.&rdquo; Stan said, panting a little when they broke apart for the second time. </p><p>Richie nodded. </p><p>&ldquo;Yeah.&rdquo; </p><p>But he didn&rsquo;t. Richie leaned in for another kiss. </p><p>He could never get enough of kissing Stanley. </p><p>Finally. </p><p>And he wound&rsquo;t ever get tired of kissing him.</p><p>*****</p><p><br/></p><p>That&rsquo;s if folks.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mx9Jvfu7rurMp4oy4R5MlqQ">@reddie-fangirl24</a> requested: Reddie First Kiss Story ||  

<a href="https://ko-fi.com/renodewitt">♡</a> - My Ko-Fi</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>They fought. They <i>fucking</i> fought. Eddie limped his way back to the Derry Inn to find everyone sitting in the lobby drinking a bottle of whatever they could grab and instead of coming clean about how he felt, Richie started a fight. Well, no, he didn’t, Eddie had stared at everyone and just asked the <i>real</i> question. Why did you leave me down there? But the problem was Eddie didn’t ask everyone. He looked <i>straight</i> at Richie and asked. Everyone was still stunned and looked insanely guilty, but Richie, the fucking idiot cracked a joke at the worst time. “You were dead weight, dude.”</p>
<p>Like <i>really</i> Tozier? Dead weight?</p>
<p>And then<i> that</i> led to a whole other argument that had them both slinging insults because neither could come to terms with the fact they almost lost one another. So they pushed each other away. Now Richie was the one storming out, stalking down the road and to his car still parked outside the library. Maybe he’d leave town. Fuck them, fuck <i>everyone</i>. Fuck Eddie.</p>
<p>Richie made it as far as the kissing bridge before he eased the car to a stop, hands curling and uncurling angrily around the thin leather strap of his steering wheel. He didn’t want to leave Eddie down there. He fought so fucking hard to stay, to take him, he <i>told </i>them they couldn’t leave him. Why didn’t he just say any of that? Instead he says dead weight. Why was he so <i>fucking</i> stupid? With a frustrated shout that became a strangled scream, Richie pulled his hand back, balled it into a shaking fist and slammed it against the metal wheel again and again until his breath was spent. Then he leaned forward, smacking his forehead against the arch of the wheel, eyes screwed shut.</p>
<p>Eddie was alive. Richie had a second chance walk through the fucking door- technically a third chance because the second was the Jade of the Orient- and he threw it away. Both times. He made a joke that almost guaranteed Eddie would stay as far away from him as humanly possible. A broken laugh shook Richie as he turned his head to relieve the pressure on his forehead, eyes slowly opening to stare across the road at the wooden fence. Even from this distance, his eyes immediately found his old mark.</p>
<p>God, how many times did he make this mistake?</p>
<p>Before he could decide what to do, his phone started buzzing and staved off yet another decision he’d probably drastically fuck up some how. Richie squinted at the screen, his stomach dropping to his feet when Eddie’s number popped up.</p> <p><a href="https://he-calls-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/617791232147619840/reddie-fangirl24-requested-reddie-first-kiss" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "f84acb70aa94a4fb527fb08d40258b27228ce74e.jpg",
 "36cd91e43d4d761687459eaa0dbc6e84791d9d03.jpg"

Post id: 620309828079845376
Date: 2020-06-07 23:45:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/620309828079845376/eddiekraspbak-prompt-from-this-list-read-on
Slug: eddiekraspbak-prompt-from-this-list-read-on
Reblog key: DLaw65yX
Reblog url: https://grilledcheem.tumblr.com/post/617928762584088576/prompt-from-this-list-read-on-ao3-47-okay-but
Reblog name: grilledcheem
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://eddiekraspbak.tumblr.com/post/617928762584088576/prompt-from-this-list-read-on-ao3-47-okay-but" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekraspbak</a>:</p><blockquote>
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<p>47. “Okay, but consider this: I don’t care.”</p>
<p>Eddie was standing in front of the mirror in their en suite bathroom, hands gripping the t-shirt he had worn to bed the night before. He slowly tugged the shirt over his head and a wave of nausea hit him as his eyes locked onto the starburst scar on his chest. His fingers brushed against the edge of the scar, drawing light circles around it. Before all of this, before he was skewered on IT’s claw like a marshmallow on a stick, he was ticklish here. Now, thanks to the nerve damage and multiple surgeries, he could barely feel his fingers where they dug into his skin, trying to force feeling back into the mutilated area.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiekraspbak.tumblr.com/post/617928762584088576/prompt-from-this-list-read-on-ao3-47-okay-but" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24032347">read on ao3</a></p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>As the semester had gone on, Richie had continued to pine for this unknown guy from a distance. He was always too nervous to actually do anything. But for some reason, today was different. Richie had finally convinced himself that it doesn’t matter if he gets rejected because he doesn’t actually know the guy, so it won’t change anything. </i></p>
<p><i>Also, he was getting tired of Bev’s teasing. She would not relent, always making fun of how Richie was always the loudest in the room until that guy walked through the door.</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>written for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mn_OXeDOQ_USeaJRSnCoFUw">@it-fandom-exchange</a> </p>
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Title: Chapter 5
Bird Set Free | A Reddie Superpower AU
Body: <p><a href="https://thefloralpeach.tumblr.com/post/617429613576175616/chapter-5-bird-set-free-a-reddie-superpower-au" class="tumblr_blog">thefloralpeach</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1320" data-orig-height="1700" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2a78c8248d356ed09392a1978821c0c8/f625c24d6091c880-b5/s540x810/bc82ac923e9b8ce4864c3ffc6c09bc476f3ce4d7.png" data-orig-width="1320" data-orig-height="1700"/></figure><p><b>Chapter 5</b>: Suspicion </p>
<p><b>Chapter Summary: </b></p>
<p>Richie figures something out<br/>Ben is a good friend<br/>Eddie discovers something horrible<br/>Bill wonders why a crazy scientist is asking about his brother

</p>
<p><b>Relationships</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier | Minor or Background Relationship(s)</p>
<p><b>Additional Tags</b>: Alternate Universe - Superheroes/Superpowers | Angst | Shitty childhoods | Sonia Kaspbrak’s A+ Parenting | Enemies to Friends to Lovers | Secret Identity | background benverly | background hanbrough | background stanpat</p>
<p><b>Read on AO3</b>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23335246/chapters/57875953">https://archiveofourown.org/works/23335246/chapters/57875953</a></p>
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<p>Summary: “What’s the great Spaghetti Man doing in the corner all by his lonesome?” Richie asked before plopping down in the seat next to Eddie.</p>
<p>“No one wants to dance with me.” Eddie sighed softly. “I mean, Carla Rogers hinted at it a few days ago, but now, I don’t think she’s even here.” He frowns softly.</p>
<p>“I’m sorry, Eds.” Richie placed his chin onto his hand as he scanned the sea of young teens. Ah, the scent of too much perfume or cologne to the reek of desperation that flooded Richie’s nose made him glad he didn’t have a date.</p>
<p>Pairing: Edward Kaspbrak x Richard Tozier </p> <p><a href="https://the-sarcastic-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/617431491066101760/a-touch-as-beautiful-as-this" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/the-antman/617038104586567680">the-antman</a>:</p><blockquote><p>gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MatVuZ3rxPkG-SryZmT8WsA">@mikehanlcns</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mn_OXeDOQ_USeaJRSnCoFUw">@it-fandom-exchange</a>! made a few moodboards, hope you like them :)</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be091fb06c30a7333689d814ba38e34c/5dea4b2341910852-81/s640x960/db4c1ad3b1f56cd8620337281863d83d8a59b9b0.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><p><i>Writer!Bill+Librarian!Mike, ft. coffee dates (hanbrough)</i></p><p><br/></p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/69ef78a59af1b3c440dd23abbccbffc3/5dea4b2341910852-04/s640x960/6d60e55088313263fd77487c16f77970cf409572.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><p><i>Royalty AU; Knight William Denbrough+Prince Michael Hanlon (hanbrough)</i></p><p><br/></p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12ce56a908b3b9ac9057b974573f2251/5dea4b2341910852-d2/s640x960/827f65f32596248081bf7a3a931cc0a5a6479ef9.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><p><i>Modern High School AU; Stan Uris and Mike Hanlon (stanlon)</i></p><p><br/></p><p>im glad to have participated, and i hope you like these! x</p></blockquote>
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<p>(Considering i didnt look at any refs for this… i did okay)</p>
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<p><b><i>A/N: please let me know what you think! If anyone has any requests please send them to me! </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Summary: Matt is performing for his schools talent show, which Myra will also be present for.  </i></b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268" data-tumblr-attribution="laufeysons:2Ua9oI4lbzKCUEu9XelA4g:ZOghHy2mfe0rJ"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f62b88ceaecb3f23dec1008bf2a48ba6/907cfe1fef9d2ace-09/s540x810/d2ae871c035e0ac37d8b318b5df53ceec3c3080e.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p>It’s excruciatingly
hot in the car, sweat dripping down Richie’s face making his body feel clam and
gross, while he’s almost panting like a dog. It’s not summer yet, but it’s June
and that means that it <i>is</i> summer in Richie’s mind, but even he hadn’t
been able to predict this type of weather. </p> <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/615227475398721536/secret-son-part-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/wvnchxstr/615270000830332928">wvnchxstr</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Writing Rant - </p><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>Here’s another small Drabble of writing I did the other day, I apologize for the sad tone.  </p></blockquote><h1><i><b>Richies World. </b></i></h1><h1><br/></h1><p>He hated today. Leaving Derry was the roughest part of his journey. Once he left everything behind he would have to face the truth and become a new person. Become better than he already seemed. A new man. A man who was stripped of his feelings. A new man who dwells his head in the mask of comedy; laughter bursting through blended tears. </p><p>His eyes flooded with tears as childhood memories sprung through his silly little senses. It was harsh for him. He cried until there was nothing left inside but a raw emptiness that nibbled at his insides like a hungry rat. The sun still shone in the sky, but not for him, the birds sung in bursts of melody, but not for him, for him there was no beauty left in the world.</p><p>The message engraved on the headstone was just a simplistic reflection of unccomplete beauty. Richie wished He could chisel a stick to a point and engrave a message of truth, reflecting more strongly the passion Eddie had inspired on others. How he changed His world. Richies world. How desperately Eddie made him realize what he needed in life. Eddie was Richie’s perfection, and now he was gone.</p><p>So he turned away and left it all right there on that gravestone. his pride, his dignity, the past that would still haunt him, But there was nothing he could do. It was over. And poor Richie would have to go home knowing that he can never see the love of his life again, that he never could tell him how much he loved that special person, that he himself indeed was a coward.</p><p>And to this day Sometimes his memory can make him sad, The wish for him to be here fills Richie with such rage and bitterness that He believes he could  explode. One day He will grieve for him, but first He would have to accept the fact, that Eddie is indeed, really gone.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: nancythebisexualslutwheeler
Title: First Day of Kindergarten
Body: <p><a href="https://nancythebisexualslutwheeler.tumblr.com/post/615322928575397888/first-day-of-kindergarten" class="tumblr_blog">nancythebisexualslutwheeler</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><br/>Technically this is part 4 to <a href="https://nancythebisexualslutwheeler.tumblr.com/post/614596849509203968/prompt-my-husband-has-made-pancakes-and-eggs-for">this</a>: </b></p>
<p>Eddie was extremely insecure about the difference between him and Eddie’s relationship with the kids. Richie got to stay with them all day, every day, and while they cling to him during the night, sometimes they wanted Richie instead, and Eddie sat pushed against the edge of the couch, three pairs of feet pointed towards him.<b><br/></b></p> <p><a href="https://nancythebisexualslutwheeler.tumblr.com/post/615322928575397888/first-day-of-kindergarten" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/allthenamesiwantedalreadyexist/615325723019870208">allthenamesiwantedalreadyexist</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="575" data-orig-width="873"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ffe423cef8852d343ab5f9e85b8cb7db/3a1011c86a2645da-8e/s640x960/09ecce72cb94b7f88553ae4930533d870af4aace.jpg" data-orig-height="575" data-orig-width="873"/></figure></div><p>We need more 90&rsquo;s Reddie stuff~</p><p><br/></p><p>It&rsquo;s been a while, uh? I hope you are all well u,w,u</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Reblog name: sam-ried
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sam-ried.tumblr.com/post/615329399086137344">sam-ried</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1609"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/75c8b9abd4e49d7e745ee4c76afe38dd/76aecd4d62d75a6b-fc/s640x960/9b3cb803401c68e3e9cd818a2365b4b4ecdda380.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1609"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Slug: 
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Reblog name: cloudabserk
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cloudabserk.tumblr.com/post/615346302325342208/gay">cloudabserk</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c29b6c810f19f549cad80426c887e49/c0a4f5c7cc490c7e-54/s640x960/63a935f2e2c236a0949e50afca83b75f8bc4ad9d.jpg" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>gay.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/allthenamesiwantedalreadyexist/615386729361326080">allthenamesiwantedalreadyexist</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="754" data-orig-width="581"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/efad0c42766edacd2cdebf75d3865a23/5620307eae15ceb3-08/s640x960/46f7a765f43bb32614c602e8306b2a583a55f66f.jpg" data-orig-height="754" data-orig-width="581"/></figure></div><p>Business meeting.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: wTQrt7eJ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/thoughtfullyyoungduck/615416776741863424
Reblog name: thoughtfullyyoungduck
Title: babysit side effects
Body: <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/615416776741863424/babysit-side-effects" class="tumblr_blog">thoughtfullyyoungduck</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>A/N: This was requested by anon, I hope you enjoy! sorry it took so long, Ihope it was worth it. Please let me know what you think, and if anyone has any requests please let me know! </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>summary: Can you write a fic where richie and eddie are babysitting one of the losers kids, and it makes them realize they want a kid of their own? Thank you :)</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>warnings: curse words </i></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="331" data-tumblr-attribution="disheveledtranquility:OcVt5CQ6j7EhCDaRHuXQLw:ZLsJKpXxcMFQCy00" class="tmblr-full"></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="325" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="27yrslater:E2ysB80XNAX9qCNEnP6sEw:ZlJf0v2miphpQ"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3f8e4ba1c59d585f56b7db71690b5817/cc9b5d5457495572-9b/s540x810/c3c630a9fb8d97ec8dfe26073fa414918535e748.gif" data-orig-height="325" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p><br/></p>
<p>‘Okay, so
let’s go over this again. Sophia has her first bottle of milk at 7:30 am,
followed by her second bottle of milk by 11:15 am. At 12:30 she eats either
fruit or a vegetable, and then at 3:15 he has another feeding time, this time a
vegetable or fruit depending on what you gave her before, and then at 6:45 she
has her last feed which is milk. Do you understand?’<br/></p> <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/615416776741863424/babysit-side-effects" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: jaenessaispas
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jaenessaispas.tumblr.com/post/615425112788942848/saw-a-photo-of-magnum-pi-on-twitter-and-ofc-my">jaenessaispas</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1907" data-orig-width="1620"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5b05c58ccca502902cf068aecdae5b9d/379edafc2ef27406-62/s640x960/37cdd53692aa144dfe66c4d6c92fc3f9c07e013a.jpg" data-orig-height="1907" data-orig-width="1620"/></figure></div><p>Saw a photo of Magnum P.I. On Twitter and ofc my first thought was Richie in That Fit ™</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_261872533?615475154963841024
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_261872533?615475154963841024"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/24054b4690d17c81a8b20666de33141a/8c980d933e7b663d-a2/s640x960/487996228542930b17b312de27f045bdc0b3eb0c.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure></div><p>I&rsquo;ve liked this ship since September but I&rsquo;m only now falling into the trashmouth pit.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Slug: 
Reblog key: Z4YLhj9B
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lesbouris/615488355468214272
Reblog name: lesbouris
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lesbouris/615488355468214272">lesbouris</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2034fff3cd5fc095ba2a6a5204392411/564dace32a1cde27-fa/s640x960/def7f853524606a3a17d74a99d7a1bca18f820a7.jpg" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fc2306ca2d4811e52a6aecd48ddeed6c/564dace32a1cde27-49/s640x960/c5cc9ac14be2ae89da0c1b5cd3219377bbb9bb01.jpg" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>one of my favourite scenes in the book, pg 974! &lt;3</p><p>pls appreciate streddie with me </p><p>(click for hq!!)</p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "def7f853524606a3a17d74a99d7a1bca18f820a7.jpg",
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Slug: 
Reblog key: bwSyVEvq
Reblog url: https://punkkkkboi.tumblr.com/post/615506049329397760
Reblog name: punkkkkboi
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://punkkkkboi.tumblr.com/post/615506049329397760">punkkkkboi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5e07c2044df1c61ece8142ff0a4e14e6/0328eb4ff6184c09-9d/s640x960/52cc50dada47895ace2f813d6b5b722bc81433f5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>I don’t want a relationship if it doesn’t look like this. </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "52cc50dada47895ace2f813d6b5b722bc81433f5.jpg"

Post id: 618576295103758336
Date: 2020-05-19 20:32:05 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/618576295103758336
Slug: 
Reblog key: Mfxha8M7
Reblog url: https://lordazazel23.tumblr.com/post/615506076158361600/reddie-oc-and-random-sketches
Reblog name: lordazazel23
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lordazazel23.tumblr.com/post/615506076158361600/reddie-oc-and-random-sketches">lordazazel23</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1405" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/576a5108853b4f8fead37193dd979419/07179a387b7c9cb9-0b/s640x960/d4bab43ddb1ed45ce965597d70bc2ef9c05d39e0.jpg" data-orig-height="1405" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1410" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cfd856b548585b25b37a322fe7af9cfa/07179a387b7c9cb9-f7/s640x960/0a2ee69639d13e11236ccd65da61529ccb7d8080.jpg" data-orig-height="1410" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1286" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b25dece65e33773745d83d850172421d/07179a387b7c9cb9-dc/s640x960/2181c3f7bf7b43b53008f58d344236f2a37bb030.jpg" data-orig-height="1286" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1426" data-orig-width="1214"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/507c55a0ccba765144b2dfdb64d5493c/07179a387b7c9cb9-52/s640x960/e1f9caf0a48dea1d644bec0b1dc361961e8ae29a.jpg" data-orig-height="1426" data-orig-width="1214"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1429" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a30f3c1d0634f7cc4101df652ab74a45/07179a387b7c9cb9-b9/s640x960/0febc733f036941549cabaa2ff5844797009b5fb.jpg" data-orig-height="1429" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1352" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f3f0cf5e21336fbb8f283ddf8ab46338/07179a387b7c9cb9-a8/s640x960/71cf5535cf41015e67c691e7685e618d171c208b.jpg" data-orig-height="1352" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1389" data-orig-width="1430"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c33389ab4bac962256fa423c2a362f4/07179a387b7c9cb9-5e/s640x960/157a314f4afc3fd42e6ea552895d483ce83a0bb4.jpg" data-orig-height="1389" data-orig-width="1430"/></figure></div><p>Reddie, oc and random sketches !</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://stitchyarts.tumblr.com/post/616050928463872000/some-paper-doll-coloring-pages-of-devil-richie
Reblog name: stitchyarts
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stitchyarts.tumblr.com/post/616050928463872000/some-paper-doll-coloring-pages-of-devil-richie">stitchyarts</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e6d50a29080870300571b569d905e27/43e668ec43f97168-ba/s640x960/4b31a3f2eb80b5ed6fa04e4bab75d1e4574cb418.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8402f73785e3a2d3ae84c1fd38275593/43e668ec43f97168-03/s640x960/9bdd077eb69ecb86e14454eeb010af2507f05669.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Some paper doll coloring pages of Devil Richie from <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23740204">Sympathy From The Devil</a> my reddie Bedazzled AU!</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/drawingbanshee/616113934908391424">drawingbanshee</a>:</p><blockquote><p>redraw my old reddie picture </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1772" data-orig-width="1240"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb643a448e6f5f901aac9c11fab9d546/72595a7389f76fcf-1a/s640x960/23f699ebff302155105b63426f357c22f3898756.jpg" data-orig-height="1772" data-orig-width="1240"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/819fc2992033b7d72070b4972c1e6936/72595a7389f76fcf-45/s640x960/3cc23b9e7cd00bbff73276f1876129bf281db35b.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/richiecoree/616121475634741248">richiecoree</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="970" data-orig-width="1486"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6fa3ab9023a4a2abe350606108e9dfce/e06463cc504d2d77-4e/s640x960/60bb11f5554d2190bef71c389979ad58e1420061.jpg" data-orig-height="970" data-orig-width="1486"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="957" data-orig-width="1479"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/74dfce5af04036e036598a884e001e3c/e06463cc504d2d77-3e/s640x960/48c1e5f4604ec6b7563cb0db3966b702f0e83dad.jpg" data-orig-height="957" data-orig-width="1479"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="959" data-orig-width="1477"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5ef8043ba34358a363b50561887f0e65/e06463cc504d2d77-e4/s640x960/16814f6ad6468e1c457eefcbba8714bb70e6022f.jpg" data-orig-height="959" data-orig-width="1477"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="970" data-orig-width="1481"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/802713ccb5dd47ea128f9994ca630341/e06463cc504d2d77-3e/s640x960/00d03a89adf96742b6c80c3c89031c3e1bd29859.jpg" data-orig-height="970" data-orig-width="1481"/></figure></div><p>Look everytime I see a Jim office prank I think of Eddie and Richie only it’s romantic and Richie is being a dickhead and Eddie kinda enjoys it but pretends like he doesn’t.⁣</p><p> And people always wonder why Richie hasn’t been fired but it turns out he’s really fucking good at his job even if he turns up late or looking homeless or finds himself distracted by folding his papers into planes they can’t bring themselves to fire him because he’s naturally really good and Eddie hates that he can do it without trying ⁣</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://actualfrog.tumblr.com/post/616122881506689024/a-mutual-on-twitter-suggested-reddie-as-street">actualfrog</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/339249563a515ddfd2e8698b617e6c67/43746d9f9b72e776-a1/s640x960/e06b9275e2f9a7c97682f201672a5db80b00081a.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>A mutual on twitter suggested Reddie as street fighter characters and my monkey brain was immediately on board</p><p>Edit: I can’t believe I forgot the red gloves on Eddie smdh </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Reblog key: kIVTrQ2d
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/616130432017235968/were-just-stardust-in-the-night
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: We’re Just Stardust In The Night
Body: <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/616130432017235968/were-just-stardust-in-the-night" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>part <b>two</b> of the series “I Think About You A Lot”</p>
<h2>
<b>can be read as a standalone!!</b> but <a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/615900190802640896/as-i-am-you-understand">here is the previous part</a>
</h2>
<p>wordcount: 2,660</p>
<p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/5XAJVritalrGByvBMCv9v2?si=SOHw5ywySX-zae9HcTk4MQ"><b>playlist</b></a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23792602">read here on AO3</a></p>
<p>THANK YOU <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> FOR BETAING </p>
<p><b>if you dont mind reading unformatted, you can continue below</b></p>
<p>———————————————————-</p>
<p><b><br/><br/></b></p>
<p>It was peaceful, the sleep that Richie was sound in. That is until a foot kicks at his face and knocks his glasses off his face; he almost loses his balance and falls out of the hammock he’s sharing with his boyfriend.</p>
<p>Richie scowls at Eddie and picks his glasses up from the floor. “One day I’m gonna really get you back.”</p>
<p>“Is that a promise?” </p>
<p>Richie adjusts the frames back onto his face. “No, it’s a threat.” </p>
<p>“Ominous.” Eddie pushes himself up on the hammock and leans over to steal the glasses from Richie’s face. </p>
<p>“Hey!”</p>
<p>“Maybe I was removing them for a reason, dumbass.”  There’s a glint in Eddie’s eyes as he angles his head and bends down to kiss Richie. And that.. That’s just something neither of them will ever get used to. How can anyone go this long without kissing the love of their life? Their fucking soulmate? God, Eddie would never tell Richie that- it’d go straight to his head. Eddie clutches the frames in his hand, and uses the other to slide it up Richie’s neck, his thumb resting underneath of his jaw. Eddie opens his mouth slowly, taking the lead, and feels the warmth of Richie’s tongue dip in, and he thinks this must be what paradise is.</p> <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/616130432017235968/were-just-stardust-in-the-night" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mewangie/616134518461612032">mewangie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be3b44d2070e90bd4b389c2f5d6a5250/2195ddd23590f82e-aa/s640x960/e46c6c896e49edfe59f4ce369512874d52300c5e.png" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="635" data-orig-width="1232"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f91a641074c427f0d85d6a413ba42301/2195ddd23590f82e-93/s640x960/ad39945d5bc55dfbb2f69ed7b7d75d4a920bea28.jpg" data-orig-height="635" data-orig-width="1232"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="636" data-orig-width="1236"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2bd0ca5c8ee024fc6e2ec8d375b14ff8/2195ddd23590f82e-70/s640x960/ee4bd28a843b16448a351aad76a4344636731b39.jpg" data-orig-height="636" data-orig-width="1236"/></figure></div><p>You may wonder what‘s going on in spagetties head</p><p>//</p><p>I got this idea inspired from one of @/h2so3_art s comics (on insta), definetly go check her out!!</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: MkfuQWcH
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Reblog name: sam-ried
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sam-ried.tumblr.com/post/616136218473906176">sam-ried</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1830"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5c21eba1fe7f61d4177c5716badf46b9/c9c3cb80e6ed0090-17/s640x960/0c4605501ca8a160c7fe1df3aa0ca88aa3d2fdac.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1830"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Slug: vendetta-33-stenbrough
Reblog key: AA4cfCHv
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/s-oulpunk/616140441536102400
Reblog name: s-oulpunk
Title: Vendetta (3/3) - Stenbrough
Body: <p><a href="https://s-oulpunk.tumblr.com/post/616140441536102400/vendetta-33-stenbrough" class="tumblr_blog">s-oulpunk</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Chapter Summary:</b></p>
<p>“I’ve been thinking, maybe we should leave sooner.”</p>
<p>Bill blinks slowly. “Sooner?”</p>
<p>“Yeah, if we get everything packed.  No point in waiting, right?” Robert grins at him over the mess of boxes. “You said it yourself, you hate this shit hole.”</p>
<p>Bill chews nervously on his lower lip. “How ss-suh-soon?”</p>
<p>“Tonight?”</p>
<p><b>TW: </b>Violence, Non-con, Kidnapping, Manipulation, Mentions of rape, Guns</p>
<p>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23022538/chapters/57163330">AO3</a></p>
<p><b>Part Three:</b></p>
<p><b>The Disappearance of Robert Gray:</b></p>
<p>At the same time Robert Gray is watching the life flicker in and out of Stanley Uris’ eyes, and Bill Denbrough is scavenging his room for items to bring on his cross country road trip, the remaining Losers are pulling up to a tall, looming apartment building.</p>
<p>	Eddie wrinkles his nose at the sight. “This place?  Are you sure?</p>
<p>	Richie nods. “I’m positive.”</p>
<p>	“I don’t like it,” Eddie murmurs. “There’s something…off about it.”</p>
<p>	“It has awful design flaws,” Ben says, kicking his bike to the ground with a scoff. “You would think even a child murderer would have some fucking taste.”</p> <p><a href="https://s-oulpunk.tumblr.com/post/616140441536102400/vendetta-33-stenbrough" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
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Title: 
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Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "9c3b3f73ee48a7ddff19400954bf4b9947ee5dbc.png"

Post id: 618135498900258816
Date: 2020-05-14 23:45:49 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/618135498900258816/clown-embers-my-heart-burns-there-too
Slug: clown-embers-my-heart-burns-there-too
Reblog key: 9rRubIpe
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Body: <p><a href="https://rosyredlipstick.tumblr.com/post/616689321797468160/clown-embers-my-heart-burns-there-too" class="tumblr_blog">rosyredlipstick</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>For the anon who asked for a fic rec list for It: thank you for knowing i needed to take a homework break and organizing a list for the fandom i CANT STOP READING </p>
<p>seriously ever since i saw the second film in October i have been going absolutely CRAZY. like, i saw the first one in theaters and was kind “eh” but something unlocked in me after that second film like ???????? !!! so yes i have a TON of recs. </p>
<p>all of these of reddie because the whole thing about pining for your best friend but wait, maybe it actually works out in the end when you’re 40 and reuniting with your friends after 27 years???? fucking gets me. all fix-it fics because IM NOT A MONSTER </p>
<p>some fic authors i rec: Anything<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/theappleppielifestyle/pseuds/theappleppielifestyle"> theapplepielifestyle</a> has posted! Also <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ShowMeAHero">ShowMeAHero</a> has a LOT of really great stuff and has been updating regularly, which keeps my little reddie heart burning. Also, check out <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/zach_stone/pseuds/zach_stone">zach_stone! </a></p>
<p>oK FIC TIME - </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22394368">I killed a clown. AMA! </a>By liesmyth</p>
<p><i>I (39M) got stabbed twice today and now I want a divorce. Help?</i></p>
<p><i>Or: the one where Eddie is on Reddit.</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>This fic Is so hILARIOUS. Seriously. I cant recommend it enough, I was dying laughing the entire time. And the different posts between Eddie and Myra? Loved it. </p>
<p>____</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23547520">but of all these things i like you best of all</a> by Fluffifullness</p>
<p><i>“You can cook?” Eddie blurts.</i></p>
<p><i>Richie blinks. “Yeah. What the fuck? Yes. I know we’re not the pinnacle of functional adulthood, here, but there’s no way I’m the only one in seven, right?”</i></p>
<p><i>“No,” Ben admits. He takes a few steps toward Richie, like he hopes fleeing the scene will dispel the momentary awkwardness. “It’s just…”</i></p>
<p><i>“I would’ve guessed you mostly do prepackaged stuff,” Mike adds, following Ben’s lead with an apologetic smile of his own. Eddie does, too, except he also stuffs his hands into his pockets and hunches in on himself just enough to attract Richie’s attention, which is why he inadvertently directs most of his retort at him.</i></p>
<p><i>(Or: the one where Richie’s love language of choice happens to be cooking.)</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>oh goodness, what an underrated fic. i love the relationship Richie has to build with cooking and showing the others his love for them. and eddies like,,, begrudgingly impressed with it all. love it!</p>
<p>____<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1565464">the universe was made to be seen by our eyes</a> by playedwright</p>
<p><i>“So. To summarize. I’m stranded on Mars, entirely alone. I have absolutely no way to communicate with my crew or with earth, since our communications antennae turned me into a human shish-kabob. If the oxygenator becomes compromised, I’ll suffocate. If the water reclaimer stops working, I’ll dehydrate. Breach in the Hab means I’ll go poof. And if, for some god-forsaken reason none of those things kill me first, I’m gonna run out of food and starve to death. Oh, and we can’t forget that everyone I know thinks I’m dead. So… yup. Totally fucked.”</i></p>
<p><i>On Sol 6, an unexpected windstorm cuts the Ares III Mission short and six astronauts retreat back to Earth.</i></p>
<p><i>On Sol 7, the astronaut they left behind wakes up gasping for air.</i></p>
<p><i>(Or, The Martian au)</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>Okay first of all you nEED TO READ THIS SERIES. Wow. I loved The Martian but this AU space just works so, so well for the losers. Read it, love it, cry into your pillow. Thank me later (then message me so we can fangirl about how much we love the series)</p>
<p>____<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21857224/chapters/52165282">Derry Days</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/SidleyParkHermit/pseuds/SidleyParkHermit">SidleyParkHermit</a></p>
<p><i>Everyone starts talking at once, but Richie cuts through the loudest. “Okay, back up, back up. Where are you getting all of this?”</i></p>
<p><i>“It’s happened before. I keep dying and reliving this day over and over.”</i></p>
<p><i>Bill is the first to speak, turning to Mike. “Uh, is that…”</i></p>
<p><i>Mike shakes his head, frowning.</i></p>
<p><i>“Shit,” Eddie says. “I was really hoping Mike would know something.</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>Have I mentioned that I’m a BITCH for time-loop fics? Because i really, really am. And this one, with Eddie in the loop instead of Richie, puts a twist on a familiar fic t make it completely original. Love, love it! </p>
<p>____<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22258507/chapters/53151313">Now What I’m Gonna Say May Sound Indelicate</a> by IfItHollars<br/></p>
<p><i>Eddie Kaspbrak has lived his whole life being told that he’s delicate, and he’s not. And nearly bleeding out in an alien fear demon’s lair has helped him realize that–as well as what he can live through. It puts his priorities in some perspective.</i></p>
<p><i>What he is, is injured. And married. To like, a woman. And gay. And stupidly, stupidly in love with Richie Tozier, after all these years. And he’d like to use his new lease on life to act on many of these things, if only Richie would cooperate.</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>Okay this is by far my favorite fic. Every new chapter is just such a JOY to read. The characters are all so layered and Eddie’s POV makes me laugh out loud like 10 times a chapter. It’s so funny but so, so heartfelt. AND THE RECENT CHAPTER - AKLSHFLAKH</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21003317">____</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21003317">the anatomy of a joke</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/crescenteluce/pseuds/crescenteluce">crescenteluce</a><br/></p>
<p><i>He trails off and Bev raises an eyebrow. ‘So, you being in bed together fits in there how exactly?’</i></p>
<p><i>‘No, Jesus, Bev.’ Eddie says and Richie, horrifyingly, feels his cheeks heat under Bev’s suspicious look. Something needs to be done, so he plucks Eddie’s phone from his hands.</i></p>
<p><i>‘I am appalled by your implications, Beverly.’ He says sternly, trying to ignore the blood still not quite done rushing to his face. ‘I would have you know that I’d never defile Eddie like that, the poor man’s 40 year old and still a virgin and if I’d have the honor of-’</i></p>
<p><i>He’s cut off by Eddie trying to wrestle the phone away from him as Bev cackles delightedly.</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>This fic is locked to ao3 users only but. Anon. listen. If there’s any reason to get an account, iTS THIS FIC. this fic is…. Dare i say, iconic. I reread it sometimes and i have to stop to take breaths from getting too hyped up at the section breaks. And the sequel???? Holy shit. Pls read this fic, pls. </p>
<p>____<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21137825">feet on the ground, head in the sky</a> by peggyolson</p>
<p><i>richie and eddie put themselves back together, one long-distance phone call at a time.</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>God, i love a good phone fic. And this is just such, such a good writing of richie, the author really nailed him here. Just. read it. Cry. reread it again. </p>
<p>____</p>
<p>Anyway i love reddie fic so much. Give me two 40 year old best friends slowly remembering how much they love each, and throw stan in there too or else i get sad at 4am thinking about patty. thanks . i have a ton more so let me know if you want more!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 618123315221020672
Date: 2020-05-14 20:32:10 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/618123315221020672/riddleblack246-i-guess-youre-stuck-with-me
Slug: riddleblack246-i-guess-youre-stuck-with-me
Reblog key: 8lBE2hAf
Reblog url: https://riddleblack246.tumblr.com/post/616692570353975296/i-guess-youre-stuck-with-me-eds-i-like-being
Reblog name: riddleblack246
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://riddleblack246.tumblr.com/post/616692570353975296/i-guess-youre-stuck-with-me-eds-i-like-being" class="tumblr_blog">riddleblack246</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1422" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8ebfa0e52ed81469bdbce20004dda667/054c4ad8bf9460ce-f5/s540x810/4dc1a725c46415f1e1c37acf44cfb3f73fbaeab6.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1422"/></figure><blockquote>
<p><i>“I guess you’re stuck with me, Eds.”</i></p>
<p><i>“I like being stuck with you, idiot.”</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>A Reddie “I Am Not Okay With This” AU for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mn_OXeDOQ_USeaJRSnCoFUw">@it-fandom-exchange</a>​</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><i>“No, you idiot! Blood is not supposed to spill out of your body!”</i><br/></p>
<p><i><a href="https://out-sider0.tumblr.com/post/186099003160/i-wrote-some-whumpangst-sentence-starters-and-if">Prompt from this post.</a></i></p>
<p>A Bowers copycat. Jesus. Even though the whole Bowers gang is dead, there’s still someone in Derry with a knife who idolizes Bowers, and it’s because of this person that Richie is now lying in Eddie’s arms with blood gushing from a wound in his side.</p>
<p>“Okay, Richie, we need to put pressure on this wound.” Eddie takes off his own jacket and is immediately hit with a flashback of just last month, when he was under Neibolt and Richie used his jacket to put pressure on Eddie’s wound. Now the tables have turned. He presses the jacket to Richie’s side. “Take deep breaths for me, okay?”<br/></p>
<p>Richie winces, gasping. “Eds, I’m fine, just- just let me stand up-” </p>
<p>“No, you idiot! Blood is not supposed to spill out of your body! You need help, and you need it now. I can only do so much. We have to get you to a hospital.” Eddie pulls out his phone, dials 911, and does his best not to cry while giving the operator their information. As soon as he puts the phone down, he allows tears to flow.<br/></p>
<p>“Oh, you’re- ow- so cute when you’re worried,” breathes Richie. His eyes close. Alarmingly, a trickle of blood has started to flow from the corner of his mouth.<br/></p>
<p>Eddie wipes it away. “Stay awake. Keep talking to me.”</p>
<p>“Keep talking?” The ghost of a smile drifts across Richie’s face. “’M not gonna let you forget that one, Eds. Things must be… they must be <i>serious</i> if you’re asking me to <i>keep talking.</i>”<br/></p>
<p>“Yes, that’s what I was trying to tell you, fuckwad.” Eddie feels anxiety spiraling up and down his body. “Things are bad. You’ve lost a shit ton of blood, and-” He cuts off. “What are you doing?”</p>
<p>Richie is pressing himself closer to Eddie’s chest. “You’re so warm,” he mumbles. “And I’m so cold. Do you think it’s because I’m dying?”</p>
<p>“You are <i>not</i> dying. Things may be bad, but I am <i>not</i> going to let you die, okay?” Eddie’s voice is rising in pitch, and he tries to keep it down. </p>
<p>Richie ignores him. “My glasses… they got knocked off when I fell. Where are they?” He frowns. “If I’m a goner, I want to see your <i>beautiful</i> face one last time.”</p>
<p>Eddie pats the ground until he finds Richie’s glasses and gently slides them back onto his face. “Oh my fucking God. I told you already, you’re not going to die!” <i>Is he?</i> “Listen to me, Richie: I won’t let it happen. I bet the ambulance is almost here and they’ll take you to the hospital and you’ll talk all the doctors’ ears off.”</p>
<p>“Ha.” Richie smiles again. “Look at you.”<br/></p>
<p>“What?”<br/></p>
<p>“You’re being brave.” Richie takes a deep breath, reaches up his hand, and touches it to Eddie’s cheek, brushing some tears away. “Mmm- you smell like… like… lavender.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie sobs. “It’s calming.” His heart thuds as Richie seems to sink deeper into his arms. “Hey, remember that I love you, alright? I love you so much.”</p>
<p>“Love you too, Eds,” says Richie. He stares up into Eddie’s face until the ambulance arrives, and by then it’s almost too late.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Reddie. Explicit. 2.7k. </b></p>
<p>Eddie lurched forward in his seat, gasping as Richie’s foot slid over his crotch. Much to his own stubborn dismay, these under the table shenanigans had already gotten him fairly hard and it didn’t take much more than a few solid rubs of Richie’s foot to get him all the way there.</p>
<p>“You like my feet, baby?” Richie cooed teasingly. There was an unfair amount of purpose behind his ministrations when he wiggled his foot between Eddie’s thighs until he spread his legs open wider, then Richie pressed his toes lightly against Eddie’s balls. He let out a soft, but delighted laugh at the white knuckle grip Eddie had on the table. It was fun to see his usually put together partner struggling to keep his composure.</p>
<p>“I’d like anything if it were pressed against my dick,” Eddie hissed through clenched teeth.</p>
<p>Richie let out a breathy groan of appreciation, wiggling his eyebrows as he leaned in. “Oh, I will keep that in mind.”<br/></p>
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<p>Another drabble I’ve done recently! Aside from these fun snippets, I’m working on a longer work at the moment featuring Lawyer Eddie and I’m pretty excited about it. But, mechanic Eddie is also a plus so I wrote this!</p>
<p>Summary: “Eddie’s a mechanic and Richie loves him.” AU setting where the losers stay in Derry together.</p>
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<p>An extract from this chapter:</p>
<p><i>“As Eddie slowly uncovered his eyes, pulling the blanket down, the streaks of sunlight blinded him. He tried to squint them away in a panic. He suddenly felt like he needed some stability, at least if he could see his surrounding he could feel more planted. Eddie slowly turned to his side to try and get out of the way of the slit of light which fell on the bed. He didn’t feel shocked or scared when he saw Richie sleeping softly. He didn’t feel sad or even pain. It was like he was supposed to be there… like he was always supposed to be there…Eddie smiled to himself before curling onto Richie’s chest, breathing in the smell of Richie’s warm body. Eddie carefully fluttered his eyelashes into Richie’s bare chest, feeling the pricks of Richie’s chest hair on his cheeks. Richie must have stirred at some point because Richie gently placed a hand on Eddie’s head so he could lean down to kiss it. His other hand traced up and down Eddie’s arm which was wrapped around Richie’s stomach. Eddie starred down at Richie’s fingers as they moved gently and carefully. He took a deep breath, trying to comprehend the moment. Every time Eddie shut his eyes, he was scared that he would open them Richie would be gone. The moment felt like a gentle and soft dream, and Eddie wanted to cling to it for as long as he could. He rubbed his cheek onto Richie’s chest.”</i><br/></p>
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<p>7,500 words by camerasparring, <b>Explicit</b>, Hanbrough PWP!</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22791031">Read Here on AO3</a>!</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Bill turns his chair back to the desk.</p>
<p><i>I want your hands on me,</i> he types. He shoves his hands under his armpits, staving them away.</p>
<p>No. Yes.</p>
<p><i>I want them everywhere, all the time. Wetting on my lips, against my tongue. Pressing and spreading and holding at my thighs. Wrapped around me. God, I want your hands.</i><br/>-</p>
<p>Or: Bill writes two letters for Mike: one a touch more, uh, explicit. Too bad he gives him the wrong one. Yes, exactly like Atonement.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Tags: PWP, Alcohol, Explicit Sexual Content, Post It Chapter Two, First Time, Getting Together, very minor Richie/Eddie, click through for more!</p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Don’t be surprised baby, it’s just me</h1>
<p>(This is my first attempt at writing anything even remotely sexy, so don’t snub it too hard please?)</p>
<p>There are times when Mike just <i>has</i> to have Bill close by, needs to hold him and kiss him and worship him. Like right now after waking up and seeing sunlight from one of the windows in their bedroom, illuminate Bill’s whole body and make it gently glow as if he were an angel straight out of heaven. </p>
<p>One minute he’s staring starstruck at the other man, and the next minute, he’s slowly trailing kisses along Bill’s jaw and then his neck. The delightful sensations make Bill start moaning low in his throat, the sounds only getting louder when Mike begins paying brief attention to the other man’s nipples after rolling up his shirt far enough. </p>
<p>Once he’s had his fill of that Mike makes quick work of freeing Bill’s cock from his boxers, just around the same time Bill’s eyes finally open up. Both men quickly lock eyes with each other and after a beat, Mike gradually licks the underside of Bill’s cock while never once breaking eye contact. The action has both of them groaning, especially when Mike then takes all of Bill’s cock in his mouth; his tongue licking the head while his hand leisurely strokes up and down.   </p>
<p>“Uh, Mi-mi-mikey c’mon… please g-go faster…” Bill soon starts to whine but the irresistible sight of him with his hair messy, his bottom lip caught up in between his teeth, and a deep pretty pink blush coloring his cheeks and all the way down to his upper chest, only makes Mike want to drag this out even <i>further </i>and make Bill really <i>feel </i>it; experience a fraction of how completely and utterly Mike is absolutely crazy about him, loves him to the moon and back. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Summary: “Nuh-Nuh-Nothing is going to make tuh-tuh-tomorrow easy, Mom. Yuh-Yuh-You and I both know th-th-that.” He exclaims, tears flooding down his face as he looked to her.</p>
<p>“Bill, what happened… It wasn’t your fault.” She whispered getting off cut at him abruptly from his chair, causing it to thump against the carpet.</p>
<p>“It was! It wuh-wuh-was my fault! I duh-duh-didn’t go with him! I shuh-shuh-should have been with him!” He argues as his mother’s eyes widened.</p>
<p>“Baby… No, no.” She finally stepped into the room when Bill slumped against his desk while sobbing. Her arms enveloped him in a warm embrace as his body trembled against her. “Oh Bill, why didn’t you tell me that’s how you were feeling?” Her fingers combed through his hair gently as Bill buried his face deeper against her chest.</p>
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<p><b>Bill/Mike</b><br/><b>Word Count</b>: 2053<br/><b>Rated</b>: G<br/><br/></p>
<p>“Never?” Bill managed somehow to be incredulous but still nonjudgmental, a balancing act most people wouldn’t have been able to accomplish given the circumstances. But most people weren’t William Denbrough. <br/></p>
<p>“Never,” Mike confirmed, shaking his head. He let Bill ponder the statement a moment as he took another drink. Or began to, at least. “Well, okay, not never ever.” He shrugged, leaning back in the booth. “I’m still human after all, just antisocial.” </p>
<p>He managed to take a full gulp of beer before he nearly choked on it in his haste to correct himself. “Not that that’s what makes people human! I mean I know there’s people who don’t do that for all kinds of reasons I didn’t mean to say anything rude about them I just-“ he paused to cough hard and painfully into his fist, purposefully ignoring Bill’s snickers from across the table. “I just mean,” he continued once he had his breathing back under control, “that there was never anyone special.” </p>
<p>Bill hummed in understanding. </p>
<p>The bar they were in had terrible lighting, every corner either too blinding bright or shrouded in shadows, but it wasn’t in Derry and they were all still alive and Bill was still here and Mike was only two beers in but he couldn’t help but think it was the best place he had ever been. The ancient light hanging over their table had seen better days -probably sometime during the first Bush administration if he had to guess- and at least one of the bulbs in the tiny cluster was burnt out. But Mike could make out every detail of Bill’s face even in the darkest of caverns. </p> <p><a href="https://swampmanstan.tumblr.com/post/613063105521565696/never-hanbrough-ficlet" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="3840" data-orig-height="3840" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6607076bbc3c071187ee00fd5b64a11d/3ea68080bdd489bf-d3/s540x810/f2a7b63a1584354ae8a6f84cf6baad4df039aa5f.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3840" data-orig-height="3840"/></figure><p>Even though Eddie knows it isn’t necessary to tip tope down the stairs, thanks to how heavy a sleeper his mom is, he can’t stop himself from doing it anyway just to be on the safe side. Too many thoughts are swirling around in his head at the moment, and he’s feeling way too overwhelmed to try and explain any of them to his mom. “Come on come on, please pick up,” he whispers urgently to himself once he makes it downstairs, settles onto the couch in the living room, and then starts dialing the phone number to Bill’s house on the house phone. He has to redial the phone two more times before anyone picks up, and once someone finally does answer the phone, Eddie’s so wound up that words just start bursting out of him at an alarming speed.</p>
<p>“Bill!Oh,thankgoodnessyou’vefinallyansweredthephonebecause-”<br/></p>
<p>“W-w-w-woah Eddie!” Bill jumps in, abruptly cutting off the beginnings of what was sure to be a long bout of rambling. “ S-s-slow down a little will ya?” he continues and Eddie blushes a bit in embarrassment before nodding his head slowly, forgetting that Bill can’t see him do any of that.   <br/></p>
<p>“Sorry about all of that.”<br/></p>
<p>“It’s fine. So what w-w-were you trying to tell me a-a-about before?”<br/></p>
<p>“Uh…well…when I was sleeping last night, the dream I was having got really…not exactly odd…but something really strange had happened before I woke up,” Eddie begins again before cutting himself off because, one of the last things he ever wants to do is to seem unusual in Bill’s eyes, but admitting to having a dream about a random boy he’s never met before is the ultimate definition of unusual.</p>
<p>Eddie’s inner debate with himself must go on for too long, because it’s only until Bill makes a point of clearing his throat, does Eddie remember that the other boy is still on the phone. “I’m so sorry Bill! I didn’t mean to space out on you like that it’s just…what I’m about to tell you is gonna sound really really weird.”<br/></p>
<p>“Honestly Eddie, I don’t think anything can top your obsession with Jo-jo-jock Maho-ho-honey and cowboys in ge-ge-general in the weird de-department so-”<br/></p>
<p>“What?! I don’t have a- how could you- why would you- there’s absolutely nothing wrong with- Bill!” Eddie loudly sputters incoherently over the sound of Bill laughing, until the brief sound of movement suddenly coming from upstairs causes them both to quickly get quiet. After a few minutes of nothing happening after that Eddie relaxes and slumps against the couch, while letting out a breath he hadn’t even realized he had been holding. “I had dreamt of a random boy last night,” he says next, deciding it best to just treat the situation like ripping off a bandaid.<br/></p>
<p>Bill’s quiet on the phone for such a long time after that, that Eddie’s previous nerves are starting to act up again when Bill finally lets out a soft sigh of relief. “Oh, it hap-hap-happened to you last night too? I’m glad cause-”</p>
<p>“Wait! What do you mean it had happened to you too? Does that mean that this kind of thing is normal?”<br/></p>
<p>“Uh yeah, it is. Probably not the fact that the other person can turn out to be a b-b-b-boy sometimes, but eve-eve-eventually having a dream about whoever’s supposed to be your so-so-soulmate is normal,” Bill explains patiently and even though Eddie has many more questions to ask Bill, he can’t seem to make himself voice any of them out loud thanks to the fact that, his brain is latching so hard onto the word <i>soulmate</i> that it’s leaving him very speechless at the moment.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/zhongliswallet/614116322538815488">zhongliswallet</a>:</p><blockquote><p>So <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M3AaqOjxJg7gpCZ7WM36fBQ">@afoxnamedmulder</a> and I couldn&rsquo;t stop thinking about a Little Mermaid Stenbrough (and a bit Stanpat and Hanbrough) AU.</p><p>Warning we used the original version as inspiration not the Disney version</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan is a merman who lives in the quarry and some day he found a boy looking for someone. The boy turned out be Bill and he kept coming back. Stan learned he was looking for his little brother who went missing in the quarry and started to take more and more risks. One day Bill went too far and Stan had to safe his life. That&rsquo;s how they finally met. Bill and Stan soon became friends and started hanging out together at the quarry the whole summer. At the end of the summer Stan confessed how much he likes Bill, Bill liked him back but he couldn&rsquo;t do it because 1. Stan was a merman and 2. He would get reminded too much about what happened to Georgie. After that Bill never showed up again. </p><p><br/></p><p>Suddenly 27 years later Bill returned to the quarry and Stan immediately fell in love again but this time he went to pennywise the clownfish witch in the sewers to become like Bill. Everything happened like the fairytale. Stan had to give his tongue, drinking the potion hurts walking hurts you know the story. Then one evening he walks up to Bill and Bill thought that mute boy looked awfully familiar.</p><p>They started to meet up again every evening and slowly Bill introduced him to the other losers. Bev went shopping with Stan so he would have actual clothes. But he also found out Bill was dating Mike.</p><p>Stan was heartbroken and Patty another mermaid who was in love with Stan went to Pennywise for a way to get Stan back. So she offered her hair for a knive she gave to Stan. He had to kill Bill with it or he would turn into seafoam within 24 hours. In the end he went back to the quarry to transform into the seafoam but stayed with the losers (mostly Bill) as air spirit.</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>I really can&rsquo;t stop thinking about this now 😔 and everything hurts. </p></blockquote>
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<p>“I just think it’s funny, you know? He d-d-doesn’t even see it.&ldquo; </p>
<p>Bill rambled almost aimlessly as he walked alongside Mike on the wet pavement, burrowing into his side to brave against the cold wind. Mike was quiet for the most part, listening to Bill with the same soft exasperation and fondness he so often did, offering a hum of agreement here and there. Their apartment complex was only a few more steps up the road anyway—it would be pointless to try to get into it now and besides, he liked how comfortable Bill felt speaking freely around him.</p>
<p>&quot;R-r-remember last week when he lost his jacket at the bar, and Richie gave him his? He spent the rest of the night on my couch just smelling it,” Bill went on. They turned onto their block and Bill looped an arm through Mike’s to keep himself steady. “I’m not a hopeless romantic or anything, but I c-c-could write that story.” He paused, then added, “and it would be <i>good</i>.&quot; </p>
<p>Mike ducked his head down and smiled into the layers of his scarf and zipped up jacket. &quot;Everything you write is good, Bill.&quot; </p>
<p>This was true in the sense that everything Bill wrote came from…well, Bill. And Mike thought Bill himself was pretty good. <i>Really</i> good, if you pressed him about it. </p>
<p>Bill didn’t answer, but nudged Mike with an elbow in response. He’d gotten enough scathing reviews on his short stories and rejection letters in his email to see Mike’s compliment for what it was, and that was fair. </p>
<p>&quot;Thinking about taking a break from horror, then?” Mike asked when the silence was getting to be too much for him. They reached Bill’s door on the first floor and Bill untangled himself from Mike to face him. He tilted his head up slightly so Mike could see his face, nose and cheeks tinged pink from the cold, hair windswept. Mike wasn’t an impulsive man, but it was hard not to touch him sometimes.</p>
<p>“What, in my writing? Or my personal life?” Bill said. </p>
<p>Mike could not count on two hands the number of times Bill made vaguely suggestive comments like this, nor the number of times they amounted to absolutely nothing. Mike just shrugged, because it was cold outside, and pointless to get into it. </p>
<p>“You know, I’m not sure Eddie is as clueless as you think he is,” he said instead of answering. “I think he’s just stubborn.”</p>
<p>Bill hummed, seeming to consider it. “Yeah, maybe,” he said. </p>
<p>“‘Yeah, maybe,’” Mike echoed teasingly, watching Bill with a soft and obvious gaze. He could look at him for maybe 2 more minutes before it would start to hurt and he’d have to say goodbye. But only 10 seconds passed before Bill noticed.</p>
<p>“What?” he asked.</p>
<p>Mike smiled and shook his head. “Nothing,” he said. A beat passed, his heart picked up, and he added, “You’re just awfully pretty, you know that?&quot; </p>
<p>Something odd and unfamiliar mixed in with the puzzled expression Bill gave him in response, but it was gone just as fast as it had come and eventually, Bill just laughed. </p>
<p>&quot;Whatever,” he waved him off. “Hey, call me when you get back okay, yeah?&quot; </p>
<p>Mike raised an eyebrow. &quot;You mean, call you when I make it up the flight of stairs to the apartment right above your’s?&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Yeah, Mikey,” Bill said, like it made all the sense in the world. “Will you?&quot; </p>
<p>Mike took a deep breath and held it, reminding himself that it was cold and if he were to take his hands out of his pockets right now, they would be numb and he wouldn’t be able to feel anything. It was <i>pointless</i> to get into it. He gave Bill a soft nod.</p>
<p>&quot;Sure, Bill.&quot; </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Note: This is another fic I based off from my story Eddie, the Patient. Enjoy!</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“I’m not much of a chef, but… I really hope you like this.” Richie whipped up the cover to the pan revealing a steaming delicious salivating steak dinner.</p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes immediately grew as large as saucers when he saw the lovely dinner. His stomach actually grumbled. A good sign after his difficult battle with the flu.</p>
<p>“Richie, this looks appetizing!” Eddie beamed in delight. Immediately he started cutting into the meat.</p>
<p>“Hmm, guess that’s a good sign,” Richie said as he cut into his own steak. “On the bright side, least you got some kinda diet outta this.”</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, rolling his eyes. “Oh, Rich, don’t even joke about it! I couldn’t even think about food!”</p>
<p>Cutting into their dinners, the meal tasted so good. Richie could argue that this was the best meal he ever had in his life. It was better than all those fast-food meals he ate almost every night on the way to his shows. Better yet, the view he had right now was all he needed than seeing a sold-out audience waiting to see him.</p>
<p>“Rich? What are you looking at?”</p>
<p>Richie realized that he had stopped eating. He had been staring at Eddie for who knows how long.</p>
<p>“When’s the last time we ever ate like this?” Richie asked him.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190917803840/chef-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>must’ve been some kind of kiss</b></p>
<p><i><b>pairing:</b> </i>Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
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<p><b><i>summary:</i></b> In which Richie wins an Emmy for his work on <i>Barry</i>, and Eddie wants to make him feel good.</p>
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<h1>Reddie Friends W Benefits Fic</h1>
<p>Hey y’all, this came out of nowhere and I really want to add more so let me know if you like it! </p>
<p>Richie has loved Eddie for a long time, but settles for fooling around with him. Eddie plays Richie like a fiddle, to try to prove to himself that someone loves him. Here is a snippet of their lives. </p>
<p>Eddie’s already pulling his pants on. They’re black joggers and the elastic band leaves a good two inch strip of bare skin before his black ankle sock hits. He’ll be cold, Richie thinks idly. It’s less than 30 degrees out. He’s ridiculous. Thinking about Eddie’s bare ankles, dick still wet, glasses still fogged and his bed partner is running out the door.</p>
<p>“See ya later,” Richie mutters. </p>
<p>“Sorry man, it’s study group-“ </p>
<p>“I know. I know.” </p>
<p>“I’ll text you later.” </p>
<p>Except he doesn’t. Richie texts him about two hours later (he made himself wait about an hour and 58 minutes) and asks how it went. </p>
<p>EddieBoi: A bunch of bullshit. Wyd </p>
<p>Your number: Playing 2k </p>
<p>EddieBoi: I’ll be over in 30. Order a pizza </p>
<p>Richie never texts back, but he does call the pizza place. He’d showered earlier and he makes sure to put the lube and some condoms in the end table drawer. </p>
<p>When Richie answers the door, Eddie looks exhausted. </p>
<p>“Didn’t go well?”</p>
<p>“I’m not here to chit chat.”</p>
<p>“Oh?” </p>
<p>“No. Get your fucking dick out.” He shuts the door and flips Richie so he’s against the door. He kisses Richie once. More like smears his mouth across Richie’s and bites his lips before sinking to his knees. </p>
<p>Richie’s mind is reeling and he’s wondering if he can survive the emotional whiplash when his belt buckle is being undone. Just as Eddie is undoing his zipper, his phone rings. Richie heaves out  a sigh and tugs his phone out of his pocket. </p>
<p>“Mike! Hey man, what’s up?”</p>
<p>“I need you to meet me at the lab. I’ve got something interesting.”</p>
<p>“Way to be criptic. Give me an hour.”</p>
<p>“No. Now.”</p>
<p>Richie rolls his eyes.. </p>
<p>“Okay.” </p>
<p>Eddie is still on his knees, looking up at him with wide eyes. </p>
<p>“Hey, bro, I’ve gotta go.”</p>
<p>“Now?” Eddie asks, his voice high. </p>
<p>“Yeah. Um, rain check?”</p>
<p>“Rain check?!” </p>
<p>Richie pulls on his jacket and grabs his wallet, tossing his keys at Eddie, </p>
<p>“The pizzas on the way, feel free to hang around. I shouldn’t be long.”</p>
<p>“You want me to wait here like your.. fucking kept boy?!”</p>
<p>Richie chuckles and grins,</p>
<p>“Actually yes.”</p>
<p>“Not going to happen,” Eddie scoffs. </p>
<p>Until it does.</p>
</blockquote>
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<i><b>Summary: </b>
Richie writes a letter for Eddie.</i><p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><i>To my </i><i>favorite</i><i> Loser</i></p>
<p><i>Hey, Eds!</i></p>
<p><i>So sorry
I haven’t written in a while, college has been such a crazy experience and I’m
clawing at the walls like a cat in heat.</i></p>
<p><i>Hope
you’re doing well, Spaghetti head. I’d love to hear all about your life out
there. Is it interesting? Have you grown taller? Are you still angry and
energetic 24/7? You’re gonna be a wrinkly old man, Eds. Have you talked with
the others recently? (Have you gotten your dick wet, yet?)</i></p>
<p><i>All
important questions, I may say.</i></p>
<p><i>I might
have mentioned this before but don’t you just hate how boring things sound when
you write them?</i></p>
<p><i>For all
you know I might be putting on an accent right now. Can you hear my accents
through my words?</i></p>
<p><i>How bout
now, buddy? Ain’t ye tired of lil old me, yet? </i></p>
<p><i> </i></p>
<p><i>Anyway, I
miss you like shit. </i></p>
<p><i>My
roommate, Dave (I told you about him haven’t I?) he’s not like us, like the
Losers. No one really is but, I was always pretty sure I’d find someone here
that I could call a friend, you know? </i></p>
<p><i>But he’s
like, empty.. Says “hi”, says “morning”, says
“later”. That’s Dave right there. Hi, morning, later.</i></p>
<p><i>I don’t
think he ever said my name.</i></p>
<p><i> </i></p>
<p><i>Instant
noodles were pretty great when we ate them together back home. I don’t remember
the taste but I think it’s because I had you by my side and my brain captured
the most important parts of those moments.<br/>You and
instant noodles, but not the flavour, cause that’s not a big deal.</i></p>
<p><i>That theory
doesn’t explain why I can’t remember your voice from that time. Why would my
brain ever think that that wasn’t important? </i></p>
<p><i>Instant
noodles taste like dust now, wet dust.</i></p>
<p><i>It’s like
everything’s out of my grip.<br/>Maybe my
memory storage is too full with homework and exams and class notes.</i></p>
<p><i>What were
you studying again? I bet you’re gonna be a nurse, or a mechanic, you liked
those things.<br/>I hope
you’re doing something you like. You better be.</i></p>
<p><i>Make sure
to call me a lot of names when you write me back. Asshole, dipshit, trashmouth.<br/>Everyone
just calls me Richie around here, where’s everyone’s imagination? Gee, live a
little college students, snort your coffee! Make up nicknames for everyone! Get
your dicks wet!</i></p>
<p><i>Have you
gotten your dick wet, yet?<br/>Still an
important question.</i></p>
<p><i>Think I’m
gonna go write some more letters for the others, maybe I can get Bev to meet up
with me next week since she’s the closest one from here. Think she’ll handle me
for 3 hours? Maybe she’d like some instant noodles.</i></p>
<p><i>Write me
back whenever, you know I’ll be waiting.<br/>Love you,
Eds. Take care, yeah?</i></p>
<p><i>Yours truly,<br/>Richie :)</i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p>The blank address space stares back at him.<br/>Richie presses his hands to his eyes in hopes of pushing the tears away, but they end up running freely down his cheeks.</p>
<p>The dick-doodled envelope ends up on the same place the last 18 
letters did. On a shoe box under the bed of his college dorm, waiting 
for the day he finally remembers Eddie’s new address.</p>
<p>And he goes back to his desk, ready to write 5 more of those letters to the faded faces in his brain he knows he loves.</p> <p><a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190932154695/yours-truly-richie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "7df41a927c35aa69f1b77d0efd52c135e2bf8e34.jpg"

Post id: 616027258763853824
Date: 2020-04-21 17:16:14 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/616027258763853824/24k
Slug: 24k
Reblog key: gY21B5pP
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_293445866?190935114146
Reblog name: 
Title: 24k
Body: <p><a href="https://stanheartsbill.tumblr.com/post/190935114146/24k" class="tumblr_blog">stanheartsbill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>Chapter Two: Sunglasses</h2>
<p>

<i>The question is not love or money, but rather, love or pride? / The (edited) Sugar Daddy Bill<b> Stenbrough AU</b> we’ve all been waiting for.</i>

<br/></p>
<p><b>Author’s Note:</b> sorry if youre on my taglist im not tryna spam you i promise im only posting two chaps cuz getting feedback will motivate me to write</p>
<p><b>Read it on AO3 here! (later)</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://stanheartsbill.tumblr.com/post/190934944681/24k">Previous (Chapter One)</a> / </b></p>
<p>Stan liked Sundays much more than he liked Saturdays. Sundays were days he could sleep in, listen to music while he took his time getting ready, and had time to watch 15 minutes of a rerun of General Hospital before leaving for work.</p> <p><a href="https://stanheartsbill.tumblr.com/post/190935114146/24k" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>NOTE: This is based on a Calvin and Hobbes comic. Enjoy! </b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Ben and Beverly’s vows was a ceremony filled with laughter, tears, and followed by a fun dance reception. Everyone danced around until the late hours of the night. Eventually, it all came down to a dance competition between Richie and Ben or all people. Richie almost collapsed to the ground as May hauled Ben out of the hall they had rented. It was a fun reunion for The Losers Club.</p>
<p>Staying overnight at a hotel, Chloe had a tough time going to sleep having forgotten her favorite stuffed bunny at home. Almost spending half the night awake, Eddie and Richie finally got their daughter to fall asleep after singing songs and telling stories. And the next morning they woke up in a dog pile; Eddie and Richie sitting up in bed with Chloe snoozing in their lap. It was a precious moment. They wished they could have taken a picture if one of their phones was an arm’s length in distance.</p>
<p>“Ugh, I think I need a massage tonight!” Richie groaned, cracking his back. Chloe laughed from the backseat while Eddie turned his nose up at the noise.</p>
<p>“As long as you message me first,” Eddie remarked as he rubbed his sore neck. </p>
<p>They drove into the driveway. Recently, they just moved out of the city into a suburban neighborhood away from all the chaos. They still lived close enough for Richie to travel to all of his own events. It was Eddie’s idea to move feeling it wasn’t as safe to raise their daughter in a busy city. Richie didn’t object. It took them a while to find the right house. It had only been a few months since they moved in. </p>
<p>“Yay! Buttercup must have missed me like crazy!” Chloe excitedly jumped out of the car and bolted up the stone stairs to their front door. However, she patiently waited for her parents because she didn’t have the key to unlock the door.</p>
<p>Eddie and Richie took the suitcases out. Luckily, they didn’t pack much. Their muscles still ached from sitting upright. No matter how long it had been since the fatal injury, Eddie’s chest still hurt him. He felt achy from having to sleep in an upright position. That a getting older had a case in the matter.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190935333500/night-thoughts-chapter-1-a-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>“It’s lonely without you in the bed,” Eddie told Richie over the phone. He sat on the couch in the house. He never realized how big it was until he was alone. “When are you coming home from the trip?”</p>
<p>	“I should be back on Saturday. That is if they want to hold me up because all the fans want to grab a picture with me!” Richie told him as he was in the process of getting changed for his next gig. Luckily he never had to wear a tie. No matter what, he always tied his fingers in a knot. He didn’t have a lot of time. Oh whatever, this was important.</p>
<p>	“Oh, that’s odd,” Eddie commented, mischief in his voice.</p>
<p>	“What is it?” Richie asked alert. He’d seen this play out in a movie before where a couple was talking on the phone, one of them points out an object that was misplaced, revealing that someone else was in the house. </p>
<p>	“I didn’t know you were that popular,” Eddie teased him. Oh, he should have seen that one coming. Sarcasm was their main language.</p>
<p>	Richie laughed sarcastically. “Did you ever consider becoming a comedian?”</p>
<p>	Laughing it off, Eddie frowning, wanting to hear more of Richie’s voice. The house was too quiet even with the TV on. “Seriously though, dude, I miss you!”</p>
<p>	Feeling his heart soar, Richie never had anyone waiting for him to return him when he was away. In fact, he never knew what home was until starting his relationship with Eddie. Last night, he was awake for half the time envisioning Eddie alone in their bed at home. Snuggling with him never felt so right. Their bodies flushed together, sometimes Richie placed his head against Eddie’s chest listening to his beating heart. He loved, no, he craved that noise after saving his life. </p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190935763530/lonely-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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Date: 2020-04-12 23:45:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/615236397830406144
Slug: 
Reblog key: xRX52g3H
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pwrdn/190564352598
Reblog name: pwrdn
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pwrdn/190564352598">pwrdn</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="548" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/04f4bc55647a69baf1afb8159e407e00/357ea68b6478687d-80/s640x960/7831491d63397979dd4d77d34ffafa5657fd4746.jpg" data-orig-height="548" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><p>HAPPY BURFDAY GWEN!!!1!11!1!1!&lt;333</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/McRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> !! LOVE U &lt;3 IM LATE LOL&lt;&lt;&lt;&lt;? </p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough
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Post id: 615224209874026496
Date: 2020-04-12 20:32:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/615224209874026496
Slug: 
Reblog key: 9RQOJGEM
Reblog url: https://rierie-draws.tumblr.com/post/190653492842/im-back-from-the-dead-to-say-that-i-miss-them-and
Reblog name: rierie-draws
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rierie-draws.tumblr.com/post/190653492842/im-back-from-the-dead-to-say-that-i-miss-them-and">rierie-draws</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/20a104f9f4be72ce4928525e0dc0a287/76b2ab087d607e0c-a9/s640x960/817f3afd3e5e7ce81d3a0b9f545bd7b824669139.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/edcb1abf525834de3b29f64a0a549f47/76b2ab087d607e0c-72/s640x960/18a7a738e7a6168d979e0305abe066416f94067a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/04855e39c9f2a0630563a35f82a0ea34/76b2ab087d607e0c-cb/s640x960/5ce7d3e92b12e6088d24ee29d71e7dd5f98e2f71.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1706"/></figure></div><p>I’m back from the dead to say that I miss them and I hope their marriage and adopted Pomeranian are doing well 💖</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "817f3afd3e5e7ce81d3a0b9f545bd7b824669139.jpg",
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Slug: 
Reblog key: EIumDNxK
Reblog url: https://menheraangelarchive.tumblr.com/post/190655340839/bro-this-took-forever-it-chapter-two
Reblog name: menheraangelarchive
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://menheraangelarchive.tumblr.com/post/190655340839/bro-this-took-forever-it-chapter-two">menheraangelarchive</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ac62003123f0089c9114d63ab695d47f/e24bd7baadaff400-c0/s640x960/f78ed2b0b7c05ba713870e8078bb624df5401d0c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>BRO THIS TOOK FOREVER (IT CHAPTER TWO SPOILERS)</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Slug: i-want-to-run-away-with-you
Reblog key: HADKqy6O
Reblog url: https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190659050917/i-want-to-run-away-with-you
Reblog name: eddiesasspbrak
Title: "I want to run away with you."
Body: <p><a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190659050917/i-want-to-run-away-with-you" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesasspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>
Prompt inspired by one line of dialogue.</p>
<p>
Eddie doesn’t think his mom will ever let him go, so he has to run away. </p>
<p>Read on AO3</p>
<p>1k words. Oneshot<br/></p> <p><a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190659050917/i-want-to-run-away-with-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddiestears/190664049155">reddiestears</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i made streddie on this picrew ! </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2da26f20925ac39582a9c1b7e768410b/9c0a34e67050758c-b7/s640x960/7fa488814180ef38b9c6dd8b8ee26cc5fbf3edc3.png" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/25787e389711c3faba24490075b9f41f/9c0a34e67050758c-c2/s640x960/f5ac46c92d60be65225f5d5cf5ac46df96dfb4b7.png" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d64f0bdcd8c8a37d96fc210b1e415a01/9c0a34e67050758c-5f/s640x960/08da732cbb5ffbf1b2a045c42cd3ff9c4e1225fd.png" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><p>click for better quality </p></blockquote>
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Post id: 614940132208984065
Date: 2020-04-09 17:16:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/614940132208984065/grieve-together
Slug: grieve-together
Reblog key: ufjIUn9j
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/thoughtfullyyoungduck/190668775658
Reblog name: thoughtfullyyoungduck
Title: Grieve together
Body: <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/190668775658/grieve-together" class="tumblr_blog">thoughtfullyyoungduck</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>Summary: Richie and Eddie daughter gets taken by pennywise. Richie and Eddie grieve.</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>warnings: this is really really sad </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>A/N: yeah so like i said above it’s really sad, it’s like complete angst. </i></b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="billhacer:kG5yeX7m6LbNqoBIEbKJTw:ZuqNWl2lqRwnq"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/584a03d21b2d75fe9b6da94bdcb75aaf/00688f0b1e0ed753-1b/s540x810/9d9df2530f4392ac867cebf0224554685898d04f.gif" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>The hallway
sounds empty, and that frightens Eddie more than anything. He’s used to having
Richie’s loud booming voice all throughout the house, and the giggling of their
daughter as she laughs herself into hysterics. </p> <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/190668775658/grieve-together" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: panic-a-reddie-fanfiction
Reblog key: t0T6fLGJ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-fangirl24/190668848925
Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Title: Panic (A Reddie Fanfiction)
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190668848925/panic-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-fangirl24</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>This was a request from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz2c3JQF7F7nGKv_dplm2_A">@reddies-posts</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Once everything settled down a bit, and throwing a blanket over Henry Bowers’ dead body, Ben sat Mike down and tended to his injured arm. Luckily his injury wasn’t too serious. Just a little higher to the wrist and Mike would be bleeding out on his way to the hospital. Eddie snickered to himself despite the situation. Beverly was right. He would have made a good doctor. If he had the choice.</p>
<p>	Noticing Richie pacing off in the corner of the library by himself, Eddie noticed that the man looked jittery. A lot was going on right now. And Richie also did a heroic, yet violent act to save Mike. </p>
<p>	Something didn’t feel right about Richie’s behavior. Richie’s breathing felt off. He knew that unhinged breathing all too well. </p>
<p>	“Hey, Rich, you okay?” Eddie slowly approached him so he wouldn’t scare him.</p>
<p>	Richie still jumped, took a breath in through his nose to which it came out in an unsteady pattern. “Yeah, great. Lookin’ forward to the next exciting venue,” he answered in his usual sarcasm.</p>
<p>	“I didn’t know you had panic attacks,” Eddie said to him, concerned.</p>
<p>	Richie looked at him questionably, although he did look as if he understood. “I don’t. It was just hard to breathe for a moment.” He leaned against the bookcase, quietly. Of course, he was avoiding his feelings. </p>
<p>	Eddy leaned against the bookcase with him. It was just like old times. Except they never went to the library. Normally, they’d lean against a fence or a stone wall making jokes about people who passed them. His mother always worried about Eddie leaning against something that could break fearing that would lead to an injury. Eddie never realized how much he defied his mother. Before he was fourteen, that is.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190668848925/panic-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://caardvarkk.tumblr.com/post/190739219242/practicing-expressions-with-some-dorks-i-also
Reblog name: caardvarkk
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://caardvarkk.tumblr.com/post/190739219242/practicing-expressions-with-some-dorks-i-also">caardvarkk</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1962" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ebe77652dc4f169044f0ae2c312f9988/6193ce3bdd0d34b0-3f/s640x960/4ad0db6df7ff8ecded242c6cc080fed5186b1545.jpg" data-orig-height="1962" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Practicing expressions with some dorks :)</p><p><a href="http://instagram.com/caardvarkk">I also just made a new art account on insta if you’d like to follow! (I’ll love you forever if you do)</a></p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/614849424781393920/richie-honey-hes-dead-2
Slug: richie-honey-hes-dead-2
Reblog key: WMYbr3Mm
Reblog url: https://sheepywritesfics.tumblr.com/post/190739291741/richie-honey-hes-dead-2
Reblog name: sheepywritesfics
Title: Richie, honey, he’s dead #2
Body: <p><a href="https://sheepywritesfics.tumblr.com/post/190739291741/richie-honey-hes-dead-2" class="tumblr_blog">sheepywritesfics</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Richie can’t remember the exact moment he had closed his eyes, but when he opens them he’s greeted with the sight, of <i>Eddie </i>leaning over him with tears quickly running down his face. But for some reason, Eddie looks exactly like he had when they were<i> eleven </i>years old. “You fucking moron, why would you do something like this?!” The boy sobs and every part of Richie is absolutely dying to comfort him, but when he tries to move up from his current position his body simply will not cooperate with him.</p>
<p><i>“Eddie,” </i>he tries to say but it’s like his lips are glued together shut because his mouth doesn’t budge at all. He’s forced to stare up at Eddie, silent and unmovable, as the boy starts wiping at his wet face with one hand; while at the same time readjusting himself so that he was now sitting with his legs crisscrossed. While Eddie takes the time to collect himself, Richie’s eyes flick around trying to figure out what kind of environment they currently were in. But all he manages to see with his limited eyesight is total overwhelming darkness; as if someone had tossed the both of them into some kind of mysterious void. That was also devoid of any and all kinds of noises aside from the occasional sniffle from Eddie.</p>
<p>Richie’s insides start to squirm and wiggle around thanks to his growing anxiousness, especially when Eddie reaches down to put a hand directly in the middle of his chest. “Why would you force me to hurt you like this, when you know how much I hate having to see you in any type of pain, Richie?! It always makes me feel like I’m getting stabbed straight through my stomach,” he says and Richie’s feeling so bewildered that he doesn’t even notice that the hand on his chest has <i>claws, </i>and that said claws are now slowly sinking into his chest with every word that comes out of the boy’s mouth.</p> <p><a href="https://sheepywritesfics.tumblr.com/post/190739291741/richie-honey-hes-dead-2" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/614771102291476480/baby-the-streetlights-are-calling-us
Slug: baby-the-streetlights-are-calling-us
Reblog key: pRtB5hVn
Reblog url: https://gaystuartlittle.tumblr.com/post/190740743709/baby-the-streetlights-are-calling-us
Reblog name: gaystuartlittle
Title: baby, the streetlights are calling us
Body: <p><a href="https://birightsrichie.tumblr.com/post/190740743709/baby-the-streetlights-are-calling-us" class="tumblr_blog">birightsrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22628386/chapters/54079960">read chapter one on ao3</a></p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>There were a few new faces, but he had been in classes last semester with a good deal of the people. Some of them he didn’t know in person, but he recognized from instagram. His eyes landed upon this one boy, sitting on the other side of the room and talking with the people around him.</i></p>
<p><i>He looked so familiar, but Richie couldn’t figure out from where he knew him. While he was looking, he couldn’t help but think about how cute the boy was. He was trying to remember his name when Bev leaned over and whispered, “You’ve got heart eyes already, Tozier.”</i></p>
<p><i>“I think I’m in love with that kid over there,” Richie said, nodding his head in the direction of the nameless boy.</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6Ve6_qy_N-urhSDc4nty9g">@dyoxyys</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPD1rKOjHtl5wnqd-qJ_XCw">@jon-is-my-lord</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0bt3OzUhfnx_jlVWIHGIIA">@sunxcherries</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpv4QhPQTCgAdw-qKU6uV3w">@beepbeep-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvkvTr3Qsjy29cCgT0VE10Q">@icecreamcatt</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mARJUKJqQOuKE8P9sXt8CzA">@richiestoeshurt</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moCoXcjU-CZS4No-8hTymsQ">@eddietczier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLmlS0kRc_IdgXKwv3N7_KA">@kissrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgjFcaxXZeLLu6vIQe7dYig">@onceagainthennevermore</a><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: prcYFOsz
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/arcanebeetles/190741983260
Reblog name: arcanebeetles
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/arcanebeetles/190741983260">arcanebeetles</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2681" data-orig-width="2681"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7d0e59cc6be72f5ef00a3811108040cb/f3e49d76d251d15c-cd/s640x960/1d6ca622ab986d248125b885196dbe76e095a5e2.jpg" data-orig-height="2681" data-orig-width="2681"/></figure></div><p>I know that my art always flops on here but,,, take this vent art that I colored with eyeshadow </p></blockquote>
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Post id: 614692817060724736
Date: 2020-04-06 23:45:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/614692817060724736
Slug: 
Reblog key: e2hPjshg
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mykind-onmyside/190742497386
Reblog name: mykind-onmyside
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mykind-onmyside/190742497386">mykind-onmyside</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1334" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d739ef69c359f70a577aab9e9f002847/75e5faca06e059c5-8c/s640x960/5c5bfc90e77031234b3afd935997fa43e06e81fc.jpg" data-orig-height="1334" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><p>I’m soft for Richie Tozier</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: jMRaTJXu
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/kaspbrak-tozier-reddie/190742496952
Reblog name: kaspbrak-tozier-reddie
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://kaspbrak-tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/190742496952/stuck-in-an-elevator-rating-m-warnings-graphic" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrak-tozier-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22640032">Stuck in an Elevator</a></h2>
<p>Rating: M</p>
<p>Warnings: Graphic violence</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie</p>
<p>Words: 1.9k</p>
<p>AU: Bones (TV)</p>
<p>Summary:</p>
<p>

Based on s6 ep16 from Bones. This fic follows the general plotline where the FBI agent (in this case, Richie) wants to take stadium seats from a hockey rink. With that being said his partners, forensic scientist Eddie and psychologist Stan, help him move with the seats into his apartment. The only issue is that the agent and scientist get stuck in the elevator during a blizzard, all while being on a murder case.

<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: Wv5YeBsm
Reblog url: https://toboob.tumblr.com/post/190747010713/some-kissy-doodles
Reblog name: toboob
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://toboob.tumblr.com/post/190747010713/some-kissy-doodles">toboob</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1848"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d493cd05f04718fc319097b5041238f4/c5cbf97eaf6a6abc-ee/s640x960/def34f7f65e8f3db2a17ca4e02f7259a181751a2.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1848"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2031"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/90b0eae01b81d1fcc23833be7e9b6d82/c5cbf97eaf6a6abc-c5/s640x960/8a8e21c53a6f2f2c69c1be07fc5dccab758eac1e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2031"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1961" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/15177ea911a9776fada30e0c7362e671/c5cbf97eaf6a6abc-71/s640x960/e9aabb70e9a9ff5c05a31681750fec0e6f56a274.jpg" data-orig-height="1961" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Some kissy doodles</p></blockquote>
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 "8a8e21c53a6f2f2c69c1be07fc5dccab758eac1e.jpg",
 "e9aabb70e9a9ff5c05a31681750fec0e6f56a274.jpg"
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Reblog key: Cfq1mRsh
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/noddledoddle666/190748568749
Reblog name: noddledoddle666
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/noddledoddle666/190748568749">noddledoddle666</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1771" data-orig-width="1771"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d0b700eb441028e83a99be3c2356716f/92bc1188c6efd52a-dc/s640x960/f171456acab532a9f3828b8d4524531a5b08d517.jpg" data-orig-height="1771" data-orig-width="1771"/></figure></div><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p>Au Harry Potter/ Reddie </p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/614511627051597824/eddiesasspbrak-tried-to-badly-sketch-what-i
Slug: eddiesasspbrak-tried-to-badly-sketch-what-i
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Reblog url: https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190748552912/tried-to-badly-sketch-what-i-think-gerard-might
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Body: <p><a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190748552912/tried-to-badly-sketch-what-i-think-gerard-might" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesasspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1536" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/85e75f1b881df327e3d73d2bc4f1d5fb/a620fbca59d73455-c9/s540x810/1f5214eb9296dbc0dedb1e4cf77cd6b9b0fb31bd.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1536" data-orig-height="2048"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1536" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9f7de122006b81e37a5255cd044bde0b/a620fbca59d73455-4f/s540x810/3030e357eaf9807e2de12d56d4cee88c1204e1fb.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1536" data-orig-height="2048"/></figure><p>Tried to (badly) sketch what I think Gerard might look like from my Reddie fic <a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190154064062/forever-and-always-ch-1">Forever and Always</a> plus him interacting with Eddie as a little bonus for myself. idk what’s going on with his hair in the first one. I wanted to try drawing less blocky hair I guess lol<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "1f5214eb9296dbc0dedb1e4cf77cd6b9b0fb31bd.jpg",
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_489400744?190752511429"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/52146be3bb80ad52c61d826bc1f09770/0f91781a9eeec02c-51/s640x960/4c4360eef4a6517b01a58ae4210e27981f6a04b2.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1949"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/280bc7dc62bd52f36997966a6527d682/0f91781a9eeec02c-71/s640x960/cc452bec5043e8f36de0649a4731401205791564.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1949"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1528"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/780b9c025eae6e11f8143b972f78167e/0f91781a9eeec02c-13/s640x960/f2abe71961e600940917644b335f837eb0d8caca.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1528"/></figure></div><p>help I can’t stop drawing them,,,,,,,,,</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/bluekitcats/190752675277">bluekitcats</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Joined @daikimine dtiys on insta!! </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1874" data-orig-width="1974"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/18f97e8fde2d372ec6d57913e0c8dd85/23055df6c3eafc24-37/s640x960/94f9b812bdbe9cf179dcf01bcebbb07b7d85f5e5.jpg" data-orig-height="1874" data-orig-width="1974"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1874" data-orig-width="1974"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a85f75cb499099529a562c6baa130bba/23055df6c3eafc24-25/s640x960/b946c536eaeeb247a3c92d5d388b3c1474dccc6d.png" data-orig-height="1874" data-orig-width="1974"/></figure></div><p>Give them a follow, their art is so good!!!!💖💓💖💕💕🎉🎉🎊</p><p>🚬Don&rsquo;t know which one I like best afafa🚬</p><p>Insta had a good filter but i wasn&rsquo;t able to save it so i tried a different one😔</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog name: thewordsleep
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/creepy-cupcakes/190420234903">creepy-cupcakes</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3780" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8d4839f59409ba1e7d5ea17770bd9007/6a31e0cb1f2efc92-84/s640x960/1fbe7fc3ef1e65dbd0f1a1372025eaf81acd54f7.jpg" data-orig-height="3780" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Reblog key: Ma1pN6uA
Reblog url: https://thewordsleep.tumblr.com/post/190421764666
Reblog name: thewordsleep
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rad-neto.tumblr.com/post/190415203760/new-pen-new-art-sorry-if-it-looks-wonky">rad-neto</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1570" data-orig-width="1570"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/470821dbbc5f7e975c0b8b9dbca311d5/aa2a781675a7b3f2-b6/s640x960/e3446fa75aeec71377f95b17b9ff7717b5bd2b89.jpg" data-orig-height="1570" data-orig-width="1570"/></figure></div><p>new pen, new art. sorry if it looks wonky, attempted to draw w/o sketch and it was bad. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://alexfluffierro.tumblr.com/post/190413968052/fuck-it-little-brave-eddie-kaspbrak">alexfluffierro</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ed9b2dcdaec3eae2e78791f92cf954b3/e6e0f6ba7b6471d6-09/s640x960/de72c42e4cbf66296ea9baff3a743725aa86f95a.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="826" data-orig-width="1023"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c7ec00f774a7cdb1738320fe397efe3e/e6e0f6ba7b6471d6-cf/s640x960/ce19946e2564b74fcf9d66e47e3e91e0c99bc0c4.jpg" data-orig-height="826" data-orig-width="1023"/></figure></div><p>fuck it, little brave Eddie Kaspbrak </p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "de72c42e4cbf66296ea9baff3a743725aa86f95a.png",
 "ce19946e2564b74fcf9d66e47e3e91e0c99bc0c4.jpg"
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Slug: 
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://drawkivi.tumblr.com/post/190408476972">drawkivi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1432" data-orig-width="1672"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2f042e56e128c82ad4aa0adc060dbf9c/a9fd96265b9f1019-2f/s640x960/91564057c8a7cf1637480c5dd0e7e22c6252bae4.jpg" data-orig-height="1432" data-orig-width="1672"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Slug: 
Reblog key: YSoA5WpA
Reblog url: https://thewordsleep.tumblr.com/post/190421779816
Reblog name: thewordsleep
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kmorekase.tumblr.com/post/190408362245/leaving-derry">kmorekase</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1136" data-orig-width="1683"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7768bb900edd642d849a4ea1dcb9d5aa/67eff4b8620306c3-02/s640x960/246a76a07736a59e7359965a479bb0e1c91f1ab2.png" data-orig-height="1136" data-orig-width="1683"/></figure></div><p>Leaving Derry</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "246a76a07736a59e7359965a479bb0e1c91f1ab2.png"

Post id: 614149274443333632
Date: 2020-03-31 23:46:29 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/614149274443333632
Slug: 
Reblog key: DFpgiSYe
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/190419515450
Reblog name: transkasp
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://khyrons-stuff.tumblr.com/post/190379607371/eddie-serving-looks-thats-it-pt1-pt2-if">khyrons-stuff</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1740" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3702c2140c1b727b8109e3ef920dacdd/0abdea7fdaa75c06-01/s640x960/c92efc7aca919ee5c49dc2f0c20342b0bf808aae.png" data-orig-height="1740" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Eddie serving looks, that’s it (pt.1?)</p><p><br/></p><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><strike><i><span class="npf_color_niles">If you like my art support me by reblogging</span></i></strike></p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://farydraws.tumblr.com/post/190312394989/hedwigfox-boy-just-loves-his-animals">farydraws</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/815766983d8797f78e4a8a4ff4b4b415/3f6428c1ee3656ea-a9/s640x960/847fac591750290f8770c0e23a019a9fd513adc7.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="805" data-orig-width="805"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a6770e292e7659228da5c6b47b5cc9c8/3f6428c1ee3656ea-8a/s640x960/4b6b94fca5be53e8f42d4867248a54e5a5be41a5.jpg" data-orig-height="805" data-orig-width="805"/></figure></div><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MzH92gR1HWy0Zrq6Oy3GsGQ">@hedwigfox</a> boy just loves his animals </p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "847fac591750290f8770c0e23a019a9fd513adc7.jpg",
 "4b6b94fca5be53e8f42d4867248a54e5a5be41a5.jpg"
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190214358975/me-sucks-at-drawing-proportional-bodies-solution">andaleduardo</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1723" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4352016ed95b08c9125f92594e019ec0/e902ac3c8cd8f61a-e2/s640x960/9b900deea3644403d80154b4c0119ae7c6be5e1c.jpg" data-orig-height="1723" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>me: sucks at drawing proportional bodies</p><p>solution: throw a sheet on it</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ratarttra.tumblr.com/post/190313246902/becoming-an-adult-according-to-the-holy">ratarttra</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2408" data-orig-width="2056"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b64049918f8736c00cc94f8a02113699/9c8c7754a4fef737-75/s640x960/d1f79cbd5c75c331b45c049e3660a8fbcfb16a63.png" data-orig-height="2408" data-orig-width="2056"/></figure></div><p>&ldquo;Becoming an adult, according to the holy scripture, Derry, is learning not to give a shit.” </p></blockquote>
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Title: kiss me soft, love me hard
Body: <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/613855034692763648/kiss-me-soft-love-me-hard" class="tumblr_blog">wonderwheelzier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>thank you so much to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgwZ0vjwqV1eY_ze0rwohCQ">@heterophobicrichietozier</a> for commissioning me!! here’s 6k college au reddie smut!!<br/></p>
<p><b>tags: </b>degradation, praise, daddy kink, barebacking, some mentions of weed, topdom!richie, subbottom!eddie</p>
<p><b>notsfw </b>below!!</p>
<p>Teenage rebellion was harder than Eddie thought it would be. He was going to be twenty in a few months, and he was still on the leash he’d sworn off a year and a half before. He was still dutifully washing his hands before every meal, was still tucking his sheets under his bed every morning, was still washing his jeans after just two wears.</p>
<p>While all that wasn’t too bad, what really got him was that he was a sophomore in college and he’d still never done anything more with a guy than kissing. But that had changed a few weeks ago when one Richie Tozier waltzed into his life.</p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/613855034692763648/kiss-me-soft-love-me-hard" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><small>“Oh, thank fucking God!” Bill cried in relief as he scrambled to the front door. He opened it to reveal Richie and Eddie, the latter of which was holding their adorable daughter. “I thought you two would never get here!”</small> <br/></p>
<p><small>Eddie gave him a sharp look and shushed him as he made his way into the Hanlon house. “I just got her to sleep on the way here.” he whispered as he sat himself down on the couch, covering his daughter’s ear with his hand. “Do <i>not</i> wake my daughter up Bill- not unless you want to face the wrath of a cranky three year old.”</small></p> <p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190081369261/pairing-bill-denbrough-eddie-kaspbrak-bill" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<blockquote><p>thank you sm to <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/micLvJofIYrxvX2iPIHm3iA">@scribbles-solo</a>​ 
 for commissioning me!! here’s a 5k reddie modern college au meet cute!!
 alternatively titled: saving the environment is cute lol</p>
<p>~<br/></p>
<p>Eddie
 was still getting used to this new city. He’d transferred schools for 
his junior year of college, and he’d been too busy with orientation 
nonsense for the past week to actually thoroughly plan his route to his 
classes. A quick Google search the night before his first class told him
 the nearest coffee shop was a Starbucks, one that was only a couple of 
minutes out of his way on his morning walk from his apartment to class. 
Given how fast he walked, Eddie wasn’t too worried about being late; he 
could order on his phone on his way out the door, pick up his drink, and
 be on his way without anyone slowing him down.</p>
<p>Something he 
hadn’t accounted for, however, was the lanky guy in the “SAVE THE TREES”
 t-shirt and brightly patterned button down who was standing outside the
 Starbucks with an iPad in his hands after Eddie got his drink. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/613604620371165184/warm-as-the-stars" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2ba5e0bcec2a8fffb95d65cc6552811f/bde7c631f47aa07d-e9/s540x810/d4e02ed47f89cf5b5b85f74774e4b78a11910df6.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><small><b>pairing: </b>Bill Denbrough &amp; Eddie Kaspbrak, Bill Denbrough/Mike Hanlon [Hanbrough], Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier [Reddie]<br/></small><small><b>written by</b>: Diana<br/><b>rating</b>: Teen<br/><b>word count: </b>1,594<br/><b>prompt:</b> Hi!!!! This is such a cool idea I’m excited to see what you guys come up with it! Can I get some adult losers, like married with kids maybe? Specifically Reddie and Hanbrough if possible <br/></small></p>
<p><small>“Oh, thank fucking God!” Bill cried in relief as he scrambled to the front door. He opened it to reveal Richie and Eddie, the latter of which was holding their adorable daughter. “I thought you two would never get here!”</small> <br/></p>
<p><small>Eddie gave him a sharp look and shushed him as he made his way into the Hanlon house. “I just got her to sleep on the way here.” he whispered as he sat himself down on the couch, covering his daughter’s ear with his hand. “Do <i>not</i> wake my daughter up Bill- not unless you want to face the wrath of a cranky three year old.”</small></p> <p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190081369261/pairing-bill-denbrough-eddie-kaspbrak-bill" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sunnygaybitch/190129130017">sunnygaybitch</a>:</p><blockquote><p>It Inception AU:</p><ul><li>Bill, Stan, and Eddie are the original team. Richie is someone they bring in when needed</li><li>Bill is the leader and extractor. He is haunted by his comatose little brother Georgie, whose projection tends to appear when he&rsquo;s in a dream and ruin shit</li><li>Richie is the forger and I literally will never be over how perfect this is for him</li><li>Stan is the point man because research, baby!!!</li><li>Eddie is their architect, because he has Stan&rsquo;s meticulousness but more creativity</li><li>Richie and Eddie obviously have sexual tension in spades. Stan and Richie are childhood friends and Stan is equal parts happy and dismayed every time they bring Richie in. On the one hand, Richie is the best forger in the business and also that&rsquo;s his best friend. On the other, what little professionalism Richie has goes flying out the window every time he sees Eddie. Stan did not become a dream criminal to watch Richie regress to middle school flirting tactics just to get Eddie&rsquo;s attention. And he definitely did not get into this business to watch Eddie pretend he does not thrive under Richie&rsquo;s attention, only to go feral when Richie <i>doesn&rsquo;t</i> flirt with him</li><li>Anyway if you&rsquo;ve watched the movie you know that Inception is not what dream criminals do. They do extractions. They peer in on information in people&rsquo;s minds; they don&rsquo;t plant ideas. But then a job comes along that requires inception that Bill just cannot turn down</li><li>So they need more people</li><li>Ben is a student in the same architecture class as Eddie. They&rsquo;re friendly enough, and Eddie recruits him to be their architect for this mission, because Eddie&rsquo;s good, but he&rsquo;s seen what Ben can do. He&rsquo;s going to be phenomenal </li><li>So for this mission Eddie&rsquo;s going to have a dual purpose: showing Ben the ropes and helping Stan with research because they need to know EVERYTHING. There can be no room for mistakes.</li><li>Bill&rsquo;s ex whom he is still friendly with, Bev, is a damn good chemist. So he calls her up like, &ldquo;Yo, I need you for this mission.&rdquo; She&rsquo;s like, &ldquo;Alright, but I have a partner in business now and he&rsquo;s coming too. I do my best work with him.&rdquo; Bill agrees because 1. He trusts Bev, and 2. He needs everyone on their A game. He needs the best. The friend is Mike </li><li>Idk who the mark is or what idea they&rsquo;re going to incept and frankly I don&rsquo;t care. I just want them to be a team of dream criminals and also for Richie to persuade Eddie to use the Somnacin for non-work related purposes (spoiler: Eddie doesn&rsquo;t need much persuading)</li></ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>NOTE: This is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Today’s prompt is Crossover. I have been thinking about a Reddie/Titanic scenario for a while. Let me know what you think of this piece. Maybe I will write more. Enjoy!</b></p>
<p>Running down the decks of the Titanic, his shoes beating against the hardwood, Eddie sobbed. He inadvertently shoved passed other passengers, only angering them. Not one asked if he was okay. A man of his age shouldn’t be crying. Nobody cared! That’s how his life had always been. Eddie just ran, trudging up and down stairwells to other parts of the ship, not going to stop until there was nowhere else to run.</p>
<p>Puffing a gust of smoke, Richie relaxed as he lounged on the third class steerage deck. He needed to get away from it all. Despite being an extrovert who loved to be surrounded by people, Richie enjoyed time alone. Come to think of it, he hadn’t been alone for a long time. Besides, Stanley had eyes for that Patty woman who he met just this morning. And he was the one who said that love, at first sight, didn’t exist. </p>
<p>Staring up at the stars, this all still didn’t feel real. Richie felt as if he’d wake up, back out on the cold, lonely streets of England. It had been years since his parents died. They were 40. Like he was now. No, that was not going to happen to him. He made a promise to his ailing mother to live his best life. He was going to do just that.</p>
<p>Shaking his mind out of those thoughts, Richie needed to wake up to the fact that he was on the Titanic. He was sailing back home to America. There… well, maybe things would get better. For a reason he could never understand, they were never okay. He just had to learn the hard way that living in England was not the right life for him.</p>
<p> Nobody had a sense of humor for a comedian… struggling comedian, like him. At least people admired his drawings. </p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/613131894334357504/meeting-a-reddietitanic-crossover" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/190151601955/it-was-called-als-the-sign-had-said-als-diner">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="604"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/01429aee8425052be95f8fb3900fc57d/0acecddfcc97e767-69/s640x960/0d83a9f418c823b414184957f94e25e3044b50f0.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="604"/></figure></div><p>&ldquo;<i>It was called Al’s. The sign had said Al’s Diner, though it was now missing most of its letters, and said something closer to Ale. Each little crevice and seam in the building was stuffed with the curling tendrils of quick-growing ivy. The windows were dark and boarded over. The outer walls, which had once imitated the bright sheen of chrome, now were grimy and dull. The bell above the door was silent. The kitchen was still and cold.</i>&rdquo;</p><p>-afterimage by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MYh-yp3Gx2jxPl0Gvr864OQ">@mushroomdoggo</a> </p><p>(ao3 link is on her blog! but I want this to show up in searches)</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>
Eddie is the only one of his friends to stay behind in Derry after high 
school, causing him to lose touch with some of them. Now 24, Eddie has 
heard rumors that his now famous, former best friend (aka love of his 
life) may be coming back to town. That won’t be too awkward, right? </p>
<p>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22181716/chapters/52956139">AO3</a></p>
<p>4k+ words<br/></p> <p><a href="https://eddiesasspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190154064062/forever-and-always-ch-1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>NOTE: This is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Today’s theme is a fairytale. I have been thinking about a Reddie/Little Mermaid scenario for a while. I hope you like it!</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Someday I’m getting out of this place. I will get on that train,” Eddie lamented as he sat on the sandy beach with the merboy. The train’s whistle called out in the distance. The full moon illuminated the area quite nicely, sparkling upon the ocean as the waves lightly hit against the rocks. Eddie felt a wave of calmness. In fact, his insides heated as he sat next to the merboy. He never knew that term existed until he met Richie. The stars made the moment enticing.</p>
<p>“Wanna take me with you?” Richie happily chimed in, leaning on his arms against the sandy beach. His green tail was splayed out on the sand, making a fine shape. What would a person think if they were walking through the next morning?</p>
<p>Eddie just looked at him, surprised. “You mean you don’t find life as a mermaid, I mean merboy, exciting?”</p>
<p>“Nah, it’s boring down there!” Richie confided throwing a rock into the ocean. It made a huge splash. “Other than some of my buddies there’s nothing to do besides swim around! I don’t know how anyone has a conversation every day!”</p>
<p>“I would think with all the accommodations of your world it would be… different,” Eddie remarked, making his own mark in the sand with his foot. If his mother found out that he was not wearing his shoes then… oh, who was he kidding? He was never allowed out of the house. If she found out he snuck out, the most likely outcome would be locking him into his room.</p>
<p>“You have no idea until you live in my tail!”</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/613049743764013056/merboy-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/the-doodle-meister/190155154322">the-doodle-meister</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="912" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e3414575d2ca77e9d8d8999dbd91ed51/f12892158bb83cd5-9a/s640x960/5a8207ca2bbef5b46e5da8be882ef2ea062dc44f.jpg" data-orig-height="912" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4bc11e7b5ff022ddd50c234b1181b4a2/f12892158bb83cd5-aa/s640x960/c37d691bdb76613e4f369ac6e732bf58f318deb5.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/249830ce3a920e21bb9ffed5e98dfa2e/f12892158bb83cd5-a0/s640x960/df260cc97299a330c0a135ce799f7d04ce2c78ea.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/88faf4f25a1fa589c0318bdd8352f6d1/f12892158bb83cd5-b7/s640x960/750c9a88ed3feab1e5631c1b2287f6abe5a211a2.jpg" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e8257ffb6a4858e9d65aa955490cde97/f12892158bb83cd5-ea/s640x960/7b4660d22c6ef3fc1963864fee041a14751cd5b0.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cc9845c25016a88157b2c6150a128306/f12892158bb83cd5-8b/s640x960/b34e20a6c12067007218535cc8023936c53927da.jpg" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/db14169512b06a8891c0ad888fdbcfc4/f12892158bb83cd5-3b/s640x960/1113bb9c47ad85ec5ca3b5b1d93bcfba21255ac8.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Time for a Reddie sketch dump because wow I can’t stop thinking about them</p><p>Bonus: it looked kinda like they were holding hands </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e39c44b1878ed1222d00b15a030b029/f12892158bb83cd5-c0/s640x960/b5f5baa6384f89d8ac5e0f36a3f85ed31f3c0fc2.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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 "7b4660d22c6ef3fc1963864fee041a14751cd5b0.jpg",
 "b34e20a6c12067007218535cc8023936c53927da.jpg",
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Slug: angels-in-outfields-chapter-19
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Reblog name: thelazyeye
Title: Angels in Outfields - Chapter 19
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/612956727809376256/angels-in-outfields-chapter-19" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2e57829ff43502cdb753c9ba6e97e5cf/d25f5c300a592b4f-45/s540x810/cca1e7dafd6381d3cc7b8e50f99f72b12043c230.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying<br/></i></p>
<h2>Preview:</h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>No matter how many times he texts Eddie, he doesn’t get a response. He’s not even sure if he’s looking for one. There’s something comforting in the wall of text on his phone. Sure, Eddie isn’t responding but maybe he’s still reading them. It’s all Richie could hold onto, that small piece of hope that Eddie knew he was still trying. The hope that Eddie still wants him to try.  </p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/55546618">Chapter 19 - My Ghost, Where’d You Go?</a></b></h2>
<p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F7lQDngubAfYoXcBTi53ZE1%3Fsi%3DDnwOv3-nR1SImur60Lfc_Q&amp;t=ZmI5ZGQ0M2NhZWY5M2IxOTQyNDRjZDhmZmM2MWVjNTgxMjQ2NWQ0YSwzUnJ6c3VXWQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A8zd6LLCF53Uls5eC7ktG9w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F188285008766%2Ffic-warnings-internalized-homophobia&amp;m=1">&gt;&gt; Link to Spotify Playlist &lt;&lt;</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/612956727809376256/angels-in-outfields-chapter-19" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: jojolarow
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jojolarow.tumblr.com/post/612897806091501568/for-day-2-of-it-fandom-week-the-theme-was-first">jojolarow</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2135" data-orig-width="2008"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/801ecf10e106b9bfdfbee31847ee08f6/351de97f996b39b8-29/s640x960/6d0a32cfb519c2555bbc63dc7225e2766eee8d14.jpg" data-orig-height="2135" data-orig-width="2008"/></figure></div><p>For Day 2 of IT Fandom Week, the theme was &ldquo;<b>First</b> <b>Fight</b>&rdquo;! Fights with friends are never fun, but when Eddie and Bill fight for the first time, it&rsquo;s heartbreaking. Bill isn&rsquo;t just his best friend, he&rsquo;s his hero, making it even harder to grasp the growing differences between them. At least, Richie promised not to tell anyone how much it affected him, and Eddie could grieve about it in good company.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweek, reddie, first fight
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Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Title: Shower (A Reddie Fanfiction)
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/612875098293174272/shower-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-fangirl24</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>NOTE: This piece is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Today’s theme is break-up/first fight. Enjoy!</b></p>
<p>Leaning against the wall of the shower, Richie took a deep breath, letting the warm water soak his wet hair and drip off his body. Lost in thought, he didn’t realize that the water was scarring hot. Now that his flesh got the message, Ruchie turned down the temperature. It didn’t make him feel any better.</p>
<p>	One month. Richie couldn’t even walk into his own kitchen without hearing Eddie’s voice, calling him out that he was a pig, leaving crumbs everywhere. Snapping harsh words that they never meant which lead to a horrible decision, Richie wanted Eddie back.</p>
<p>	Maybe it was time to make the move and text him. Oh, what difference did it make? Eddie wasn’t texting him.</p>
<p>	Washing himself off with the bar of soap, of course, it had to slip out of his hands. Right when the shower sprayed him in the face, rendering him blind, which he already was without his glasses. Richie heard the soap thud somewhere in the tub. Grumbling to himself, he couldn’t believe how much of an idiot he was! “Shit!” Richie yelled out making the mistake to rub suds into his eyes with his hands.</p>
<p>	Blinded by the stinging soap, Richie shifted around trying to find the soap. Better yet, the shower handles. He could just kick himself for how stupid he felt right now. How difficult was it trying to get suds out of one’s eyes?</p>
<p>	Everything happened so fast. Slipping on the bar of soap right under his foot, Richie scrambled to grab hold of something. Anything! Grasping the shower curtain, the flimsy material wasn’t strong enough, ripping apart. </p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/612875098293174272/shower-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, itfandomprompts, break-up
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/188954873623/no-one-requested-this-i-just-felt-like-it">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="910" data-orig-width="1021"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/18e0e2fe939d50ba01bd1f9b68143f67/049a1fec96ca10b3-ae/s640x960/ed9e73ba3e6fb83ff0b62ce363d1226324d7d3e4.jpg" data-orig-height="910" data-orig-width="1021"/></figure></div><p>no one requested this, I just felt like it</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/612786586059423744/soulmates-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-fangirl24</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Note: This is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for the prompt week! Today’s prompt is a soulmates AU</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“I don’t just love you because the fates deemed it that way, I love you because you make me happy!” Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie, pulling him close. It didn’t matter that they were out in public. Screw being scared anymore. It was time to be happy, instead of scared, hiding from his true self for years. </p>
<p>	Eddie touched Richie’s half-shaved cheek, feeling his face heat up, still unsure if this was what he wanted. Yes, he divorced himself from a loveless marriage. Now, was this right? To experience real love with the man who he secretly had a crush in his youth? “You make me happy, too, Rich. So, you really want to be with me?”</p>
<p>	“We missed out on two decades, Eddie!” Richie told him, sliding his hands down his lanky shoulders, connected their hands. His smile was gorgeous. Eddie always loved that big smile. It never changed. “I’ve been waiting for this! We-we’re meant for each other, I know it! We fight, you cheer me up, and I do the same for you! I want to be happy with you, Eds!”</p>
<p>	They were standing right on a bridge. Sailboats floated through the water. A man tried to sell them a flower telling them that it was a symbol of love. Aside from the other people who were going on with their own business in the park, Eddie felt like they were the only ones who existed. Staring up into Richie’s blue eyes, Eddie never believed in the term ‘soulmates’ until now. </p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/612786586059423744/soulmates-a-reddie-fanfiction" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, itfandompromptweek, soulmates

Post id: 612777973003812864
Date: 2020-03-16 20:30:14 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/612777973003812864
Slug: 
Reblog key: v8wYLDS3
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/190159319956
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/188953647900/the-book-outright-tells-us-that-stanley-wears-bell">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="747" data-orig-width="747"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ddb7a2b3f9216bdbef1070342b87e065/87eb27e8d7e42d6c-16/s640x960/a39a7f7f382926a70c05e226643dda98654b1201.jpg" data-orig-height="747" data-orig-width="747"/></figure></div><p>the book OUTRIGHT tells us that stanley wears bell bottom jeans, I cannot believe yall are sleeping on this</p></blockquote>
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Date: 2020-03-16 13:49:19 GMT
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Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>


<p>Starts today!! Dont forget to tag the blog! </p>
Tags: reddie, hanbrough, prompts, stozier, stanlon, stenbrough, benverly, kasplon
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Slug: 
Reblog key: CPL3aWRV
Reblog url: https://thewordsleep.tumblr.com/post/190083572811
Reblog name: thewordsleep
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lackpassion.tumblr.com/post/190083278391/got-a-new-tablet-so-i-can-live-my-best-life">lackpassion</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Got a new tablet so I can live my best life drawing Reddie on the couch! </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2625" data-orig-width="2100"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7398d1c2a328a74d88c27f74ea68cfac/f14456602a1bc02b-78/s640x960/a8fa37d41edb328b8b5f5525163f92cb6058948f.jpg" data-orig-height="2625" data-orig-width="2100"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Post id: 612518501001854976
Date: 2020-03-13 23:46:02 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/612518501001854976
Slug: 
Reblog key: y9k1Hfhb
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/roobarrtrashmouth/190011712670
Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/roobarrtrashmouth/190011712670">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/190010277813/stan-and-richie-were-on-the-same-little-league">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a46768eb018971406cf137268b36b377/3d6e1d94c9e8f614-84/s640x960/9a9a124f334f09799b1eb7f14183acb7a3370da5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Stan and richie were on the same little league team when they were kids and somehow richie shaped up to be a good first baseman. Imagine that</p><p>Baseball stozier for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M73XQ35RZ1Ouaw4LRbKpG-w">@beautifullillis</a> :’)</p></blockquote><p>I can see this happening. Would Bill also be on the team?</p></blockquote>
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Date: 2020-03-13 20:32:02 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/612506295527981056
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2G7bFrSR
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/190014097105
Reblog name: transkasp
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stanxeddiexrich/190008151103">stanxeddiexrich</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Streddie College AU Headcanons:</p><p>• Stan, Eddie, and Rich end up at the same college—a state school in Massachusetts. When they all received their acceptance letters, Richie Tozier cried. </p><p>• They requested a triple dorm room. It’s cheaper, and they all get to actually live together after so many years of having to sneak into each other’s bedrooms late at night.</p><p>• Richie called dibs on the top bunk, which was fine because nobody else wanted it anyway. Eddie got the bottom bunk, and Stan took the single twin bed. </p><p>• “Hey, Eds. Now I can tell everyone that you’re a bottom. Get it? Because you’re in the bo-”</p><p>“Beep fucking beep, Richie.”</p><p>“Besides, everyone already knows you’re a switch, at best.”</p><p>“YOWZA! Stan the Man gets off a good one!”</p><p>•It takes two nights before they push the single bed next to the bottom bunk. They sleep on this makeshift double bed every night, unless one of them needs some space.</p><p>•They fight over who gets to sleep in the middle, but Eddie usually wins.</p><p>• Richie is a theater major. Stan is majoring in business, with a minor in ornithology (the fact that their college offered this minor was a huge reason why they all applied there in the first place). Eddie came to school undecided. After so much time being told what he likes, he needed time to learn who he is. He really clicked with his biology classes, so he declared a major in nursing after first semester. </p><p>•Richie IMMEDIATELY joins an improv group. And he’s GOOD at it. People find him genuinely funny, and he gets casted in his first improv show in October. </p><p>• Richie is fucking NERVOUS before his first show but he pretends he’s absolutely fine. Stan sees through it immediately. </p><p>• Stan will give both of his boys sass any hour of the day, but he can immediately tell when they’re spiraling and steps in ASAP with gentleness and love. So, he draws Richie into a hug and rubs gentle circles into his back. Richie noticeably relaxes at the touch. And if Stan whispers how much he loves Richie and, begrudgingly, how funny he thinks Richie is, that’s their business. </p><p>•Eddie wants to make a sign for Richie’s improv show. He proposes the idea to Stan, who insists that it’s very inappropriate to bring a sign like that into a theater performance. </p><p>• They settle for sitting at the very front of the auditorium, heckling and cheering louder than everyone. </p><p>• Richie kills it in his show. The audience eats it up and he instantly gains notoriety around campus. He tells everyone his stage name is “Trashmouth.” To Steddie’s disdain, it catches on. </p><p>• There’s an afterparty after the show, and the three of them get buzzed. Or, rather, Eddie and Stan get buzzed. Richie gets celebratory-smashed. Stan and Eddie walk him home, one of Richie’s arms over each of their shoulders. Richie alternating between kissing Eddie’s cheek and Stan’s cheek. Eddie muttering under his breath: “I love you so much but you’re such an idiot, you know what happens when you drink Tequila. If you puke on my shoes I’ll literally kill you. I swear, Richie. And what the fuck are you looking at?”</p><p>• Stan’s just smiling softly at his cute stupid boyfriends. “Nothing.”</p><p>• Once they make it into their dorm room, Eddie gives up his middle spot in the bed for Richie that night.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Next week! We’re excited to see what you create! <br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 612329998116880384
Date: 2020-03-11 21:49:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/612329998116880384/fake-it-til-you-make-it
Slug: fake-it-til-you-make-it
Reblog key: ReekJqvm
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/612329276060090368/fake-it-til-you-make-it
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: Fake it (Til you make it)
Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/612329276060090368/fake-it-til-you-make-it" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23109613">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Birthday gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Stan sighs, pauses in the middle of his task of chopping up vegetables for the stew he’s making, and turns sharply to the side to brandish the knife at the screen of the ipad on the counter that’s displaying Richie’s face. “I’ve told you more than enough times, I don’t need to be set up on dates.”<br/></p><p>Richie frowns at him, gesturing wildly at the screen. “The hell you don’t! It’s been three years! Three Stan!”</p><p>“Do not make me hang up on you Richie.”</p><p>Richie rolls his eyes, raises a hand to his face and adjusts his glasses. “Stannnniellllll, come on. Just one date.”</p><p>“No, Richie.”</p><p>“Why -”</p><p>Stan slams the knife down on the counter. “Because I already have a boyfriend!” </p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: <b></b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@feldmancorey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@kaspzier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNGyYqhG5BvncB1g_AjOuDQ">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon

Post id: 612234529750581248
Date: 2020-03-10 20:32:26 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/612234529750581248
Slug: 
Reblog key: MGvSqaKK
Reblog url: https://coasterstrudels.tumblr.com/post/189856677512
Reblog name: coasterstrudels
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coasterstrudels.tumblr.com/post/189856677512">coasterstrudels</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/232b52504fc3091aace5fc2cc03bd401/069052100867ddf1-10/s640x960/746e518ec4260f7c4f9f6dcdd0eaa69890f41246.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>reddie for the soul</p><p>(tippity tap for better quality)</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "746e518ec4260f7c4f9f6dcdd0eaa69890f41246.jpg"
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Date: 2020-03-10 00:22:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/612158413080838144/feldmancorey-the-real-world-pairing-eddie
Slug: feldmancorey-the-real-world-pairing-eddie
Reblog key: 6vFPXM5Y
Reblog url: https://leiasforman.tumblr.com/post/612158149659672576
Reblog name: leiasforman
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://feldmancorey.tumblr.com/post/612158149659672576" class="tumblr_blog">feldmancorey</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>the real world</b></h2>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8105322245d60e44a983605844a923d4/54eab051485f484a-82/s540x810/73f2302827e8e3b5539ae79828a36a48957f8c3a.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p><small><b>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier [reddie]<br/><b>word count: </b>2,732<b><br/>chapter count:</b> 5 of 18<br/><b>summary:</b><i> after a sudden and unexplained disappearance, richie tozier returns to derry with a secret that no one person could ever hope to hold onto</i><br/></small></p>
<p><small>read on<b> <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20321419%2Fchapters%2F48180139&amp;t=ZTJlMDlkMTBiN2M5MWVhMGFkNGU2NzgwNGY1YTM1MzY4NTIzYTUxZCxxbzNGbkhTSw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3Atg2KQdu8XXKNKQqXhwpRrw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Frichietoizer.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F187136090057&amp;m=0">ao3</a>.</b></small></p>
<p><small><b>moodboard by the lovely</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@kaspzier</a>​<br/></small></p>
<p><small>a lil work in progress <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F36rJ0pANGFqZJOouIhBEpy%3Fsi%3DCH_eLrkVR_Kcq08EAvwr6Q&amp;t=OTQ2ODVhYzk3MmRmZTYxMTBiMzc0NzI2Y2I5ZmYzNDJmZjdkZjZmZix4SGtSTWJ4bA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3Atg2KQdu8XXKNKQqXhwpRrw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Frichietoizer.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F187086808532&amp;m=0"><b>playlist</b></a><br/></small></p>
<p><small>the <i><b><b>real world</b></b> </i>taglist: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@kaspzier</a>​ <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m4aJobpEtFtLl5J7uO34ELA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m4aJobpEtFtLl5J7uO34ELA">@willelbyers</a>​​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFJs3grzx8WdWNUGYXzbMNQ">@proton-disaster-blaster</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m73XQ35RZ1Ouaw4LRbKpG-w">@beautifullillis</a>​<b>, </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIoo3sjQAHh6YC6G5ufauXg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIoo3sjQAHh6YC6G5ufauXg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIoo3sjQAHh6YC6G5ufauXg">@ichigokazuki</a>​​​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYsv1Q9XnlqVi-z0KkUAYw"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYsv1Q9XnlqVi-z0KkUAYw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYsv1Q9XnlqVi-z0KkUAYw">@protectthebyers</a>​​​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a>​​​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a>​​​<b>, </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mXXg5KVTS4n4Q4eTfOkX1lg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mXXg5KVTS4n4Q4eTfOkX1lg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mXXg5KVTS4n4Q4eTfOkX1lg">@reddiegaspbrak</a>​​​<b>, </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHWNy5vgq92EisKV_78UA-w"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHWNy5vgq92EisKV_78UA-w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHWNy5vgq92EisKV_78UA-w">@princesass-theresa</a>​​​<b>, </b><b> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6mp9NVomj9sdrQmb5xdERw"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6mp9NVomj9sdrQmb5xdERw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6mp9NVomj9sdrQmb5xdERw">@cheekaspbrak</a>​​​<b>, </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a>​​​<b>, </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/myZJrdpBD9sbSyK8QY3dKpQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myZJrdpBD9sbSyK8QY3dKpQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myZJrdpBD9sbSyK8QY3dKpQ">@reddiesmagic</a>​​​<b>, </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMwkHlFK3vngb4B5zEiR0KA"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMwkHlFK3vngb4B5zEiR0KA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mMwkHlFK3vngb4B5zEiR0KA">@moonlighttozier</a>​​​<b>,  </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mlUDsLJ3sL1hQRF24q2tw3Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mlUDsLJ3sL1hQRF24q2tw3Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mlUDsLJ3sL1hQRF24q2tw3Q">@flamingcheetoess</a>​​​,<b> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVQvjdlPrSyyTpaxBNgootQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVQvjdlPrSyyTpaxBNgootQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVQvjdlPrSyyTpaxBNgootQ">@reddie-wise</a>​​​<b> (let me know if you want added!)<br/></b></small></p>
<p><small><b></b>

<b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a>​​<b>,</b> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@stebbins</a>​​​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@kaspzier</a>​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a>​​<b>,</b> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q">@emgays</a>​​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>​​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>​​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a>​​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/muJicBytj9YK8ngk372Yfiw">@sydinastans</a>​ <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​​,  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a>​ <b>(let me know if you want added!)</b></small></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak had a problem. That problem was Richie Tozier’s constant biting and licking at his lips. Was this a new habit he’d picked up while away this past summer or had he always done this? It must be new, it bothered Eddie so much that he would have noticed and been annoyed by it before this if Richie had always done it. </p> <p><a href="https://feldmancorey.tumblr.com/post/612158149659672576" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="265" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="richiefckntozier:qiyeqPNExGJIN8W9SH_GMg:ZoZzRc2RJ4mUE"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f14df2a182a2e606330616f43df755f2/5fb8f637abfcd072-d0/s540x810/57471fdf08c80cc6f1a844cf4f355a6393ca0ae0.gif" data-orig-height="265" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier x Eddie Kaspbrak, Losers Club Characters</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 1899</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Richie Tozier has loved Eddie Kaspbrak from afar since fourth grade but how will he react when he’s stuck in a room for three hours with him?</p> <p><a href="https://reddiextrash.tumblr.com/post/189858972875/help-me-understand-reddie-detention-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haunted-garbage.tumblr.com/post/189862689680/a-little-holiday-thing-i-drew-for-my-friend">haunted-garbage</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3780" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/db16ad1aa93243ccdfd081594729fb47/1d580812bcbd764c-bf/s640x960/78f1a7750fe8fea2bf32ffc8de9166837add789d.jpg" data-orig-height="3780" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure></div><p>A little holiday thing I drew for my friend <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mcpudp7ISL_9wiv6FbXaoYg">@joanjettofarc</a> 😊. Happy Wednesday, everyone! </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/additional-loser/189899944913">additional-loser</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Late Night Drive</h1><p>Eddie had finally had enough. Of everything. His mom’s lies. Her need to play the victim. Her manipulation and bullshit. </p><p>“Eddiebear! Come back!” Sonia called from the door. </p><p>He paused for a moment, his instinct was to turn around, to apologize and hope his mom would forgive him. But this time he couldn’t. </p><p>Eddie’s face was wet with tears and his chest heaved. He had to remind himself he didn’t have asthma, that it was just another one of his mother’s lies meant to control him. </p><p>He started walking again. At first he didn’t know where he was going but eventually he realized he was on his path to Richie’s house. </p><p>Eddie pulled his phone out of his pocket, cringing at his shaky hand. He hit Richie’s number and tried to even out his breathing before he answered. </p><p>“Hey Eds! To what do I owe this pleasure?” Richies voice came through his phone’s speaker. </p><p>Eddie sobbed but he smiled hearing Richie’s voice. </p><p>Richie quickly turned serious, “Baby? Are you alright? Talk to me hun.”</p><p>Eddie ran a hand through his hair, and sucked in a shaky breath, “I’m almost to your house, can we go on a drive?”</p><p>He could hear Richie grabbing his keys, “Of course, I’ll be in my car.”</p><p>Eddie stayed on the line with Richie as he walked up the street to Richie’s house. He didn’t talk but hearing Richie’s breathing and quiet muttering grounded him to the moment. </p><p>As he climbed into the passenger seat, Richie glanced over at him. His expression was one of worry, but also overwhelmingly of love, which made Eddie start to cry again. </p><p>Richie brushed a gentle hand through Eddie’s hair, “Oh, hun.”</p><p>Eddie whimpered, “Drive, Richie. Please.”</p><p>Richie nodded and placed his hands on the steering wheel, beginning to reverse out of the driveway.</p><p>“Oh, I almost forgot,” Richie places a sweater own Eddie’s lap, “Here.”</p><p>Eddie mumbled a thanks as he wiped his tear stained cheeks. He quickly pulled it on, breathing in the smell of Maggie’s fabric softener and Richie’s cologne. After he had the sweater on he saw Richie’s hand, held out for him to take if he wanted. Which he did. He grabbed Richie’s hand and held it like it was a life line. He continued to cry quietly as Richie stared ahead, driving smoothly to nowhere in particular. </p><p>“You don’t have to talk if you don’t want to,” Richie spoke to Eddie softly, not wanting to startle him. His thumb began rubbing circles onto Eddie’s knuckle. </p><p>Eddie wipes his eyes on the sleeve of the sweater and sniffed. His breathing had slowed and he began to hiccup, “It was just my mom again.”</p><p>This was not the first time Richie and Eddie had gone on an impromptu drive. Eddie couldn’t remember when they began this tradition but whenever either of them needed to get away, they’d take Richie’s car and go. </p><p>Richie made a sound in between a groan and a whine, before muttering under his breath, “Fucking hate her.”</p><p>He spoke up and squeezed Eddie’s hand, “I’m so sorry hun.”</p><p>Eddie placed his other hand on top of their intertwined fingers and looked out the window, “It’s fine.”</p><p>Richie huffed, “It’s really not. God, Eds. I want to take you away from everything. Your mom doesn’t fucking deserve you.”</p><p>Eddie looked over to watch Richie. His hand was gripping the wheel tightly and he could see Richie’s brow furrowed even in the dark. With a groan Eddie leaned his head back on the head rest, “I fucking hate this town, and that house. And-“</p><p>Richie lifted their intertwined fingers to kiss Richie’s knuckles. He glanced over at Eddie for a moment to smile sadly at him, “I know hun. Soon, I’m going to take you away from all of that. We’ll get in this car and drive and drive until we forget about this shitty place forever.”</p><p>Eddie hummed and watched the headlights on the road for a while. Eventually, he spoke again, “Can you park somewhere? And hold me?”</p><p>Richie pulled over the next chance he got. As soon as the car was in park, Eddie started climbing in between the seats to the back as Richie opened his door, “Do you want the radio on, love?”</p><p>Eddie smiled back at Richie as he sat in the back seats, “Sure, something quiet.”</p><p>Richie tuned into a classical music station before stepping out of the drivers seat and into the back of the car. </p><p>The two manoeuvred so that Eddie was sitting on Richie’s lap, his back flush against Richie’s chest.</p><p>Eddie focused on matching his breathing to Richie’s and how safe he felt with Richie’s arms around him. He wished he could sink into Richie’s chest even further, to just completely disappear into a feeling of love. </p><p>Richie pressed soft kisses to Eddie’s shoulder and whispered sweet nothings to him. Eddie felt more at home in this car, with the empty water bottles on the floor and guitar figurine hanging from the mirror than his own house. </p><p>“Thank you for this, Richie,” Eddie whispered, closing his eyes. </p><p>He could feel Richie shake his head as he responded, “You don’t need to thank me, Eds. I want to take care of you. How are you feeling?”</p><p>Eddie turned his head and nuzzled his face into Richie’s neck, “Emotionally drained. Can I stay at your place tonight?”</p><p>He knew Richie would say yes, tell him he never had to ask and that we was always welcome with the Toziers. But Eddie liked to ask. Mostly because he liked hearing Richie tell him he didn’t need to ask. </p><p>Richie kissed the top of Eddie’s head and whispered into his hair, “Of course love. There’s no need to ask. You’re always welcome with me.”</p><p>Eddie smiled a bit to himself, “Thank you, but let’s stay here for a bit longer, I feel nice right here.”</p><p>Richie shifted gently under Eddie to be able to kiss his lips for a moment. As he pulled away, Richie whispered, “Anything for you, baby.”</p></blockquote>
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<p>Summary: Richie does the Wired Autocomplete Interview. Little does he know, there’s a surprise waiting for him at the end.</p>
<p>Word Count: 1150-ish</p>
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<p>“How…how did you guys…how did we get out of there?” he asked softly.</p>
<p>“Ben,” Bev answered, shooting Richie a glance. “Ben carried you.”</p>
<p>“He did?” Eddie seemed to perk up slightly with surprise and interest.</p>
<p>“Yeah, and it’s too bad you were unconscious for it. Muscles were rippling. It was all very sexy.”</p>
<p>“Beep beep, Richie.”</p>
<p><b>Let me know if you want to be tagged on the next update!</b></p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189681615482/for-those-that-know-me-for-a-while-you-knew-this">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/90cb9b791153c83f47cfa7ed5fe97e0e/b00de7ff6d60d4cf-40/s640x960/2df25ee3f48128567641cae547629464c61ee5e8.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>For those that know me for a while, you knew this would happen 🐺 💕 -wip-</p><p>(also sorry if anyone made it before! )</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "2df25ee3f48128567641cae547629464c61ee5e8.jpg"

Post id: 190985086104
Date: 2020-02-23 18:16:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190985086104
Slug: 
Reblog key: S4RdXXsK
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/cj-turtle-alliteration-deactiva/189681875722
Reblog name: cj-turtle-alliteration-deactiva
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/cj-turtle-alliteration-deactiva/189681875722">cj-turtle-alliteration-deactiva</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Here is another one of my Richie drawings. I cannot shade for shit but I tried my best so yeah. Thoughts? </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3813125d5c4895ea63bc2f5c2943eaec/7cd121117d94eb60-96/s640x960/1669e4f8ef86073effa76e862e568fccfb39dd1d.jpg" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart'
Downloaded files: "1669e4f8ef86073effa76e862e568fccfb39dd1d.jpg"

Post id: 190970081655
Date: 2020-02-22 21:31:01 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190970081655
Slug: 
Reblog key: El95Msd8
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/189686452923/me-drawing-tiny-the-kiss-reddie-to-appeal-to
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/189686452923/me-drawing-tiny-the-kiss-reddie-to-appeal-to">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1209" data-orig-width="1230"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b1abc685ab35743178a444942409b0f9/f74130347c108125-1b/s640x960/5ff2c320b845020d850a50a05d24d2bf9db2418c.jpg" data-orig-height="1209" data-orig-width="1230"/></figure></div><p>Me? Drawing tiny ‘the kiss’ reddie to appeal to the masses? Its more likely than you think</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "5ff2c320b845020d850a50a05d24d2bf9db2418c.jpg"

Post id: 190952815769
Date: 2020-02-21 21:30:55 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190952815769
Slug: 
Reblog key: AfmKLA4d
Reblog url: https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189687742756/richie-tozier-modern-au
Reblog name: fall-a-a-away
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189687742756/richie-tozier-modern-au">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1702" data-orig-width="1238"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87a374f2e12a453498c234f0425058e1/89033e8831d47020-28/s640x960/3bcbe34fcfefb32065bcfc826c7ed5a895fead8a.jpg" data-orig-height="1702" data-orig-width="1238"/></figure></div><p>richie tozier modern au! </p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, Fanart
Downloaded files: "3bcbe34fcfefb32065bcfc826c7ed5a895fead8a.jpg"

Post id: 190950168479
Date: 2020-02-21 18:16:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190950168479
Slug: 
Reblog key: n5707U3S
Reblog url: https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189689540396/richie-tozier-has-nightmares
Reblog name: fall-a-a-away
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189689540396/richie-tozier-has-nightmares">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1249" data-orig-width="1143"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5b5fd7b8d53b7b3b69861744ad2567ec/5d52885551575489-f0/s640x960/0bfc630a652b0582bc29c379e64a3f2403a8e20c.jpg" data-orig-height="1249" data-orig-width="1143"/></figure></div><p>richie tozier has nightmares. </p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "0bfc630a652b0582bc29c379e64a3f2403a8e20c.jpg"

Post id: 190947024764
Date: 2020-02-21 14:13:01 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190947024764/once-upon-a-time-in-derry
Slug: once-upon-a-time-in-derry
Reblog key: uJL98JSJ
Reblog url: https://ferndaphnia.tumblr.com/post/190918981201/once-upon-a-time-in-derry
Reblog name: ferndaphnia
Title: Once Upon a Time in Derry
Body: <p><a href="https://ferndaphnia.tumblr.com/post/190918981201/once-upon-a-time-in-derry" class="tumblr_blog">ferndaphnia</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>AO3 link : <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22807453">here</a><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Summary:</b> A girl claiming to be his daughter turns up on Richie’s doorstep on his 30th birthday and tricks him into returning to Derry to break a curse.<br/></i></p>
<p><b>Word count:</b> 3,713<br/></p>
<p>Once Upon a Time inspired fic for the It Fandom Prompt Week ‘Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU’ prompt. I read ‘fairy tale’ and my mind immediately landed here.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://ferndaphnia.tumblr.com/post/190918981201/once-upon-a-time-in-derry" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fairy tale au

Post id: 190935336797
Date: 2020-02-20 21:32:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190935336797
Slug: 
Reblog key: WNwW9xfk
Reblog url: https://logically-serial.tumblr.com/post/189690505961/tfw-you-escape-derry-and-marry-your-childhood
Reblog name: logically-serial
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://logically-serial.tumblr.com/post/189690505961/tfw-you-escape-derry-and-marry-your-childhood">logically-serial</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1646" data-orig-width="1646"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8eff07d49b650465a30c76fb8c755188/1a554d154d37f054-6c/s640x960/38b3b654b6d487e7d1135ebb85f175b51fefdfaa.png" data-orig-height="1646" data-orig-width="1646"/></figure></div><p>tfw you escape derry and marry your childhood crush and you hug all the time just because you feel like it</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "38b3b654b6d487e7d1135ebb85f175b51fefdfaa.png"

Post id: 190920623721
Date: 2020-02-20 00:47:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190920623721
Slug: 
Reblog key: PclMGdcL
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189692526152/morning
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189692526152/morning">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1542" data-orig-width="1041"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b5dc49cc9be0a3ad97d20be3bcd073bc/32f855fb2388e933-1d/s640x960/db9df61934d0852a56cf7791c3e26a37e09f8e9c.jpg" data-orig-height="1542" data-orig-width="1041"/></figure></div><p>☕ Morning ☕</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "db9df61934d0852a56cf7791c3e26a37e09f8e9c.jpg"

Post id: 190917786188
Date: 2020-02-19 21:32:14 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190917786188
Slug: 
Reblog key: cvTZXwOs
Reblog url: https://art-goggles.tumblr.com/post/189692711177/are-you-reddie-kids-x-mas-gift-for
Reblog name: art-goggles
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://art-goggles.tumblr.com/post/189692711177/are-you-reddie-kids-x-mas-gift-for">art-goggles</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b79c86250d14ef166b3eba2d5b2134c8/b15690b6f1600206-f9/s640x960/a7771456052544c092b27b5185e9de80d7674ea7.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>Are you Reddie kids?</p><p>X-mas gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MtjGxdb69HpoosJFj0rDPDw">@beatlemaniacinthetardis</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "a7771456052544c092b27b5185e9de80d7674ea7.jpg"

Post id: 190914970156
Date: 2020-02-19 18:16:53 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190914970156
Slug: 
Reblog key: 0nhDT46t
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/immigrant-thor/189693447135
Reblog name: immigrant-thor
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/immigrant-thor/189693447135">immigrant-thor</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>If the Losers had superpowers:</h2><ul><li>First thing first, Pennywise died and they are friends as adults because I said so</li><li>There&rsquo;s some accident that they were in and boom, they have powers, idc about plot</li><li>They&rsquo;re like 26-28 when it happens</li><li>Bev can create/control fire, <i>you&rsquo;re hair is winter fire</i></li><li>Ben has the power of empathy, he can feel others emotions and has the power to make people calm when he touches them</li><li>Richie has super speed, his energetic ass had ADHD and he&rsquo;s always moving</li><li>Bill has the power of healing, that way he can help and no one has to die like Georgie did</li><li>Mike can transform into any animal he wishes, all the time on the farm gave him a connection to the animals</li><li>Eddie can read minds, now he will always know when someone is lying to him</li><li>Stan can create a force field, it will protect him and anyone behind, he&rsquo;s the one that keeps the group safe</li><li>They totally become superheros</li><li>Richie wanted to use his power for personal gain but Bev set him on fire and he changed him mind</li><li>Eddie refuses to wear those stupid outfits and Stan agrees so they have somewhat normal looking costumes</li><li>Eddie has so much gossip on the others he totally uses it for blackmail, but he would never actually tell them</li><li>Mike often transforms into any adorable animal when he feels as if he&rsquo;s loosing and argument</li><li>Richie consumes so much food because he burns so many calories, they almost go broke trying to feed him</li><li>Stan often creates a field around Richie that is sound proof when he wants him to shut up</li><li>Ben is always afraid of touching others, he feels as if he&rsquo;s invading their pricacy, Eddie feels the same</li><li>Later they both learn to control it and often have conversations about their powers together </li><li>Eddie totally discovered his powers by reading Richies mind on acident</li><li>This is also how they got together because Richie was thinking of Eddies ass at the time </li><li>Stan saved Patty from some muggers, but if we&rsquo;re being honest he just helped because she was totally kicking their assets on her own</li><li>She then asks him for coffee and he shuts down because a cute girl asked him out</li><li>Patty and Richie weirdly get along and it concerns Stan </li><li>Sometimes Mike will turn into a cat and curl up on Bills lap, he is the only one blessed with this gift</li><li>Bill is never sick and is always taking in animals that are injured to heal, Mike enjoys watching </li><li>Bill kisses Mike and then proceeds to run away and completely disappears for three days</li><li>When he comes back they fuck</li><li>Ben touches Bev once and is suddenly overcome with the feeling of love and it takes him a week to confront her about it</li><li>The love was for him and they date from that point on</li><li>Beverly has a fireplace in her room, she&rsquo;s also never cold </li><li>Bill almost revels his secret identity once after he accidently healed a child&rsquo;s broke arm in a Taco Bell at 3am</li></ul><p class="npf_chat"><b><i>Anyway, send me IT headcanons </i></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, Headcanon
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Slug: 
Reblog key: fV43AQD0
Reblog url: https://cat-not-kitty.tumblr.com/post/189694836423
Reblog name: cat-not-kitty
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cat-not-kitty.tumblr.com/post/189694836423">cat-not-kitty</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1579" data-orig-width="1165"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/44c391e719d41e40f687439887754fb6/4c0dade4037e571d-fe/s640x960/16c3bfbcf0ff12824f7fda0d7e703181532da9b3.png" data-orig-height="1579" data-orig-width="1165"/></figure></div><p>A quick sketch from earlier today because I have serious art block</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190885141299
Slug: 
Reblog key: EvtfWXpz
Reblog url: https://saekyuu-replies.tumblr.com/post/189696779355/richieeddiereddie-doodles-im-too-lazy-to-post
Reblog name: saekyuu-replies
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://saekyuu-replies.tumblr.com/post/189696779355/richieeddiereddie-doodles-im-too-lazy-to-post">saekyuu-replies</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c678a2c97d6374f7ee24ea6e728fa723/aa992286ea89047e-27/s640x960/f7967c72b01540b9d63363e3259468198dd308df.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d2d89246db95a8e899eab4c2ee4a6328/aa992286ea89047e-0f/s640x960/1502c79ee5d40249f915c7628921eaabe89f9cd7.jpg" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ad1356cfd6137cf89d4862a24a18ef20/aa992286ea89047e-80/s640x960/bafc4851307f509d6ad540d53b8f03a04b5a9d27.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b5f46e628e9acf970c8b73d3a49cf6fb/aa992286ea89047e-6f/s640x960/9cfd4a64c85eab9f6b7d91ebe050d9c674ebe504.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1034" data-orig-width="1034"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d33e2ee3f384a2b49d9026b5763e672d/aa992286ea89047e-0e/s640x960/265c67180ff574e6351512941a4a13f1ef8703c3.jpg" data-orig-height="1034" data-orig-width="1034"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/15b9000d703f18dea8be493ddeaffa31/aa992286ea89047e-eb/s640x960/9f75a681ab0549ae8f1c375057ffc574125b4491.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a818bd9f72bff45130960c6ba2f4f223/aa992286ea89047e-66/s640x960/9db64222f863984744d7ae3f6edfefbd7e4968cb.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>Richie/Eddie/Reddie doodles I&rsquo;m too lazy to post seperately </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Post id: 190870838806
Date: 2020-02-17 05:30:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190870838806/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190738449419/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Date: 2020-02-17 00:46:55 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190866899647
Slug: 
Reblog key: WhFXLoLj
Reblog url: https://khyrons-stuff.tumblr.com/post/189698480376/richie-can-definitely-carry-eddie
Reblog name: khyrons-stuff
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://khyrons-stuff.tumblr.com/post/189698480376/richie-can-definitely-carry-eddie">khyrons-stuff</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2011" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/83cdb9e6f5bd2d034e78f9e376f87b52/caf947286304e976-b1/s640x960/f156d021aa4cbdd9c8c33f1d46794ca62c6806d8.png" data-orig-height="2011" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Richie can definitely carry Eddie </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Post id: 190863546163
Date: 2020-02-16 21:07:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190863546163/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190738449419/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190829575475
Date: 2020-02-14 22:00:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190829575475/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190738449419/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190826594329
Date: 2020-02-14 18:16:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190826594329/flower-crowns
Slug: flower-crowns
Reblog key: BZfKVRx8
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/freakytozier/186459731570
Reblog name: freakytozier
Title: Flower Crowns
Body: <p><a href="https://freakytozier.tumblr.com/post/186459731570/flower-crowns" class="tumblr_blog">freakytozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>Pairing Kasplon</i></b><b><br/></b></p>
<p><b><i>Title: Flower Crowns </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Warnings: mentions and panic attacks and anxiety, based off of my own experiences, otherwise it is cute and fluffy!</i></b></p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>  “Eddie.” His name was whispered firmly, taking his panicked brain by surprise. Mikes voice was soft, yet firm and it was exactly what he needed at that moment. Eddie’s chest ached with pain, begging to find some even rhythm, to rise up and down slowly. Instead, it staggered up, up, up and fell with one shaky down, as Eddie’s nostrils flared in hopes of allowing more air to move into his lungs. Mike watched, swallowing his own panic that always seemed to crawl up his spine when these fits happened, carefully, as if he was moving towards an injured animal, he held his hands up, </p> <p><a href="https://freakytozier.tumblr.com/post/186459731570/flower-crowns" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: kasplon, fanfic

Post id: 190824806244
Date: 2020-02-14 16:01:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190824806244/iamleavingthisfandom-a-small-fic-for-valentines
Slug: iamleavingthisfandom-a-small-fic-for-valentines
Reblog key: r9xdHhAI
Reblog url: https://iamleavingthisfandom.tumblr.com/post/190740167812/a-small-fic-for-valentines-day-rated-tpg-13
Reblog name: iamleavingthisfandom
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://iamleavingthisfandom.tumblr.com/post/190740167812/a-small-fic-for-valentines-day-rated-tpg-13" class="tumblr_blog">iamleavingthisfandom</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>a small fic for Valentine’s Day. Rated T/PG-13, just 40yo reddie tenderness</i></p>
<p>
Technically, they agreed to a no-gifts rule. Well, not a rule, more of a guideline, really. They agreed that Valentine’s Day was a dumb holiday, what with its consumerism, commercialization of showing affection, heteronormative standards, the idea that they needed to show their love for each other on specific calendar days when they did that all the time anyway – and all that jazz. 
</p> <p><a href="https://iamleavingthisfandom.tumblr.com/post/190740167812/a-small-fic-for-valentines-day-rated-tpg-13" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 190812086784
Date: 2020-02-13 21:30:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190812086784
Slug: 
Reblog key: CYwhiWE8
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/holocraftic/189518425812
Reblog name: holocraftic
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/holocraftic/189518425812">holocraftic</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1262" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a81619102b476cad4b126017bee06542/3c97e63aed5b57e8-db/s640x960/544696f71f09a90d44cbe2e49d33c8206a8df311.jpg" data-orig-height="1262" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: kasplon, fanart
Downloaded files: "544696f71f09a90d44cbe2e49d33c8206a8df311.jpg"

Post id: 190809495125
Date: 2020-02-13 18:19:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190809495125
Slug: 
Reblog key: 9mYBxnqb
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/parsheliii/189275914040
Reblog name: parsheliii
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/parsheliii/189275914040">parsheliii</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="973" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f8117ad1a4df093177400d2fd4b40f46/34d89eb3b4b32be1-77/s640x960/1982aa98e67aec3802fdc0d774ae21fa47f5465d.png" data-orig-height="973" data-orig-width="720" alt="Beverly Marsh"/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="850" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0be84a0ea9af49833996181d2de075b4/34d89eb3b4b32be1-04/s640x960/3d9fb21b6cd29161599c511f42126f8d6f7367fe.png" data-orig-height="850" data-orig-width="720" alt="Stanley Uris"/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="971" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4d6d615b8eea9494452c63c48dd6c7a2/34d89eb3b4b32be1-a8/s640x960/18ff7a4a23682bb403e02cbc8415267cee48d991.png" data-orig-height="971" data-orig-width="720" alt="Benverly"/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="823" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3acffbf3e4ad40e83f79ebba1240573d/34d89eb3b4b32be1-1b/s640x960/8f53e292f3bc87166bc0b658664bae6dd5cac4de.png" data-orig-height="823" data-orig-width="720" alt="Richie Tozier"/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="903" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5b00c46b8a19cfd9a3edb23475e7213b/34d89eb3b4b32be1-ad/s640x960/ee1c400effb8ee0c5e7e42a39950bfce2a96cbc6.png" data-orig-height="903" data-orig-width="720" alt="Mike Hanlon"/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="691" data-orig-width="712"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87dcfb84db328c37b0de6bfb4ac2a4db/34d89eb3b4b32be1-f6/s640x960/aa32d41aba3a696c709c0ca7e880f2961acb7660.jpg" data-orig-height="691" data-orig-width="712" alt="Bill Denbrough"/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d4bb649da5a0e756e9c307a53d158a6f/34d89eb3b4b32be1-5f/s640x960/c0ef6e424fad8120f505d9c882839f0c273b8abe.png" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="720" alt="Eddie Kaspbrak"/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure></div><p>I did Beverly with the other losers ✨</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "1982aa98e67aec3802fdc0d774ae21fa47f5465d.png",
 "3d9fb21b6cd29161599c511f42126f8d6f7367fe.png",
 "18ff7a4a23682bb403e02cbc8415267cee48d991.png",
 "8f53e292f3bc87166bc0b658664bae6dd5cac4de.png",
 "ee1c400effb8ee0c5e7e42a39950bfce2a96cbc6.png",
 "aa32d41aba3a696c709c0ca7e880f2961acb7660.jpg",
 "c0ef6e424fad8120f505d9c882839f0c273b8abe.png"

Post id: 190806555974
Date: 2020-02-13 14:26:11 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190806555974/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190738449419/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190795114612
Date: 2020-02-12 21:31:19 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190795114612
Slug: 
Reblog key: o8d6eNup
Reblog url: https://gortness.tumblr.com/post/189345564249
Reblog name: gortness
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gortness.tumblr.com/post/189345564249">gortness</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/038e3af6d87524849951a1b074077cdb/62b69824bef84b4c-5b/s640x960/a99769520113c3a3afbd5b85a999fb611066cc9d.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eba58ce11dd4c2ff02c3f074a9ae5dad/62b69824bef84b4c-04/s640x960/5b031a0c307eddb6b39b8617de33eb1043f576ee.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p><i>i’d rather catch you than anyone else in the world, beverly marsh</i></p><p>(some more doodles of bev 🥺🥺🥺)</p></blockquote>
Tags: beverly marsh, Fanart
Downloaded files: "a99769520113c3a3afbd5b85a999fb611066cc9d.jpg",
 "5b031a0c307eddb6b39b8617de33eb1043f576ee.jpg"

Post id: 190792367812
Date: 2020-02-12 18:16:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190792367812/spiritsent-i-was-bored-and-decided-to-sketch-the
Slug: spiritsent-i-was-bored-and-decided-to-sketch-the
Reblog key: CdQtzq4W
Reblog url: https://liawing1.tumblr.com/post/189360861249
Reblog name: liawing1
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://spiritsent.tumblr.com/post/189360861249/i-was-bored-and-decided-to-sketch-the-one-and-only" class="tumblr_blog">spiritsent</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="750" data-orig-height="929" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b9c76072ea5b7fa3fc7a0c06c7bb7e39/6dab00b3385e6abc-37/s540x810/25f3d2a4bff61a07866fcd82dfbe08fd89e904fd.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="750" data-orig-height="929"/></figure><p>I was bored and decided to sketch the one and only Beverly Marsh in my sketchbook.</p>
<p>I’m normally not a traditional artist, but I knew if I were to trace over it digitally then it’d be ruined. </p>
<p>Anyways, I hope you like it!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: beverly marsh, fanart
Downloaded files: "25f3d2a4bff61a07866fcd82dfbe08fd89e904fd.jpg"

Post id: 190780502507
Date: 2020-02-12 00:46:59 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190780502507
Slug: 
Reblog key: nXES2aWn
Reblog url: https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/189362898820/it-was-about-being-those-girls-with-grass-stains
Reblog name: artofcereal
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/189362898820/it-was-about-being-those-girls-with-grass-stains">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="673"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/429ecb849ed6d8f7e4a1c7fd4a25cd60/9d878268fda3ddd5-69/s640x960/b6a5b045d16879e343894a889055b0c731480959.jpg" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="673"/></figure></div><p>it was about being those girls with grass stains on your knees, yk?</p></blockquote>
Tags: benverly, fanart
Downloaded files: "b6a5b045d16879e343894a889055b0c731480959.jpg"

Post id: 190774870573
Date: 2020-02-11 18:16:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190774870573
Slug: 
Reblog key: BKxgiFjF
Reblog url: https://ihugcharlie.tumblr.com/post/189457843205/dont-touch-me-beverly-marsh-as-wendy-torrance
Reblog name: ihugcharlie
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ihugcharlie.tumblr.com/post/189457843205/dont-touch-me-beverly-marsh-as-wendy-torrance">ihugcharlie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1106"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bba6189b4af50ac7e0ed30fe3cfad045/799666ccb978ac0c-e8/s640x960/b1278e3efedef056e450680bf7f76fe3ac8aaa2a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1106"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/95d13984913aaf58847070a6cbea2d5e/799666ccb978ac0c-ee/s640x960/72f67856e852c6d72f21ee7640455963dd6ec240.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1048"/></figure></div><p>“DONT TOUCH ME!” </p><p>Beverly Marsh as Wendy Torrance </p></blockquote>
Tags: beverly marsh, Fanart
Downloaded files: "b1278e3efedef056e450680bf7f76fe3ac8aaa2a.jpg",
 "72f67856e852c6d72f21ee7640455963dd6ec240.jpg"

Post id: 190762719922
Date: 2020-02-11 00:46:32 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190762719922
Slug: 
Reblog key: uuKo60fL
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_475212208?189476205545
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_475212208?189476205545"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="335" data-orig-width="417"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/891f25c4aeda3b98180dee5eed5c4f01/024d84e03c4fd4b5-da/s640x960/7557c60daa1f8d52761efa92ecfa8d0967aeadb2.png" data-orig-height="335" data-orig-width="417"/></figure></div><p>Tumblr messed up the quality but here&rsquo;s a drawing of Beverly</p></blockquote>
Tags: beverly marsh, Fanart
Downloaded files: "7557c60daa1f8d52761efa92ecfa8d0967aeadb2.png"

Post id: 190759769488
Date: 2020-02-10 21:31:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190759769488
Slug: 
Reblog key: XkUkRT07
Reblog url: https://nikodals.tumblr.com/post/189498731163/it-characters-tarot-cards-1-the-magician
Reblog name: nikodals
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nikodals.tumblr.com/post/189498731163/it-characters-tarot-cards-1-the-magician">nikodals</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a15021dbe0368048f3814b1392f5c4b3/6ea1bb5b45008be9-da/s640x960/79eca1f729a6bc8438e9f318a928b1603ba674ee.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/590558c12c09c30eb3e40969af740eea/6ea1bb5b45008be9-99/s640x960/19cb60991e2f7443ce329aa555f03e73b69ef14c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure></div><p>IT characters + tarot cards = 💘💘💘💘</p><p>1: THE MAGICIAN (Mike Hanlon)</p><p>2: THE HIGH PRIESTESS (Beverly Marsh)</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "79eca1f729a6bc8438e9f318a928b1603ba674ee.jpg",
 "19cb60991e2f7443ce329aa555f03e73b69ef14c.jpg"

Post id: 190756901186
Date: 2020-02-10 18:16:49 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190756901186
Slug: 
Reblog key: AJU6UTpL
Reblog url: https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/189518756941/i-want-to-run-towards-something-not-away
Reblog name: themarionette-theporcelaindoll
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/189518756941/i-want-to-run-towards-something-not-away">themarionette-theporcelaindoll</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1cf711fc6ad9dd3fe7c363de36c93fc2/0017b1533716fdbb-c3/s640x960/69b53f877c114c319426a802ad25b3a4b660d82c.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure></div><p class="npf_chat">I want to run towards something, not away.</p></blockquote>
Tags: bev marsh, fanart
Downloaded files: "69b53f877c114c319426a802ad25b3a4b660d82c.jpg"

Post id: 190753786614
Date: 2020-02-10 14:17:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190753786614/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: 14AQazjD
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190663296059/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: It Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190663296059/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hello!!</p>
<p>We’re thinking of running a prompt week for the fandom and we’re looking for prompts! If there’s a prompt you’d like to see please comment on this post or send an ask!  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a> </p>
<p><b>When are you thinking of running it?</b></p>
<p>We want to give people time to create so probably sometime in March</p>
<p>FAQ’s under the cut</p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190663296059/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, hanbrough, IT chap 2, it chap 1

Post id: 190738449419
Date: 2020-02-09 18:32:10 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190738449419/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190700159137/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190738207444
Date: 2020-02-09 18:16:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190738207444
Slug: 
Reblog key: vBAdtaKP
Reblog url: https://nikodals.tumblr.com/post/189581866713/3-the-empressbeverly-marsh-4-the-emperorben
Reblog name: nikodals
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nikodals.tumblr.com/post/189581866713/3-the-empressbeverly-marsh-4-the-emperorben">nikodals</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e8eec87bc62a58b4c958ac23c5e73793/358a7eb4cb4f863a-c6/s640x960/3ede0d26df33452885a77c056d4912ce93e9374a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/77c81e1d77ff21f11bda59c3aca6f2e9/358a7eb4cb4f863a-68/s640x960/d3ef64d25b9671c2544878e25b8673fa771efa1c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure></div><p>3: THE EMPRESS(Beverly Marsh) </p><p>4: THE EMPEROR(Ben Hanscom)</p><p><br/></p><p>IT characters + tarot cards = 💘🎈</p></blockquote>
Tags: benverly, fanart
Downloaded files: "3ede0d26df33452885a77c056d4912ce93e9374a.jpg",
 "d3ef64d25b9671c2544878e25b8673fa771efa1c.jpg"

Post id: 190719810829
Date: 2020-02-08 18:16:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190719810829
Slug: 
Reblog key: 5SnEtDfc
Reblog url: https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/189597801126/eddie-marsh-hanscom-was-born-on-09042018
Reblog name: matuk-art
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/189597801126/eddie-marsh-hanscom-was-born-on-09042018">matuk-art</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2032"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/81d46afbcc6fbb03b6e973ad219cc89f/dd997c2d24ed427e-09/s640x960/e72b47bc7517c352eb95c9b05c54994e3209b152.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2032"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2032"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a85eb73063f14304a8b3fcf779213dae/dd997c2d24ed427e-2e/s640x960/a29d68b68c19352072169a71f7ea03d58fa71de5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2032"/></figure></div><p>Eddie Marsh-Hanscom (09/04/2018), parents and godfather.</p><p><br/></p><p>(reuploaded in pair because Tumblr is mean to me)</p></blockquote>
Tags: benverly, fanart
Downloaded files: "e72b47bc7517c352eb95c9b05c54994e3209b152.jpg",
 "a29d68b68c19352072169a71f7ea03d58fa71de5.jpg"

Post id: 190707392437
Date: 2020-02-08 00:46:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190707392437
Slug: 
Reblog key: OzxMphxs
Reblog url: https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/189414747580/youre-never-gonna-finish-it-in-time
Reblog name: artofcereal
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/189414747580/youre-never-gonna-finish-it-in-time">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a32f91d63cc1278f8ef2c7e871d2e4ab/5fcd342629b57278-37/s640x960/07e5face3d0e507235a5931bb4c707cb4d074acd.jpg" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="480"/></figure></div><p><i>&ldquo;you&rsquo;re never gonna finish it in time&rdquo; </i></p><p><i>                                                   &ldquo;y-yeah, I know &rdquo;</i></p><p>from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MOt3n_ECLSLNvN5zbUiJjaA">@eddiekissbrak</a> &rsquo;s post</p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "07e5face3d0e507235a5931bb4c707cb4d074acd.jpg"

Post id: 190700159137
Date: 2020-02-07 16:30:41 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190700159137/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p>
<p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p>
<p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p>
<p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p>
<p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p>
<p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p>
<p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p>
<p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190689251953
Date: 2020-02-07 00:46:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689251953
Slug: 
Reblog key: wXL43A6O
Reblog url: https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/189539169841/we-made-a-promise
Reblog name: themarionette-theporcelaindoll
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/189539169841/we-made-a-promise">themarionette-theporcelaindoll</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b92b02b1873a56cf31f73d4bba9c6c6e/d95f2b11517eb497-22/s640x960/99b6a692e5e440a8e499d78e9a3b8af4b77679ff.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure></div><p class="npf_chat">We made a <i>promise&hellip;</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: mike hanlon, fanart'
Downloaded files: "99b6a692e5e440a8e499d78e9a3b8af4b77679ff.jpg"

Post id: 190689220779
Date: 2020-02-07 00:44:41 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190689220779/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: J6EjEHYo
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: IT Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p>Below are our prompts for the next prompt week! </p><p>March 16th- 
Soulmates AU

</p><p>

March 17th



- 

Break Up/ First Fight      <br/></p><p>

March 18th



-

Failed Meet Cute <br/></p><p>

March 19th

- 

Mythology AU

/Fairy Tale AU/ 

Dystopian

 AU </p><p>

March 20th



- 
Fandom crossover

<br/></p><p>

March 21st



-  

Speed dating/ Online dating

</p><p>

March 22nd-  
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p><p>
March 23rd- Hurt/Comfort/ Sick Fic  </p><p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p><p>Each day that week we will give 
you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, 
headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of
 that involves the Losers. </p><p>On that day, upload your work to 
tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time 
after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master 
post.</p><p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a></p><p>Other 
FAQ’s Under the Cut </p><!-- more --><p><b>What if I can’t post on the specific day?</b></p><p>That’s totally okay! Post whenever you can- the blog will reblog late entries. <b><br/></b></p><p><b>What about fic/art with the Bowers gang/Pennywise?</b><br/></p><p>This blog doesn’t reblog creations with those characters as part of the ship.<br/></p><p><b>What about Stranger Things characters?</b></p><p>If one of the people in the ship is a loser then yes! Or if they’re characters as part of the story.<br/></p><p><b>Can we do any rating?</b><br/></p><p>Yes! Please just make sure to put the rating in the beginning of you fic AND to tag it along with any warnings.<br/></p><p><b>Do I have to post on AO3?</b><br/></p><p>You certainly can but don’t have to! We’ll make an AO3 collection for the works.</p>
Tags: prompts, reddie, hanbrough, stozier, stanlon, stenbrough, benverly, kasplon

Post id: 190683373473
Date: 2020-02-06 18:16:35 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190683373473
Slug: 
Reblog key: mrProGpN
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/clownsh4rk/189571727146
Reblog name: clownsh4rk
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/clownsh4rk/189571727146">clownsh4rk</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1417" data-orig-width="1890"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e87922bb9d56539b19024cb1b4b45be/a582dac224d95822-f4/s640x960/81b178d60d6c748ed50d18645d8ed611bf284b31.png" data-orig-height="1417" data-orig-width="1890"/></figure></div><p>poster for the band AU maybe </p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "81b178d60d6c748ed50d18645d8ed611bf284b31.png"

Post id: 190667506529
Date: 2020-02-05 20:57:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190667506529/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: 14AQazjD
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190663296059/it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: It Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190663296059/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hello!!</p>
<p>We’re thinking of running a prompt week for the fandom and we’re looking for prompts! If there’s a prompt you’d like to see please comment on this post or send an ask!  </p>
<p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves the Losers. </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post.</p>
<p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a> </p>
<p><b>When are you thinking of running it?</b></p>
<p>We want to give people time to create so probably sometime in March</p>
<p>FAQ’s under the cut</p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190663296059/it-fandom-prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190665089372
Date: 2020-02-05 18:16:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190665089372
Slug: 
Reblog key: m40BZRde
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/189474643743
Reblog name: scrunchi
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/scrunchi/189474643743">scrunchi</a>:</p><blockquote><p>My new aesthetic: Eddie wearing Richies clothes.</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3188" data-orig-width="2205"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c00832cb5e205e5c39e3a308a82c88cb/f4e21e00ae0c7b1d-ef/s640x960/285efc5a549830748d02e0528616fbd2377b3fe5.jpg" data-orig-height="3188" data-orig-width="2205"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "285efc5a549830748d02e0528616fbd2377b3fe5.jpg"

Post id: 190663296059
Date: 2020-02-05 16:03:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190663296059/it-fandom-prompt-week
Slug: it-fandom-prompt-week
Reblog key: 14AQazjD
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: It Fandom Prompt Week
Body: <p>Hello!!</p><p>We’re thinking of running a prompt week for the fandom and we’re looking for prompts! If there’s a prompt you’d like to see please comment on this post or send an ask!  </p><p><b>What is a prompt week?</b></p><p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves the Losers. </p><p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post.</p><p>Here are the collections from past prompt weeks: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">2019</a> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">2018</a> </p><p><b>When are you thinking of running it?</b></p><p>We want to give people time to create so probably sometime in March</p><p>FAQ’s under the cut</p><!-- more --><p><b>What about fic/art with the Bowers gang/Pennywise?</b><br/></p><p>This blog doesn’t repost art with those characters as part of the ship.<br/></p><p><b>What about Stranger Things characters?</b></p><p>If one of the people in the ship is a loser then yes! Or if they’re characters as part of the story.<br/></p><p><b>Can we do any rating?</b><br/></p><p>Yes! Please just make sure to put the rating in the beginning of you fic AND to tag it along with any warnings.<br/></p><p><b>Do I have to post on AO3?</b><br/></p><p>You certainly can but don’t have to! We’ll make an AO3 collection for the works.</p>
Tags: itfandomprompts, prompts, reddie, stanlon, Hansbrough, stenbrough, benverly, stanpat, hanzier, kasplon, kaspbrough, Stozier

Post id: 190652609178
Date: 2020-02-05 00:45:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190652609178/muddle-through-somehow-reddie
Slug: muddle-through-somehow-reddie
Reblog key: yco3xtOd
Reblog url: https://batwake.tumblr.com/post/189476407302/muddle-through-somehow-reddie
Reblog name: batwake
Title: Muddle Through Somehow - reddie
Body: <p><a href="https://andthwasp.tumblr.com/post/189476407302/muddle-through-somehow-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">andthwasp</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21494053" target="_blank">ao3 link</a></p>
<p>summary: <i>Eddie doesn’t know Richie Tozier, per se. Eddie knows him just about as well as Eddie knows the Queen of England, or Jake Gyllenhaal. That was to say, Eddie knew very little about Richie Tozier and also knew a great deal.</i></p>
<p><i>or, the one where Eddie doesn’t like Christmas and it is Richie’s goal to get him to accept some holiday cheer.</i><br/></p>
<p style=""><i><br/></i></p>
<p>Eddie had never really liked Christmas, all things considered. The decorations were annoying, the music was dull and repetitive, peppermint was gross, and the concept of Santa just seemed creepy. The Christmas of his childhood wasn’t the commercial, happy one that was constantly shoved in his face nowadays, either, filled more with awkward silence and advent candles.</p> <p><a href="https://andthwasp.tumblr.com/post/189476407302/muddle-through-somehow-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic

Post id: 190646702020
Date: 2020-02-04 18:15:09 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190646702020
Slug: 
Reblog key: GqYThC66
Reblog url: https://actuallytrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/189477539945/eddie-sunkissed-and-freckled-confidently-makes
Reblog name: actuallytrashmouth
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://actuallytrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/189477539945/eddie-sunkissed-and-freckled-confidently-makes">actuallytrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/97c65f42b5f1f20c2c502426c58c794b/2a6186d031129ba2-6f/s640x960/d929ac125cd1669e287271d36cad3bf6bba271ac.jpg" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="900"/></figure></div><p>Eddie, sunkissed and freckled confidently makes his way down the tiny cobbled streets of Tuscany.<i> </i></p><p>He smells like sea and sunscreen all mixed into one and Richie can&rsquo;t stop himself from admiring the way his tiny husband looks in that tacky, bright shirt of his. </p><p>So he takes a photo or two or three before Eddie turns to look at him over his shoulder and smile. Eddie&rsquo;s smile is so happy and genuine and bright that it makes Richie fall in love with him all over again. </p><p>Part one of <span class="npf_color_joey"><i>The Losers Club on Vacation</i></span> series. Follow my <a href="https://instagram.com/actuallymarija?igshid=hyttt0t4pi7">ig</a> for more Reddie related content. </p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart
Downloaded files: "d929ac125cd1669e287271d36cad3bf6bba271ac.jpg"

Post id: 190631149502
Date: 2020-02-03 21:31:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190631149502
Slug: 
Reblog key: CfJWjiPt
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189478234547/on-the-hallway-of-the-inn
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189478234547/on-the-hallway-of-the-inn">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1052" data-orig-width="1052"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/49526226c61fab0efa77015af0744f8a/22bc8f4e626b3423-99/s640x960/eedb112766c0de98b7c4cb969cc4783011280e5d.jpg" data-orig-height="1052" data-orig-width="1052"/></figure></div><p>On the hallway of the inn 🍻💋</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "eedb112766c0de98b7c4cb969cc4783011280e5d.jpg"

Post id: 190615316403
Date: 2020-02-03 00:47:53 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190615316403
Slug: 
Reblog key: JVsgSUIr
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/radrat-draws/189603009982
Reblog name: radrat-draws
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/radrat-draws/189603009982">radrat-draws</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I&rsquo;m kinda obsessed with the idea of Pennywise possessing Richie and like using him to fuck with Eddie </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2338" data-orig-width="1960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/329e62810a21a2f1f4ff0e64f6ac53f6/9cdb5db612faa6cf-d8/s640x960/af93b5ac3d71a4d52c15bd35e1a4e0fc4fac12d7.jpg" data-orig-height="2338" data-orig-width="1960"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "af93b5ac3d71a4d52c15bd35e1a4e0fc4fac12d7.jpg"

Post id: 190612232711
Date: 2020-02-02 21:31:59 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190612232711
Slug: 
Reblog key: 5hcOOogx
Reblog url: https://counttojen.tumblr.com/post/189605226926/reposting-because-tumblr-doesnt-want-you-to-see
Reblog name: counttojen
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://counttojen.tumblr.com/post/189605226926/reposting-because-tumblr-doesnt-want-you-to-see">counttojen</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="336"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/58b885535496bd79bdf67ddae0ea1155/24650a8f029bb8f2-26/s640x960/81bf96044934327567252f3dd7edc2f5bebe7be9.jpg" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="336"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="586" data-orig-width="472"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dcd08409d63923d1a1d5627f19857647/24650a8f029bb8f2-db/s640x960/f8dd7b306649e48607dff82808878f9fc77f6bef.jpg" data-orig-height="586" data-orig-width="472"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="477" data-orig-width="607"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/214035a4a6dbc7631008c21cec421071/24650a8f029bb8f2-99/s640x960/ca1053ef169a59fc17876268c987119a0234810f.jpg" data-orig-height="477" data-orig-width="607"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1476" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6989c6fccae95d2176df5ac0b9d564db/24650a8f029bb8f2-7e/s640x960/836cf6370d5ca0e608d999361e9dc04c5f90a155.jpg" data-orig-height="1476" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="532" data-orig-width="755"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/69fdfb763e63ff4d24a3d78b61bde290/24650a8f029bb8f2-0a/s640x960/c76d6da84f9f5c29f84f3709d28ae9b2fcad8ec2.jpg" data-orig-height="532" data-orig-width="755"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="481" data-orig-width="377"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b43193376c8b17bd2a4b52f364469319/24650a8f029bb8f2-c4/s640x960/7e51f68cf22587d46f23fd8f860f85a226df5080.jpg" data-orig-height="481" data-orig-width="377"/></figure></div><p>Reposting because tumblr doesn’t want you to see this. <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MCYmVpCqSjjGgkE2uLV56Jw">@haruheehee</a> as always is partly responsible for whatever cursed content I post here </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "81bf96044934327567252f3dd7edc2f5bebe7be9.jpg",
 "f8dd7b306649e48607dff82808878f9fc77f6bef.jpg",
 "ca1053ef169a59fc17876268c987119a0234810f.jpg",
 "836cf6370d5ca0e608d999361e9dc04c5f90a155.jpg",
 "c76d6da84f9f5c29f84f3709d28ae9b2fcad8ec2.jpg",
 "7e51f68cf22587d46f23fd8f860f85a226df5080.jpg"

Post id: 190608991336
Date: 2020-02-02 18:16:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190608991336
Slug: 
Reblog key: huz26RDp
Reblog url: https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189611181676
Reblog name: fall-a-a-away
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189611181676">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2699" data-orig-width="3324"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7e973fe87f0326ffc53e115460af2522/ff28a93e41cf7d3d-d2/s640x960/277c7e2b0a5816453b86812a6a88fbdf4d02a8a3.jpg" data-orig-height="2699" data-orig-width="3324"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3631" data-orig-width="2528"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b39da597751ba06a0c4f283e3887699f/ff28a93e41cf7d3d-38/s640x960/f54cfc98bd4ba8a50d98c8b860c7b44b9feb9dce.jpg" data-orig-height="3631" data-orig-width="2528"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3457" data-orig-width="2214"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e39566b3c800ccbe29e3d9eb644d9c61/ff28a93e41cf7d3d-8e/s640x960/4abf933d2f60703c2771263bd8fdc6bd158c7b03.jpg" data-orig-height="3457" data-orig-width="2214"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "277c7e2b0a5816453b86812a6a88fbdf4d02a8a3.jpg",
 "f54cfc98bd4ba8a50d98c8b860c7b44b9feb9dce.jpg",
 "4abf933d2f60703c2771263bd8fdc6bd158c7b03.jpg"

Post id: 190605752544
Date: 2020-02-02 14:43:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190605752544/chapter-5-is-here-big-thanks-to-strangergaten
Slug: chapter-5-is-here-big-thanks-to-strangergaten
Reblog key: nX0qhnne
Reblog url: https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/190599225364/chapter-5-is-here-big-thanks-to-strangergaten
Reblog name: killersnotmonster
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/190599225364/chapter-5-is-here-big-thanks-to-strangergaten" class="tumblr_blog">killersnotmonster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a7ca32bcf64617c31dd3090821647816/4f031a0e01981d0c-e1/s1280x1920/9249e9926732cd203de2e0d82346288691e54c97.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900" data-media-key="a7ca32bcf64617c31dd3090821647816:4f031a0e01981d0c-e1"/></figure><p><i>Chapter 5 is here! Big thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a>​ and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miKZc2xLqJjdySQJkemRAFA">@darkwingdukat</a>​ for betaing, and to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ for getting me to start the dang thing at all! Shoutout to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ma3fGno3sigQiGMSMWvEN1Q">@dangerdayscd</a>​ for being the entire reader tag list. Woo! (Anyone can request to be added to the tag list! You don’t need to follow my blog.)</i></p><p><b>[<a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20960639%2Fchapters%2F53764042&amp;t=YWU5M2QxZjUwZTkwYjc1NGFlNjUwZDU5NDY2NzQzYjdjZGU3ZTIwZCw5OGRjZTU4NTY1MjkyODkyMTFkNzNmYWE3NTAwMGRjZTZlZGYwMzFh">read ch5 on ao3</a>] [<a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189184158609/in-which-we-can-still-help-him-is-true-six">ch 1 + author’s note</a>]</b></p><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'><i>You don’t know Myra Kaspbrak is outrageously shitty</i>, he tried to remind himself. <i>You just like the idea of a divorce contingency plan</i>. Divorcing a shitty partner seemed like a cleaner cut than divorcing a non-shitty one, after all. But that was all moot anyway.  </blockquote><p><i><b>The back of the box, in case you haven’t been reading:</b> Six Losers get out of Neibolt alive and have to face life after Derry. M rating; sorta angsty Reddie slow burn with a side of Benverly and a tiny spoonful of Hanbrough; no major content warnings; 23K words and counting! (And Eddie is disabled in this btw! Not sure whether that’s a detail I ought to be leading with. Maybe! I know we tend to like a swift and complete clown-stab recovery so he can go breezing through Richie’s door asap. This is not that.)</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "9249e9926732cd203de2e0d82346288691e54c97.jpg"

Post id: 190596056649
Date: 2020-02-02 00:46:01 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190596056649
Slug: 
Reblog key: THd67wiZ
Reblog url: https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189611184831/some-it-sketches
Reblog name: fall-a-a-away
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189611184831/some-it-sketches">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5120" data-orig-width="3840"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4d3c8d55ea4a88ca3165392230a287ea/da05af2b31a39c9a-cb/s640x960/6c8a53f86bbf83ef2c7ef21d49cb43d523086019.jpg" data-orig-height="5120" data-orig-width="3840"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5120" data-orig-width="3840"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9da6ff25a40dc0ede10bdfe1f6a35c0a/da05af2b31a39c9a-10/s640x960/1bb33537dfe139fc611ce1c1d8f201a469aba381.jpg" data-orig-height="5120" data-orig-width="3840"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5120" data-orig-width="3840"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cf6fff62b56e8cee27b7edd76f38c4c2/da05af2b31a39c9a-87/s640x960/c50ecc22152c315af37a70f7232b65eebfdceefd.jpg" data-orig-height="5120" data-orig-width="3840"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1f1ad60bd8758a010021f24327dc7896/da05af2b31a39c9a-d6/s640x960/cf86347bea1d5097b387b87dbe0fdcb6b97edebe.jpg" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"/></figure></div><p>some IT sketches. </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "6c8a53f86bbf83ef2c7ef21d49cb43d523086019.jpg",
 "1bb33537dfe139fc611ce1c1d8f201a469aba381.jpg",
 "c50ecc22152c315af37a70f7232b65eebfdceefd.jpg",
 "cf86347bea1d5097b387b87dbe0fdcb6b97edebe.jpg"

Post id: 190590139773
Date: 2020-02-01 18:16:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190590139773
Slug: 
Reblog key: eHJPH7Zu
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/paintkemil/189612854581
Reblog name: paintkemil
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/paintkemil/189612854581">paintkemil</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1620"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/857fba0e7d2db12166546a48e1e91e07/e81f342608c26489-a9/s640x960/d0df2d5c9595f04599fddc068af16a9ba8e7a479.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1620"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1598"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5fa54eb4881a5b2cf2311298e65d7382/e81f342608c26489-fd/s640x960/8152a7a703fcf868b17d2958c8acec175a01c226.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1598"/></figure></div><p>they’re just sweet boys🥺</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "d0df2d5c9595f04599fddc068af16a9ba8e7a479.jpg",
 "8152a7a703fcf868b17d2958c8acec175a01c226.jpg"

Post id: 190577610421
Date: 2020-02-01 00:46:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190577610421
Slug: 
Reblog key: UjsUaKc9
Reblog url: https://thotvengers.tumblr.com/post/189612885704/%F0%9D%90%83%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%A7%F0%9D%90%AD-%F0%9D%90%AD%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%AE%F0%9D%90%9C%F0%9D%90%A1-%F0%9D%90%AD%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%9E-%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%AD%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%9E%F0%9D%90%AB-%F0%9D%90%9B%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%B2%F0%9D%90%AC-%F0%9D%90%91%F0%9D%90%A2%F0%9D%90%9C%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%A2%F0%9D%90%9E-%F0%9D%90%93%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%9E%F0%9D%90%B2%F0%9D%90%A5%F0%9D%90%A5-%F0%9D%90%A4%F0%9D%90%A7%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%B0
Reblog name: thotvengers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thotvengers.tumblr.com/post/189612885704/%F0%9D%90%83%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%A7%F0%9D%90%AD-%F0%9D%90%AD%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%AE%F0%9D%90%9C%F0%9D%90%A1-%F0%9D%90%AD%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%9E-%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%AD%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%9E%F0%9D%90%AB-%F0%9D%90%9B%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%B2%F0%9D%90%AC-%F0%9D%90%91%F0%9D%90%A2%F0%9D%90%9C%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%A2%F0%9D%90%9E-%F0%9D%90%93%F0%9D%90%A1%F0%9D%90%9E%F0%9D%90%B2%F0%9D%90%A5%F0%9D%90%A5-%F0%9D%90%A4%F0%9D%90%A7%F0%9D%90%A8%F0%9D%90%B0">thotvengers</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/963e842539f4fd9cb02f7da9dfd74661/4a35b7b6e2cbd361-02/s640x960/cc088a5da359317394ffb2fb95bd12dd929eaf49.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>𝐃𝐨𝐧'𝐭 𝐭𝐨𝐮𝐜𝐡 𝐭𝐡𝐞 𝐨𝐭𝐡𝐞𝐫 𝐛𝐨𝐲𝐬, 𝐑𝐢𝐜𝐡𝐢𝐞. 𝐓𝐡𝐞𝐲'𝐥𝐥 𝐤𝐧𝐨𝐰 𝐲𝐨𝐮𝐫 <span class="npf_color_joey"><b>𝐬𝐞𝐜𝐫𝐞𝐭</b></span>.</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart'
Downloaded files: "cc088a5da359317394ffb2fb95bd12dd929eaf49.jpg"
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Slug: 
Reblog key: TAgwocXB
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189612984047/kiss-kiss
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189612984047/kiss-kiss">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="825"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/19541bc3dde0052dca626690242a2397/c68ea4d380f800a2-fb/s640x960/727019a4f49221d8dc927e5bd572491800d4ee20.jpg" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="825"/></figure></div><p>Kiss kiss 💕</p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "727019a4f49221d8dc927e5bd572491800d4ee20.jpg"

Post id: 190571901903
Date: 2020-01-31 18:16:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190571901903
Slug: 
Reblog key: p21t1nMW
Reblog url: https://delicatesmol-deactivated2020091.tumblr.com/post/189613623132/going-thru-ur-1st-date-polaroids
Reblog name: delicatesmol-deactivated2020091
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://delicatesmol-deactivated2020091.tumblr.com/post/189613623132/going-thru-ur-1st-date-polaroids">delicatesmol-deactivated2020091</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2868" data-orig-width="2868"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/282c3a364ff32d5a2b33752f956553ec/4c65a2b79b44bd8e-95/s640x960/4591fd7335eac23fdfe97f4bf54922f5dfb15396.jpg" data-orig-height="2868" data-orig-width="2868"/></figure></div><p>Going thru ur 1st date polaroids👌🖤</p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "4591fd7335eac23fdfe97f4bf54922f5dfb15396.jpg"

Post id: 190556719733
Date: 2020-01-30 21:30:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190556719733
Slug: 
Reblog key: 3M1AUoaO
Reblog url: https://itchapter3.tumblr.com/post/189615057326/currently-thinking-about-two-2-girls
Reblog name: itchapter3
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://itchapter3.tumblr.com/post/189615057326/currently-thinking-about-two-2-girls">itchapter3</a>:</p><blockquote><p>currently thinking about two (2) girls&hellip;</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1495" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/196fe6417568d54476ad979ddbaf6943/78b30fd337bfa63e-67/s640x960/527d1f063b602b8eee1473faa0da56b8716afcdc.jpg" data-orig-height="1495" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart, genderswap
Downloaded files: "527d1f063b602b8eee1473faa0da56b8716afcdc.jpg"

Post id: 190553875497
Date: 2020-01-30 18:16:35 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190553875497
Slug: 
Reblog key: wX4BOEGq
Reblog url: https://reddietrashdeposit.tumblr.com/post/189615916158/asdfghjhklf-look-here-another-demon-eddie
Reblog name: reddietrashdeposit
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddietrashdeposit.tumblr.com/post/189615916158/asdfghjhklf-look-here-another-demon-eddie">reddietrashdeposit</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1855"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1fb65e38749e31b27bc099d5391e531a/54727906690536c4-43/s640x960/760d000d404eef32eaae6bcacbba6d4889b29561.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1855"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="951" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9d3ff6af4a239a493c0a88ed6e3c138d/54727906690536c4-18/s640x960/0a7b42ee514d0627fe0d9eb47c9c8d6a0e534910.jpg" data-orig-height="951" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>asdfghjhklf look&hellip;</p><p>here, another demon eddie + angel richie </p><p>bare with me i don’t have a lot of time to clean up sketches :’)</p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "760d000d404eef32eaae6bcacbba6d4889b29561.jpg",
 "0a7b42ee514d0627fe0d9eb47c9c8d6a0e534910.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190535833339
Slug: 
Reblog key: zhyvVWWI
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_385024914?189623257086
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_385024914?189623257086"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1416"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7abb8f085e49565d21a56a006aac199f/f5f1c1be4dba65d0-4f/s640x960/16069d2b3f41f785966af55c7c6957632376ff0f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1416"/></figure></div><p>im sick in the head for drawing this. Idk whats going on maybe someone tried holding hands but thats gay </p></blockquote>
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<h2>
<b>Rating:</b> M<br/></h2>
<p><b>Type: </b>Modern AU</p>
<p><b>Pairings:</b> Richie/Eddie</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> On paper, Richie’s life couldn’t get much better. He’s in his twenties, he gets to live with his best friend in a big city, and by some miracle, someone is actually paying him to be funny.</p>
<p>The reality is: he’s very lonely, and sort of broke, and he’s managed to fall in love with the person he’s only supposed to be having casual sex with. It’s kind of a mess. And he’s going to tell jokes about it.</p>
<p>Also known as: a modern AU where Richie is a small-time stand-up and Eddie is the barman who doesn’t love him back.</p>
<p><b>Notes: </b>I watched a lot of Tig Notaro stand up before writing this. Also, it’s going to be multi-chaptered.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21176099/chapters/51937405">Chapter 6</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nikodals.tumblr.com/post/189602574218/5-the-hierophant-ben-hanscom-6-the-lovers">nikodals</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1f31bdbb49d3ba6d52cb376e8281d527/7927aea6db256ad3-f0/s640x960/a95f74d4ab7e633470db2c647a22f41bcb783dc3.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/134f79ed2c4dc2f9db8a7c827fedf29d/7927aea6db256ad3-28/s640x960/9acd85779a7e844f75ef91541b065f997e7b5b4e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure></div><p>5: THE HIEROPHANT (Ben Hanscom) </p><p>6: THE LOVERS (Eddie Kaspbrak &amp; Richie Tozier) 🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈🌈 IT characters + tarot cards = 💘🎈</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189448942044/read-on-ao3-wc-2120-warnings-mild-crude-language" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="440" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/314129d6d6591eb7dcc03ac2193c7dff/a417d38002d6a83f-f1/s540x810/9b76f32551ce1d6175381375443a710a390ef9dc.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="440"/></figure><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21657877">read on ao3</a></p>
<p>wc: 2120<br/>warnings: mild crude language</p>
</blockquote>
<p>__________________________________________________</p>
<p>Richie listens to
Eddie ramble on about personal protective equipment, stringing his
words together with such urgency that they’re constantly clashing and
stammering to the point of it being nearly nonsensical, and wonders
boldly if he’s ever going to get tired of hearing it. 
</p> <p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189448942044/read-on-ao3-wc-2120-warnings-mild-crude-language" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/189452998942/ok-stanny-talk-time-bev-said-uncrossing-her">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“ok, stanny, talk time,” bev said uncrossing her legs and scooting closer, pulling stan’s algebra homework away from him. “you and richie.”</p><p>stan waited for her to continue, but she didn’t. “me and richie?”</p><p>“you’ve been together for a couple months now,” bev said, “and you and i have never had a fun chat about it! we talked all the time about me and ben! tell me, what’s your favourite thing about richie?”</p><p>stan paused, thinking of his answer. “um&hellip; he makes me laugh?”</p><p>“and what about the kissing? is richie a good kisser?”</p><p>“beverly! come on.”</p><p>“what?” said bev. “you asked the same thing about ben! and bill!”</p><p>“i was curious.” stan shrugged.</p><p>“and so am i. so&hellip;”</p><p>stan blushed. “he’s a great kisser.”</p><p>“yeah?” bev smiled at the way stan got shy. “that trashmouth is good for something?”</p><p>“yeah.” stan laughed. “i, uh, i still get a fireworks and butterfly-in-my-stomach feeling when he kisses me.”</p><p>“stanny,” bev said, suddenly serious, “that is just about the sweetest thing you’ve ever said. that’s cute as hell.”</p><p>stan smiled. “i just like kissing him because at least he’s not talking.”</p><p>bev burst into laughter, and then stan laughed too.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>(based on a real-life anecdote from my mom)</p>
<p>i haven’t written in a while and when my mom told me this story i was like oh i need to write this out so anyway here’s this lmao</p>
<p>—–</p>
<p>“Come on! Let’s fucking go already!”<br/></p>
<p>Beverly closed her eyes and let out an irritated but patient sigh. While she was just as eager to see the band as this dude next to her was, she knew that yelling and complaining wasn’t going to make them appear any more quickly, especially not Joey. She was pretty sick of this guy being a drunk asshole, but she was in a good spot right up at the front of the stage; she didn’t want to press her luck at pushing and shoving through the crowd again only to possibly end up farther away, next to a <i>different</i> drunk asshole.</p>
<p>Besides, if and when Richie fought his way over to her (it was much more of a fight for him than it was for Bev; she seemed to simply do it, while he was blocked, barricaded, and berated by almost everyone), he would be next to her to help keep this guy away from her. He wouldn’t be able to fight him — Richie was pretty tall but gangly and impotent, and this guy had a couple of inches on him — but maybe he could at least keep him from spilling beer on her again.</p> <p><a href="https://pizza-bagels.tumblr.com/post/187967415984/here-have-some-platonic-bevchie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Tags: beverly marsh, richie tozier, bevchie, fanart
Downloaded files: "ca1109610fa393e9f887cfae350b944998ed562e.jpg"

Post id: 190391379724
Date: 2020-01-21 22:36:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190391379724/no-matter-what-im-gonna-love-you-through-it
Slug: no-matter-what-im-gonna-love-you-through-it
Reblog key: 7vkp175i
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/190391018983/no-matter-what-im-gonna-love-you-through-it
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: No matter what, I’m gonna love you through it
Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/190391018983/no-matter-what-im-gonna-love-you-through-it" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22353034">Read on Ao3</a></p><p><b>Warnings for ABO Dynamics.</b></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>The moment they’re back inside the apartment Richie seems more at ease, pulling himself away from Eddie and heading for the bathroom. Beverly nudges Eddie in the arm with her elbow, shooting him a grin. “I saw that back there.”<br/></p><p>“Saw what?” Eddie asks as they head for the living room.</p><p>“Don’t play dumb with me Eddie. I saw you scenting him when we passed that Alpha.”</p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes, dropping onto the sofa while Beverly claims the armchair, and the remote for the television. “Bev-”</p><p>“I think it’s cute that you’re that possessive over him already.” Beverly twirls the remote idly in her hand. “You know that you’ll have to top up the scenting a lot, right? Especially right now since he’s just stopped using scent blockers. His smell is strong because it’s all coming out at once.”</p><p>“Good thing I like how relaxing the scenting process is then.” Richie voices as he joins them, dropping next to Eddie on the sofa and tucking himself into his side. “You gonna pick a movie sometime today Bev?”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekaspprak</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </b>

</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/82c88eae45b98946ad18b3b10dbaaa54/3ac29a2b43f678b7-f1/s540x810/182e15bc7ba7e15341661e62eceb21d1a27d9ca1.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20774708/chapters/53364835">chapter four - the birthday party </a></b></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary:</b> <i>When Eddie is offered a ride home after a disastrous night out, he never expected it to flip his whole life upside down. He never expected for Richie Tozier to make him fall in love, heart and soul. </i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>2,821<br/></i><b>chapters: </b><i>4/4</i></p>
<p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>* * * * *</b></p>
<p>Friday night came around a lot quicker than Eddie thought it would, and soon he was standing in front of his mirror, running a hand through his hair as he tried to make it stay in place. He glanced at the clock on his nightstand, swearing to himself at the time. It was almost six thirty, which meant that Richie would be there to pick him up any minute now, and he was nowhere near ready.</p>
<p>Just as that thought left his mind, the doorbell to his apartment rung, causing Eddie to jump a little and rush from his room to the buzzer. He sucked in a breath and pressed the green button, connecting him to whoever was down stairs. “Hello?”</p>
<p>“Just me, Eds,” Richie called and Eddie bit his lip to try and contain his smile. There was just something about Richie that turned him into a teenage schoolgirl. Normally, something like this would have sent Eddie running into hiding, anxiety rife in his mind, but not with Richie. Never with Richie.</p>
<p>In response, Eddie pressed the accept button, “Come on up.” Before the connection cut off, Eddie heard Richie chuckle and the sound of the main door open and then close behind him. He rushed to the door and pulled it open just as Richie appeared at the stairs. “Hey…”</p>
<p>Richie grinned, moving closer so he was only a few feet away from Eddie, “Hey to you too,” he muttered softly and leaned down to give Eddie a very light welcoming kiss on the lips, one that made a bright red blush cover his cheeks. “Was that okay?”</p>
<p>“Uh huh,” Eddie nodded, biting his lip and pulling Richie inside the apartment, closing the door behind him. “Yeah,” he whispered, his fingers gripping onto the lapels of Richie’s jacket. “Sorry, I’m not quite ready yet, I can’t get my hair to sit the way I want it to.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190371854926/heart-and-soul" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190367952906/think-it-want-it-get-it" class="tumblr_blog">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/af664f6ccc4cba93e1a0fdf4029ce9e6/9ec33872b94fe47f-16/s540x810/4e32f9924efb38eb316a81173c2ba66faae510b3.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19095178/chapters/53357209">chapter five - I want to break free</a></b></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary:</b> <i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie. Not that it had ever stopped him before.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>chapter:</b><i> 5/5</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>3,371</i><br/><b>rating</b>:<i> teen! no smut in this chapter!</i><br/></p>
<p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>Eddie nervously tapped his fingers against the desk as his eyes moved back and forth from the computer to the still closed door of Bill’s office. He and Richie had been in there all morning, after the sudden reveal that the two of them had been seeing each other in secret. Across the hall, sitting on one of the comfortable chairs and scrolling through her phone, was Greta. Occasionally, she would look up in Eddie’s direction and smirk, as though she had won something.</p>
<p>The look on the rest of the teams faces made Eddie believe that nothing good was going to come from Bill’s talk with Richie. A wave of anger ran through Eddie for a moment as he realised that Bill was probably going to fire Richie for falling in love with Eddie, something that Bill shouldn’t have any control over, as he kept saying. Unable to help himself, Eddie stood up from his desk and marched over to the door, preparing on giving his boss a piece of his mind.</p>
<p>Before Eddie could even knock on the door, however, it opened and both Richie and Bill stepped out. Eddie tried to meet Richie’s eyes, but the man wouldn’t look at him as he brushed past and over to his desk, taking a seat as he paid attention to the screen. Eddie looked up at Bill who was still stoic in expression and he looked back at Eddie.</p>
<p>“Your work won’t get done standing there, Eddie. If you want to keep your job I suggest you get back to your desk and get on with what you are being paid for. Same for everyone else.” Bill snapped and stepped back into the office, slamming the door closed.</p>
<p>Eddie winced and was frozen for a few moments before he turned around to make his way back to his desk. He stopped at Richie’s desk, trying to get his attention. “Richie…what happened?” He whispered and Richie’s head shot up.</p>
<p>“I’m trying to focus here,” Richie snapped. “Bill said get back to work, so we should probably do that.” Without saying anything else, Richie turned his head back to the graphics on the computer and started clicking away, leaving Eddie standing next to him in shock. Not wanting to cause any more trouble, Eddie made his way back to his desk and slumped in his chair, wondering what the hell he was going to do now.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190367952906/think-it-want-it-get-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/189285541599/life-is-a-highway-249" class="tumblr_blog">derryhawkins</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary: </b>The seven of them made a plan in middle school: use the months between high school and college, and take a road trip through all of the states. Their twelve year old minds didn’t think it would actually happen, but six years later with enough saved up money, they’re going on an extremely long trip together in a large van. <br/><b>pairings:</b> reddie; benverly; hanbrough; stanpat<br/><b>word count:</b> 7.51k<br/><b>a/n: </b>yes i had stenbranlon as one of the pairings but then i fell in love with stanpat so that changed pls don’t be mad lmao (but yes stan still has a crush on mike right now, but i mean who wouldn’t have a crush on mike??)<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21065435/chapters/50271641#workskin">AO3 Link</a> | <a href="https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/188499774164/life-is-a-highway-ch-149">First Chap</a></p>
<h2><i>chapter two: massachusetts</i></h2>
<p>The three hour car ride is filled with blasting music, singing along to said music, and talking nonstop from everyone over said music. Bill does a decent job of driving; he unnecessarily speeds, cutting down time immensely, and Stan keeps on telling him, “You’re going <i>twenty</i> over the speed limit, <i>slow the fuck down</i>!&ldquo; </p>
<p>But with Richie proclaiming that everyone speeds on the interstate, Bev urging Bill to pass anyone who’s going &quot;too slow” in the dark of the night, and Mike standing through the opened sunroof to act as if he’s flying, Stan’s urges for Bill to slow down goes unheard. Even Eddie tries to talk some sense into Bill. It isn’t until Ben says something about cops that Bill finally does so. Only a little bit, though; not much at all, but enough to make a difference that makes Stan relax the littlest bit.</p>
<p>They make it to Boston, Massachusetts just ten minutes before one in the morning, and pull up to a cheap Holiday Inn fifteen minutes later. Bill, Stan and Mike are the ones to go in and ask the front desk person for the cheapest room possible for seven wired on excitement eighteen year olds; meanwhile the remaining four stay in the parked van as they finish the game of “I’m going on a trip” without the others.</p>
<p>“I’m going on a trip to Canada and I’m bringing a cat, a map, Eddie’s mom, a blanket, cigarettes, a walkman, Mr. Chips, Georgie, coffee, a lighter, a winter coat, board games, a tiger, Mike’s Grandma’s homemade chocolate pie, shoes, Stan’s pillow, condoms, a first aid kit, and uh… Binoculars!” Bev grins, proud of herself for remembering everyone else’s items and turns to Ben. “You’re turn.” </p> <p><a href="https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/189285541599/life-is-a-highway-249" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: Angels in Outfields - Chapter 18
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/190332201996/angels-in-outfields-chapter-18" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2e57829ff43502cdb753c9ba6e97e5cf/5a1a7ab90a0f094f-34/s540x810/42e07dfd24c5ecb136499069406d9c57c84278a2.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying<br/>Chapter warnings: Vague Sexual Content</i></p>
<h2>Preview:</h2>
<p>Playing baseball when it’s warm out is way different than playing in the cold. First, there wasn’t this slow warm up. During his first couple games – and, hell, his first few weeks of practices – it took about twenty minutes of being on the field to forget he was cold. He’d keep his hands tucked into the sleeves of his undershirt and he’d be shivering in his cleats. Then, he’d start running and eventually the cold would fade into the background. </p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/53284393">Chapter 18 - With Great Fuckups Come Great Consequences </a></b></h2>
<p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F7lQDngubAfYoXcBTi53ZE1%3Fsi%3DDnwOv3-nR1SImur60Lfc_Q&amp;t=ZmI5ZGQ0M2NhZWY5M2IxOTQyNDRjZDhmZmM2MWVjNTgxMjQ2NWQ0YSwzUnJ6c3VXWQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A8zd6LLCF53Uls5eC7ktG9w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F188285008766%2Ffic-warnings-internalized-homophobia&amp;m=1">&gt;&gt; Link to Spotify Playlist &lt;&lt;</a></b></p>
<p><b>&gt;&gt;<a href="https://colourofmagic.tumblr.com/post/190166317200/i-spent-two-of-the-last-three-days-reading-about">Link to wonderful Baseball Richie Fanart</a> done by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt97zVOweThZlv5ZQ7d55cA">@colourofmagic</a>​<a href="https://tmblr.co/mho7viR0i5JWIM-yrKnSOIw"></a>&lt;&lt;</b></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/190332201996/angels-in-outfields-chapter-18" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/190311780555/its-been-a-while-aaaa-soooo-i-hope-this-reddie">earthskills</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5ec8e1809d1aad6bb49aa3d5049ad548/56d7301bacd75f7f-e7/s640x960/ba5e5144c7c5968ba8e941d687c2f45065b60600.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>it’s been a while aaaa. soooo i hope this reddie sketch makes up for it ;D</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/189414747580/youre-never-gonna-finish-it-in-time">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a32f91d63cc1278f8ef2c7e871d2e4ab/5fcd342629b57278-37/s640x960/07e5face3d0e507235a5931bb4c707cb4d074acd.jpg" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="480"/></figure></div><p><i>&ldquo;you&rsquo;re never gonna finish it in time&rdquo; </i></p><p><i>                                                   &ldquo;y-yeah, I know &rdquo;</i></p><p>from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MOt3n_ECLSLNvN5zbUiJjaA">@eddiekissbrak</a> &rsquo;s post</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/gayclownshrine/189418219386">gayclownshrine</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Bill and Mike HCs</h1><ul><li>the SOFTEST DUO </li><li>mike LOVES picking up bill and just swinging him around like a rag doll and kissing his cheeks and babying him</li><li>in college mike plays on the football team and bill is at <i>every game </i><b>NO EXCEPTIONS</b></li><li>of course the other losers go too but bill has made it a point to never miss a single one </li><li>(mostly because this is mike’s first time being involved in like a sport and deserves to be supported) </li><li>in return when baseball season starts, mike would NEVER miss one of bill’s games (even though there are wayyyy too many of them) </li><li>bill is a hopeless cook (because he’s a total klutz and stan <i>and</i> ben banned him from cooking) so mike tends to cook most of the meals and bill will sit and do his hw and mike will feed him little bits of whatever he’s making</li><li>(bonus points if ben and bev are there, that’s the ultimate mom/dad trio who dote on bill) </li><li>bill has terrible insomnia so a lot of nights he wanders into mike’s room because he’s never grumpy when he’s woken up </li><li>(especially not for bill)</li><li>mike will play with his hair and watch stupid cartoons with him until bill falls asleep first </li><li>bill paints mike a lot: hands, smile, shoulders, whatever </li><li>mike is the biggest sweetheart so bill totally has him do his bidding </li><li>“YOU took my jacket??” “no i’m just putting it back for bill&hellip;”</li><li>“mikey i love you but you can’t keep a secret”</li><li>BILL STEALS MIKE’S SWEATERS AND DROWNS IN THEM !!!</li><li>(mike loves it)  </li></ul><p><strike>this was platonic at first because i know not every is an ot7 shipper bUT I COULDNT HELP MYSELF</strike></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/4cc16aac8043b720-8a/s540x810/4d8b4066ee97c47199c71ba2aea4bb02a7c399a2.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/53152363">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“Demon?” Richie repeated, shoving the man aside who stepped forward to grab him. “That’s your fucking answer for anything that’s different to you, isn’t it? Demon. And then you burn them. You know what I see? I see a room full of crazy phobics who formed a sick and twisted cult. I know you, Sonia. Valtiel told me exactly what you are and what you’ve done.”<br/></p><p>“Silence heretic!” Sonia ordered. “You know nothing of the sacred job that was passed down to us from Samael himself over the years! He comes to us, a messenger, and tells us God’s will which we carry it out in his name!”</p><p>“Sacred job?” Richie asked, shoving aside a woman who rushed forward to grab him as he made for the podium. “How is sticking a bag over a person’s head to burn them alive a sacred job? How is burning a temple down for a religion you don’t understand God’s will? Let me ask you and your God something. What kind of a God tells a woman to kill her own nephew that her sister begged her to take care of and take out of this town? They don’t. This so called faith of yours? It brings nothing but the death of innocent people. It lead you to burn a ten year old child!”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Taglist: 
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</p><p>Fic Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvaiR6BzNVltIjLpuc16W9g">@circuskingsx</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess04</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a>​</b>

</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Post id: 190261983329
Date: 2020-01-15 00:06:29 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190261983329/the-art-of-scoring-a-date-through-dentistry
Slug: the-art-of-scoring-a-date-through-dentistry
Reblog key: TBhRPz6e
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/190261770748/the-art-of-scoring-a-date-through-dentistry
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: The Art of Scoring A Date Through Dentistry
Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/190261770748/the-art-of-scoring-a-date-through-dentistry" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4cd75fb4db097b1a1d1513867feccbab/7adbf92c12b764da-ba/s540x810/fa41be4a593b425e0c5e8628afa468ff644c1e24.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22260139">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>A gift for my darling <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​!</p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“If I’d known that study outside meant oggle the guy I have a crush on I would have never agreed to let you come out here.” Stan says, nudging Richie in the back of his head with his knee. “You have a final in two weeks, Rich. Study.”<br/></p><p>Richie rubs at the back of his head as he leans back, staring up at Stan who looks somewhat irritated. “I was studying asshole.” He gestures to the page in front of him in his notebook. “I just got distracted for a moment because they were yelling down there.”</p><p>Stan leans over Richie and looks at the page before he snorts, kneeing Richie in the back of the head again. “Drawing Eddie’s name in a heart doesn’t constitute as studying.”</p><p>Richie looks down at the page where he’s copied down various notes on impacted wisdom teeth, his eyes landing on the heart scrawled just to the left in the page margin. “Wow okay, didn’t even realise I’d done that one.” He taps his pen under one of his notes. “But I have been studying, see?”</p></blockquote><p>Perma Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@treegelbmen</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ </b>

</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 190256731270
Date: 2020-01-14 18:18:02 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190256731270
Slug: 
Reblog key: cDmTfz5j
Reblog url: https://postalparaiso-deactivated202205.tumblr.com/post/189243399857
Reblog name: postalparaiso-deactivated202205
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://postalparaiso-deactivated202205.tumblr.com/post/189243399857">postalparaiso-deactivated202205</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1533" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2c85b0d2e7c377c0f7b00c95a029763c/57264bf77024cf9e-24/s640x960/f14f662b2904413e09b815e668ff995ef7fedb0e.jpg" data-orig-height="1533" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>A little man with an ice cream &gt;.&lt;</p></blockquote>
Tags: stan uris, fanart
Downloaded files: "f14f662b2904413e09b815e668ff995ef7fedb0e.jpg"

Post id: 190245225552
Date: 2020-01-14 01:58:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190245225552
Slug: 
Reblog key: mpGF51YJ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/soft-noah/189291646243
Reblog name: soft-noah
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/soft-noah/189291646243">soft-noah</a>:</p><blockquote><p>⚠️[Click for better quality] </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3054" data-orig-width="3313"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5e823e065fb4c4bf2f392094c76f66fe/facf773195368716-7e/s640x960/f3db938d3eb2eaf48a8401269f3a17fd9986c9e0.png" data-orig-height="3054" data-orig-width="3313"/></figure></div><p><b>The boys hanging out 🎈 </b></p><p><b>It&rsquo;s supposed to be a late teen AU where they&rsquo;re happy and together :)</b></p><p>It&rsquo;s free interpretation,,, </p></blockquote>
Tags: streddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "f3db938d3eb2eaf48a8401269f3a17fd9986c9e0.png"

Post id: 190243898741
Date: 2020-01-14 00:46:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190243898741
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2NyjSnQg
Reblog url: https://postalparaiso-deactivated202205.tumblr.com/post/189285378817
Reblog name: postalparaiso-deactivated202205
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://postalparaiso-deactivated202205.tumblr.com/post/189285378817">postalparaiso-deactivated202205</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1650" data-orig-width="1164"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/47122c6417a1f5475a64d5f26ec07d48/f33754f4721cb84a-9c/s640x960/56f561458add1e1bb92e2e29ff5a799d17e42483.jpg" data-orig-height="1650" data-orig-width="1164"/></figure></div><p><b><i>&ldquo;It smells like him&hellip;&rdquo;</i></b></p><p>Richie doesn&rsquo;t know, but the sweater he gave to Stan became his most beloved sweater in the world. Every time he uses it, he feels peace, <i>he feels love.</i></p><p>Richie can&rsquo;t know this. Never.</p><p>Based on <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MhwfkiWxL4IRxkBzTIzJ-zw">@stan-the-bird-collector</a> post! 💕 </p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://stan-the-bird-collector.tumblr.com/post/170280136597/stanley-uris-is-a-slut-for-sweaters-in-the","display_url":"https://stan-the-bird-collector.tumblr.com/post/170280136597/stanley-uris-is-a-slut-for-sweaters-in-the","title":"Spread the word","description":"Stanley Uris is a slut for sweaters in the 90s.\nAnd his favorite— (Richie gave it to him)\nThe bitch doesn’t even know Nirvana that well but ","site_name":"I Think I’ll Take A Bath"}'><a href="https://stan-the-bird-collector.tumblr.com/post/170280136597/stanley-uris-is-a-slut-for-sweaters-in-the" target="_blank">Spread the word</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stan uris, fanart
Downloaded files: "56f561458add1e1bb92e2e29ff5a799d17e42483.jpg"

Post id: 190217085189
Date: 2020-01-12 16:10:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190217085189/chapter-3-is-here-betad-by-strangergaten
Slug: chapter-3-is-here-betad-by-strangergaten
Reblog key: U2nwPjv4
Reblog url: https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/190210751539
Reblog name: killersnotmonster
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/190210751539/chapter-3-is-here-betad-by-strangergaten" class="tumblr_blog">killersnotmonster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="246" data-orig-width="880"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff328bcbae8380e7ea4643a6ffe8beb1/27e5348182070d97-2d/s2048x3072/216bc3a2268cecd9cf6f1b543cfa18b314b9d803.jpg" data-orig-height="246" data-orig-width="880" data-media-key="ff328bcbae8380e7ea4643a6ffe8beb1:27e5348182070d97-2d" alt="image"/></figure><p><i>Chapter 3 is here! Beta’d by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a>​, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miKZc2xLqJjdySQJkemRAFA">@darkwingdukat</a>​, and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXlSfvP15aHrbBiPD761nnw">@ransonepj</a>​. Written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVQnG1YfmOMd2m3OjcyDL3A">@groupchat-mp3</a>​ in continuation of my <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ Secret Santa fic. Partly inspired by a <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQ0tgj7CcX_Gj1BJbUz1OZQ">@losersweregoingclownhunting</a>​ post, which I’ve linked in the chapter end notes. Shoutout to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXfxPp8CuqhsfTs9hq66utQ">@gascap</a>​ for being the entire reader tag list! (As always, anybody can request to be tagged on any fic updates. You do not need to follow my blog!)</i></p><p><b>[<a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F21881998%2Fchapters%2F53057296&amp;t=NDkxNmI3NDA5ZDAyMTNmZTQwNGUwOGU5ZDA4NjQyZDJiN2UzYzk3MSw5OTgwZTlhYzczNWZiZThiNzY1Yjc4ZDIzZjRiZGM2MGU1MDNhZmQ0">read ch3 on ao3</a>] [<a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189786541629/while-drawing-his-bath-stan-gets-another">ch1 + author’s note</a>]</b></p><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>Bev finished her cigarette. The silence in the room continued even after she put the butt out in the ashtray on the table beside her.</blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>How many minutes passed? Ten? Fifteen? Twenty? Stanley didn’t know. It wasn’t the type of anticipation that inspired him to check his watch.</blockquote><p><b><i>The back of the box, in case you haven’t been reading:</i></b><i> While drawing his bath, Stan gets another unexpected phone call. <i>T rating; Stozier brotp with a side of Reddie and a lil spoonful of Stanpat; warning for suicidal ideation; 11,390 words now!</i></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190208723704/pattysblum-make-my-way-back-home-when-i-learn
Slug: pattysblum-make-my-way-back-home-when-i-learn
Reblog key: McGXDvX7
Reblog url: https://leiasforman.tumblr.com/post/190205868752
Reblog name: leiasforman
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://pattysblum.tumblr.com/post/190205868752" class="tumblr_blog">pattysblum</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>make my way back home [when i learn to fly]</b></h2>
<figure data-orig-width="3264" data-orig-height="1813" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/33778520eded8c1511947caf09fb75d1/b51648abb8e9c32b-cb/s540x810/c1ab753b474aa77d0f91c78d81d0e6fc5947bef2.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3264" data-orig-height="1813"/></figure><p>

<b><small>pairing: </small></b><small>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier [reddie] <small>w/ stanley uris/patty blum [stanpat], mike hanlon/bill denbrough [hanbrough] &amp; beverly marsh/kay mccall [mcmarsh]</small><br/><b>word count: </b>2,138<br/>chapter <b>1</b> of 10<br/><b>beta’d by</b>: <a>@treegelbmen</a> &amp; <a>@photoboothreddie</a>​<br/><b>summary: </b><b></b>He stiffened for a moment, thinking it was Coach Henderson coming over to yank him to his feet, but the touch was much too gentle. “Hey, Richie. Come on.” Eddie Kaspbrak’s voice whispered in his ear, and Richie had to wonder if the fall had knocked him completely unconscious. He let Eddie pull him to his feet, and mostly just stared at the other boy as Eddie helped him gather up the loose- and now slightly damp and dirty- Chemistry notes.<br/>⤹ <i>class scholar richie tozier and school track and field icon eddie kaspbrak rekindle their childhood friendship  loosely based off the <a href="https://caliceal.tumblr.com/post/189645870962/i-suddenly-had-the-overwhelming-urge-to-doodle">art concept</a> by <a>@caliceal</a>   </i><br/></small></p>
<p><small>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22217872/chapters/53048614">ao3</a></b></small></p>
<p><small>

<b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a><b>,</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@treegelbmen</a> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a>, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a><b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a><b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a><b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a><b>,</b> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q">@emgays</a>, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a>​ <b>(let me know if you want added!)</b>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ace4e9f3265ea56929d5a5353be5a119/9fbef083b69e38fe-ec/s540x810/ca0709d2b731578591b552a6209f8191414c4f8d.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><blockquote>
<p>This secret santa is for @sugarcoated-badass for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ secret santa! I hope you enjoy it! :)</p>
<p>Summary: <b><br/><br/></b>“Yup, they should have no problem sharing a room,” Bill declared to the rest of them as Richie and Eddie still argued in the background. “They already act like a married couple.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s head whipped to the side, “What? Share a room? With Richie?” He shook his head. “No way! I’m not sharing a room, I’m a grown man. I’m not doing that.”</p>
<p>“Enjoy sleeping on the couch then,” Richie said smugly as he marched off down the hall towards the bedroom. Eddie grabbed all his bags and hurried after him, shouting at him all the while. </p>
<p>Rating: G</p>
<p>Pairings: Reddie, Stenbrough, Benverly</p>
</blockquote>
<p>In hindsight, it was a bad idea. Trying to get out of New York on Christmas Eve proved to be a nightmare. It wasn’t as if the seven of them hadn’t attempted it before; in fact, their annual Christmas trip held rank as the loser’s longest standing tradition, holiday variety or not. <b><br/></b></p>
<p>Then again, fighting off an evil, demonic clown together before they could even drive was bound to strengthen the bonds between them.</p>
<p>So every year, the lot of them would brave the airports during the holidays and meet in New York (where the small majority of them currently resided). From there, they would drive to a rented cabin and spend the weekend catching up. They didn’t always get to see each other as much as they wanted to but when they were together, they made sure it counted. </p>
<p>As always, Mike and his wife were the first to arrive at the cabin. It was fitting considering they were the ones who always put it under their names in the rental agreement. Jennifer had only been tagging along for the past few years and this would be her first year attending as Mrs. Hanlon.  </p>
<p>Next to make it were Ben and Beverly. They had attended every single one of these trips as mister and misses, seeing as the two of them eloped shortly after they both turned 18. Almost ten years had passed since then and now they were about to welcome a new baby into the world. </p>
<p>Everyone tried to assure Bev, who was just shy of 8 months pregnant, that they didn’t have to make it out, they could miss one year. Always the firecracker, Bev adamantly refused to sit it out, despite how nervous it made Ben. Cabin in the woods. Minimum cell reception. Heavily pregnant wife. Sure! What could possibly go wrong?</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/190151781125/this-secret-santa-is-for-sugarcoated-badass-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Tags: streddie, moodboard
Downloaded files: "7b67dc36700dee55a562edee2f912104214fd2a5.jpg",
 "b9fc04d21ee1fd16da292ca53e064edb61b68271.jpg",
 "4c49b34d8262d988044dedd6e675afe6f2f15e5e.jpg",
 "dbc654dd1eec6f04e7f55592e576de2b1c441b8e.jpg"

Post id: 190127303228
Date: 2020-01-07 21:31:18 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190127303228/billdenbrough-hi-ive-had-a-headache-all-day-my
Slug: billdenbrough-hi-ive-had-a-headache-all-day-my
Reblog key: 1ffvclHK
Reblog url: https://marcbollan-deactivated20200810.tumblr.com/post/189415796666
Reblog name: marcbollan-deactivated20200810
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189415740087/hi-ive-had-a-headache-all-day-my-fault-for" class="tumblr_blog">billdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote><p>hi i’ve had a headache all day (my fault for staying up until 5am smh) and am coming down with a <i>cold</i> (outrageous, fuck u winter) so i’m not sure how coherent this is but <a href="https://tmblr.co/m753rMLLUzwP9dTv8dN6FnA">@trentadepresso</a> was having a rough day which is a Crime™ bc andrea is an angel, and she really loves stenbrough, so i thought i’d try my hand at this to cheer her up a little? andrea, babes, i have v little experience/thought w them so i hope i do them justice for u!! i love u v much. also i’m mobile as per so like. apologies in advance for any typos</p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><b>STENBROUGH + <i><a href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188077608918/50-dialogue-prompts">30. you don’t see me</a></i></b></p></blockquote>
<p>It’s a Thursday, so it <i>should</i> be a quiet night, but there are about twenty people crammed into various nooks and crannies of the dorm that Bill, Richie and Ben share.</p>
<p>There are three girls sitting in a circle on Bill’s bed, braiding each other’s hair as they listen to him tell a story about Bill, Richie and an ornery goat that has Bev in stitches across the carpet; she’s sitting with some of Richie’s classmates from his Calculus class (“Rich, you’re doing an <i>Arts</i> degree,” Bev had pointed out with a laugh when he’d first slapped his schedule down in front of them all, which he’d met with an unrepentant shrug) at the foot of Ben’s bed, half-watching <i>Community</i> on Ben’s laptop, half-listening to Mike’s story; Ben and Richie playing a very intense game of Charades, along with about ten other people, in front of Richie’s bed, where Eddie is seated, watching the chaos between his fingers, laughing helplessly at absolutely every ridiculous impression Richie does; and finally, where Stan’s eyes always are, Bill, lying down on the carpet, lazily sketching some of the tableau in front of them.</p> <p><a href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189415740087/hi-ive-had-a-headache-all-day-my-fault-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2e57829ff43502cdb753c9ba6e97e5cf/04e4791d352bb97c-75/s540x810/fb293fd7033fbe3102a5518aadff54a3ac6c414f.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying</i></p><h2>Preview:</h2><p>“So.” Eddie rolls over to look directly at Richie instead of the sky. Richie lets his head loll to the side, watching as Eddie’s eyes scan all of his features.</p><p>“How’d you get to be so,” He pauses, gesturing his arm toward all of Richie, “you?”</p><p>“Huh?”</p><p>“We’ve missed a lot. One day your throwing ball of dirt and wood chips at me on the playground and the next you’re waxing poetic about astrology in the bed of a truck I don’t remember you buying.”</p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/52831882">Chapter 17 - Take Us Back (To The Fields)</a></b></h2><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F7lQDngubAfYoXcBTi53ZE1%3Fsi%3DDnwOv3-nR1SImur60Lfc_Q&amp;t=ZmI5ZGQ0M2NhZWY5M2IxOTQyNDRjZDhmZmM2MWVjNTgxMjQ2NWQ0YSwzUnJ6c3VXWQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A8zd6LLCF53Uls5eC7ktG9w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F188285008766%2Ffic-warnings-internalized-homophobia&amp;m=1">&gt;&gt; Link to Spotify Playlist &lt;&lt;</a></b></p><p><b>&gt;&gt;<a href="https://bjrart.tumblr.com/post/190048253557/i-drew-some-fanart-for-reddie-for-anything-s">Link to wonderful Baseball Richie Fanart</a> done by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mho7viR0i5JWIM-yrKnSOIw">@bjrart</a>&lt;&lt;</b></p><p><i>Perma Tag List:</i><br/></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@notafightr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="http://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com">@reddies-spaghetti</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Bfi60EOe3Zn0aydSDo8A">@sleepygaybrough</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR57b7_2GPl5a1gnjLVe_Jg">@jesusrichie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmA_9it3E9e2j4ckSsv1nIA">@80srichie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOb4Rkh-bkGq7w8jNSl9d3Q">@kasp-brakz</a>​<b> </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKaVjjkdYh5T6_vBpb9T47A">@kaspbrak-tozier-reddie</a>​</p><p><i>Fic Taglist:</i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlNvggMzlVvHNgXD4xcamAA">@jazzydork</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwTNkcs4lT5WSXV9Y7aXyeA">@vipphil</a>​ <b>@serenityhellraiser-blog</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@wonderwheelzier</a>​ @<b>bitchin-byler </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@richiardtozier</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKImfcW1lxid7kHABiG2Cg">@jehans-cactus</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a>​ @<b>strange-reddie-loser </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>​ </p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie
Downloaded files: "fb293fd7033fbe3102a5518aadff54a3ac6c414f.png"

Post id: 190064854691
Date: 2020-01-04 21:31:04 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190064854691/wake-up-call-richieeddiemike
Slug: wake-up-call-richieeddiemike
Reblog key: Yy0ReBdo
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_481273216?189197253866
Reblog name: 
Title: wake up call (richie/eddie/mike)
Body: <p><a href="https://darkraspberries.tumblr.com/post/189197253866/wake-up-call-richieeddiemike" class="tumblr_blog">darkraspberries</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><b>a/n:</b> richie, eddie, and mike are dating. a fun discovery is made about richie one lazy morning (based on <a href="https://darkraspberries.tumblr.com/post/189197252306/hi-if-youre-still-writing-for-it2-could-you">this ask</a>).<br/></p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> boners, blowjobs, implied foot fetish-y stuff</p>
</blockquote>
<p>It was funny, how Richie had gone from feeling as though he would be perpetually alone forever, to having two partners in the matter of a few months.</p>
<p>Eddie had been his first love, the one that he was aware of (and ashamed of, at the time) and the one that hit him like a truck when he first saw him again at that restaurant.</p>
<p>Mike, however, was more of a shock. Sure, Richie had found him quite attractive during their teenage years, but never thought that he could fall for him so hard. He had aged to be even more handsome, with broad shoulders and salt-and-pepper hair, and Richie went through a state of gay panic all over again as he realized how hot he’d gotten.</p>
<p>What started as an innocent friendly reunion quickly became a contest to see who would marry each other first, with Ben and Beverly practically engaged on the first night they’d landed back in Maine. Stan and Bill were still happily married to their respective wives, but talks of divorce were swimming around Bill and Audra, so Stan was trying to convince him to be set up with one of Patty’s friends.</p> <p><a href="https://darkraspberries.tumblr.com/post/189197253866/wake-up-call-richieeddiemike" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: mike x richie x eddie, fanfic, nsfw

Post id: 190006757554
Date: 2020-01-02 02:04:28 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190006757554/twenty-eight-point-six-percent
Slug: twenty-eight-point-six-percent
Reblog key: EgK27ftQ
Reblog url: https://thebriarpatch.tumblr.com/post/189797454960/twenty-eight-point-six-percent
Reblog name: thebriarpatch
Title: Twenty-Eight Point Six Percent
Body: <p><a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/189797454960/twenty-eight-point-six-percent" class="tumblr_blog">marsisaplanetyall</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2560" data-orig-width="2560"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fa47ac36976f3b0ceb794c077c50c290/ad0d9cd057fe1fe5-1d/s540x810/33a8add587b1338ed1c6d3e0f65f2d27af355876.jpg" data-orig-height="2560" data-orig-width="2560"/></figure><p><b>Read it on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21890416">AO3</a>!</b></p>
<p>Although there are seven of them in their relationship, Richie and Eddie love each other the most.</p>
<p>Or: A glimpse at Reddie throughout the Losers Club’s polyamorous relationship.</p>
<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mK3Z51uAIiAQTbcFAeYHcOg">@losersclubbitches</a>​ </p>
<p>Sorry this is a bit late! Finals week was crazy (last week) and I just flew home on Monday. Family stuff has been going on as well. I hope you enjoy this and have a very happy holiday!</p> <p><a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/189797454960/twenty-eight-point-six-percent" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: secret santa, reddie, fanfiction
Downloaded files: "33a8add587b1338ed1c6d3e0f65f2d27af355876.jpg"

Post id: 190004713479
Date: 2020-01-02 00:04:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190004713479/why-dont-i-love-you
Slug: why-dont-i-love-you
Reblog key: kxKccUN8
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/xandertheundead/190004544595
Reblog name: xandertheundead
Title: Why Don’t I Love You?
Body: <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/190004544595/why-dont-i-love-you" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200" style=""><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/91528f6462e32591c396e8c9ec317a15/0656b1fc9de83750-c8/s540x810/29505538f97c6819c91680cc1b6e043da182e578.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p>This is my <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ Secret Santa for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTwDGa4WChcejIPgL-HFfEg">@alittledizzy</a>​! I hope you like it!</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Playing spin the bottle and kissing the perfect girl should have been every teen boy’s dream come true, right? So why when Eddie’s lips touched Bev’s…he felt nothing.</p>
<p><b>Preview: </b>Bev was pretty. Who was he kidding? Bev was gorgeous. She had bright blue eyes that crinkled when she laughed, pretty pale skin that had freckles almost everywhere, bright red hair that Eddie still thought was the prettiest he’d ever seen. She was kind, daring, compassionate and always fought for her friends. Beverly Marsh was the entire package and Eddie couldn’t understand why he wasn’t in love with her. </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22075690"><b>Read Here On AO3!</b></a></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/190004544595/why-dont-i-love-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, secret santa
Downloaded files: "29505538f97c6819c91680cc1b6e043da182e578.jpg"

Post id: 190001943341
Date: 2020-01-01 21:30:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/190001943341
Slug: 
Reblog key: o8d6eNup
Reblog url: https://gortness.tumblr.com/post/189345564249
Reblog name: gortness
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gortness.tumblr.com/post/189345564249">gortness</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/038e3af6d87524849951a1b074077cdb/62b69824bef84b4c-5b/s640x960/a99769520113c3a3afbd5b85a999fb611066cc9d.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eba58ce11dd4c2ff02c3f074a9ae5dad/62b69824bef84b4c-04/s640x960/5b031a0c307eddb6b39b8617de33eb1043f576ee.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p><i>i’d rather catch you than anyone else in the world, beverly marsh</i></p><p>(some more doodles of bev 🥺🥺🥺)</p></blockquote>
Tags: bev marsh, fanart
Downloaded files: "a99769520113c3a3afbd5b85a999fb611066cc9d.jpg",
 "5b031a0c307eddb6b39b8617de33eb1043f576ee.jpg"

Post id: 189998628254
Date: 2020-01-01 18:24:04 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189998628254/someday-my-prince-will-come
Slug: someday-my-prince-will-come
Reblog key: al2QcQo0
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189996163397/someday-my-prince-will-come
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Someday My Prince Will Come
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189996163397/someday-my-prince-will-come" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>A gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22069234">Read here on AO3 </a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>At this Eddie cocked his head. This conversation was getting more interesting by the minute. “You don’t know her son? Why are you here?”<br/></p>
<p>“My cousin is one of the fair ladies being paraded about tonight. I was brought along to chaperone her. I’m bored stiff though. All that dancing and gossip. It’s not me.” </p>
<p>Eddie nodded. That much he understood. “I hate it too. It all feels so fake. There’s no real conversations, everyone is putting on airs.”</p>
<p>“Exactly!” The guy snapped his fingers. “Finally someone gets it! And the prince- I haven’t seen him all night. Do you think he’s as short as people say?”</p>
<p>Eddie bristled. “No. I think he’s a perfectly average height.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189996163397/someday-my-prince-will-come" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, secret santa

Post id: 189998623954
Date: 2020-01-01 18:23:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189998623954/killersnotmonster-chapter-2-is-here-betad-by
Slug: killersnotmonster-chapter-2-is-here-betad-by
Reblog key: 2otW80JV
Reblog url: https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189990778034/chapter-2-is-here-betad-by-darkwingdukat
Reblog name: killersnotmonster
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189990778034/chapter-2-is-here-betad-by-darkwingdukat" class="tumblr_blog">killersnotmonster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="880" data-orig-height="246" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff328bcbae8380e7ea4643a6ffe8beb1/beb39e6caeac7087-56/s540x810/dcbf4ad87d2d2c28f75d0dbad066083cbedf6813.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="880" data-orig-height="246"/></figure><p><i>Chapter 2 is here! Beta’d by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miKZc2xLqJjdySQJkemRAFA">@darkwingdukat</a>​, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXlSfvP15aHrbBiPD761nnw">@ransonepj</a>​, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a>​, and Frank who is from my real actual life. Written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVQnG1YfmOMd2m3OjcyDL3A">@groupchat-mp3</a>​ in continuation of my <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ Secret Santa fic. Partly inspired by a <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQ0tgj7CcX_Gj1BJbUz1OZQ">@losersweregoingclownhunting</a>​ post, which I will link at the end of the third and final chapter. (Chapter 3 will be here in a few days! I wanted to get it all done before the turn of the year, and it didn’t quite pan out.)</i><br/></p><p><b>[<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21881998/chapters/52657420">read ch2 on ao3</a>] [<a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189786541629/while-drawing-his-bath-stan-gets-another">ch1 + author’s note</a>]</b></p><p>

After a two-hour flight from Atlanta up to Philadelphia, an hour layover, a one-and-three-quarter-hour flight from Philadelphia to Bangor, and a half-hour drive from Bangor to Derry, Stan pulled into the Jade of the Orient parking lot at 9:12 on Friday night feeling inexpressibly strange.

<br/></p><p><b>Let me know if you want to be tagged when the final chapter goes up!</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
Downloaded files: "dcbf4ad87d2d2c28f75d0dbad066083cbedf6813.jpg"

Post id: 189982805224
Date: 2019-12-31 21:30:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189982805224/thankful
Slug: thankful
Reblog key: vHbHRy9k
Reblog url: https://russian-romanova.tumblr.com/post/189349597755/thankful
Reblog name: russian-romanova
Title: thankful
Body: <p><a href="https://russian-romanova.tumblr.com/post/189349597755/thankful" class="tumblr_blog">russian-romanova</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i><b>title:</b> thankful<br/></i></p>
<p><i><b>pairing: </b>the losers club</i></p>
<p><i><b>word count: </b>2K</i></p>
<p><i><b>warnings:</b> adult language, </i></p>
<p><i><b>notes</b>: happy thanksgiving to those of you who live in the states! let’s spend the day pretending all of the losers are alive and well and very happy and munching on some pie. :)  the spouses aren’t in this, and i apologize for that! i genuinely love both patty and audra, but it just felt more natural with just the losers. </i></p>
<p><i><b>summary:</b> it’s that time of year again where your friends all gather and essentially just eat a crapload of food.</i></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="nonartblog:oWlt6ODI2ZW4hXvxZhXJBQ:ZBh_kl2jyMBnF"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/48352e9d41cd6db16ad3838a9c6b5fa7/1e2edcc64249c7bf-e1/s540x810/e8f83f6f8404dc1a77adab4cef77c1dd75f536ad.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><br/></p>
<p>+     +    +</p> <p><a href="https://russian-romanova.tumblr.com/post/189349597755/thankful" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanfic
Downloaded files: "e8f83f6f8404dc1a77adab4cef77c1dd75f536ad.gif"

Post id: 189949132284
Date: 2019-12-30 02:56:13 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189949132284
Slug: 
Reblog key: PDNtfG73
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sunnygaybitch/189948114537
Reblog name: sunnygaybitch
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sunnygaybitch/189948114537">sunnygaybitch</a>:</p><blockquote><p>So this was supposed to be in by the 20th, but then my laptop broke and then I had to unexpectedly cover someone else&rsquo;s shifts at work. But finally, here it is: my Secret Santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M02A90e3kULOzrQbBAzk4jA">@certifiedboyf</a>. Thank you for being so patient with me and I hope this is cute and funny enough to make up for the lateness.</p><p>Thank you to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for hosting this; it was really fun and I&rsquo;d definitely do it again.</p><p>Without further ado:</p><p><br/></p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22020466&amp;t=NTRhNzJiODY2Mzg5MmI1OGNiMWZlMjE4OTMyMTFlMzU1Zjg5MDg5YSw3MWM1N2Y3NTZjYWVhYzJkMjgwNTE4NTU2YzZiZmM2ZDhmMjhkMDhk","display_url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22020466&amp;t=NTRhNzJiODY2Mzg5MmI1OGNiMWZlMjE4OTMyMTFlMzU1Zjg5MDg5YSw3MWM1N2Y3NTZjYWVhYzJkMjgwNTE4NTU2YzZiZmM2ZDhmMjhkMDhk","title":"\n        A Tale As Old As However Long These Losers Have Been Alive - dumbofheart - IT (Movies - Muschietti) [Archive of Our Own]\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","author":"Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}'><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22020466&amp;t=NTRhNzJiODY2Mzg5MmI1OGNiMWZlMjE4OTMyMTFlMzU1Zjg5MDg5YSw3MWM1N2Y3NTZjYWVhYzJkMjgwNTE4NTU2YzZiZmM2ZDhmMjhkMDhk" target="_blank">
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sunnygaybitch/189948114537">sunnygaybitch</a>:</p><blockquote><p>So this was supposed to be in by the 20th, but then my laptop broke and then I had to unexpectedly cover someone else&rsquo;s shifts at work. But finally, here it is: my Secret Santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M02A90e3kULOzrQbBAzk4jA">@certifiedboyf</a>. Thank you for being so patient with me and I hope this is cute and funny enough to make up for the lateness.</p><p>Thank you to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for hosting this; it was really fun and I&rsquo;d definitely do it again.</p><p>Without further ado:</p><p><br/></p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22020466&amp;t=NTRhNzJiODY2Mzg5MmI1OGNiMWZlMjE4OTMyMTFlMzU1Zjg5MDg5YSw3MWM1N2Y3NTZjYWVhYzJkMjgwNTE4NTU2YzZiZmM2ZDhmMjhkMDhk","display_url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22020466&amp;t=NTRhNzJiODY2Mzg5MmI1OGNiMWZlMjE4OTMyMTFlMzU1Zjg5MDg5YSw3MWM1N2Y3NTZjYWVhYzJkMjgwNTE4NTU2YzZiZmM2ZDhmMjhkMDhk","title":"\n        A Tale As Old As However Long These Losers Have Been Alive - dumbofheart - IT (Movies - Muschietti) [Archive of Our Own]\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","author":"Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}'><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22020466&amp;t=NTRhNzJiODY2Mzg5MmI1OGNiMWZlMjE4OTMyMTFlMzU1Zjg5MDg5YSw3MWM1N2Y3NTZjYWVhYzJkMjgwNTE4NTU2YzZiZmM2ZDhmMjhkMDhk" target="_blank">
        A Tale As Old As However Long These Losers Have Been Alive - dumbofheart - IT (Movies - Muschietti) [Archive of Our Own]
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://alexsiskyun.tumblr.com/post/189372306778/this-idea-is-from-aleckisverygay-pls-go-check">alexsiskyun</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3502" data-orig-width="2624"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7df5562978a10fa40a340226c4c85a04/25650a97f5d83060-b6/s640x960/6b1c02bf977fefe4509c11853df661e693af3202.jpg" data-orig-height="3502" data-orig-width="2624"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3326" data-orig-width="2396"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/411acba7661b48878eade82a0c131783/25650a97f5d83060-e7/s640x960/dc6cbfa8fe7c55d0af4addd592794b8256d28e6b.jpg" data-orig-height="3326" data-orig-width="2396"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1641" data-orig-width="1289"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4fbee51365885bb0a87bf1e1d6c3d381/25650a97f5d83060-9f/s640x960/746a446265e75b13b70db3b5fc102e471dbec472.jpg" data-orig-height="1641" data-orig-width="1289"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1735" data-orig-width="1211"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f612b581d10d708e82d56102a6b1ced4/25650a97f5d83060-46/s640x960/43e8c5215d32820628dfc786abaaa67a0d01d38b.jpg" data-orig-height="1735" data-orig-width="1211"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1720" data-orig-width="1301"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e8ff639157449cfe3ce9b28dec50737/25650a97f5d83060-b8/s640x960/f0b285acb5b5d7a87bea1ddea04c85a84942e979.jpg" data-orig-height="1720" data-orig-width="1301"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1428" data-orig-width="1360"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8ef6332461c54c19f321596e7a7ac8c7/25650a97f5d83060-01/s640x960/d448462afac75fef37a25b4e8ab4a296d764466c.jpg" data-orig-height="1428" data-orig-width="1360"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1911" data-orig-width="1277"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/288854ce6c201c8c65c47ddbbaf876f8/25650a97f5d83060-b2/s640x960/eb6d279436e0eb22bf036c1a7dbbaa0743f06a35.jpg" data-orig-height="1911" data-orig-width="1277"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1495" data-orig-width="1083"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/88fd02e64c726513f07f24a32a42d541/25650a97f5d83060-56/s640x960/7dc5b0082e9ba08c3775055d15d2c6aff196bbc2.jpg" data-orig-height="1495" data-orig-width="1083"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1495" data-orig-width="1316"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/00434a2271f97fb28bbace28a1d5b7d9/25650a97f5d83060-24/s640x960/94dc9d7b934c13a3018817f69b166898aa0bce15.jpg" data-orig-height="1495" data-orig-width="1316"/></figure></div><p>This idea is from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mflh2cp863i4XFF6FpQbB7w">@aleckisverygay</a> pls go check them out!!!  The <a href="https://aleckisverygay.tumblr.com/post/189264213678/i-know-this-is-a-really-niche-au-and-no-one">post</a> </p><p>Aragon💛 : Eddie</p><p>Boleyn💚 : Richie</p><p>Seymour💟 : Ben</p><p>Hans Holbein🧡 : Stanley</p><p>Cleves❤️ : Mike</p><p>Howard 💗: Bev</p><p>Parr 💙: Bill</p><p>In aleckisverygay&rsquo;s idea, Stan would either be an extra or just only be haus of holbein so I thought he would be Hans Holbein and sing about him &ldquo;Painting all of the beautiful girls&rdquo;  with the queen&rsquo;s accompony him singing.</p><p>This is a wip 😉</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2184" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a468b40e77306dcc1d6491c6f26493d3/25650a97f5d83060-60/s640x960/fd05c2efaf06dc8c423102905250ed83609f2033.jpg" data-orig-height="2184" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiestolemylife.tumblr.com/post/189374006345/hi-this-is-my-drawing-of-richie-and-eddie-in-a">reddiestolemylife</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2273" data-orig-width="2305"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/376740dc11f2a1f85d36aac0c35c0914/d5cc0104ac0648e3-7f/s640x960/ae638f0640b81bd2583b6bf01cf1b9a4bfd4472a.png" data-orig-height="2273" data-orig-width="2305"/></figure></div><p>Hi!</p><p>This is my drawing of Richie and Eddie in a chibi sort of way🥺</p><p>I love them so much it hurts! If you liked this design, you can find it on my redbubble!</p><p><a href="https://www.redbubble.com/portfolio/manage_works?ref=account-nav-dropdown#">https://www.redbubble.com/portfolio/manage_works?ref=account-nav-dropdown#</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189913899429/chapter-4-is-here-thank-you-to-strangergaten" class="tumblr_blog">killersnotmonster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a7ca32bcf64617c31dd3090821647816/4b6747f4315c1a22-b1/s540x810/6c5c74b0525711be27bd2d5a6846191c73563ea1.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900"/></figure><p>Chapter 4 is here! Thank you to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a>​ and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miKZc2xLqJjdySQJkemRAFA">@darkwingdukat</a>​ for betaing, and to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ for encouraging its existence in the first place!</p><p><b>[<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20960639/chapters/52494787">read ch4 on ao3</a>] [<a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189184158609/in-which-we-can-still-help-him-is-true-six">ch1 + author’s note</a>]</b></p><p>

<i>Sure, Steve, something happened. I suddenly remembered my childhood, learned one of my closest friends in life no longer exists, and watched another get gutted by a sewer clown. Just the usual stuff that might throw a wrench in the schedule of Trashmouth Tozier.

</i><br/></p><p><b>Let me know if you want to be tagged on the next update!</b></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ma3fGno3sigQiGMSMWvEN1Q">@stanukkah</a>​ (yes, u are the entire tag list rn. thank u.)</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2e57829ff43502cdb753c9ba6e97e5cf/c12eb327b1def416-c6/s540x810/517d351af41e79551322b3bb68b1e10abf1831af.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying<br/>Chapter Warning: Implied/Referenced Child Abuse</i></p>
<h2>Preview:</h2>
<p>Last night he made out with Eddie in a movie theater bathroom and then practically held him in the parking lot. He made out with Eddie. And he liked it. They both liked it. And he sure as fuck wants to do it again. God, he hopes Eddie wants to do it again.</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/52479241">Chapter 16 - Oh, I Wanna Dance With Somebody </a></b></h2>
<p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F7lQDngubAfYoXcBTi53ZE1%3Fsi%3DDnwOv3-nR1SImur60Lfc_Q&amp;t=ZmI5ZGQ0M2NhZWY5M2IxOTQyNDRjZDhmZmM2MWVjNTgxMjQ2NWQ0YSwzUnJ6c3VXWQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A8zd6LLCF53Uls5eC7ktG9w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F188285008766%2Ffic-warnings-internalized-homophobia&amp;m=1">&gt;&gt; Link to Spotify Playlist &lt;&lt;</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/189906290136/angels-in-outfields-chapter-16" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: The losers club exchange gifts for the holidays, and Richie and Eddie are the first ones to arrive, and the last to leave. (Happy holidays, guys! This fic was written for Squealing Santa, run by the lovely <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR0WKkYggvlgLm671gORArg">@ticklygiggles</a>, and I wrote this fic for…*drumroll*…<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQXP8R6dS6qJQlpSU9wy5Bw">@secretleeblogging</a>!! I hope you enjoy it!! xo)</b></p></blockquote>
<p>The losers had all made plans to meet up at the clubhouse that afternoon for a makeshift holiday party, to exchange gifts and spend some quality time with the people that they considered their true family.</p>
<p>So, Eddie didn’t make an allowance like he knew Bill and Richie did, because his mom would never give him an extra excuse to leave the house, and so he’d resorted to making each of his friends a card. They were made with love, though, each one perfectly crafted with colored pens and little doodles, personalized and from the heart.</p>
<p>Eddie, always keen to get out of the house as soon as possible, had practically run out the front door the moment that the clock struck 12 o’clock.</p>
<p>A small detail that he’d forgotten, however, was that all of his friends seemed to arrive fashionably late to everything, and so, he simply sat in the hammock by himself and waited, relishing in the peace and quiet in there for once.</p>
<p>As always, though, Richie interrupted that peace the moment he climbed the ladder and saw Eddie sitting there, a grin stretching across his face.</p> <p><a href="https://ticklishraspberries.tumblr.com/post/189889972297/sharing-is-caring-richieeddie-squealing-santa" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/likeghostsinthesun/189389319035">likeghostsinthesun</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/43f7cd3c42aa439c39150ed145c4e37a/c7c4b36b92c0971d-47/s640x960/85c0061176639ff1e568a3481ef8b7bc72439eb7.jpg" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0d5d58e0c7de0126563fd225c73c2221/c7c4b36b92c0971d-f4/s640x960/b1399164594ae3beda53f71eea68f6446c74bcfe.jpg" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3069fbc5a5c2086de68e949a1d0621b9/c7c4b36b92c0971d-72/s640x960/2292a616398eeafa3655c5cd4367979262d6f0dd.jpg" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/095045e5b6495ad4d82db4a32f57dcc5/c7c4b36b92c0971d-57/s640x960/82343e999feb41d7b1ee5ba3985483fcc6e702c8.jpg" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="736"/></figure></div><p>Progress pics of an already finished piece :) I just don&rsquo;t have a good picture of the end product, but I will definitely post it soon.</p><p class="npf_chat">Please don&rsquo;t trace/steal, that would be sweet. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/dead-swiftie-society/189884675904">dead-swiftie-society</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>secret santa</h1><p>okay this is my secret santa for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Ma3fGno3sigQiGMSMWvEN1Q">@stanukkah</a> :^) its a lil late im sorry i had some stuff going on :^/ but its here now and i realllyyyyyy hope you like it !!!! anyway im not gonna cut it cuz my computer broke this morning</p><p>Bill heard sniffling and quickly looked up from where he was sitting on the bed with his computer in his lap. When his eyes reached the desk across the room, he saw Richie, head in his hands and shoulders shaking gently. He moved his laptop off his lap and crossed the room in three large steps.</p><p>“Hey b-baby, what’s wruh-wrong,” Bill placed one large hand on Richie’s shoulder, “why’re you c-crying?”</p><p>“Nothing, I’m just stressed.” Bill was too, Stan had already been gone for three days, Richie and Bill felt more pressure than ever. Stan was the rock of the relationship, he had this way of calming to two of them down that neither of them could recreate. “I miss him a lot, and there’s still a week to go.”</p><p>Bill knew exactly what Richie was talking about, their boyfriend Stan had gone upstate for a family reunion but had to stay for an extra week because he wanted to see some old friends while he was there. A week and a half hadn’t seemed hard, but Stan was the rock of the relationship, he was really good at keeping everything and everyone on track and organized. He’d only been gone three days and all three Bill and Richie had ordered food instead of making dinner, and the apartment was a mess (apart from Stan’s room, still as tidy as the day he left).</p><p>“Hey, it’s ok-kay, we’re doing fine, he’s gonna be home in n-no time just you w-watch,” Bill was standing behind Richie and pulled him closer in an awkward but somehow comforting hug, “Let’s skype him t-tonight, huh?” Bill said in his ‘leadership voice’ as Bev referred to it.</p><p>“Yeah, let’s.”</p><p>“Wanna g-give the homework a r-r-rest for tonight? Let’s just order some f-food and watch TV yeah?”</p><p>“Yeah, yeah I’d really like that,” Richie stood up from the chair and turned around to face Bill before wrapping him into a tight hug. A warm hug that makes you feel safe no matter what’s going on. His arms around Bill’s neck and Bill’s around Richie’s waist. Richie nuzzled his face into Bill’s neck and sniffled away the last of his tears.</p><p>“Y-you gonna be o-okay?” Bill’s hands running up and down the Richie’s back, giving a feeling of homeliness, of love.</p><p>“Yeah, let’s just watch a Christmas movie. You like A Year Without a Santa Claus right?” Richie rubbed his nose with the back of his hand and sniffled one last time before walking over to the couch and flopping his entire body onto it at once. Bill laughed and walked over.</p><p>“That’s my fav-favorite o-one,” Bill said excitedly as he grabbed the remote and laid right on top of Richie. Richie’s arms wrapped around Bill’s back and he kissed Bill right on top of the head. A sign of affection but also a sign of trust, a sign that he was happy to have Bill so close.</p><p>With his head on Richie’s chest, Bill could gently hear Richie’s heart beat beneath him. He could hear every shaky inhale and soft exhale, he could feel every chuckle. He could hear what made Richie Richie. Suddenly (although it felt like only a few seconds) about thirty minutes had passed and Richie’s loud voice boomed into Bill’s ears.</p><p>“Get up! This is my favorite part!” Richie practically rolled Bill onto the floor and got up to dance, dragging Bill back up with him. Now with Bill’s hands clasped in his own, Richie began to sing, “I’m Mr. White-Christmas! I’m Mister-Snow!” Richie jumped onto the couch with surprising agility, “I’m Mr. Icicle! I’m Mr. Ten-Below!” Now Richie looked to Bill with expectation, and Bill knew exactly what to do, jumping onto the couch next to Richie and dancing with him.</p><p>“Friends call me Snow Miser! Whatever I touch, turns to snow in my clutch!” Everytime he sang, Bill was surprised remembering the stutter would disappear. They jumped off the couch together and smiled while they sang in unison, “I’m too much! HA!” Bill fell back to the couch in a fit of laughter, thinking the quick bit was over but he was sorely mistaken when he looked up to see Richie, still going very hard to the song, fake shivering. When ‘Snow Miser’ began to make his fake ‘Brr’ stutter Richie pointed to the Tv, but looked to Bill, “That’s you.” To which he got a (much deserved) pillow to the face.</p><p>“Sh-shut up! Just w-watch the movie tr-trashm-mouth!” Bill pushed Richie to his side so he was sitting up with his feet on the ground and then laid himself on Richie’s lap. While Richie watched Snow Miser dance around and ran his fingers through Bill’s soft hair, Bill watched Richie, but after a few minutes, Richie couldn’t pretend not to notice. He turned his face down and analyzed Bill’s face, familiar but somehow so new from this vulnerable angle. Bill looked almost innocent, like he’d never seen Richie’s face, like it was all new. The freckles, the deep eyes, the dark circles, all of it.</p><p>“What are you looking at?” Richie said, a smirk on his lips and love in his voice. He didn’t look Bill in the eyes when he said it, he knew Bill’s eyes too well to waste the moment on them, he looked at the shape of Bill’s face, hand still running through his hair.</p><p>“You, your f-face I guess,” Bill had love on his voice and he was still looking up at Richie.</p><p>“Mmm lucky you,” Richie was now looking at Bill’s lips. He couldn’t decide if now was a good time to kiss Bill, it’s not like they’d never kissed before but he was always nervous go initiate a kiss. But Bill looked so pretty on his lap, and his lips looked so perfect.</p><p>“L-lucky me ind-deed,” Richie couldn’t help but notice that Bill was looking at his lips too, which made his next move a little less nerve-wracking. Bill had a gentle smile on his lips while he stared at Richie’s. Then Richie began to lean down and Bill slowly leaned up to meet him halfway. Their lips met in a sort of side-ways cross, it was a little uncomfortable and Bill quickly moved back to part their lips. They were only apart for a moment when Richie quickly turned his head and pushed their lips together again, with their lips never parting Bill sat up and cupped Richie’s cheek in his hands, supporting his weight with his free hand against the couch. He pulled back and admired Richie’s face again, this time much closer. “Y-you feel b-better?”</p><p>“Yeah, I do, thanks.” Richie was smitten he knew it, they both did. “Only a few more days to push through.”</p><p>“I th-think we’ll m-manage.” Bill said while he slowly closed his eyes and leaned in again, and their lips met in a soft, slow, comforting kiss. They both missed stan, they missed his strong hugs that always calmed them down. They missed his smile, especially the kind when he would find Richie’s crude jokes funny but didn’t want to encourage Richie to make another, so he had this still hidden smile creeping onto his face that made them both want to tackle him and kiss him until his lips fall off. They missed his intense laugh that made his shoulders shake and sides ache. But in this moment, while they kissed, and smiled, and they admired each other they could manage. They always could, they always will. The three of them.</p></blockquote>
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<h1>First Date Blues</h1>
<p><b>Here’s my Secret Santa for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDGghOJ5iZDmWeZz-OiDilA">@bitchinrichie</a>. Hope you like it!</b></p>
<p>“You remember how we met?” The question was completely out of the blue. They were curled together in Richie’s bunk, having just finished a study session when the dark haired man spoke into the curls of his boyfriend’s hair. Stan hummed gently, hand curled around his boyfriend’s wrist, which was resting across his side and on his chest.</p>
<p>“Of course. It was first grade. You were sick,” he replied.</p>
<p>“Good,” Richie spoke, planting a kiss to Stan’s hair. “I love you.”</p>
<p>“Love you, too, Rich.” Stan didn’t ask why Richie had asked about their past, because he knew that the other was going to explain eventually.</p>
<p>Apparently, eventually was the next day, as the moment Stan woke up, Richie had breakfast ready for him and was bouncing up and down as he held it.</p>
<p>“Stan! Stan! Stan! Are you awake?” Richie effused.</p>
<p>“I am now, Rich,” Stan groaned, rubbing his eyes. “Thanks for breakfast.” Richie set the tray down on his lap and Stan started eating the meal, relishing in the taste on his tongue. When he’d finished, Stan showered and dressed, excited to see what “big surprise” Richie had planned for him today. They packed into the car and Richie drove off, turning on the radio to the cassette tape he’d made for their five year friendiversary. It was a combination of songs that Richie liked, songs that Stan liked, and songs they both could agree on, which wasn’t as rare as one might think. They bopped along with the music until Richie stopped the car, carefully parking. Stan didn’t realize that he had zoned out while they were driving and now he didn’t know where they were. He looked around, trying to orient himself when hands closed around his head, covering his eyes.</p>
<p>“Just trust me, Stan. I planned this out perfectly,” Richie soothed. They started walking, slowly and smoothly, completely in sync as they usually were. They’d been friends for years and knew all of the other’s mannerisms better than anyone else did.</p>
<p>“Rich, seriously, where are we going?” Stan asked, laughing as Richie shushed him.</p>
<p>“Okay, and open them!” Richie exclaimed, removing his hands from Stan’s eyes. Stan blinked, adjusting to the light, and looked around.</p>
<p>“Is this why you asked if I remembered how we met?” Stan inquired, looking around. Richie nodded. They were standing at the edge of their elementary school playground. Everything was exactly as it had been when they’d been here. There was the jungle gym, the see-saw, the swing set and the bench under the plastic tree where kids went for shade or if they were tagged out. They sat at the bench, their knees practically to their chests, and Richie pulled out a picnic basket for them. There were sandwiches and cans of sparkling juice and grapes that Richie fed to Stan in that “doting boyfriend” way. After a half hour of them eating and laughing, someone walked by.</p>
<p>“Fucking fags!” they yelled. Richie turned around and flipped the kid off.</p>
<p>“”Go suck a dick, asshole!” he yelled back. When he turned back around, he saw tears in Stan’s eyes, pooling at the brim of them and threatening to spill over. “Oh, baby. I’m so sorry that happened. Are you alright?” Richie soothed, wrapping an arm around Stan’s shoulder and pulling the other to his chest. Stan cried into his boyfriend’s shirt, soaking the material. Richie didn’t say anything, just rubbed Stan’s back, whispering sweet nothings into his hair as he rested his chin in the curls. When Stan’s breathing was mostly even, he pulled back and looked at Richie, who looked surprisingly calm given what just happened.</p>
<p>“Are you okay?” Stan asked. He knew that Richie liked to pretend he was okay, even when he wasn’t.</p>
<p>“Yeah. I’m used to it by now. I mean, I practically wear my identity on my sleeve,” Richie replied with a chuckle. It was true, Richie had sewn bisexual flag patches to every piece of clothing he owned after he’d come out.</p>
<p>“You get called that a lot?” Stan inquired. It was the one thing he didn’t know about his best friend, his boyfriend.</p>
<p>“Yeah. I mean, I hear it every day. It’s not really something out of the ordinary for this town,” Richie confessed, not meeting Stan’s eyes.</p>
<p>“Rich. Why didn’t you tell me?”Stan craned his neck to look into Richie’s eyes, but the other just looked away again.</p>
<p>“Because I didn’t want you to worry. Because it’s not a big deal. Because People in Derry just aren’t ready for change and they need to get over it,” Richie joked, then his voice got serious. “Because I didn’t want to seem needy or clingy for hiding behind my friends when some random idiot calls me an outdated name.”</p>
<p>“Richie, that’s not needy or clingy,” Stan refuted, hooking one finger under his boyfriend’s chin to make the man look at him. “I wouldn’t have minded if I had to beat the shit out of a bully or two to defend your honor and respectability. I’m pretty sure the others wouldn’t mind either. Because, you’re a loser, but you’re our Loser.”</p>
<p>“That is the nicest thing anyone has ever said to me.” Richie sniffled. “Thanks, Stan.”</p>
<p>“Anytime, Rich. I love you.” Stan placed a gentle kiss to Richie’s lips and Richie kissed back, cupping Stan’s cheek. After a minute they pulled away.</p>
<p>“I love you, too, Stan Uris.”</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Hi everyone,</p>
<p>We will be reaching out to people who haven’t posted and haven’t asked for an extension on Dec 26th. We still have many people who haven’t posted so please let us know the status if you haven’t!<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><b>BURN THE STOCKINGS, BURN THE LEGO</b></h2><p>IT (Movies — Muschietti) | Reddie</p><p><b>Rated T | One-shot (3.2k words) | Complete | <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21931765">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p>Richie and Eddie contemplate their future.</p><p><i>.</i></p><p><i>.</i></p><p><i>Written for the lovely <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mObktvfPOfS80H9hTrUbcHg">@jehansmuse</a> for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa 2019. I am awkwardly late, but I hope you enjoy regardless.</i></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/call-me-bread/189835859977">call-me-bread</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b><i>  Bill, Eddie, and Richie explore the neibolt house, but things turn out differently.</i></p><p><b>a/n: </b><i>written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Md2-7fTlkzOQWeaWvm0ikyQ">@lesbaliens</a> and the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </i><i>Secret Santa 2019! I hope you enjoy and I&rsquo;m sorry it&rsquo;s not that great. I might come back and fix it sometime.</i></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie is terrified. One second he was being chased by the Leper and the next he&rsquo;s on the floor with Bill on the third floor in front of him. Two sets of terrified blue eyes meet for a minute before either boy dares to move.</p><p>&ldquo;B-bill? What are you doing?&rdquo; Eddie is the first to stand up, holding out a hand which Bill gladly takes.</p><p>&ldquo;Eddie! Oh th-th-thank g-god.&rdquo; Bill stutters out before his eyes widened again and he quickly tries to get the door next to them open. &ldquo;E-e-eddie, h-help me g-get th-this d-d-d-door o-open! R-r-r-richie is s-s-stuck in th-ere.&rdquo;</p><p>Without thinking twice, the asthmatic boy copies Bill, desperate to free his loud mouthed friend. &ldquo;R-richie, Eddies is g-gonna help me g-g-et you o-out, ok?&quot; </p><p>&quot;Don&rsquo;t worry Big Bill, Eds. I&rsquo;m A-ok!&rdquo; Richie&rsquo;s voice was muffled by the door. &ldquo;All these clowns remind me of school, ha!&quot; </p><p>Eddie could hear the essence of terror in his voice no matter how hard he disguised it with jokes. &quot;Can you look around for another exit, or something to break the door with?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Sure thing Eddie Spaghetti!&rdquo; The loudmouth&rsquo;s voice grew softer as the floorboards creaked with each step.</p><p>&ldquo;Be c-careful.&rdquo; Bill stuttered as he leaned against the wall.</p><p><br/></p><p>&mdash;&ndash;</p><p><br/></p><p>Clowns filled the room, lined up on each side of the room, leaving the middle open for a walkway lined with red carpet. If Richie was telling the truth, and he didn&rsquo;t most of the time, he felt like he was gonna piss himself.</p><p>The only open area where a way out could be was on the other end of the red path. Slowly, Richie made his way down the aisle of dolls, brown eyes flicking side to side, watching each clown as he passed them. Much to his relief, none of the clowns moved or seemed alive.</p><p>Reaching the end of the red carpet, Richie stood in front of an old wooden coffin. Much too small to fit an adult, he realized as a pit grew in his stomach, it was the perfect size for a child or teen. </p><p>Question after question ran through the foul mouth&rsquo;s mind as his hands found purchase on the lid of the box. After a second of hesitation, Richie forced the lid up with a grunt and a squeak from the coffin&rsquo;s hinges. </p><p>His shoulders relax in relief but his brows furrowed in confusion at the coffin&rsquo;s emptiness. Still cautious of its emptiness, his eyes flicker up to the boxes lid, a gasp escaping from parted lips at the missing poster from the dining room stapled to it.</p><p>The sound of light footsteps echoing through the air from behind him cause Richie to turn around, hoping against all odds that it&rsquo;s his friends and not a nightmarish creature. His prayers fell on deaf ears as his eyes landed on the creature that stood behind him.</p><p>A wide eerie smile, plastered on molding baggy skin, greeted Richie&rsquo;s eyes first, followed by black deeply sunken in eyes staring at him. It&rsquo;s wiry frame towered over the boy even with it&rsquo;s toothpick like legs bent at an unnatural angle.</p><p>The loud high pitched whine that came from its mouth caused Richie to jerk backward and slam his back against the coffin. His eyes quickly flick to look at the box again before facing the creature again. </p><p>He let out a yelp as the creature was much closer and the smell of must and metal filtered into his nose. &ldquo;Bill! Eddie!&rdquo; The things smile widened as he called out, only to be answered by silence.</p><p>&ldquo;Richard,&rdquo; Richie&rsquo;s eyes widened at the sound that came from it, the voice was high in pitch but sounded as if it was coming from anywhere but it. &ldquo;You&rsquo;re to loud, Richard. You need to shut up.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;re not real, you&rsquo;re not real.&rdquo; The teens voice comes out wobbly. He squeezes his eyes shut and clench his fist, words tumbling out of his mouth on repeat, growing more desperate with each word. Stopping to take a breath, he&rsquo;s met by silence, the wheezing breath of the creature no longer present. </p><p>Just about to relax, Richie freezes, feeling something soft underneath his back. Slowly inching his left hand across velvety fabric, his knuckles run into a wall. Confused, he moves his right hand and the same thing happens. Panic surges through his veins as his eyes snap open only to be met with the empty eye sockets of the creature inches away from his face. </p><p>His scream only lasted a few seconds before a bony hand clasped over his mouth. &ldquo;Uh uh uh, didn&rsquo;t I tell you to shut up Richard?&rdquo; The thing scolded as its other hand rips through its torso&rsquo;s skin and re-emerged with a needle and thick wire-like thread, coated in a black sludge. &ldquo;I&rsquo;ll just have to shut you up with this.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;No! Nononopleasedontpleasedonthurtme-&rdquo; It ignored Richie&rsquo;s pleading and struggling as it pinned him down in, what he now realized was, the coffin with its body. Using one hand, the thing gripped Richie&rsquo;s jaw with its fingers and shoved its thumb into his mouth to keep the boy from closing it, while the other hand brought the threaded needle closer.</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s pleas were replaced with screaming as the sludge covered needle in forced through the top left corner lips. The sludge burning the open wound and mixed with blood and spit. Slowly the creature worked his way across the boy&rsquo;s mouth, alternating looping the thread through his top and bottom lip. Halfway through, the boys lips when numb with pain, resulting in whimpers instead of screams.</p><p>&ldquo;Ahh, sweet sweet silence.&rdquo; The creature&rsquo;s high voice coos as he finishes sewing the boys mouth together. &ldquo;You know Richard, everyone will like you much better this way.&rdquo; The hand holding Richie&rsquo;s face pats the boys cheek, pulling a whimper from his throat.</p><p>Richie watches as the thing pulls itself off of him and stands next to the coffin, hands on the lid. Pain rushes through him as it speaks, &ldquo;Beep, beep, Richie~&rdquo; the lid is slammed down, locking him in the box. </p><p>The curly haired boy&rsquo;s hand quickly finds themselves against the lid, using full force to get the lid to budge. His screaming hurt his throat and lips as they tried to pull apart.</p><p><br/></p><p>&mdash;&ndash;</p><p><br/></p><p>Bill and Eddie sit in the hallway, listening for any telltale noise that Richie was in trouble. They jump at the sudden sound of Richie yelling their name before they scramble to their feet. </p><p>&ldquo;Richie!&rdquo; The two yell together as they try the door for what felt like the hundredth time. Still locked. Bill stepped back and quickly rammed his shoulder into the door only to be met with pain.</p><p>Eddie grabs Bills hand, &ldquo;Bill we have to get the others! They can help!&rdquo; Reluctantly, Bill nods and is pulled behind Eddie through the house and out the front door. It takes only a few minutes to get down to their friends and convince them to come in and help before all six of them are running up the stairs to the room.</p><p>A few of them call out for their trashmouth only to receive silence as an answer. They take turns trying to get the door open before Bev walks up will a bat and starts slams it down on the handle a few times, breaking it off. Not wasting a second, Mike shoves the door open with his shoulder and the group files in quickly.</p><p>They share a confused and fearful look as they look at the missing poster covering the floors and walls, Richie&rsquo;s smiling face plastered on each of them. Clowns are pushed to the side as they search in the aisles. Hesitantly, Ben walks up to the coffin at the end of the red carpet. &ldquo;G-guys?&rdquo;</p><p>The others quickly gather around him as he places his hand on the lid. In a quick movement, he forces the lid up and stares at what is written on it in black sludge. &lsquo;Shhh&rsquo;</p><p>Gasping from around him cause him to look at the contents of the box, before backing up in shock. Richie quickly springs into a sitting position heaving heavily through his nose and eyes wide is fear. Eddie quickly moves back and heaves onto the ground before joining the group again as Bill and Mike are pulling Richie out of the coffin.</p><p>Finally safe in his friends&rsquo; arms, Richie collapses against them and sobs, blood and sludge staining on their shirts. &ldquo;We have to get him out of here.&rdquo; The others agree and Bev&rsquo;s words and the hurry out of the house.</p><p>&ldquo;W-w-w-we can g-g-go to my h-house, my p-parents ar-arnt home.&rdquo; Bill suggests and the others comply. The seven of them trekking to their leader&rsquo;s house, prepared to help their trashmouth.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: jyFRFyRK
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189377235987/lay-back-in-the-arms-of-someone
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189377235987/lay-back-in-the-arms-of-someone">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f7abb67b0a4ffa65d381d9544fff2c75/5b680492d319094b-a6/s640x960/a6c2535d0d93dd28b8266d0b054a4b97c9d29b0e.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><p>🎶 Lay back in the arms of someone 🎶</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189830896369/secret-santa-waiting-on-gifts
Slug: secret-santa-waiting-on-gifts
Reblog key: Oh1USKBI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Secret Santa- Waiting on gifts
Body: <p>Hi everyone,</p><p>We will be reaching out to people who haven’t posted and haven’t asked for an extension on Dec 26th. We still have many people who haven’t posted so please let us know the status if you haven’t!<br/></p>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189826574879/secret-santa-submissions
Slug: secret-santa-submissions
Reblog key: pfLXGrQL
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189743043349/secret-santa-submissions
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Secret Santa Submissions
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189743043349/secret-santa-submissions" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote><p>

Hello, everyone! As a reminder, Secret Santa submissions are due by Friday the 20th! As you finish your gifts keep in mind to reach teh 2k word minimum in your fics. Also, don’t forget to tag us, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>, and your giftee so that we can reblog your work and they can see their gift! If you have anymore questions, just reach out! Thank you!

<br/></p></blockquote>
<p>Hi! We’re still having issues with tags so please let us know if you posted and we didn’t reblog! <br/></p><p>Thanks! <br/></p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/nadurflaa/189263943760">nadurflaa</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8b4fad875c767963bd936b2cd24166d3/6f9451c949940f50-ec/s640x960/d1b4179895e4afce5cef148b24f827b5bac4b874.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b81380907df96ab0d42c0e842cb8a08f/6f9451c949940f50-41/s640x960/2478977e83e6471f2fee5acf3e1a029d820359a4.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>Did <a href="https://instagram.com/punkyiggy?igshid=1w1gsk27u12hr">Punkyiggy’s</a> DTIYS on Instagram !! 🎈🎈🎈</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: 9D9LNQOJ
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gyrosun.tumblr.com/post/189069307275/instagram-twitter-patreon">gyrosun</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1889"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da0d19092449d3c38955c8d07778098e/c4bb22c0d6e05a08-a9/s640x960/6d31195eeb489c9d4aa2b10f6282ebc4d0a331df.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1889"/></figure></div><p>3/6!! Mike and Eddie are my sunflower babies. Click for better quality 🌻</p><p><a href="https://nadurflaa.tumblr.com/post/189030161030/16-of-my-eddie-the-losers-series-i-want-to">Bill</a> | <a href="https://nadurflaa.tumblr.com/post/189048645080/26-click-for-better-quality-bill">Bev</a> | <i>Mike</i> </p><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Finstagram.com%2Fnadurflaa%3Figshid%3D1e7cdsvvu6qs6&amp;t=Y2Y4ODRlZWM4NTQ1OTEyYzI1ZDRjZGVjMmViNTBjOTQxMTVkMjFhZiwyNmRlMTRjYWE2NzAxNDE2YjY5Mzg2NWU1ZDMzZjBjZDlhNmM5OGI1">Instagram</a> | <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Ftwitter.com%2Fnadurflaa&amp;t=MWU3NzBkNDZkMjNkMTNlZWEzYjg2ODAxYmUxOWUyNTVlZTE4MzZlMyw0MzVmOGMyZTYwNDc5MDEzZTYzOTljM2Q5ZWY4N2MxYjBiOWE5NDJh">Twitter</a> | <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.patreon.com%2Fnadurflaa&amp;t=NzM4MGRjMTQ4MTc5ZGQ5YWZlMjYzZjYyNGE4MjgzYzdkMGU4OGMwNixjOGY3ZTlhNDZiZjU3MDBlMTdiNzFiMzgxYjMxNmQ2MDkxMWQ4Y2Rm">Patreon</a></h2></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://squishyrichie-deactivated202005.tumblr.com/post/189797062852/i-am-a-whole-day-late-and-im-so-sorry-but-this-was
Reblog name: squishyrichie-deactivated202005
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://squishyrichie-deactivated202005.tumblr.com/post/189797062852/i-am-a-whole-day-late-and-im-so-sorry-but-this-was">squishyrichie-deactivated202005</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/76407005dcaef4e007c1e659ade26aa7/4890350159b85927-10/s640x960/22bc68c152dec1eb5e0cedfbed8ba11598b16f56.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>I am a whole day late and im so sorry but this was my  secret santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MaHc2MZIYDIpnwnpI3_o18g">@suuhayl</a> ! Secret santa was organised by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> i think? Again im so sorry about the delay </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://angel-bastard.tumblr.com/post/189793513512/happy-holidays-folks-this-is-my-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">angel-bastard</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Happy Holidays, folks! This is my secret santa gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/maVFPGdx8WrD6mHisg5cKig">@canard-wolfhard</a> in lieu of <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> ‘s 2019 secret santa! I hope you enjoy! </p><p><br/><br/>“And so, with this example, we can see that Rudyard Kipling was pointing out the flaws in British colonialism in India, leading to….” <br/><br/>Richie leaned forward, propping his head up with his elbow. It was a miracle he was passing this class, given how little he paid attention and how infrequently he turned in any homework. <br/>He could argue that Lambert was a horrible History teacher, but he lacked the desire.</p><p>She droned on, her monotone voice lulling Richie into a half-sleep. Time moved by as slow is it ever had in the sleepy town, and the students were practically screaming for the day to be over.</p><p>Bill reached over and pushed Richie’s elbow out from underneath his head. Richie snapped upright, suddenly alert.</p><p>“What the fuck, Bill? ” he hissed.</p><p>“Shut up, bitchboy, ” Bill whispered. “You’re coming tonight, right?”</p><p>No one called him Stuttering Bill anymore. After he’d killed IT, he hadn’t stuttered at all.</p><p>“What’s tonight?” Bill rolled his eyes. “Come on, Richie. The whole club is spending the weekend at my place? We planned this like, three weeks ago?”</p><p>Richie paused. He’d entirely forgotten about the group’s plans to spend the weekend at Bill’s</p><p>“Uh… not sure yet, Bill. I’ll try to be there.”</p><p>Bill snorted. “What? Too busy mooning over Eddie?”</p><p>Richie blushed furiously. “Shut the fuck up,” he growled</p><p>Bill rolled his eyes and flipped his sheet of paper, continuing to take notes. Richie turned his head slightly, looking over at Eddie. What Bill had said really got under his skin, but there wasn’t even that much truth to it.</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><h2><b><i>READ THE REST ON <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21887530">AO3 </a></i></b></h2></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>This is my It secret Santa for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mr2wYw_Eu8EvbvkFpeXEiuQ" target="_blank">@gazebosarebologna</a>  for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg" target="_blank">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa exchange! Im sorry its a little late but i stayed up all night to finish it off and have it ready for right now! I do hope you like it! </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><br/></p> <p><a href="https://sugarcoated-badass.tumblr.com/post/189790647375/this-is-my-it-secret-santa-for-gazebosarebologna" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://alittledizzy.tumblr.com/post/189786843650/in-the-middle-of-the-night-richieeddie-rated-pg" class="tumblr_blog">alittledizzy</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>in the middle of the night</b><br/>richie/eddie<br/>rated pg<br/>prompt: first time trope<br/>summary: Richie and Eddie at their first all night skate. </p>
<p>written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mthAmk8XEq9qHnU5ZNHNFfw">@nooowestayandgetcaught</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa! <br/><br/>[<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21882388"><b>click here to read</b></a>]</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: 2BrNlFh4
Reblog url: https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189786541629/while-drawing-his-bath-stan-gets-another
Reblog name: killersnotmonster
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189786541629/while-drawing-his-bath-stan-gets-another" class="tumblr_blog">killersnotmonster</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="246" data-orig-width="880"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff328bcbae8380e7ea4643a6ffe8beb1/17b55340f5a6c066-42/s2048x3072/f9dcf91268291c7b7958bc9cc17618b4e6ed8586.jpg" data-orig-height="246" data-orig-width="880" data-media-key="ff328bcbae8380e7ea4643a6ffe8beb1:17b55340f5a6c066-42" alt="image"/></figure><p><b>While drawing his bath, Stan gets another unexpected phone call.</b></p>
<p><i>Written as a gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVQnG1YfmOMd2m3OjcyDL3A">@groupchat-mp3</a> as part of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa event, inspired by their preferred pairings list and by part of something <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQ0tgj7CcX_Gj1BJbUz1OZQ">@losersweregoingclownhunting</a>​ posted, which I will link at the very very end of the fic. Unfortunately (or perhaps fortunately), my idea turned out to be too big for me to finish on time…so there are two more chapters coming before the year is out. So this is, like…a third of a present. Sorry, Milo. Or possibly you’re welcome. Beta’d by everyone I could find, which wound up being <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miKZc2xLqJjdySQJkemRAFA">@darkwingdukat</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXlSfvP15aHrbBiPD761nnw">@ransonepj</a>, and a dude from my LMT class. And yes, my graphic design skills are top-notch. What the hell am I doing.</i>   </p>
<p><b>The back of the box:</b></p>
<ul><li>T rating </li>
<li>Stozier brotp with a side of Reddie and a lil spoonful of Stanpat</li>
<li>3.7K words and counting because apparently i can’t just write a short little thing</li>
<li>content warning for suicidal ideation and miscellaneous canon-typical crap, but all the Losers are fine and there’s no graphic violence </li>
</ul><p><b>[<a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F21881998%2Fchapters%2F52229377&amp;t=NDI2ODU2NWQ5NWYzZGI5MjE2OGE3M2RkYWE5MWE3NDNlMzFjNWM1Yyw5NTIyOGUzNzFmNjBiOTIzYWM1MWM3MzZhYmJjMGYyNzkwNjg4Mzgx">read on ao3</a>] </b></p>
<p><b>As always, let me know if you want to be tagged on updates!</b></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: fangirl-imagines
Title: You’re The Best Christmas Gift I Ever Got//A Reddie Christmas Fic
Body: <p><a href="https://fangirl-imagines.tumblr.com/post/189786586706/youre-the-best-christmas-gift-i-ever-gota" class="tumblr_blog">fangirl-imagines</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1920" data-orig-height="1920" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/25852c586f0c53428289b359d0c8a219/149f25cd46bc996c-43/s540x810/bfb045d0ccc1b3491b6edca85ad993188b57e65e.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1920" data-orig-height="1920" data-media-key="25852c586f0c53428289b359d0c8a219:149f25cd46bc996c-43"/></figure><p><b><i>A/N: Written for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRhEGyDbxYpkfXpSCuIhOzg">@star-gore</a>  for the<a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188748660579/secret-santa"> IT 2019 Secret Santa</a> hosted by <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>. They requested fluffy and funny Reddie, Stenbrough, or Benverly so I thought why not give them a little bit of all three? I worked really hard on this so I hope you enjoy it and have a very Merry Christmas/Happy Holidays!</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Prompt: Richie Tozier hates the mall at Christmas. He could think of about a million other ways he’d rather spend one of the few days of his winter break home from college than getting dragged around the mall for hours. But when Beverly needs help looking for Ben’s gift, Richie sees something that makes facing the crowds worth wild. </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Word Count: 2,445</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Genre: Fluff</i></b></p> <p><a href="https://fangirl-imagines.tumblr.com/post/189786586706/youre-the-best-christmas-gift-i-ever-gota" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://showtimeben.tumblr.com/post/189788239337/make-the-yuletide-gay">showtimeben</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Make the Yuletide Gay</h1><p><i>With holiday break comes the stress of being back around family, something which gets to Eddie greatly. Unfortunately for him, his unresolved anger comes out in less than healthy ways, possibly affecting his relationships with someone he truly cares for. Lucky for him, Stan can be pretty understanding.</i></p><p>read on ao3 here: <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F21883471&amp;t=YjFkZTljZDExZDA2MDA0YjczZjExNGYxNjI5NGMzZGE1N2U3ZWVkZixhMjU1MzM4MWUyYmY0MWIyYTE1ZTIxZWUzMTNhNGM4ZGRlMDUyOTc5">x</a></p><p>I&rsquo;d like to say a happy holidays to my secret santa <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mlor3i5RBhzXJHcT0lDZVig">@stxn-the-mxn</a> ! I hope you enjoy!</p><p>This fic is in collaboration with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret Santa! Go check out their page for a lot more content that&rsquo;s come out for this!</p></blockquote>
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Title: “Thankful” (happy ending AU Reddiefic, Secret Santa gift!)
Body: <p><a href="https://demiromance.tumblr.com/post/189787896562/thankful-happy-ending-au-reddiefic-secret" class="tumblr_blog">demiromance</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>

Hi there <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mghulPoN_H22kBPGcE-tQvA">@pawprinterfanfic</a>! I’m your secret santa for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>secret santa gift exchange! I’m sorry its almost midnight, I was at a holiday event with my family, but I had such a wonderful time writing this for you and I hope you have an absolutely blessed holiday season! With all of my love and warm wishes, enjoy!<br/><br/><b>Summary: </b>The Thanksgiving after Pennywise finally goes to wherever evil killer clowns go, The Losers have a lot to be thankful for, Richie and Eddie most of all. <br/>(Happy ending AU where Stan went back to Derry, and because of that, they all lived.) <br/><b>Rating</b>: T, because Richie has a mouth on him.

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://demiromance.tumblr.com/post/189787896562/thankful-happy-ending-au-reddiefic-secret" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, secret santa, fanfiction

Post id: 189785359919
Date: 2019-12-21 03:39:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189785359919/under-the-glow-in-the-dark-stars
Slug: under-the-glow-in-the-dark-stars
Reblog key: Ze5NK1kD
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189784982110/under-the-glow-in-the-dark-stars
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Under The (Glow In The Dark) Stars
Body: <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189784982110/under-the-glow-in-the-dark-stars" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f02239c0fa6bd092b2e5e9476542f5b7/818742d732858b6e-aa/s540x810/b383dc10c14b691b055de00b7e579fb2a0068c97.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>Here is my contribution to <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ Secret Santa for <a href="https://tmblr.co/muI0nR9U9wlqhXT48cDgTPg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muI0nR9U9wlqhXT48cDgTPg">@beep-beep-ya-losers</a>​! I hope you enjoy it! :)</p>
<p><b>Summary</b>: Stan’s been looking forward to the camping trip he and his two boyfriends had been planning for months. But when the time comes and he’s too sick to go, Richie and Eddie have to improvise.</p>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Streddie</p>
<p><b>Rating</b>: G</p>
<p>                                         ***********************</p>
<p>”<i>Achoooo!</i>“<b><br/></b></p>
<p>The loud sneeze was followed by a miserable moan that echoed through the small apartment. Stan’s breathing was labored considering how drastically his nose was clogged; no amount of air, however small, was making it through his nasal cavities and it made him absolutely miserable. He hated the way his lips cracked and his throat dried and every little breath tickled him into a coughing fit. He felt hot and the cold and then hot and then cold and then all at the same time. He spent every last second of it in agony. </p>
<p>And to top it all off, he now had to miss the camping trip he’d spent months planning with his two boyfriends. He tried with all his might to convince them to go regardless of his absence, despite their lack of technical training for the event. The two of them were beyond loyal though and refused to go without him, insisting adamantly that they could go &ldquo;any ol’ time!” He’d wanted to emphasize how much time and consideration went into the planning and the suggestion that they could just go whenever felt misguided. But he bit his tongue because he was too tired and too sick and any stern words coming from his mouth would’ve sounded absolutely ridiculous with his inability to enunciate. </p>
<p>For the last few days, he had been bedridden and at the complete mercy of his two partners ( and not in the fun way). Eddie and Richie had both been trading off on taking care of him, Richie during the day before work and Eddie in the evening after work. But seeing as they had all taken the weekend off for their camping trip, they now had a couple days off together, which was unheard of lately. Stan only wished that they could take full advantage of it.</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189784982110/under-the-glow-in-the-dark-stars" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Streddie, fanfic, secret santa
Downloaded files: "b383dc10c14b691b055de00b7e579fb2a0068c97.png"

Post id: 189784265599
Date: 2019-12-21 02:14:53 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189784265599/helluva-pilot-this-is-my-story-for-the-secret
Slug: helluva-pilot-this-is-my-story-for-the-secret
Reblog key: YOurLULy
Reblog url: https://helluva-pilot.tumblr.com/post/189783645793/this-is-my-story-for-the-secret-santa-from
Reblog name: helluva-pilot
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://helluva-pilot.tumblr.com/post/189783645793/this-is-my-story-for-the-secret-santa-from" class="tumblr_blog">helluva-pilot</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="735" data-orig-height="1103" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8e1866c4c60134ddea7d2e20526eaeb9/681aa8b44a69408f-06/s540x810/8bc5866b2733e1e4e9cd17d819a5f81f34f02634.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="735" data-orig-height="1103"/></figure><p>This is my story for the Secret Santa from <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3fdvdbOYiZ2F0Q-ls3HK3g">@confusedqueergal</a>​ I hope that you enjoy this story!</p><p><b>Summary: </b>Every year the Losers Club decides to celebrate the holidays with a secret santa. Richie had been confident in his gifts every single year, until senior year of high school where he has to create a gift for Eddie.</p><p><b>Excerpt</b>: Richie had lost count of the number of times that he had looked at the crumpled piece of paper that was currently on his nightstand. There was no need to keep looking at it since there was only one word printed in small neat letters. </p><p>Eddie.</p><p>That tiny piece of paper seemed to fill up all the space in the room, leaving Richie with no air to breathe. It was taunting him. For the first time since he had ventured into the sewers below Derry, he felt fear. He tried to convince himself that if he had faced those dangers back, then he could manage to make a simple Christmas gift. </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21879334"><b>read on ao3</b></a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, secret santa, fanfic
Downloaded files: "8bc5866b2733e1e4e9cd17d819a5f81f34f02634.jpg"

Post id: 189784259964
Date: 2019-12-21 02:14:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189784259964
Slug: 
Reblog key: F4JKj3P3
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lexiraq/189784091359
Reblog name: lexiraq
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/lexiraq/189784091359">lexiraq</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Hello! I know I’m on the brink of the deadline but here we are! My secret santa present for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mjvu_FNO9AUs_QwpNWai1xw">@brendanworks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> I hope you enjoy!</p><p><i><b>word count: 2.4k</b></i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21879616"><b><i>whose arms will hold you good and tight when it’s exactly twelve o’clock that night?</i></b></a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, secret santa

Post id: 189780721579
Date: 2019-12-20 21:59:24 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189780721579/hardhearted
Slug: hardhearted
Reblog key: rUxLCjY0
Reblog url: https://confusedqueergal.tumblr.com/post/189778993695/hardhearted
Reblog name: confusedqueergal
Title: Hardhearted
Body: <p><a href="https://confusedqueergal.tumblr.com/post/189778993695/hardhearted" class="tumblr_blog">confusedqueergal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="696" data-orig-width="707" style=""><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7732bf81554ef59374892e8353d9c20d/6c7c1af2b21b5996-82/s540x810/d6bc03f312a98d7ec45be45127e63854c16cacfc.png" data-orig-height="696" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><blockquote>
<p>This is my story for the Secret Santa 2019 event  hosted by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​</p>
<p>My gift goes to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2IlvI0M_-zlV-N4prduYww">@nadurflaa</a>​, I hope I did a decent job!</p>
<p><b>Pairing </b>: Eddie Kapsbark/ Richie Tozier </p>
<p><b>Wordcount</b>: 3945</p>
<p><b>Summary</b>: Eddie comes back home from college for the holidays and has a unpleasant surprise waiting for him.  </p>
<p><i>(trigger warning for homophobic comments) </i></p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://confusedqueergal.tumblr.com/post/189778993695/hardhearted" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, secret santa
Downloaded files: "d6bc03f312a98d7ec45be45127e63854c16cacfc.png"

Post id: 189780709609
Date: 2019-12-20 21:58:29 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189780709609/christmas-lights-dont-shine-as-bright-as-you
Slug: christmas-lights-dont-shine-as-bright-as-you
Reblog key: pMRPluB7
Reblog url: https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/189780475620/christmas-lights-dont-shine-as-bright-as-you
Reblog name: thestarsaroundyourscars
Title: christmas lights (don’t shine as bright as you)
Body: <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189780475620/christmas-lights-dont-shine-as-bright-as-you" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="3840" data-orig-height="3840" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/868450d1433cbc32d89ecfe5b99b5327/8196f677b790d866-74/s540x810/9ec33f433bbaba7528a60718323e92473c230a37.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3840" data-orig-height="3840"/></figure><p>My gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cCgSFlOpgrnWQTUoWWnUw">@thoughtfullyyoungduck</a> for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa,  merry Christmas! Please enjoy some reddie christmas fluff.<br/></p>
<p>Thank you <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> for the lovely moodboard and beta-ing this fic &lt;3</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21876475">Read the fic on AO3</a></h2>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> T</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b></p>
<p>“What⎯ What do people usually do on Christmas Eve?”</p>
<p>Richie’s first reaction was to ask Eddie if he was serious, to tease him because who didn’t know how to celebrate Christmas? It was so ridiculous, so sad, that Richie had to force himself not to laugh, almost giving in to the urge. Something in the sincerity of Eddie’s tone persuaded him to do otherwise.</p>
<p>“I mean, my family usually does a big thing that lasts for days, but seeing as how it’s just you and me⎯” Richie trailed off, face scrunched up in thought as he mulled over their options. They were stuck in a mostly-dead college town on a freezing cold Christmas weekend, and it was already after ten o'clock. What even was there for them to do?</p>
<p>Suddenly, the soft sound of a Christmas carol playing on a radio ad on Eddie’s computer gave him a brilliant idea.</p>
<p>“Come on.” He said decidedly, starting to look for his warmest clothes. “Get a coat on. We’re going out.”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189780475620/christmas-lights-dont-shine-as-bright-as-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec, secret santa
Downloaded files: "9ec33f433bbaba7528a60718323e92473c230a37.jpg"

Post id: 189780321575
Date: 2019-12-20 21:31:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189780321575
Slug: 
Reblog key: dilaBfi3
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/189299472312
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/haflacky/189299472312">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/21df809c01ebaa4cc5aef99448257069/9b51eeefdc7dac02-e1/s640x960/d3b99a5a2f9e093ef359e9ac13ac3b3318e3496a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p class="npf_chat"><i>And when the lights start flashing like a photobooth</i></p><p class="npf_chat">And the stars exploding, we&rsquo;ll be fireproof</p><p>Commissions for tozierpunk based on fanfic </p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18027062%2Fchapters%2F42594884&amp;t=ZTUyMGI3MmVjYmFiODhhNmFmMjQ5YzBiNjc1ODRmOTgyNTZjN2U2ZCxlZDgyZTc1M2U2NmNmZTIzYjE2NTdkZDhkMmY0MjRkNjQxYzdjY2E3">https://archiveofourown.org/works/18027062/chapters/42594884</a></p><p class="npf_link" data-npf="{&quot;type&quot;:&quot;link&quot;,&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18027062%2Fchapters%2F42594884&amp;t=Y2FlMWI2ZjEwYmIzM2RiMGJkYTcyMjBkYzVhYWIzZTQ4YWVhMDhhYSxmMDk0N2IwODQ3ZTEzNDM5NmNjYWVhZjI2Nzc1ZjAyMmY3MDRiMzc0&quot;,&quot;display_url&quot;:&quot;https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18027062%2Fchapters%2F42594884&amp;t=Y2FlMWI2ZjEwYmIzM2RiMGJkYTcyMjBkYzVhYWIzZTQ4YWVhMDhhYSxmMDk0N2IwODQ3ZTEzNDM5NmNjYWVhZjI2Nzc1ZjAyMmY3MDRiMzc0&quot;,&quot;title&quot;:&quot;\n        Baby, I'm Counting On You - Chapter 1 - PuddingTown - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]\n    &quot;,&quot;description&quot;:&quot;An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works&quot;,&quot;site_name&quot;:&quot;archiveofourown.org&quot;}"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18027062%2Fchapters%2F42594884&amp;t=Y2FlMWI2ZjEwYmIzM2RiMGJkYTcyMjBkYzVhYWIzZTQ4YWVhMDhhYSxmMDk0N2IwODQ3ZTEzNDM5NmNjYWVhZjI2Nzc1ZjAyMmY3MDRiMzc0" target="_blank">
        Baby, I&rsquo;m Counting On You - Chapter 1 - PuddingTown - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "d3b99a5a2f9e093ef359e9ac13ac3b3318e3496a.jpg"

Post id: 189775280609
Date: 2019-12-20 15:18:16 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189775280609/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes
Slug: of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes
Reblog key: HgmIiLLL
Reblog url: https://blondekasp.tumblr.com/post/189774035833/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes
Reblog name: blondekasp
Title: Of Seafoam and Amber Eyes
Body: <p><a href="https://s-onora.tumblr.com/post/189774035833/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">s-onora</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i>this is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa 2019 event! i hope i was able to deliver something that you enjoy reading! happy holidays! ♡</i></b></p>
<p><i><b>hanbrough, side stanpat / 2.6k words / fluff / no warnings apply</b></i></p>
<p><i><b>read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21872014">ao3</a></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>*:･ﾟ✧༄</b></i></p> <p><a href="https://s-onora.tumblr.com/post/189774035833/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>


<p>Retagging <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> in case the first tag didnt work</p>
Tags: hanbrough, stanpat, fanfic, secret santa

Post id: 189774918399
Date: 2019-12-20 14:48:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189774918399/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes
Slug: of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes
Reblog key: HgmIiLLL
Reblog url: https://blondekasp.tumblr.com/post/189774035833/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes
Reblog name: blondekasp
Title: Of Seafoam and Amber Eyes
Body: <p><a href="https://s-onora.tumblr.com/post/189774035833/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">s-onora</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i>this is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa 2019 event! i hope i was able to deliver something that you enjoy reading! happy holidays! ♡</i></b></p>
<p><i><b>hanbrough, side stanpat / 2.6k words / fluff / no warnings apply</b></i></p>
<p><i><b>read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21872014">ao3</a></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>*:･ﾟ✧༄</b></i></p> <p><a href="https://s-onora.tumblr.com/post/189774035833/of-seafoam-and-amber-eyes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, stanpat, secret santa, fanfiction

Post id: 189773439159
Date: 2019-12-20 12:35:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189773439159/the-sick-and-the-tired
Slug: the-sick-and-the-tired
Reblog key: PbnxPyEQ
Reblog url: https://stansbooty.tumblr.com/post/189770345829/the-sick-and-the-tired
Reblog name: stansbooty
Title: the sick and the tired
Body: <p><a href="https://stansbooty.tumblr.com/post/189770345829/the-sick-and-the-tired" class="tumblr_blog">stansbooty</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA" target="_blank">@whatidoisxsecret</a> for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg" target="_blank">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa! happy holidays!</p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21869665" target="_blank">ao3 link</a></i></b></p>
<p><b>words:</b> 3040</p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> language, violence (nothing graphic) and major character death</p> <p><a href="https://stansbooty.tumblr.com/post/189770345829/the-sick-and-the-tired" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: bichie, fanfic, secret santa

Post id: 189767482819
Date: 2019-12-20 03:08:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189767482819/richietoizer-i-dont-want-to-spend-another
Slug: richietoizer-i-dont-want-to-spend-another
Reblog key: 1NeJflPm
Reblog url: https://leiasforman.tumblr.com/post/189767341022
Reblog name: leiasforman
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/189767341022" class="tumblr_blog">richietoizer</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2><small><b>i don’t want to spend another christmas without you </b></small></h2>
<p><small><b>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier [reddie]<br/><b>word count: </b>5,623<br/><b>summary:</b><b> </b>richie tozier turned his back on derry and most of his life after graduating high school and never looked back. what happens when after three years, richie must finally return home for the holidays?

<br/>⤹ written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIPl2V1B35nkrhUI48c1EPw">@richiebeepbeep</a> as their gift for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> 2019 secret santa event! i hope you like it! <br/></small></p>
<p><small>read on<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21867244">ao3.</a></b></small></p>
<p><small><b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a><b>,</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw"></a>​ <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a>​<b>,</b> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q">@emgays</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a><b> (also let me know if you want added!)</b></small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/189767341022" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, secret santa
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189766797004/underneath-the-tree-my-secret-santa-gift-for
Slug: underneath-the-tree-my-secret-santa-gift-for
Reblog key: Hifb4qLQ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/ssbreadbin-deactivated20200603/189712070333
Reblog name: ssbreadbin-deactivated20200603
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://brendanworks.tumblr.com/post/189712070333/underneath-the-tree-my-secret-santa-gift-for" class="tumblr_blog">brendanworks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/89a61463acc05098177d6050295c4fee/b7e5123a92a9d7a2-0f/s2048x3072/9c00182041cd8bdac462f5a5433ce7900c0c1fd9.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048" data-media-key="89a61463acc05098177d6050295c4fee:b7e5123a92a9d7a2-0f" alt="image"/></figure><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F21825694&amp;t=MjAyNjkyMTRhN2EwYWRhMWYxNThkOGJlNDZlZDIyMzQyODRmNjljYSxkOTJiNzEzNmRmZTdhZThhMmQwMTU4NTc2NGRiNDg4OTRiMDUxZTk0">Underneath The Tree </a></h2>
<p>My secret Santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAXH3OuGKtjVVX9idIdct7g">@rosepetalrichie</a>! I hope this kind of fits what you asked for!</p>
<p><b>word</b> <b>count</b>: 4,943 </p>
<p><b>no triggers I can think of! </b></p>
<p><b>preview</b>: “Can I at least get your name?” Richie seemed as sad to watch Eddie go as Eddie was leaving. </p>
<p>“Eddie,”</p>
<p>“<i>Eddie</i>,” Richie repeated back to himself. It seemed he didn’t want to forget. </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> 💞</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, secret santa
Downloaded files: "9c00182041cd8bdac462f5a5433ce7900c0c1fd9.jpg"

Post id: 189764860554
Date: 2019-12-20 00:04:28 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189764860554
Slug: 
Reblog key: 93OqCENa
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sandcrdriesens/189764659251
Reblog name: sandcrdriesens
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sandcrdriesens/189764659251">sandcrdriesens</a>:</p><blockquote><p>happy holidays, homies!! here’s my secret santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MUEeMzbdzDnedUVRBrZlc6A">@angel-bastard</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>’ secret santa 2019!! hope this isn’t too messy, yikes ! enjoy !! &lt;33</p><p>｡*ﾟ+.*. +..｡*ﾟ+. *:･ﾟ✧*:･ﾟ｡*ﾟ+.*. +..｡*ﾟ+. *:</p><p>Richie sits down heavily on a weak plastic chair a gross from where his best friends are. </p><p>“Fucking hell, it’s freezing!” Richie yells loudly, in the middle of a library. </p><p>“Tozier!” The school librarian gives out to him in a cranky tone. </p><p>Richie rolls his eyes, then looks from Bill to Mike aboutta million times, back and forth, like a ping pong match that feels as if it’ll last forever.</p><p>“I think I’m in love,” Richie says quietly, tryin’ as hard as he can to keep his voice steady. </p><p>Bill, who’s sporting a reindeer antlers headband, scoffs, “You think? What do you mean, you think?” </p><p>“Fuck off Billiam, just ‘cause you’re in love with a, uh,” he clears his throat, “certain someone, doesn’t mean you can judge my love life!” </p><p>Mike’s face turns a bright red, almost matchin’ the same colour as his Santa hat, “Off topic Rich, who’s this lucky dude?” </p><p>“You look ridiculous!” Mike raises his eyebrows, which makes Richie looks down at his fidgety hands ‘n’ mumbles quietly, “Stan&hellip;.” </p><p>Bill makes a face ‘n’ places a curl behind his ear, “Huh?!”</p><p>“Stan! I’m in love with fucking Stanley Uris. Okay?!” </p><p>Mike bites his lip as he tries not to laugh, “Bruh, well done Sherlock! You finally cracked the case.” </p><p>The speckled boy frowns, “Fuck’s that supposed to mean, Mikey?”</p><p>“What it’s supposed to mean is that you’ve been in love with that dumb fucker since your whole childhood and you finally realised it!” </p><p>The librarian is quick to shush Mike, makin’ him quietly send her an apology, while Bill just stares at him adoringly. </p><p>Richie thinks for a second. It all becomes clear ‘n’ slowly it gets less cloudier in his mind. </p><h2>READ THE REST ON AO3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21865381"><b><i>HERE</i></b></a> !!</h2></blockquote>
Tags: stozier, fanfic, secret santa
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Slug: 
Reblog key: fw5R6849
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189305653025
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haunted-garbage.tumblr.com/post/189301110125/all-are-for-sale">haunted-garbage</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I&rsquo;m creating a story for a Pokemon game where the Losers&rsquo; Club and the other characters are gym leaders and such. So, to start off, here they are starting their journey as tween Pokemon trainers. Stay tuned for the story, them as gym leaders, and more characters Pokemon style. Much more to come. The fun&rsquo;s just beginning&hellip;.</p><p>PS Bill&rsquo;s shirt says &ldquo;you&rsquo;ll float too&rdquo; in the weird Pokemon alphabet, and Ben&rsquo;s shirt has the B Unown on it.</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8eeb925cf7c3c6825481a1523e220fc4/25eeb190c1f8001a-0d/s640x960/f6ccade25e121cf987d740e1e5f81413877ebed0.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f134f61e8ce274829b0167fc22526419/25eeb190c1f8001a-06/s640x960/f23ca8a942b9603f4466d274493ef15c7cdc6a54.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/86d66aa6f1a5a8ba21ae4cccfdecba0d/25eeb190c1f8001a-05/s640x960/b4f4c03781c648de12f7f36c3b9964b50f22ff66.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "f6ccade25e121cf987d740e1e5f81413877ebed0.jpg",
 "f23ca8a942b9603f4466d274493ef15c7cdc6a54.jpg",
 "b4f4c03781c648de12f7f36c3b9964b50f22ff66.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189759972229/one-last-look
Slug: one-last-look
Reblog key: ulmJzQcU
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189759281447/one-last-look
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: One Last Look
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189759281447/one-last-look" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>A Hanbrough fic for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p>
<p>Warning: MCD <br/></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21862057">Read the Fic on AO3</a></h2>
<p>Amazing art by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> under the cut (spoilers!) <br/></p>
<p>Mike still couldn’t believe it. They were all here, they’d all actually come. It was hard not to stare at his friends, memorizing all the ways they’d changed and remembering all the ways they were the same. He knew that soon things would sour, that he’d have to tell them the reason he’d called, why he’d gathered them but for now he just watched, soaking in their laughter and stories. He could give himself this, a few hours of happiness with his favorite people. He deserved that much. </p>
<p>    As everyone talked his gaze kept pausing on Bill. Mike was amazed how well he’d aged, he still wore those damn flannel shirts but he’d lost his stutter and had grown into a real adult. Same smile, broader shoulders. He looked more weathered, like life had worn him down, but he was still the same Bill, the boy who had led them into the sewers, the boy they’d follow anywhere.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189759281447/one-last-look" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanfic, secret santa
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Date: 2019-12-19 14:40:16 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189756950944/show-me-how-to-love
Slug: show-me-how-to-love
Reblog key: lfn4eYMf
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/bitchinrichie/189753146161
Reblog name: bitchinrichie
Title: Show Me How to Love
Body: <p><a href="https://bitchinrichie.tumblr.com/post/189753146161/show-me-how-to-love" class="tumblr_blog">bitchinrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>a gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOk_-p1fJwGfomS9F8Kqvag">@gildediris</a> for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret Santa!! I hope you like it, I went a little overboard because I was excited</p>
<p>Ship: stozier</p>
<p>Warnings: angst, relationship angst, Pennywise</p>
<p>***************</p>
<p>It started with a call, one phone call from a person that meant so much but held so much pain, one phone call and everything felt <i>wrong</i>. Stanley Uris had accomplished plenty in his 40 years of living, even if he couldn’t remember the first 13 or so years of it. He didn’t really think about it much, it hadn’t been relevant until now. A phone call from Mike Hanlon in Derry, Maine; Mike had been his best friend, one of seven. The losers, Derry, the sewers, a house on Neibolt street, a killer clown, and something he couldn’t place. Stanley had forgotten but in that moment he felt everything.</p>
<p>“See you tomorrow, Stan the Man,” that was the last thing Stan heard before Mike hung up. He was shaking, knees giving out and he fell back down on the couch in his small apartment. Pennywise, that thing had almost killed him 27 years ago and he was supposed to go back and fight it again? He was losing focus on his surroundings and he couldn’t feel the tears on his cheeks; just before he blacks out he remembers a song a boy used to sing to him,</p>
<p>“Songbird.”</p>
<p>***</p>
<p>Richie Tozier had just finished a show in Chicago as he sped back to his hotel, his head was spinning and nothing made sense. He fucked up his act and he knew his manager would be on his ass about it later but right now he just wanted to stop shaking. He felt comforted by Mike’s voice but he still couldn’t entirely place why, he was bound to find out as he headed for Derry. It was slow paced but names continually came back to him: Big Bill, Bev, Ben, Eds, <i>Stan</i>.</p>
<p>He supposed these people were important to him but Stan held something deeper. His chest hurt and he had to take deep breaths in order to properly breathe. He turned the radio on to get his mind off the weird feelings he had, but he heard the beginning of ‘The One I Love’  by R.E.M. and he remembered.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p><i>December 25, 1989</i></p>
<p><i>“You know I don’t celebrate Christmas, dumbass.”</i></p>
<p><i>“I know but I saw this and I had to get it, Happy Hanukkah?” Richie grinned and Stan just rolled his eyes but still smiling as he opened the small box Richie handed him. Richie watched timidly as Stan opened the box and his eyebrows raised. It was a small pendant of a bluebird made entirely of glass.</i></p>
<p><i>“Richie I-”  Stan was speechless.</i></p>
<p>“<i>I thought you’d like it. Bluebirds are supposed to represent hope and be a good omen or some shit and I thought since what happened this past summer, you’d need that,” Richie smiled sheepishly and rubbed the back of his neck, looking anywhere but at Stan.</i></p>
<p><i>“I love it, Richie,” he sniffled and pulled him into a tight hug. Stan rarely gave hugs so Richie knew that Stan really loved it, now if only he was brave enough to tell him how he feels.</i></p>
<p>***</p>
<p>Jade of the Orient was the designated meeting place and Stan still didn’t feel any better, when he had woken up after passing out he was determined to come back. His fear was still crippling but his friends needed him and he wanted to kill the fucker for good. He entered the restaurant and the scars along the sides of his face started to burn, he felt so small, so scared, so weak.</p>
<p>“Holy shit, Stan is that you?” He whipped his head around to face Mike Hanlon and Bill Denbrough as they smiled at him, both pulling him into a hug which he hesitantly returned. Not even seconds later, they were met with Eddie Kaspbrak who just smiled and waved at them.</p>
<p>Stan was trying to pay attention to Bill talking about his books and something about his wife but he just kept spacing out, until the banging of a gong brought him back to the present and he was met with his songbird, Richie Tozier.</p> <p><a href="https://bitchinrichie.tumblr.com/post/189753146161/show-me-how-to-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Stozier, secret santa, fanfic

Post id: 189749584344
Date: 2019-12-19 03:15:09 GMT
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Reblog key: Qqygb39F
Reblog url: https://eddiesnapback.tumblr.com/post/189749470537/if-youre-all-alone-pick-up-the-phone-streddie
Reblog name: eddiesnapback
Title: if you’re all alone, pick up the phone || streddie
Body: <p><a href="https://eddiesnapback.tumblr.com/post/189749470537/if-youre-all-alone-pick-up-the-phone-streddie" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesnapback</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>a gift for @darkwingdukat for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa! i hope you like it! </p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Stan is in love with his best friends. It’s a problem. Or is it?<br/><b>Ship: </b>Streddie<br/><b>Warnings: </b>light angst in the middle, something sort of along the lines of a panic attack, but everything turns out okay<br/></p>
<p><b>also on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21855304">AO3</a></b></p>
<p>Stan wasn’t entirely sure how he’d found himself tucked between Richie and Eddie on Richie’s tiny twin bed, a stack of VHS tapes balanced precariously on said boy’s bedside table, but he certainly wasn’t complaining. There was no reason to complain at all, in his opinion, despite the fact that Richie’s bony elbow was digging into his ribcage and Eddie’s head was heavy on Stan’s left shoulder.</p>
<p>Eddie flipped the page in the comic book he was reading, rolling his eyes. “Can you just pick a fucking movie, Richie?” he asked, lifting his head from Stan’s shoulder to glare over at Richie.</p>
<p>“I’m workin’ on it, Spaghetti,” Richie said, shooting Eddie a bright grin. He shoved his glasses further up his nose with the back of his hand. “But no one is giving me any opinions.”</p>
<p>	Stan heaved a theatrically large sigh and leaned away, letting Eddie flop against the pillows. “Let me see,” he said, tugging a trio of tapes out of Richie’s hands. He flipped through them, eyes skimming the back covers, as Eddie scrambled upright. From the corner of his eye, he could see Eddie sprawling over Richie’s shoulders, pressing a kiss to the side of his head. </p>
<p>	Stan’s stomach flipped with jealousy. “Ghostbusters,” he said, glancing away from the boys. He tossed said movie towards the foot of the bed. “We’re watching Ghostbusters.”</p>
<p>	“Again?” Richie asked, gently disentangling himself from Eddie to put the movie into the VCR. “Fuck, I know you’ve got the hots for the Stay Puft guy, Stan the Man, but jeez.”</p>
<p>	Stan rolled his eyes. “Beep fucking beep, Richie,” he snapped, crossing his arms over his chest. </p>
<p>	He could feel Eddie’s eyes on him, staring at the side of his head, but resolutely stared forward. He didn’t want to see those stupid brown puppy dog eyes full of concern, staring into his soul the way that Eddie always did. He hated it. </p>
<p>	Richie turned to look at him, a frown settling across his face, and Stan had to look away from him too. The light reflected off of his glasses to cut some of the worry on his face, but it wasn’t enough to hide it completely. And Stan hated that too.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiesnapback.tumblr.com/post/189749470537/if-youre-all-alone-pick-up-the-phone-streddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: secret santa, streddie, fanfic
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Reblog key: UBarXwZK
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Reblog name: nooowestayandgetcaught
Title: “Cold December Night”
Body: <p><a href="https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/189747793012/cold-december-night" class="tumblr_blog">nooowestayandgetcaught</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21853252">AO3</a></b></p><blockquote><p>1.8k, Reddie. E-rating, for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@heknewwellenough</a> and for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>‘s Secret Santa 2019 event!</p><p>Summary: Eddie has his first Christmas Eve with Richie post-divorce.</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, secret santa
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Reblog key: pfLXGrQL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Secret Santa Submissions
Body: <p>

Hello, everyone! As a reminder, Secret Santa submissions are due by Friday the 20th! As you finish your gifts keep in mind to reach teh 2k word minimum in your fics. Also, don&rsquo;t forget to tag us, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>, and your giftee so that we can reblog your work and they can see their gift! If you have anymore questions, just reach out! Thank you!

<br/></p>
Tags: secret santa

Post id: 189737801544
Date: 2019-12-18 12:58:30 GMT
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Slug: secret-santa-reblog
Reblog key: RIgdh3u2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Secret Santa- reblog
Body: <p>Hi everyone!</p><p>If you posted your work and we haven’t reblogged it withing 24 hrs please feel free to reach out and ask if the tag worked! It seems like tumblr’s tagging system isn’t working for all the entries. <br/></p>
Tags: we want to get all the works reblogged!, thanks to those who reached out
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189737341109/the-gift-of-you-collegesteddie
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Reblog key: pv6FpzXR
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stxn-the-mxn/189687779931
Reblog name: stxn-the-mxn
Title: The Gift Of You || College!Steddie
Body: <p><a href="https://stxn-the-mxn.tumblr.com/post/189687779931/the-gift-of-you-collegesteddie" class="tumblr_blog">stxn-the-mxn</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>IT Secret Santa Gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3PXiKHraLT8BMioLl7scBw">@maxine-gayfield</a>​</p>
<p>IT Secret Santa Organized by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="302" data-orig-width="536" data-tumblr-attribution="beverlymarshisabadass:HLd5UAxNdoJU5xgv1COUew:Zbt-ic2SxRG4m"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0abb6611cf2e42d318212c8deb7e2565/13c1d4a846828e98-9f/s540x810/0a69b95e3e6ee838d93a34fb187d7d6c911a33cf.gif" data-orig-height="302" data-orig-width="536"/></figure><p>***</p>
<p><i>November 11th, 1994</i><br/></p>
<p>“I just don’t understand why they need to do… this?” Stan furrowed his eyebrows, watching as a boy he recognized from his history class and a girl he had never seen before hung up another garland across the hallway. He acknowledged that the garland was a nice shade of green, and it was pretty to look at, but that didn’t change his opinion on it.</p>
<p>Eddie, who could barely see through his layers upon layers of beanies and scarves, turned to Stan, seeing the contempt in his eyes. He followed Stan’s eyes to the winter garland that draped across the wall, just brushing the top of a doorframe.</p>
<p>“People get excited for Christmas, Stan. It’s bigger than Hannukah, especially here. But that doesn’t mean we can’t cele-” </p>
<p>“No, no, I don’t care about that. It’s fucking November.” </p>
<p>“Oh.” Eddie blinked in surprise, as Stan’s hands curled into fists. He was almost shocked at how frustrated Stan was getting. Sure, he knew that Stan often felt left out at Christm- <i>December</i>,</p>
<p>(Eddie had sworn to Stan that he would be inclusive around the holiday season. Stan had told him he didn’t have to do that, but Eddie had smiled sweetly and crossed his fingers over his heart)</p>
<p>but he hadn’t expected Stan to get so annoyed at people hanging up decorations early. Maybe, a thought occurred to him, Stan would be less annoyed if it weren’t just typical Christmas decorations being hung up everywhere. But then again, maybe Stan meant what he said and he was just frustrated that it was only November. </p>
<p>Let’s hope that Stan avoided any and all shopping malls until December.</p>
<p>“-vember is way too early for holiday decorations. It’s barely been two weeks since Halloween, yknow?” Eddie glanced up at Stan again, his neck hurting a little, due to their difference in height.</p>
<p>Eddie used to complain about his small, 5’5 height in comparison to Stan’s 5’8 height, or anyone else’s height quite regularly, so much so that Stan had once made a comment that their heights were not that different, and Eddie was simply being dramatic. Eddie hadn’t said anything about his height since.</p>
<p>“Stanny, I think you’re being a bit dramatic.” Eddie hummed, a small smirk on his face as he remembered the height conversation, his voice muffled through a scarf that he’d moved to warm up his face more. Stan huffed, but shifted his thoughts away from the decorations, and instead listened to Eddie talk about whatever his mom had sent a letter about this time.</p>
<p>As Eddie spoke, fumbling over his own words as he complained about his overbearing mother, Stan took one last look at the decorations that plagued the college hallway and made a mental note of the date.</p>
<p>November 11th. 44 days until Christmas.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p><i>November 20th, 1994</i></p>
<p>“So, you want to celebrate Christmas for the first time, because of Wheezy?” Richie Tozier snorted, eyeing his curly-haired dormmate over the top of his comic book. Richie had not stopped laughing since Stan had slammed open the door and collapsed on his bed, muttering unrecognizable sentences under his breath.</p>
<p>These sentences, as one might come to wonder about them, were very much related to the day Stanley had spent with Eddie. These comments were in no way negative. Stan would never dream of saying anything even remotely harsh to the smaller boy. No, these comments, as anyone who heard them could tell you, were simply muffled confessions of a newly burning adoration.</p>
<p>“Yes, I do. And his name is <i>Eddie</i>, thank you very much.” Stan rolled his eyes at Richie, a common occurrence in their dorm.</p>
<p>Richie, however, was well aware that his name was Wheezy. Not only did he share some classes with the boy, but he slept in close proximity of Stan, and that reminded him of the brunette boy’s name enough. Stanley Uris had a terrible habit of talking in his sleep. </p>
<p>“Okay, so, you - a Jew - want to celebrate Christmas - a not Jewish holiday - because of some boy that you like?” </p>
<p>“Yes. Wai- No, I don’t <i>like </i>him!” Stan glared at Richie, who simply shrugged his shoulders in response, the smirk across his face kept hidden behind his comic. Stan, in a moment of defeat, slumped back onto his bed, unaware of the conversation happening across the hallway.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p>“Ben, it’s just not fair! He’s too pretty to be real.” Eddie groaned, his pale skin flustered so much that his freckles were practically hidden. Ben Hanscom, who had been trying his hardest to finish his architectural sketch and not giggle at Eddie’s predicament, gave up and put his pencil down.</p>
<p>“Deal with it, Eddie. Some people are just too pretty.” He mused, eyes drifting to the set of four photobooth pictures pinned to the wall, flaming red hair drawing in his focus.</p>
<p>“But I don’t <i>wanna</i> deal with it!” Eddie whined, shoving his face into his pillow, leaving Ben on the verge of a giggling mess. “Why can’t- why can’t <i>he</i> deal with it, and be- be less pretty?” </p>
<p>“Well, I don’t think you’d like that, would you?”</p>
<p>“No… I suppose not. Fuck, I hate when you’re right.” Eddie, upon hearing Ben’s triumphant laughter, stuck out his middle finger, frustrated grumbles spilling from his lips. Eddie’s fist met his mattress repeatedly, each impact paired with a sweet, but angrily spoken, comment on Stan.</p>
<p>Ben, figuring he wasn’t going to be having another conversation with Eddie for a while, stood up and walked over to there calendar. It had been a gift from Sonia Kaspbrak, who had no clue how to give suitable presents to her son and had presented him with a calendar with a different health fact each day.</p>
<p>Ben ripped off that day and its fact <i>(blood makes up about 8% of your total body weight)</i> revealing the new fact for the 21st of November.</p>
<p>November 21st, 34 days until Christmas.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p><i>November 30th, 1994</i></p>
<p>“Benjamin Peter Hanscom, I am 100%, without a doubt, completely and utterly in love with Stanley Reuben Uris.”</p>
<p>Ben, who had not been expecting Eddie so early, almost knocked poor Beverly off the bed in shock. Bev, who had simply wanted to spend time with her boyfriend, gaped at Eddie, his words coming as a surprise to her.</p>
<p>“Ben, why aren’t you saying anyt- oh, hi, Bev.” Eddie collapsed on his bed, which had become a regular occurrence since Eddie had realised he had any semblance of feelings for Stan. </p>
<p>Oh, he definitely had feelings for Stan. Stan, who would barely speak up in class, but always had so much to say. Stan, who would always wait for Eddie outside the classes they didn’t share. Stan, who knew Eddie’s order at every nearby restaurant and cafe. Stan, who was a straight-A student, yet would sometimes arrive late to class due to being distracted by a bird.</p>
<p>Stan, who Eddie could talk about for hours. </p>
<p>Yeah, he absolutely had feelings for Stan.</p>
<p>Looking up, Eddie saw the awkward expressions on Beverly and Ben’s faces and rolled over to face the wall and not them.</p>
<p>“Continue. I’m not watching.”</p>
<p>***</p>
<p>“You’re in love with Wheezy! You’re in love with Wheezy! You’re in love wi-”</p>
<p>“Yes, Richie! We get it, okay? Stan’s in love with Eddie.” Mike placed his hand over Richie’s mouth, only to receive the sensation of Richie’s tongue across his skin. “You, Richie, are disgusting.”</p>
<p>“S-so, Stan, when did you r-realise you liked, or love, him?” He watched as Stan’s cheeks lit up red, a smirk now adorning Bill’s face. “I’m sorry, S-Stan, is love too strong a word f-for you?”</p>
<p>“You guys need to shut up!” Stan cried out, leaving the other three boys in fits of laughter. “Oh, fuck you guys!”</p>
<p>“Cmon, Stan, you know we’re just messing with you, right?” Mike sat beside Stan, patting his back comfortingly, while Bill and Richie continued to laugh. Now, as cruel as it may seem for Bill and Richie to find such humour in Stan’s feelings, they were actually quite happy and proud of their best friend.</p>
<p>“Hey, Rich?” The glasses-clad boy looked over at Stan. “What would- I can’t fucking believe I’m asking you this- What would you do if you thought you’d found your soulmate?”</p>
<p>“Whoa, Stan the Man! You saying that Kaspbrak’s your soulmate?” Mike exclaimed, springing to his feet. Bill and Richie’s eyes widened as Stan fiddled with his fingers.</p>
<p>“Well… yeah. Do I sound insane, or ridiculous or obsessive or-”</p>
<p>“You and Eddie are absolutely soulmates. Just ask him out. If he doesn’t say yes, you can just go out with me.” Richie smiled and tried to pull Stan into an affectionate embrace, trying to keep up a serious facade, Stan slapping his arms away and laughing loudly.</p>
<p>“How do you ask someone out?” Stan asked, earning eye rolls from his three friends.</p>
<p>“W-well, it’s got to be special. And important. Especially to Eddie.” </p>
<p>Stan wracked his mind for something special and important to Eddie. And of course, things that might actually make Eddie say yes. That, to Stan, meant no disease, no illness, nothing that reminded Eddie of his mother.</p>
<p>“Wait! Stan, Stan, Stan, Stan, <i>Stan</i>!” Richie shook the curly-haired boy by his shoulders, Stan simply rolling his eyes in response.</p>
<p>“Yes, Richard?”</p>
<p>“Didn’t you tell me you wanted to celebrate Christmas because of Eddie?”</p>
<p>Stan, in a moment of realisation and possible brilliance, bolted to the calendar.</p>
<p>“It’s the 30th of November. I have 25 days to give Eddie the best Christmas of his life.”</p>
<p>***</p>
<p><i>24 Days Until Christmas</i></p>
<p>“G’morning Stan!” Eddie’s cheerful voice called down the hall, causing Stan to choke on his peppermint latte and almost spill the gingerbread hot chocolate in his hand. As Eddie practically bounded over to Stan, the taller boy took in his appearance. Eddie’s cheeks were flushed red, and the white flakes of snow on his head stood out among his chestnut curls.</p>
<p>He looked utterly adorable and Stan could only just keep himself composed.</p>
<p>“How are you, Eddie?” Stan smiled, not unaware of Richie standing not too far behind Eddie, gesturing crudely at the pair of boys.</p>
<p>“Well, it’s December 1st, and Ben got up early to decorate for Christmas, so I’m in quite a festive mood.” Eddie smiled, remembering the string of red, yellow and green lights that had woken him up.</p>
<p>Stan blushed at the sight of Eddie’s wide smile, and the way his hair bounced as he shook out the snow. The burning sensation tingling through Stan’s hand reminded him of the drink he was still holding.</p>
<p>“Oh! Eddie, I brought you a drink. I remembered you texting me at, like, 2am about how excited you were for a gingerbread hot chocolate, so I thought I’d get you one.” Stan breathed a sigh of relief that he hadn’t stammered or messed up his words.</p>
<p>“Fuck, Stanley, I love you. I can’t believe you remembered!”</p>
<p>Stan froze at Eddie’s words, the dorkiest smile imaginable breaking out across his face. He handed Eddie the cup, laughing softly as he aggressively started drinking it. It was almost gone in a minute, Eddie giggling awkwardly as he realised he’d downed the whole thing.</p>
<p>Stan was yet to tear his eyes away from the small brunette, eyes open wide in pure shock and admiration. His next words barely matched a whisper.</p>
<p>“How could I forget.”</p>
<p>***</p>
<p><i>18 Days Until Christmas</i></p>
<p>“Eddie? Really?” Beverly sighed as she watched Eddie shove a bobby pin into the lock. Sure, he could’ve just asked Richie for the key, but as if that dickweed would just hand them over. Especially if he knew why.</p>
<p>Beverly and Ben had boxes stacked to the skies that Eddie had filled with decorations and other surprises he’d bought the past week. He could only hope that Stan would like the surprises too.</p>
<p><i>Click!</i></p>
<p>“Fuck yeah!” Eddie swung the door open, only to be met with Richie, Mike and Bill’s scared faces as they huddled together.</p>
<p>“The fuck are you doing here?” Tozier screeched, pushing up his glasses that were slipping off.</p>
<p>“No point in lying now,” Eddie groaned. “I- We were planning on decorating Stan’s dorm. I’ve spent the past week shopping for Hannukah items and simple decorations in Stan’s favourite colours. That’s what we’re doing here.”</p>
<p>Bill and Mike shared a knowing look with Ben and Bev, while Richie let squeaky laughs to escape through his smiling face.</p>
<p>“That’s kinda gay, Kaspbrak!”</p>
<p>“Oh, go suck your boyfriend’s dick, Tozier.”</p>
<p>The two continued to bicker, as Bill and Mike moved to help Ben and Bev unload the boxes. In the time it took for Richie and Eddie to calm themselves down and move on, the other four had already hung up all of the blue and silver decorations, and were in the process of stringing up the little bird-shaped fairy lights Eddie had hunted down for three days.</p>
<p>“Hey! I was meant to hang this all up!” Eddie gasped, genuinely upset.</p>
<p>“Don’t worry, Spaghetti, they left the most important part for you,” Richie said, handing the extremely expensive menorah (which had cost Eddie all his savings. But it was for Stan, so he didn’t care.) over to Eddie, being careful not to drop it.</p>
<p>Eddie placed it carefully on Stan’s desk, making sure it didn’t disrupt the perfect order that Stan kept everything in. Once that was done, Eddie left the room, Bev and Ben not too far behind.</p>
<p>10 minutes later, Stan unlocked the door and gasped in surprise. There was barely an empty area of wall, and usually, this would have upset Stan, but when he took a moment to actually examine the festive explosion, it brought a smile to his face.</p>
<p>Blue, silver and birds.</p>
<p>Three out of four of his favourite things. His fourth favourite thing was Eddie. And there, on his desk, was the most gorgeous menorah he’d ever seen. He was so enchanted by the new item on his desk, he hadn’t noticed Richie reading another comic.</p>
<p>“It’s gorgeous,” Stan spoke, seemingly to himself.</p>
<p>“Yeah, Wheezy did quite a good job,” Richie muttered, almost causing Stan to scream in shock.</p>
<p>“Wh- Eddie did this?” </p>
<p>“Yeah, who else? Me? Nah, I’ll leave this kind of sappy shit to your tiny boyfriend.”</p>
<p>“He’s not my bo- I don’t care. He did all this for me?”</p>
<p>“Jesus, Stanley, get it through your head. Yes, he did it for you. Now go run to his dorm, sweep him off his feet and fuck for god sake.” Richie sighed, more serious than he’d ever sounded.</p>
<p>“No.”</p>
<p>“Yes.”</p>
<p>“No.”</p>
<p>***</p>
<p><i>10 Days Until Christmas</i></p>
<p>“No. I’m not hanging Mistletoe in the doorway, Benny. That’s a stupid plan.” Eddie sighed, tossing the leaves behind him. Ben sighed, reaching down to pick up the discarded decoration. </p>
<p>“But wasn’t that your plan?”</p>
<p>“It was. But that’s so basic. And there’s no consent because of “tradition”, which is stupid and dumb. And it’s a <i>Christmas</i> tradition and I want it to be more… Stan, y’know?”</p>
<p>Ben sighed again, burying his head in his hands. Eddie was truly one of the most frustrating people he’d ever had to deal with, but he loved the boy nonetheless, and all he wanted to do was help his friend get together with the boy he was so clearly in love with.</p>
<p>“Fine, we’re scrapping Mistletoe. What else you got?” Ben queried, staring at Eddie with an inquisitive look. He was quite intrigued to see what Eddie could come up with.</p>
<p>“What if- and I know this sounds stupid- but what if I gave Stan a Hannukah present, but the present was me and I kiss him? Is that stupid?”</p>
<p>Ben stared in shock. Never did he imagine that Eddie Kaspbrak, the resident germaphobe, who sometimes screamed at the slightest breath on him and ran miles away from any cough or sneeze, was thinking of <i>kissing</i> Stan Uris.</p>
<p>Ben couldn’t assume that Eddie hadn’t thought of kissing Stan before, because there was no way he hadn’t. But Eddie was ready to put his thoughts into action. Ben couldn’t help but be proud of him.</p>
<p>“Fuck. Ben, I’m going out. December 25th is too far away.”</p>
<p>Eddie sped out of the room, not giving time for Ben to process his words. When the realisation dawned on him, the smile on his face swelled, and he rushed after Eddie, excited to see what he did.</p>
<p>***</p>
<p>“Stan The Man! You’re gonna kiss Wheezy as a Christmas-Hannukah present? Now that’s a move!” Richie nudged Stan in the shoulder, only receiving a light shove back. Stan was an alarming shade of red, which only made Richie happier.</p>
<p>“Shut the fuck up, Tozier. I’m only doing it cause Mike told me to.”</p>
<p>“No, I didn’t.” </p>
<p>“Shut the fuck up, Hanlon. I’m not in the mood.” Stan laughed softly, as did Mike and Richie. When the laughter fell to silence, Stan began to mull over his tumbling thoughts. <i>Fuck, was he really going to kiss Eddie? Yes. Yes, he fucking was.</i></p>
<p>“Hey, guys?” The two boys hummed in response, gazing up at their friend. “What if I… didn’t wait until Christmas?”</p>
<p>Their eyes widened, and so did Richie’s smile.</p>
<p>“Stan <i>my</i> man! That’s what I’m talking about! Sweep the little fucker off his feet and kiss him until he has an asthma attack! Go, you fucknut, and get your man!” Richie headlocked Stan, ruffling his already messy curls.</p>
<p>“I believe in you, Stanley. As Richie said; go get your man!” Mike cheered, clapping him on the back.</p>
<p>“I also said fucknut.” Richie stated through laughs, to which Stan simply rolled his eyes, a smile evident on his face. Stan stood up from his bed and headed for the door, ignoring the cheers and wolf-whistles from his friends.</p>
<p>He swung open the door, only to be met with Eddie’s closed fist, as if he were about to know on the door.</p>
<p>“Eddie!” Stan exclaimed, his voice breaking in surprise.</p>
<p>“Stan! Sorry for almost punching you…” Eddie sighed, dropping his arm to his side, letting it swing awkwardly. “Oh! You’re probably wondering why I’m at… your door and very clearly trying to get in, since I was about to knock… I really am sorry for almost punching you. So uh, basically, I was going to wait until Christmas- sorry, Hannukah- but I couldn’t wait so now I’m here and I’m so sorry for just showing up but I ju-”</p>
<p>Their lips moved perfectly together, their bodies moulding as if they were clay being sculpted into each other. Time seemed to slow as Eddie grabbed Stan’s waist and Stan grabbed Eddie’s face, both pulling each other closer.</p>
<p>“You need to stop apologising,” Stan murmured, drawing Eddie nearer. “Just keep kissing me.”</p>
<p>Mike stood from his viewing position, shutting the door, much to Richie’s frustration. Ben coughed awkwardly and scurried off to his dorm, leaving Eddie and Stan in the empty hallway, their lips still brushing against each other.</p>
<p>“Happy Hannukah, Stan.”</p>
<p>“Merry Christmas, Eddie.”</p>
</blockquote>
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</p><p>it had snowed overnight in town, and richie was ecstatic. eddie, however, was still trying to wake himself up. eddie loved richie, he really did, but did he have to wake up at 6:30 in the morning for this?
</p><p>if you told eddie 10 years ago that he fell in love with his best friend, a tall, lanky, annoying gremlin, he would have scrunched up his nose in his disgust. 
</p><p>but here he was, and he didn’t feel ashamed when he got butterflies in his stomach as he watched richie struggle to get his shirt over his head.
</p><p>“help?”
</p><p>eddie snapped out of his thoughts to a muffled voice. after a few seconds, he realized that richie was struggling to get his sweater on. he bit back a laugh and made his way over to richie.
</p><p>“maybe I’ll just leave you alone like that.” he grinned. 
</p><p>“<i>eddie</i>, please.” richie whined, drawing out the ‘e.’
</p><p>eddie sighed, tugging the hem of the sweater down so that richies face was freed. eddie watched as the dark curls fell onto richies face and hid the smile that threatened to appear on his lips. 
</p><p>richie was such an idiot. 
</p><p>a large grin stretched out on richies cheeks as he grabbed eddies hands. almost immediately, eddie laced his fingers with the others long, skinny fingers. it was instinct, nothing new. it was purely platonic.
</p><p>“c’mon, eds!” richie groaned.
</p><p>“god, you’re so annoy-“
</p><p>“shut up and let’s go!” he interrupted, quickly yanking eddie’s arm.
</p><p>richie ran outside and immediately slid on his ass with a loud ‘<i>oof</i>!’
</p><p>eddie slid too, tripping over richies long legs and falling face-first into the snow. languidly, eddie grabbed a handful of snow and stood up. with a quick aim, eddie pitched the snowball right at richies shoulder. richie let out a sharp gasp, and then grinned mischievously at eddie.
</p><p>half an hour later, the two of them were freezing and dripping wet. after eddie whining about getting sick for 10 minutes, richie finally agreed to go inside for a while.
</p><p>with a loud groan of relief, richie flopped on their worn-out couch and stretched his long legs into the air. eddie trudged to the couch and flopped down next to him. without hesitation, richie wrapped his arm around the smaller boys shoulder. eddie laid his head on richies chest and closed his eyes.
</p><p>seconds passed, and then minutes, when eddie felt something drip onto his cheek. he slowly opened his eyes to see richie shaking quietly. then it clicked. richie was crying.
</p><p>“rich, what&rsquo;s wrong?” 
</p><p>“e-eds, i-i-i-“ richie spluttered and gasped for the ability to speak.
</p><p>eddie sat up and rested his hands on richies shoulders, giving a sincere smile.
</p><p>richie choked back a sob and took a deep breath.
</p><p>“ed-eddie, i’m bisexual.” richie muttered. eddies smile never left his face.
</p><p>“and? richie, i&rsquo;m gay. i have been ever since we met.” 
</p><p>eddie had no idea why he admitted that, but he prepared himself for rejection. instead, richie just started rambling again.
</p><p>“r-really? no, you have to be joking. eddie, t-this isn’t funn-“
</p><p>eddie took a deep breath and pressed his lips against richies. he pulled away just as quickly, looking for a sign on richies face. the only thing there was the big, dorky smile that he&rsquo;s always loved.
</p><p>“i love you, richie.”
</p><p>“i love you too, eddie. like, in love with you. im sorry, is that too soon?”
</p><p>“shut up, rich.”eddie replied, but it&rsquo;s obvious there was no hate in his voice.
</p><p>eddie wrapped his arms around richies neck and pressed his face into the crook of it. richie wraps his arm around eddies waist and pulls him closer, kissing his soft brown curls.
</p><p>they didn&rsquo;t know it yet, but in a few years, they would be able to call each other their husband.
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<p>* * * * *</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie collapsed into his bed after a long day of class, letting out a groan as he placed his hand over his forehead, heat radiating from the skin. It had been a long, rather gruelling day of classes and Eddie was just glad to finally be done with college for the rest of the year. He was lucky, as that day was his last class before the Christmas break, and he was looking forward to spending a whole four weeks relaxing his brain and enjoying the holidays.</p>
<p>His thoughts were interrupted by a ping coming from his iPad on his desk and Eddie reached over, opening it up with a smile as he noticed he had received a new message from the chat app he had been using since the start of the year. He was all the more happy to see it was from his friend, and now crush, Trashmouth69.</p>
<p><b>Trashmouth69: </b>Spaghetti! How was your final classes of the year? Tell me all about it!</p>
<p>Eddie rolled his eyes just a little and sat up straight, placing the tablet in his lap so he could type out a reply.</p>
<p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> I thought we agreed to stop calling each other our usernames? You promised you were going to start calling me E.</p>
<p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> Ahh, so not a good day then? Sorry, E. Was it really that bad?</p>
<p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> Worse. The professors wanted to get as much crammed in as possible and now it feels as though my brain is on fire. I can’t wait to just spend the next month relaxing without having to worry about exams or spontaneous quizzes.</p>
<p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> I hear ya. I only have one more class tomorrow and then I am free as a bird, just like you. Tell me, how are you planning on spending the holidays?</p>
<p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> Not at home, that’s for sure. I don’t know yet. When I do figure it out, I’ll be sure to let you know.</p>
<p><b>Trashmouth69: </b>Hm. Listen E…I’ve been thinking. I know we said when we started talking that we wanted to keep this online, but I would really like to get to know the you beyond a computer/tablet screen. What do you think?</p>
<p>That caught Eddie by surprise and he sat back a little on his bed, re-reading the sentence over and over again. It had been Trashmouth’s…or ‘R’s idea to keep their identity private between them. Eddie had wanted to bring up the concept of them meeting up for a while, but he didn’t want to make R uncomfortable. Now here he was offering it to him on a plate and Eddie was…unsure.</p>
<p><b>Spaghetti19: </b>Can I think about it? It’s late, I’m exhausted and I don’t think I’d be able to make a rational decision in this headspace.</p>
<p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> Of course, take all the time you need. I’ll always be here.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189725935281/r-e-summary-eddie-has-a-dilemma-he-likes-two" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, secret santa
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Post id: 189727778429
Date: 2019-12-17 22:31:43 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189727778429/family-the-most-important-thing
Slug: family-the-most-important-thing
Reblog key: XfbCaZ5Z
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/189727134933/family-the-most-important-thing
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: Family (the most important thing)
Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/189727134933/family-the-most-important-thing" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/311a05a22addaacf92c8ef4a9cc65ada/7e401cd963cadae0-fa/s540x810/1fa81bd9d7627bdcc1ac6c095e9f9fa99b0e4608.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21837988">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Secret Santa fic for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> specially crafted and hand delivered from the north pole for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a>​ :3</p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“Rich,” Eddie crosses the living room and rests his arms against Richie’s shoulders, playfully tugging his hair, “you don’t have to move out right away you know. This place has three rooms. Stay as long as you need to.”<br/></p><p>What Eddie wants to say is stay, because he wants to be with Richie and that’s why he’d been so unsure about this plan when Richie had presented it to him. All it’s done is get him more attached to Richie and his little quirks. He’s never imagined there will be a time when Richie doesn’t live here. They’ve been living here since their second year of college with Stan until he’d met Mike and eventually moved in with him. For ten years it had just been the two of them until now. How is he supposed to live here without him after all this time?</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ </b>

</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: wkKQi4tE
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189280004425
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189278238485/richies-been-asleep-for-the-past-15-minutes-but">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="993" data-orig-width="1093"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3b46e23ffcd8566e81cc07bb1c157024/f0cf531b0791ff33-56/s640x960/65a051e1271b4997bee5e3919d34600ce9ff499f.jpg" data-orig-height="993" data-orig-width="1093"/></figure></div><p>richie’s been asleep for the past 15 minutes but eddie doesn’t know that </p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "65a051e1271b4997bee5e3919d34600ce9ff499f.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189708710066
Slug: 
Reblog key: XStHArNS
Reblog url: https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/189280015034
Reblog name: stylesmelon
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://smeegamae.tumblr.com/post/189279851132/i-love-one-boy-and-his-name-is-eddie-kaspbrak">smeegamae</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="729"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/83f7839b41ca5069efcde4c90a2bd56d/9d6eaac553322852-7a/s640x960/e79c1542f3c7b058f1ebfdc93782771055fa2769.jpg" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="729"/></figure></div><p>i love one boy and his name is eddie kaspbrak </p></blockquote>
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Date: 2019-12-16 18:57:55 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189706347324
Slug: 
Reblog key: Yl7GOcnt
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/hyperfixationcore/189706272296
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/hyperfixationcore/189706272296">hyperfixationcore</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1943"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/698f986d726a949087ebcebd92c0e00d/76719874888fcbfa-c1/s640x960/33e4558c7c83575f8cad5a159314e8054fbec858.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1943"/></figure></div><p>hello <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MsXkT7vooJShjZGeZuIXqfQ">@poseidonquiversbeforethem</a> !! i was your <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa! here is some hanbrough hand holding, happy holidays! they’re coming home from a long day of exploring around derry ❤️ </p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanart, secret santa
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Slug: all-i-want-for-christmas-is-you
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Reblog url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189696873811/all-i-want-for-christmas-is-you
Reblog name: gczebos
Title: All I Want For Christmas Is You
Body: <p><a href="https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189696873811/all-i-want-for-christmas-is-you" class="tumblr_blog">gczebos</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Happy Holidays! This is my <b>Secret Santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> </b>for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa! I hope you enjoy this tooth-rotting fluff, my dear! AO3 Link and preview below!!!</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b></p>
<p>“I have something for you.” Richie said, helping Eddie get his shirt on with the utmost care. Eddie’s brow furrowed.<br/></p>
<p>“Should I be worried?”</p>
<p>“No, I think you’ll like it, actually.”</p>
<p>“It better not be anything that can fucking bite me, Rich. I know you watch those stupid David Dobrik videos, and if you even think about putting a scorpion on me I swear to god I will -”</p>
<p>Richie came back with a hand-carved wooden advent calendar shaped like a house in his hands.</p>
<p>“Is that - did you make that?”</p>
<p>“I’m glad you think so highly of my talents, Eds. Nah, Ben made it. I just put all the fun stuff inside.” He set the advent calendar down on top of the dresser. </p>
<p>Eddie beamed.“I love it.”</p>
<p>“Merry Christmas, you nutcase.”</p>
<p><b>Words: </b>4005</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie, baby!</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>None, just fluff that will make your heart a little too happy.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21815857"><b><i>READ THE WHOLE THING HERE AND LET ME KNOW HOW YOU LIKED IT IN THE COMMENTS OR IN MY MESSAGES! &lt;3</i></b></a></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog name: littleturtle95
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/littleturtle95/189700729249">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/96fd0fc61618a87f31b40eeba9fa5b68/050a0f61858e4f9a-0a/s640x960/362317467f388570a19ec1b5cad7d1f25373f05f.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fcollections%2FITFandomSecretSanta2019%2Fworks%2F21818758&amp;t=N2EwZTk2Nzg5MDFjZTAxYTFmYjJjZjczODUyZTM1NDFhNDAyM2NhYSw1YmNjMjg2Y2MzYTRkYTE4Nzc0MjhjY2M4MWI2Nzg1Y2JkYTIyZjBm">Dance Practice</a></h2><p>Prom is approaching and Eddie Kaspbrak hates it.</p><p>He knows Richie is going with someone else and it&rsquo;s not like he can complain to his best friend and say he&rsquo;s upset because he&rsquo;s jealous, could he?</p><p>When he and Bill find out who&rsquo;s the girl he&rsquo;s going to prom with, everything changes for the both of them.</p><p>Aka dance practice, a lot of pining, misunderstandings, a love pentagon, and spying with binoculars behind the trees.</p><p><i>Prompt: </i><i>&ldquo;Young losers at prom&rdquo;</i></p><p><i>Pairing: Reddie</i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> &rsquo;s Secret Santa for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MozvPHd5vEdaExDmmhtlqcg">@hyperfixationcore</a> 🎁🎄💕</p><p>Enjoy 🎈</p><p>P.S. thanks to the loveliest <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> for the beta read 💕 ily</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189690378327/snowball-fights-sugar-cookies-and-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="277"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ddd481cfb54f49a5a4195e97ab755652/501b1c220032678d-4d/s540x810/777e7662d50a78a741b4903520fd47b59c0e9486.png" data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="277"/></figure><p>My gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpqjuOhvyhtCQ9UZHAD_iSg">@stansbooty</a>​ for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ secret Santa. Please enjoy some Stanlon and lots of side reddie! </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21810568">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p>Preview: </p>
<p>“Stan?” Mike asked and he blushed, realizing he was staring. “What did you want to say?”</p>
<p>Before Stan could reply Eddie came into the room, knocking as he entered. </p>
<p>“Richie wants to get drunk. He said ‘stop making goo goo eyes at each other and get out there’.” Eddie put it in quotes, smiling at them as he did. </p>
<p>“We aren’t making eyes.” Stan muttered. </p>
<p>“Were you making sumthin’ else?” Richie asked, wrapping his arms around Eddie. </p>
<p>Stan glared at him. “Go away.” </p>
<p>“Why? Were you two k-i-s-s-i-n-g? Gotta spell it out for Eds’ innocent little ears.” He said, flicking Eddie’s ear.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189690378327/snowball-fights-sugar-cookies-and-secret-santa" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "777e7662d50a78a741b4903520fd47b59c0e9486.png"

Post id: 189690085759
Date: 2019-12-15 21:25:44 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189690085759/im-not-brave
Slug: im-not-brave
Reblog key: ejDwx4F4
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/thoughtfullyyoungduck/189689965053
Reblog name: thoughtfullyyoungduck
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Body: <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/189689965053/im-not-brave" class="tumblr_blog">thoughtfullyyoungduck</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i>Summary: Stan tries to kill himself but fails, Bill shows up at the hospital to talk to him. </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>A/N: this was part of the secret santa exchange by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​. This story was for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxrriHD9UPRsAXHimI1wUCA">@sqwidart</a>​ I hope this is what you wanted and that you enjoy it! Please let me know what you think! </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Warnings: This deals with dark thought and suicide attempt (not graphic but still)</i></b> </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="sweartobestenbrough:nN2Evlg4ZBT4hghiBVxVTg:ZiFm-V2lYQNG2"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b3d94f71544820b3426b9e31f78e52cf/311a5719ac76325b-2f/s540x810/7122182b86d73ebea2e477f3936e9ff18f6b1219.gif" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>The beeping of the machine was driving Stan crazy. For
the last two days he had been in the hospital, and the beeping was still insistently
beeping next to his ear. At least he could now move freely again. The first day
after he woke up, his arms had been tied to the side of the bedpost, so he
wouldn’t be able to hurt himself again. Stan scoffed, as if he would try again,
especially since the room he was in was surrounded by windows, where once in a
while someone would come and see through. It was embarrassing, and Stan hated
it. He felt like an animal in the zoo, but he supposed that it was his own
fault. </p> <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/189689965053/im-not-brave" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>I am so astoundingly excited to present my gift for the Secret Santa run by <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> to <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_8Cx0PQ-B0Ivlwzj4gxZjw">@killersnotmonster</a>!</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21810070">If You Believe It Does</a></p><p>A reddie love story told from the eyes of one Beverly Marsh.</p><p>CW: mentions of abuse, temporary character death, canon compliant violence</p></blockquote>
Tags: bev marsh, fanfic, secret Santa
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://certifiedboyf.tumblr.com/post/189688729306/the-deadlights-showed-me-my-fears-what-might-come">certifiedboyf</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2522" data-orig-width="1750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c7140765c1b9d6b5c35787d1cca41c41/e62f7a6e426569c3-6f/s640x960/ac713a83a6d0ae14b38d69d10f3cd492e3ad5582.jpg" data-orig-height="2522" data-orig-width="1750"/></figure></div><p><i>The Deadlights showed me my fears, what might come to pass&hellip; well, motherfucker? Thanks for the heads up.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>The It 2017 secret santa <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MPHPtuQqQq-Ui39CUfSpoLw">@gczebos</a> , who wanted something angsty w a happy ending including the deadlights and its reddie so!!!! I woulda written something but my computer died ;w; happy holidays!</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://nadurflaa.tumblr.com/post/189683342850/my-part-for-the-2019-it-secret-santa-by" class="tumblr_blog">nadurflaa</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1371"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5f92cee82d77696421f6041c99851179/8c4700fb538a4149-78/s2048x3072/9479a91b3efe23f5488918e84cd1d81b57686ec9.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1371" data-media-key="5f92cee82d77696421f6041c99851179:8c4700fb538a4149-78" alt="image"/></figure><p>My part for the 2019 IT secret Santa by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> !! ✌️😗 Merry Christmas to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzqmVEj9vBdtXYD0cc95jiw">@georgiedenbrough</a> ❤️💚❤️ I hope you like it!! </p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, secret santa, fanart
Downloaded files: "9479a91b3efe23f5488918e84cd1d81b57686ec9.jpg"
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Slug: secret-santa-posting
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Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189663272039/secret-santa-posting
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Secret Santa- posting
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189663272039/secret-santa-posting" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189549142164/secret-santa-posting" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hi everyone!</p>
<p>As the date draws closer we wanted to remind you about posting your gifts. </p>
<p>Posting is December 15-20th. When you post please tag our blog (itfandomprompts) and your giftee.  Please also include the ship and any warning in the body of your gift.</p>
<p>If you are also posting on AO3 we have a collection that you can add your work to- IT Fandom Secret Santa 2019. </p>
<p>Any other questions please let us know!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Posting starts tomorrow!!  </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Posting starts today!! </p>
Tags: secret santa, very excited to see everyone's creations!
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/adisastergay-deactivated2020012/188941883517">adisastergay-deactivated2020012</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da4c62e9e6e72f1cf31d26366f2cb6d6/f01b421708e1bf39-c9/s640x960/2ce3b3481e8f52ca2a28da6774735ae2b83ea4c4.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/22c89d7756b4f3e543702d3039822d59/f01b421708e1bf39-26/s640x960/4ba0d3e7573a9cc9714b4db9d8581d888631f8ef.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e7d050bfabbebc2b49846df632b1587a/f01b421708e1bf39-e1/s640x960/2657bbbdc62cc33083182de7462698484d559f9d.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5467ecb1cf3d7df87811f189a92e818c/f01b421708e1bf39-bd/s640x960/5801be5b83eb2d492e923282ab8968a52b771ce7.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4f3d5b6c4d17f80d3b58390306c77797/f01b421708e1bf39-c8/s640x960/0898f366f5043aa44f4c4f30ee1c4271fac8b921.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5628e9f10c726d0a61939aceac98be8d/f01b421708e1bf39-29/s640x960/825091620587d31500a284d8fac8782946b12817.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d1d68004e55fcfd7a5546e298a8cc398/f01b421708e1bf39-1f/s640x960/5cdad04f148f41d57bf37dc36d4ef8e863793380.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0ac4d982aceaa03e0716b0bcaa0d9cbf/f01b421708e1bf39-15/s640x960/a2c848159ea1c671ffb1233e392f53a98d49c559.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6ec46d4866f0573c8aa75acae46e6c5c/f01b421708e1bf39-a3/s640x960/d88b43f0c50d801b34841e58ac0eb89976c4be0b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Sometimes I do things and hate myself </p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "2ce3b3481e8f52ca2a28da6774735ae2b83ea4c4.jpg",
 "4ba0d3e7573a9cc9714b4db9d8581d888631f8ef.jpg",
 "2657bbbdc62cc33083182de7462698484d559f9d.jpg",
 "5801be5b83eb2d492e923282ab8968a52b771ce7.jpg",
 "0898f366f5043aa44f4c4f30ee1c4271fac8b921.jpg",
 "825091620587d31500a284d8fac8782946b12817.jpg",
 "5cdad04f148f41d57bf37dc36d4ef8e863793380.jpg",
 "a2c848159ea1c671ffb1233e392f53a98d49c559.jpg",
 "d88b43f0c50d801b34841e58ac0eb89976c4be0b.jpg"
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Reblog key: 13YsX79j
Reblog url: https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/188976557891/7th-year
Reblog name: matuk-art
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/188976557891/7th-year">matuk-art</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1355" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/957132c8d44b703d61d2d78bd964dba5/c916492148ffff30-78/s640x960/6d14573d8faa389837bb1a1dfe5d8673c6571a88.jpg" data-orig-height="1355" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>7th year </p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189549142164/secret-santa-posting" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi everyone!</p>
<p>As the date draws closer we wanted to remind you about posting your gifts. </p>
<p>Posting is December 15-20th. When you post please tag our blog (itfandomprompts) and your giftee.  Please also include the ship and any warning in the body of your gift.</p>
<p>If you are also posting on AO3 we have a collection that you can add your work to- IT Fandom Secret Santa 2019. </p>
<p>Any other questions please let us know!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Posting starts tomorrow!!  </p>
Tags: secret santa
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mewangie/188997943502">mewangie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/afa2c58c2e098010a758c514306a6439/1a905613c6b23455-bd/s640x960/5c7082726010f4894eace39281535a5cfaa16565.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5e15eede9f4d43a2f916c98ab2d2f9aa/1a905613c6b23455-60/s640x960/d96dd0acb2781112b6a37ffd4e6f3e197cda06f6.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/08d8a1916b6948e0ac3331984f719324/1a905613c6b23455-0b/s640x960/bd3330020fa612dafaab1c8181582f57f894fe7e.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/30b3c05dc4f92776519464fe7b36f89c/1a905613c6b23455-e9/s640x960/1e3eb712960356cb1741722e8594162c8d7d5dca.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/931d8c935aaabfdfa37d978f3f81338a/1a905613c6b23455-76/s640x960/41788d00279a03439b000f69367ae577b6617fc9.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f1e95129b167f201d8836dfc4d85222c/1a905613c6b23455-8b/s640x960/20375e84280d2fc84eadad0ec1be17f242ff3a60.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9422308eed639d18f63d96d2c694aa61/1a905613c6b23455-ed/s640x960/f8816710845b584df5838c6ffcaf8b7f0669f945.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><p>The losers club!! I started these one month ago and finally get to post them (I‘ll never decide which design for Richie I should pick ugh) </p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
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Body: <p><a href="https://toziersspaghettihead.tumblr.com/post/189006370300" class="tumblr_blog">toziersspaghettihead</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Comics by kellie - Richie Tozier</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4a8e0e1457d1d1e36d3ad4cac4ffc80/5a7e48ae551a4ea5-ee/s2048x3072/63f0381efe36b71f567b4a44f79e82f9c3120103.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750" data-media-key="a4a8e0e1457d1d1e36d3ad4cac4ffc80:5a7e48ae551a4ea5-ee"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "63f0381efe36b71f567b4a44f79e82f9c3120103.jpg"
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://silvernyxa.tumblr.com/post/189009965914/stream-winter-fire">silvernyxa</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1403"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/baa1bc0b2dad155a9519563c77e6713f/ade98638928198de-a3/s640x960/1198af38a01ab1ee921c1a93d4a973f3df3d42e3.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1403"/></figure></div><p>stream winter fire</p></blockquote>
Tags: ben hanscom, fanart
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/189027056448/was-it-all-worth-it-giving-all-my-heart-and-soul">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2dcab9b6773fab8a809f5534df21f163/25143abf068d4aa8-11/s640x960/bdcec1532bc3cc2ed0412a68eb8266c063e7c995.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p><i>‘Was it all worth it, giving all my heart and soul and</i></p><p><i>Staying up all night, was it all worth it</i></p><p><i>Living breathing rock &lsquo;n&rsquo; roll, a Godforsaken life</i></p><p><i>Was it all worth it, was it all worth it all these years’</i></p><p>The Losers Club as <b><a href="https://youtu.be/g4P1D0o61kE">Was It All Worth It</a></b> by Queen</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, moodboard
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bycalloutboy-deactivated2020030.tumblr.com/post/189150576677/thinking-of-him">bycalloutboy-deactivated2020030</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="471"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/db46955188f5df87970d2ae0045eaef3/2b79471706eb277c-62/s640x960/28ef7d414414f57204a65b273d1e189e6f48446c.jpg" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="471"/></figure></div><p>thinking of him&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/hwdrawings/189154006731">hwdrawings</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1728"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/349e7d4cb11be5528ec176817dd19d47/37db51556f8e74a8-1b/s640x960/1033822f1a47f769fe9c831135047a755b338f7b.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1728"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="757" data-orig-width="1010"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ab4a61c03550d25241cda89d395902ee/37db51556f8e74a8-02/s640x960/8d888d1084e9f70a828011fda073b5376312337a.png" data-orig-height="757" data-orig-width="1010"/></figure></div><p>I wanted some practice with doing backgrounds! I think I did okay!</p><p>(Click for better Quality, Do Not Repost!)</p></blockquote>
Tags: bill denbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "1033822f1a47f769fe9c831135047a755b338f7b.png",
 "8d888d1084e9f70a828011fda073b5376312337a.png"
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sweetiebrak/189170511347">sweetiebrak</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ed9987e98963964de37c64f25c9c3c72/e3a82b5a2d0a5b23-00/s640x960/3f874b64ee056bc9c2af18b0f26f5b37eba9a141.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1cc4ac51b8dfafddd1d387cd4c3bf086/e3a82b5a2d0a5b23-48/s640x960/64a43b5d85629046cffbaa7cfe3388c17329341e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/34be7b01397bf70afbe0f5889aa36234/e3a82b5a2d0a5b23-be/s640x960/f2c5dcc649bd5327facabb5be004a3beaef9eda0.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1848"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1b67168b5180a07b6839c731e802c31c/e3a82b5a2d0a5b23-9b/s640x960/b6a50a510bc2ef8784f422de2a5a6b76411bc81d.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1848"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be04aacc8465c8e6bf0b0ee02023b6f9/e3a82b5a2d0a5b23-e2/s640x960/8f155c1063197204bd9cffbaa16cca0f5dd6fe6c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b0d23fbb12ca550c9d60c5777237d772/e3a82b5a2d0a5b23-b5/s640x960/0843dd939e18dc5847c76c84fdf14fedf436dae3.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>Tumblr fucked the quality but here’s my humble contribution to this lovely madness: ‘Everybody Wants To Rule The World’ by Tears For Fears x the Losers Club + Reddie</p><figure data-npf='{"type":"audio","provider":"spotify","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/4RvWPyQ5RL0ao9LPZeSouE","title":"Everybody Wants To Rule The World","artist":"Tears For Fears","album":"Songs From The Big Chair (Super Deluxe Edition)","poster":[{"media_key":"23ce74491d32113e9df4f9b29ce05950:e3a82b5a2d0a5b23-9c","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":640}],"attribution":{"type":"app","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/4RvWPyQ5RL0ao9LPZeSouE","app_name":"spotify","display_text":"Listen on Spotify"},"embed_html":"&lt;iframe class=\"spotify_audio_player\" src=\"https://open.spotify.com/embed?uri=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Ftrack%2F4RvWPyQ5RL0ao9LPZeSouE&amp;amp;view=coverart\" frameborder=\"0\" allowtransparency=\"true\" width=\"500\" height=\"580\"&gt;&lt;/iframe&gt;"}'><iframe class="spotify_audio_player" src="https://open.spotify.com/embed?uri=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Ftrack%2F4RvWPyQ5RL0ao9LPZeSouE&amp;view=coverart" frameborder="0" allowtransparency="true" width="500" height="580"></iframe></figure></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/richies-sloppy-bitch/189174675976">richies-sloppy-bitch</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="461"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0ea9b122742b6b37843c87992267b0c4/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-93/s640x960/8b54f0882d627fb86c09f037e30b21e8abfb2423.jpg" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="461"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="383" data-orig-width="325"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7b61ee93e910bf2479ae2caf1066fb88/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-e8/s640x960/3401c8f65d7e6c4105b7c1018acb2f2a0e41f93a.jpg" data-orig-height="383" data-orig-width="325"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="360"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4317c27fd5f5f29c272a769eb6014bcc/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-6c/s640x960/aa6cb08b2ffc8884b0743dfa671cd6c646951bfe.jpg" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="360"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="574" data-orig-width="490"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/31c0489a81dd5ca1ffb50f47d7964c08/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-46/s640x960/28638d0ba896f1530d37ab44686bf4cb7a5c8fdb.jpg" data-orig-height="574" data-orig-width="490"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1222" data-orig-width="887"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e7a7eb35fc8201a3bf8d587e013c2a0b/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-02/s640x960/f7cb49f095c05db1fd84f2387ce740931fd8ac1f.jpg" data-orig-height="1222" data-orig-width="887"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="889" data-orig-width="667"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6b9aa6f9d249dcd2c2203df620d9bc5d/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-be/s640x960/caabb29bf66ae3cbd92ea705793fed3f420f5f7c.jpg" data-orig-height="889" data-orig-width="667"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="944" data-orig-width="766"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5624f3e047c8cc45a80c37575380367c/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-81/s640x960/bd106d6d061acb7f03678dd7a4e6d19ce243a38d.jpg" data-orig-height="944" data-orig-width="766"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="841" data-orig-width="518"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/81d1c08fe23131f3188400c7aa5468ff/efcd8ad8e0ca7eb1-59/s640x960/07746f6a9eb571487dc38962eecb24a973aaf6ca.jpg" data-orig-height="841" data-orig-width="518"/></figure></div><p>So I did some doodles of the kid losers at work and perhaps may attempt to draw them better and perhaps color them!</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Fic info:</b> Both Eddie and Stan live because I do what I want. Multichapter.</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>Teen and up (may change). Language.</p>
<p><b>Pairings:</b> Reddie, Benverly.</p>
<p><b>Ao3 link:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20991716/chapters/51229411">here</a></p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> The Losers prepare for a wedding. Bill’s big speech. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188284214620/never-let-you-go">Part 1</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188308687955/never-let-you-go-part-2">Part 2</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188372583050/never-let-you-go-part-3">Part 3</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188416561775/never-let-you-go-part-4">Part 4</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188501682505/never-let-you-go-part-5">Part 5</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188610058110/never-let-you-go-part-6">Part 6</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188859284255/never-let-you-go-part-7">Part 7</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/188888887745/never-let-you-go-part-8">Part 8</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/189000897515/never-let-you-go-part-9">Part 9</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/189045844785/never-let-you-go-part-10">Part 10</a> <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/189105023180/never-let-you-go-part-11">Part 11</a> Part 12 <a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/189195226590/never-let-you-go-part-13">Part 13</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://eddie-boii.tumblr.com/post/189178081845/never-let-you-go-part-12" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haunted-garbage.tumblr.com/post/189180233400/i-figured-out-i-could-do-bare-bones">haunted-garbage</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I figured out I could do bare bones photoshop-esque edits with my phone, so this is the Losers&rsquo; Club were a Shonen Jump manga. It made sense when I first started drawing it. Oh, and the Japanese says, &ldquo;Losers&rsquo; Club&rdquo; and &ldquo;You&rsquo;ll float, too.&rdquo;</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3886" data-orig-width="2994"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/165ffa39f87905c2ee8cb9508092724d/162a62bfdbcd5ef8-c2/s640x960/bd95577cfdfe62ba2716abfcb1b56a10f8bee2cb.jpg" data-orig-height="3886" data-orig-width="2994"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gortness.tumblr.com/post/189218899794/2017-bev-with-novel-quote-bc-god-what-an-icon">gortness</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1998" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/50472cd074e50dc700fa204bc7f3b440/4372865c38164964-72/s640x960/296ee4e33ee4baf5eb0fae789c1a4f165e07e22c.jpg" data-orig-height="1998" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>2017 bev with novel quote bc God, What An Icon&hellip;</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/189598109523/we-happy-few-chapter-nine" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0f272e851f32ae69d77f4776d607d96a/e4711910af90f0cb-46/s540x810/5ea9a724b67896c6979459edfa53a922e8754f76.jpg" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15253545/chapters/51888577">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Even with the mask on Stan could read Richie. He was concerned, and that made him wonder how he looked to Richie right now. “Are you okay?”<br/></p><p>“I’m -” Stan could hear his voice threatening to break. The thought of leaving his parents behind like this was weighing on him harder than he thought was possible. He swallowed back the tears, shaking his head. “Can we just go?”</p><p>“Sure thing, love.” Richie reached between them as they crossed the street, slowly linking his fingers with Stan’s. It was dark enough that no one would notice they were doing this anyway. “We’re gonna meet the others there.”</p><p>“Where?”</p><p>Richie didn’t answer for a moment, adjusting the grip on his bag. “You’ll see soon.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p><b>Perma Taglist:</b> <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ </b>

<br/></p><p><b>Fic Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjYUDz3q46eEqb_fPCbK1RQ">@strngerreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLa-GcBGQaooMI5K9ffF_DQ">@tiny-tea</a>​</b>
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Title: 
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://officialbillhader.tumblr.com/post/189185457762/eddie-still-dies-before-richie-theres-no">officialbillhader</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie still dies before Richie.</p><p>There&rsquo;s no stopping it. Richie tries, again and again, to make Eddie stay. He prays to a god he has never believed in, he prays to the long dead turtle, he beggs to Eddie, to the doctor, to the prescriptions and the pills, but nothing works. </p><p>The issue is Eddie is too old. His body is shutting down. He has to die eventually, and his body decided it would be now. So the doctor sent him home and told him to stay in bed until it happened because there was no point in staying in the hospital if he didn&rsquo;t need it.</p><p>Eddie is terrified of death, especially after he got a glimpse of the other side and became much more religious, but he knows it&rsquo;s inevitable. He lets his husband cry on his chest even though he&rsquo;s not quite dead yet and they should be holding proper goodbye conversations, but he takes what he can in stride. </p><p>He pets Richie&rsquo;s head, remembering the hair of his youth, black and curly, which has long been replaced with thin, white strands. He was balding by the time the Losers met again, but so was Eddie. It was the cruel hands of time and its love to pluck out strands of hair until they&rsquo;re no more hitting them all. It kind of hurts to move his hand, his arthritis acting up along with his slowed heart rate, but he wouldn&rsquo;t stop in order to save the entire world. </p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;re a crybaby,&rdquo; Eddie says eventually, his voice barely there. Richie looks up, his glasses lopsided and his nose absolutely running. Eddie finds it disgusting, but doesn&rsquo;t have the energy to show it. </p><p>&ldquo;Okay,&rdquo; Richie says instead of fighting back.</p><p>Eddie wishes he would fight back. </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t think I&rsquo;ve ever seen someone cry as much as you. Your face looks like a swollen tomato,&rdquo; Eddie tries again. He has to stop multiple times to take in breaths of air, but Richie doesn&rsquo;t stop him.</p><p>&ldquo;Shut up,&rdquo; Richie mumbles, wiping his nose with the back of his hand as if they&rsquo;re children and don&rsquo;t keep tissue on their nightstand. </p><p>The retort warms Eddie&rsquo;s chest and makes him feel a little younger, a little more alive. </p><p>&ldquo;How are you going to live without me? Who else can insult you like I do?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Write me a list of how I&rsquo;m awful. That way I never forget,&rdquo; Richie jokes, but his voice is still disgustingly choked up and he can&rsquo;t make himself inflect the sarcasm he wants to. </p><p>&ldquo;Yeah, okay,&rdquo; Eddie says. It&rsquo;s enough to make Richie back away from Eddie&rsquo;s chest.</p><p>&ldquo;What?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;ll write a list. But you can&rsquo;t read it until after I&rsquo;m gone. Deal?&rdquo; </p><p>Richie stares at him for a few seconds. He hadn&rsquo;t expected that response. He takes off his glasses and cleans them of his dried tears, then puts them back on. Eddie stares back, eyes sunken in and skin loose from his bones, but he&rsquo;s still Eddie, and he&rsquo;s still gorgeous. </p><p>&ldquo;Deal?&rdquo; Eddie repeats.</p><p>&ldquo;Deal,&rdquo; Richie finally says and Eddie smiles weakly, yet just as bright as he ever could. </p><p>It takes Eddie hours to write the letter. He has to take frequent breaks because of his fingers cramping up and his hand going numb and refusing to cooperate, but he gets it done, folds it up, and sticks it in their bedside drawer. </p><p>Two nights later Eddie passes away in his sleep. Richie watches it happen, watches Eddie&rsquo;s breath slow down and his eyelids twitch until suddenly he&rsquo;s not alive anymore and there&rsquo;s nothing Richie can do but cry and scream and do his absolute best to accept the horrible truth. </p><p>He forgets about the letter until the funeral has gone and past and the house he and Eddie bought thirty years ago feels so utterly empty that it hurts Richie&rsquo;s ears, even when he trys to play music or watch TV or any other number of countless noisy things.</p><p>He&rsquo;s crying before he unfolds the letter, before he takes it out of the drawer, even. He uses a tissue, this time, to wipe his eyes as dry as possible before he risks smearing the pen ink. Eventually, he calms himself down enough to read it. </p><p><b>Dear Richie AKA Trashmouth AKA my husband,</b></p><p><b>I&rsquo;m dead. But that&rsquo;s okay. I won&rsquo;t be away from you forever. </b></p><p><b>Maybe, wherever I am, I&rsquo;ve forgotten about you again. I know that&rsquo;s not comforting, but when did I ever pick to comfort you over telling the truth? Sometimes the truth is cruel and seriously bites us in the ass. </b></p><p><b>But I&rsquo;ll tell you what I think. I don&rsquo;t think I will ever completely forget you. I think that if I have forgotten you in death, it definitely won&rsquo;t be for 27 years. I think it will only be for the time it takes you to join me. If that happens to be 27 years, then I&rsquo;ll be impressed, but mostly annoyed. I don&rsquo;t want to go another 27 years without you. </b></p><p><b>I was never truly complete without you, Trashmouth.   I was cold and always mad and scared and mostly miserable. Especially with Myra. When I envisioned who I would marry, it was never my mother. It was always you, I suppose. It was a version of you that took on different forms while I couldn&rsquo;t remember you, but it was definitely you. </b></p><p><b>I always needed you so I could be brave. I always needed you so I could be whole. I always needed you so I could be happy. And I really was happy with you. Every fucking day of our marriage I was surprised to wake up next to you and remember who you are and know that I love you more than I have ever loved anybody and know that I somehow got to marry the most important person in my life. Not many people get to know that feeling. </b></p><p><b>Of course, not many people survive from being stabbed by a clown spider, but that seems a little off topic. </b></p><p><b>What I want you to know is I love you. I love you whether I&rsquo;m alive or dead, whether I remember you or not. I&rsquo;m always going to love you. There are things in each person&rsquo;s life that don&rsquo;t change, and that was one of mine. </b></p><p><b>Another was you&rsquo;re an asshole. </b></p><p><b>Love,</b></p><p><b>Eddie AKA Eds AKA your husband</b></p><p><b>P.S. I feel like I&rsquo;m not living up to our deal unless I insult you, so here&rsquo;s the insult list:</b></p><p><b>1) Your breath stinks.</b></p><p><b>2) Seriously, brush your fucking teeth more. </b></p><p><b>3) Your underwear&rsquo;s ugly and, honestly, always been huge a ficking turnoff. </b></p><p><b>4) How do you always manage to tie a tie lopsided? Is that supposed to be your hidden talent? </b></p><p><b>5) Your standup was mediocre at best.</b></p><p><b>6) Everytime I got into a car with you I felt like I was <span style="color: #000000">going to die. Even when I was driving. </span></b></p><p><b>7) I don&rsquo;t know how you did it, but you only looked good in a wet T-Shirt once. That&rsquo;s impressive, if you ask me.</b></p><p><b>8) Your burps were funnier when we were children</b>. </p><p><b>9) You are impossibly hairy. You&rsquo;re like a werewolf, which makes me think you should shave, considering you were terrified of werewolves at one point.</b></p><p><b>10) You told me you loved me too much and, <span style="color: #000000">somehow, never once was I sick of it. </span></b></p><p><b>11) I love you too. Always have, always will.</b></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://avadubois.tumblr.com/post/189136603836">avadubois</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>the losers club on halloween</h1><p>bev:carrie</p><p>richie made a joke to bev about being covered in blood like carrie so bev decided to throw it in his face and go all out as carrie this year</p><p>bill:marty mcfly </p><p>bill loves back to the future so of course he has to go as marty mcfly</p><p>eddie:the arthur meme</p><p>eddies mom wouldn’t let him go out on halloween with a sweater because it was a little chilly so he decided to work it into his costume and be the classic arthur meme</p><p>ben:enjolras </p><p>ben loves history and what’s not to love about the french revolution ben goes as the lead barricade boy enjolras</p><p>stan:dwight schrute </p><p>one day richie made a joke about stan dressing like dwight so on halloween richie gave stan a old pair of his glasses and said stan was assistant TO the regional manager </p><p>richie: danny zuko</p><p>richie thinks he is more attractive than danny zuko so he had to prove it to the losers by dawning a leather jacket and converse and putting some grease in his hair </p><p>mike:miles morales</p><p>mike just got a new spider-man comic and miles morales was just introduced and mike loves it so he had to make his own spidey suit this halloween</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Ship: Stenbrough (little)</b></p>
<p><b>TW: Insanity, Suicide, Slurs</b></p>
<p>“Or I’ll just take him and you can all go off and grow old.” Pennywise gave the deal. They all stared at Bill who struggled in the arms of death itself. “G-go!” Bill yelled to the losers who stepped back. “We can’t just leave him!” Eddie yelled as Richie turned to leave. “He brought us here! He can die for all I care!” Richie yelled. Bill looked up at him as though someone had stabbed him in the heart. His eyes flashed with anger but stayed silent. “He’s right. Bill, we’re sorry but this has gone too far.” Stan said guilt in his voice. That’s when everyone saw Bill snap. His eyes widened in shock and he lowered his head shaking slightly. </p>
<p>“Y-you’ve made your d-decision then. G-go. B-but p-promise me one thing.” Bill said still not looking at his friends. “Yes?” Beverly asked stepping forward. Everything was silent for a while until he looked up at them only hate for them showing. “D-don’t f-forget m-me! N-no matter h-how m-much y-you want to you can’t!” Bill shouted his hair falling over his face in a way that left a shadow over his making it look like he was evil or crazy. “I swear Bill,” Stan said. He was the only one to say anything the others just nodded. </p>
<p>“See Billy they hate you! They all could be dead because of you. They would all be happy right now if it wasn’t for you. If you were good enough, maybe Georgie would still be alive.” the clown said calmly. Bill stood there for a moment in shock as he stared at no one. Lowering his head he smiled a little as tears ran down his face. “Kill me then,” he said. The losers all gasped at his words. He was the one who was happy and willing to do anything to make them happy why-</p>
<p>“You can’t trick me anymore! I know I’m a terrible brother! I know I’m a terrible friend. I know that you… I know that you are trying to get inside my head to drive me mad but the thing is.” he stopped and chuckled finally looking up his eyes no longer full of any reason just hate and blood lust. “You can’t make a psychotic mess more insane than they already are. I want you to kill me! Don’t! I swear to god if you even think about trying to make it non-painful!” he stopped and breathed before looking over to the losers and smiling tilting his head to the side making him look more insane. “Why did you fuckers come? Huh? ANSWER ME!” he yelled fighting against the clown’s grip. </p>
<p>“Bill wh-what- Bill please we don’t- we just want-” Beverly tried to fid the words but couldn’t. “I’m not gonna hurt'cha! Hear me? I said I’m not gonna hurt ya! I just wanna bash your brains in.” he said chuckling. “Bash them right the fuck in! STAN! Darling! Light of my life! 27 years from now I will still be here. I will still be here waiting to bring you to hell with me!” Bill yelled as Pennywise picked him up and walked away. Stan almost ran after them but didn’t. “We’re coming back 27 years right?” he asked. “Yes!” Eddie said. Everyone nodded. </p>
<p>~27 years later~</p>
<p>“NOPE!” Stan yelled as they all stood at the doorway of the house. Throwing his hands in the air he turned around but Richie grabbed him. “Bill would go in for you.” he reminded. Stan glared at him and sighed. “FINE! I hate it when you do that.” Stan growled walking into the house punching Richie in the arm. </p>
<p>“Never said you had to come back.” They all heard someone say in a sing-song voice that was clearly annoyed. Turning around they saw Bill leaning against the wall in a suit. “B-Bill.” Stan stumbled over his words as the man walked forward unforgiving eyes staring into the souls of the Losers. “Look who’s fucking stuttering now.” he chuckled. “Why the hell did you come back?” he asked tilting his head to the side. Stan stepped forward a little and sighed. “Bill we promised never to forget you and we came back for you,” he said only love showing in his eyes. </p>
<p>Bill smirked and pulled out a gun pointing it at the curly-haired man. “Say your prayers to whatever god you think exists!” he hissed clicking the gun ready to fire. Stan stepped closer to Bill who’s eyes flashed with horror and stepped back. “You don’t want to kill me, Bill. IT’s in your head. Listen to me.” Stan said reaching out his hands. Bills hands were shaking as he grabbed the weapon with both hands tears flowing down his face as he growled. “I said I’d take you to hell! I SAID I HATED YOU ALL! YOU FAGGOTS!!” Bill shouted firing the gun. </p>
<p>Everything was silent everyone looking around. Everyone looked over to Bill who’s eyes were widened in shock as a Clown strangled him holding him in the air. Bill looked over to Stan and smiled raising the gun to his head. “Bill? Bill! Bill stop!” Stan shouted but it was too late. The clown dropped dead as Bill laid coughing up blood. Stan ran over to him and cupped his head. “Bill! Bill answer me!” He cried as Bill just smiled and placed a bloody hand on Stan’s cheek. “I-I’m sorry,” he said his voice fading away. “Don’t leave me. W-we c-can get through this! J-just d-d-don’t leave me.” Stan begged hugging Bill. “I love you Stanny,” Bill said truly sincere. “I wish I could have been with you over these years,” he said closing his eyes. </p>
<p>“Bill? Bill?! Bill! Don’t leave me! Please! Stay w-with me.” Stan yelled tears flowing down his face. Eddie was the first to walk over to him. “He’s gone, Stan. He’s gone,” he said softly hugging Stan. Stan looked over to the side to see the gun on the floor. Picking it up he smiled. One bullet left. One way ticket to being with Bill. Eddie didn’t notice him grab the gun and started back to the group. “Stan lets- STAN NO!” Richie yelled as he saw Stan raise the gun to his head and pull the trigger. No one saw the smile on his face as he fell onto Bills dead body.</p>
<p> One last breath. </p>
<p>One last moment of pain. </p>
<p>One whole entirety with Bill. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Hello amazing people! This is the second bit of this series, I’m not sure how far this will go but I have a third one that I’m going to write soon :) Hope you enjoy.</b></p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>

<i>The Losers Club have reunited once again after 27 years. The gang sees two guys with a baby, Eddie doesn’t want a nanny and Richie has his eye on a golden gong.

</i></p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b><i> Bad Language</i></p>
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that he was getting the losers club to come back for a reunion in their
hometown, Derry Maine, they both were very hesitant. Eddie, with the persistent
memory of his mother’s constant worry that the world was a bad place and that
he needed to stay inside with his mummy where she would keep him safe. But the drugs
that he carried in his fanny pack turned out to be placebos which finally gave
him the courage to stand up to his mum and be free from her torment.</p>
<p>Richie had one memory in particular; the arcade.
The arcade was where he was brutally outed in front of so many children and
with a small town, a small community, word had travelled fast of that one word
that was a sin to be. Bowers words had struck him hard and he would never want
to experience that again. But he was glad to have such an understanding and loving
group of friends. Of family. Of losers. And now they are about to show their
world to the people that they both trust the most.</p>
<p>Eddie parks their car in front of the Chinese
restaurant, Jade Of The Orient, gets out and waits for Richie to put on the
baby carrier to his chest, unstrap Birdie from her car seat and lay her
carefully in the carrier where she gracefully sleeps against Richie.</p>
<p>As they walk towards the restaurant Richie
hears Eddie groan beside him, “Shit, I left the baby bag in the car, you go on
ahead I’ll be right back. Don’t do anything you would do.”</p>
<p>“Oh cmon Eddie, we’ll be just fine.”</p>
<p>“I sure as hell hope so, whatever you do,
don’t wake up Birdie.”</p>
<p>“I would never. Now go fetch her bag fine
sir, she will need it once she wakes from her slumber” Richie explains in his
slightly better British accent from when they were kids.</p>
<p>“I hate you.”</p>
<p>“Love you too”</p>
<p>Richie walks towards the entrance, with his
hands on the back of the carrier where his sleeping Birdie’s back is and asks
the lady at the counter for the reservation ‘Hanlon’. She directs him to the
room at the back where the setting seems to be a nice private area; as no one
has caught his tall lanky figure yet, the golden gong catches his eye and
without thinking he picks up the stick, hits the gong and says, “This meeting
of the losers club has officially begu- oh no no no sweetheart Papa didn’t mean
it, shit, don’t cry, don’t cry, shhh it’s okay.” Everyone at the table snaps
their necks to the disruption at the entrance showing a shaggy black-haired man
with big framed glasses trying to quiet down an upset baby.</p>
<p>Beverly Marsh, the only girl in the losers
club was about to say something when they all heard a scream coming from the
other room, “Richie I swear to fuck if you have woken up Birdie! – give her
here you piece of shit” In comes a more familiar man that takes the baby from
who they now figured out to be Richie Tozier, the comedian of the group.</p>
<p>“Why didn’t we get a nanny, then this would
have been much easier.”</p>
<p>“You know what happened on the news last
week, how that nanny almost killed those kids and thankfully got arrested. No fuckin
way.”</p>
<p>“What did I say about watching the news.”</p>
<p>During their little argument, the losers all
put together Richie and Eddie’s relationship at different moments. Beverly
caught on straight away that they were together and grinned as wide as Cheshire
the cat. Stan also knew but whilst rolling his eyes, his face had a ‘meh, they’ve
been together since we were kids’ look. Mike and Ben were a little slow but
gradually had smirks on their faces, listening to Richie and Eddie’s arguing never
seemed to change from when they were children. Bill, on the other hand, had a
dumbfounded ‘What?’ Look on his face causing Stan to chuckle beside him.</p>
<p>The surprise wares down and Beverly jumps
up and goes straight to Eddie who was soothing Birdie, trying to stop her now
quiet whimpers by swaying her side to side. “Let me hold the baby, oh my gosh, when
did you adopt her, what’s her name, how old is she?”</p>
<p>“Forget that, my concern is how old she’s
gonna live for with Richie as her dad,” Stan says immediately after Beverly,</p>
<p>“Fuck you, man.” Replies Richie with a joking
tone but mixed with a hint of seriousness. Their daughters’ safety and life
mean everything to Eddie and Richie.</p>
<p>“Well losers, this is baby Birdie, funny
name but it fits her perfectly. We’ve had her for a month and a half now, she
is three months old and she is our world.” Says Eddie, carefully handing her to
Beverly.</p>
<p>As everyone sits down and orders their
food, Stan moves next to Beverly who begrudgingly hands her to him after a
while but leans over his shoulder with Ben, keeping her full attention on Birdie.
Stan, who secretly loves her even more because of the fact that her name
resembles his love for birds, is holding her with the most adoring look on his
face which catches the attention of Richie,</p>
<p>“Stan the man, how come you like her but
not me bro, I made her.”</p>
<p>“No you didn’t, she’s adopted you idiot.”</p>
<p>“Didn’t you hear what I was doing to your
mum 12 months ago?”</p>
<p>“Hey, that’s not funny!”</p>
<p>“Nah I’m just kidding. It was Eddie’s mum,
so that means that she’s basically blood-related to the both of us.” The last
comment of Richie and Stan’s banter causes Bill to choke on his drink making
him cough and breathe for air and for Eddie to hit Richie on his shoulder in
annoyance.</p>
<p>As their food arrives, the conversation and
bonds that they shared when they were kids immediately fall back into place. Many
laughs and jokes are all that can be heard from everywhere in the restaurant,
turning a few heads at attention by how loud they are.</p>
<p>Sitting in silence, Mike has a slightly
frustrated look on his face as a baby was getting all the attention when he was
the one who put this event together and no one has had the decency to give him
any conversation. This does eventually catch everyone’s attention and to make
matters worse, they kept on pushing Mike to hold Birdie. With a little more
persuasion Birdie ends up sitting on his lap which is stiff and still as he has
no idea what he is doing, but he is immediately softened when he feels a small
pressure clinging onto his finger. A tiny hand that doesn’t even reach the entire
way around.</p>
<p>Eddie looks in pure wonderment as Mike brings
her to his face and kisses both of her cheeks, then lays her gently on to his
chest. He has never been happier in his life with his annoying yet caring
husband and beautiful baby girl.</p>
<p>As Birdie is constantly shared around to
each and every one of the losers, it starts to stir her up from the frequent
movement. Not seeing her Daddy and Papa, the only familiar faces she knows,
starts to unsettle her and that’s when the tears once again start flowing. Instantly
in dad mode, Eddie gets up from his chair whilst Richie starts ‘attempting’ to
make a bottle, hands it off to Eddie who in turn directs the nipple of the
bottle to Birdie who starts eating with such eagerness you would think that she
hadn’t had a meal for months.</p>
<p>“So is that all she eats?” Says Bill with
curiousness. And before Eddie can respond, Richie replies,</p>
<p>“Yea, only milk at the moment, Eddie here
is still breastfeeding, but we don’t do it in public and that’s why we have
bottles.”</p>
<p>For some reason, with belief, the losers
turn to Eddie in question. With a massive glare towards Richie that says,
‘you’ll hear about this when we get home’ he faces the rest of them, “What the
hell are you looking at!?”</p>
<p>Everyone bursts into laughter, with Eddie
joining in at the end. But with one tiny yet adorable yawn, that is Richie and
Eddie’s queue to leave. Everyone gets up and hugs one after the other – giving
Birdie a small kiss on her forehead too – and as they drive home with their hands
clasped together over the gearstick, they both would have never guessed that 27
years later they would be married and have the most loving group of friends
with a baby that would end up becoming their world.</p>
<p>Their baby Birdie.</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://shoomdle.tumblr.com/post/189119624327/richie-tozier-makes-me-say">shoomdle</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c25e8152bd387af7ebd7beed1f9af700/19a3215efc47dc6f-8d/s640x960/faddac149ed68142069fc53cc521465c16cd8861.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>richie tozier makes me say 🥺</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary:</b>  </p>
<p>“Hey.”</p>
<p>“Let’s, let’s just go inside —”</p>
<p>“You need sleep, Eds. And soup. And probably some cough syrup —”</p>
<p>“You’re not my fucking mom, Richie, let’s just go watch the movie —”</p>
<p>“Fuck the movie, you’re <i>sick</i>, Eds. Let’s go home.” Richie said, starting to pull Eddie away from the movie theater.</p>
<p>( <i>You’re sick you’re sick you’re delicate you’re breakable you’re fragile you’re sick you’re sick you’re </i>)</p>
<p>Eddie shoved Richie off of him, holding nothing back and earning a surprised yelp from Richie as he stumbled backwards. “Stop saying I’m sick!”</p>
<p>( <i>Those spots at the edge of his vision were increasing in number, and the one person he wanted to believe he was strong thought he was nothing but a weak and sick little kid.</i> )</p>
<p>“Eddie —”</p>
<p>Richie’s words were cut off by the worst coughing fit Eddie had yet, and when he went to place a reassuring hand on the smaller boy’s back, he was pushed off even harder.</p>
<p>“Fuck you.”</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 4,572</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie-centric, baby!</p>
<p><b>A/N: </b>I honestly cannot tell if this is any good I wrote it at all hours of the night send help please! Not beta’d, leave kudos and comments or rec this fic to friends if you really love it! &lt;3</p>
<p>——————————————————————————————-</p>

<p>If there is one thing Eddie Kaspbrak knows with 100% certainty, it’s that he is not and never will be sick. </p>
<p>It was only a few months ago that he unraveled his mother’s pile of lies ( you’re too delicate, Eddie-bear, you can’t run, you can’t play, you can’t you can’t you can’t ) and in those few months he had gained a new sense of confidence that he’d never had before. After defeating that god-awful clown, he was the first to jump into the quarry, he always picked dare at sleepovers, he tried out for track and made the team without question — Eddie Kaspbrak was brave and proud and definitely not sick at all. </p>
<p>So when he woke up one morning with a pain in his chest and a cough that wouldn’t go away, he assumed he just had something stuck in his throat. After all, Eddie Kaspbrak was invincible.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21465757"><b>Read more on Ao3 since I have it now!</b></a></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2060" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8bd09e25dae017e4f499e3ad10a15118/9130446deb47623d-e8/s540x810/5efe3b0976651a07dacb1eb7bb338b36e1a86b10.png" data-orig-height="2060" data-orig-width="1800" data-media-key="8bd09e25dae017e4f499e3ad10a15118:9130446deb47623d-e8"/></figure><p>Someone save Stan, I’m not sure he can handle their chaotic energy anymore.</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/benjithepoohbear-deactivated202/189136307652">benjithepoohbear-deactivated202</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>IT headcanons (mostly Reddie)</h1><p>1) Richie gets straight A&rsquo;s, this is something confirmed, but that&rsquo;s not the HC, it&rsquo;s WHY he gets A&rsquo;s, he gets them hoping it&rsquo;ll impress his parents so they&rsquo;ll pay attention to him</p><p>2) The reason Richie left Derry in the first place, was for gay connvertion therapy camp, his parents force him to go after he confesses during the R+E situation, after he&rsquo;s been &ldquo;cured&rdquo; they have already moved up to where he was</p><p>3) Richie has a sister, and she&rsquo;s the only one who ACTUALLY supports Richie&rsquo;s crush on Eddie, but when they send him to gay connvertion therapy camp, she moves out</p><p>4) Richie left without saying goodbye to the losers so he wouldn&rsquo;t have to tell them where he was going, thinking they would react the same way his parents did</p><p>5) Eddie&rsquo;s mom moves out of Derry because of the losers, and without Richie there, Eddie leaves Derry with her</p><p>6) we all know that after leaving Derry, none of the losers who left remember what happened until Mike calls, Eddie remembers Richie right away when Mike calls, which is what gets him to go to Derry, because he remembers everything he used to feel </p><p>7) Same with Richie, Richie&rsquo;s feelings for Eddie come flooding back to him, especially when he ACTUALLY sees him after 27 years, but Richie keeps the feelings much deeper down because he still thinks the way he did when he was 13</p><p>8) a more wholesome one, Since both of the actors of Richie can sing really well, Obviously a HC for Richie is that he can fuckin sing</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, headcanon
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Body: <p><a href="https://inkandowl.tumblr.com/post/189138238296/the-way-i-carry-on" class="tumblr_blog">inkandowl</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p>Richie holds his hand out, palm upward like he’s some poor man’s Aladdin, and Eddie eyes him warily before sliding his fingers into it. Richie grips his hand and yanks him down onto the parking stump next to him, making enough room for Eddie to get comfortable, “You know there’s probably beer and puke and hobo piss all over this?” He mutters.</p>
<p>Richie laughs, “No one’s going out of their way to piss on a parking stump when there’s a perfectly good dumpster right there.” Eddie rolls his eyes. He’s about to ask Richie why they’re sitting here at all when Richie’s face gets all soft and he says, “You know you can talk to me about anything, right Eds?”</p>
<p>Eddie hates it— a whole string of words that sparks the same sort of anxiety as a ‘Can we talk later?’ text.  <b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21190577/chapters/51173206">X</a></i></b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>&amp;&amp;</p>
<p>New chapter up on my rockband AU </p>
<p>or </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21190577/chapters/50442794">Start Here</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<h2><b>Return to Derry (Chapter 11: I Got Him To Stay)</b></h2>
<p>Team Reddie arrive at the town house again and Richie is intent on leaving. <br/></p>
<p>(An AU where everything is the same except Richie and Eddie left Derry at the same time and end up getting married between the 27 years of Chapters 1 and 2. They decide to hide it from the losers because they are scared of Derry. So basically it’s a copy of the movie but with inner monologues of Reddie and little scenes between Richie and Eddie that aren’t in the movie.)<br/></p>
<p style=""><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20672066/chapters/51075628">https://archiveofourown.org/works/20672066/chapters/51075628</a><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: PpTLr2hA
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/189143050565
Reblog name: reddierambling
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddierambling/189143050565">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1740"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cb5df81c107b5677b02b8d07657e8a2b/b6396ba815af1c1c-00/s640x960/dce511e3bbc1a01bd390142e733c647eae5ef78f.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1740"/></figure></div><p>Yea I’m pretty sure they were holding hands during this scene</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/nikkmaysonart/189143458184
Reblog name: nikkmaysonart
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/nikkmaysonart/189143458184">nikkmaysonart</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Based off a perfect Bill Hader photo on his IG </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1366" data-orig-width="897"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3b1ccf2c3fe93beca4112c0f907572f9/88e3d669cd869b26-ca/s640x960/32e96f191635c2000e60fefda1047b39fadd3da7.jpg" data-orig-height="1366" data-orig-width="897"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "32e96f191635c2000e60fefda1047b39fadd3da7.jpg"

Post id: 189420852674
Date: 2019-12-02 00:17:21 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189420852674
Slug: 
Reblog key: lDc6x84t
Reblog url: https://evitierri.tumblr.com/post/189145643918/eddie-i-cant-believe-i-married-you-holy
Reblog name: evitierri
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://evitierri.tumblr.com/post/189145643918/eddie-i-cant-believe-i-married-you-holy">evitierri</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da5afb00ce4d3ccc0d837cbdf5b166e7/7e93f3002a3dfa8b-75/s640x960/cb6680817df37dfd1385dbcaab6c983d058661cc.png" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/922c1202a255aa7764534bae27118377/7e93f3002a3dfa8b-a1/s640x960/c216cab60ef923c320edad46a966209078d714aa.png" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1802fb01268451bfee905259115ef8c9/7e93f3002a3dfa8b-b9/s640x960/b9fff9481ab558558616b6a4617f25c6648efe76.png" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4aff0d8eed1309ac73d25932d1f38f68/7e93f3002a3dfa8b-a3/s640x960/387487b80f327771d933a4c922c749f031623c3f.png" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/113e132394bf7c1b8707f74e9f802ca7/7e93f3002a3dfa8b-16/s640x960/b769e58056c727a3bf60ce38681246618b159ef7.png" data-orig-height="2073" data-orig-width="2073"/></figure></div><p><i><b>Eddie: &ldquo;I cant believe I married you holy shit-&rdquo;</b></i></p><p><i>Richie: &ldquo;You love me you cannot deny that babe&rdquo;</i></p><p><i><b>Eddie: &ldquo;&hellip;like Sonny &amp; Cher say &lsquo;you got me babe&rsquo;&rdquo;</b></i></p><p><i>Richie: &ldquo;no its 'I got you babe&rsquo;-&rdquo;</i></p><p><b><i>Eddie: &ldquo;&hellip;I&rsquo;m not gonna have this argument rn&rdquo;</i></b></p><p><i>Richie: &ldquo;because you&rsquo;d loose huh??&rdquo;</i></p><p>Big giggle fit hours ^^</p><p>♡</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: AbUyb9Ta
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189146643937
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189146643937">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="826" data-orig-width="761"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fa29268239129464134faa0ed41af9a9/ddd25f85f517b1d9-d4/s640x960/cb212a19823a00216708d8f2d157a634fd8d1dec.jpg" data-orig-height="826" data-orig-width="761"/></figure></div><p>💕 Cuteness overload 💕</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://89tczier.tumblr.com/post/189146990917/graywater-outstanding-drama-series
Reblog name: 89tczier
Title: Graywater: Outstanding Drama Series
Body: <p><a href="https://89tczier.tumblr.com/post/189146990917/graywater-outstanding-drama-series" class="tumblr_blog">89tczier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote><p><i>basically, what would happen if Richie’s comeback was an incredibly poignant and heartfelt drama series about loss and grief and it also won an emmy</i></p></blockquote>
<p>word count: <i>437</i></p>
<p>“And the Emmy award for Outstanding Drama Series goes to…”</p>
<p>Silence hangs in the air, Beverly and Mike’s hand clasp tighter around his forearms.</p> <p><a href="https://89tczier.tumblr.com/post/189146990917/graywater-outstanding-drama-series" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189412176959/killersnotmonster-chapter-2-is-here-betad-by" class="tumblr_blog">killersnotmonster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189401254864/chapter-2-is-here-betad-by-strangergaten-and" class="tumblr_blog">killersnotmonster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a7ca32bcf64617c31dd3090821647816/247b8ca002651b25-14/s540x810/0dbaeefc7d9b60e8d5a363e3e5fb44b291ad9e19.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900"/></figure><p>Chapter 2 is here! Beta’d by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a>​ and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miKZc2xLqJjdySQJkemRAFA">@darkwingdukat</a>​.<br/></p><p><b>[<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20960639/chapters/51561412">read ch2 on ao3</a>]</b> <b>[<a href="https://killersnotmonster.tumblr.com/post/189184158609/in-which-we-can-still-help-him-is-true-six">ch1 + author’s note</a>] </b></p><p>Richie alternated between thinking of it as <i>waiting</i> and thinking of it as <i>Eddie being in surgery</i>. Neither was very appealing on the surface level. But Eddie being in surgery meant that people were helping him.</p><p><i>We can still help him.</i></p><p><b>Let me know if you want to be tagged on the next update!</b></p></blockquote>

<p>It probably would’ve made sense to tag <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>, huh? *waves hello to everyone over there*</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: RvnD1BzV
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/adisastergay-deactivated2020012/188865851307
Reblog name: adisastergay-deactivated2020012
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/adisastergay-deactivated2020012/188865851307">adisastergay-deactivated2020012</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1582" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/46334b5ebb4b82d1f6b4751a943302a0/e4527fa444f29b09-5f/s640x960/33a32f9da986f47500efc491a2dbf9c2b4539cfe.jpg" data-orig-height="1582" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Peep that halo rip Eddie</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: X2sib25H
Reblog url: https://muddyguts.tumblr.com/post/188866217724/today-was-not-a-good-day-so-i-soothed-myself-with
Reblog name: muddyguts
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://muddyguts.tumblr.com/post/188866217724/today-was-not-a-good-day-so-i-soothed-myself-with">muddyguts</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="648" data-orig-width="680"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e504f7c2754d629b8ffd86cc4af8032/8db431203678c94a-73/s640x960/979ec0bb42c364b37c80969792f2a641fec555de.png" data-orig-height="648" data-orig-width="680"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1112" data-orig-width="1980"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e468d32574950fe595633da2eca3f85f/8db431203678c94a-31/s640x960/6037a5bbb2e838809b42197955244847776055ac.jpg" data-orig-height="1112" data-orig-width="1980"/></figure></div><p>today was Not a good day so I soothed myself with old men in love</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_478844955?188869159715
Reblog name: 
Title: Wherever You Are
Body: <p><a href="https://sewer-losers.tumblr.com/post/188869159715/wherever-you-are" class="tumblr_blog">sewer-losers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>(AU (No Pennywise) - The Losers are the graduating class of 1999. Each of them have something to overcome, whether it be past trauma, relationships, drama, etc. No matter what, they are all there for one another.)</p>
<p>Richie turned back toward the direction Henry had run off in and raised his head up before screaming, “WE’RE LOSERS!” at the top of his lungs. As he screamed, he raised up his middle finger, flicking off in his general direction. Eddie shouted along with him, also bringing up his middle finger. The rest of the Losers looked up at them in adoration before joining in from where they stood, screaming “LOSERS!” with pride.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Chapter One</p>
<p><br/></p> <p><a href="https://sewer-losers.tumblr.com/post/188869159715/wherever-you-are" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: loserparty-fall-in-love-just-a-little-bit
Reblog key: ddLYZHVn
Reblog url: https://loserparty.tumblr.com/post/188871878621/fall-in-love-just-a-little-bit-chapter-17
Reblog name: loserparty
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://loserparty.tumblr.com/post/188871878621/fall-in-love-just-a-little-bit-chapter-17" class="tumblr_blog">loserparty</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21341059/chapters/50829400">Fall in Love (Just a Little Bit)</a></b><br/><i>Chapter:</i> 1/7 (October 1990)<br/><i>Source:</i> IT - Stephen King<br/><i>Rating:</i> T<br/><i>Pairing(s):</i> Poly Losers, OT7<br/><i>Summary:</i> A collection of scenes, of memories, following Bill Denbrough and exploring his love for the his Losers, for everything they are.  </p>
<p>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIrhIsC67RMrUd13q-4IvTg">@eddies-hoe-shorts</a>! Sorry I don’t have all the chapters ready, but they’ll be up soon.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: eddieregretti
Title: it’s high time for you to know
Body: <p><a href="https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/188874316402/its-high-time-for-you-to-know" class="tumblr_blog">eddieregretti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak n Richie Tozier<br/><b>Chapters: </b>1/6<br/><b>Words: </b>1170<br/></p>
<p><b>Summary: 

</b>Richie suddenly discovers his feelings for Eddie and makes several attempts to confess them to him. But, hey, sixth time’s the charm or something.<br/>(5 times Richie tries to ask Eddie out and one time he succeeds.)

</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21342175/chapters/50832544">Read on AO3</a> </b></p>
<p><b>or under the cut:</b></p> <p><a href="https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/188874316402/its-high-time-for-you-to-know" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/188875206871/a-lifetime-together-somehow-please">matuk-art</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1815"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ead147561189f7f773ca360e6f539a89/dd297cda5d9bc6a2-6f/s640x960/2e611d299c783c4f02dd204eb9bd7d3a68b4aded.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1815"/></figure></div><p>A lifetime together 🍂 (somehow, please 😩)</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_477828338?188875500028"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="880" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae99ada2acdbef961f60a2bc8045e26d/31f829e44c24c5c6-3b/s640x960/a07c75869aec90f66741b32a07967757dca72887.jpg" data-orig-height="880" data-orig-width="828"/></figure></div><p>Drawing of beverly :0 i love her sm i cant </p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/edwardmybeloved/188875748262
Reblog name: edwardmybeloved
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/edwardmybeloved/188875748262">edwardmybeloved</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1007" data-orig-width="1042"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/55949309b4e48b18286ce82efe173693/1471c0af512c8fff-c3/s640x960/82597eeec583a86fd6e013faa717d70272aebd48.jpg" data-orig-height="1007" data-orig-width="1042"/></figure></div><p>I’m trying out bodies, I’m completely shit at it but I’m trying man, here’s some more Reddie.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_480673869?188877372766"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1960" data-orig-width="3486"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e8e0b1ff3fb885bfef4f50d78a9eb5fb/2eb89f6add166492-13/s640x960/09093388c2c3def8338bece3cf0276560e292885.jpg" data-orig-height="1960" data-orig-width="3486"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2144" data-orig-width="1960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9d512a67d22e59654c2cc7f832f621a5/2eb89f6add166492-f9/s640x960/1c4bd882d21edc1ed6d6809f439763d9524fef04.jpg" data-orig-height="2144" data-orig-width="1960"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2387" data-orig-width="1960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f65f6a93f442e0256d2176b32cacfacc/2eb89f6add166492-f3/s640x960/fcefa413a194c8e57b595a72ca1f097a604adaeb.jpg" data-orig-height="2387" data-orig-width="1960"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1890" data-orig-width="1960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8cca1e656878e1ec36275ef073f5ca3b/2eb89f6add166492-11/s640x960/2333bfa860e403f885be7e9e9b9f890c3fac2710.jpg" data-orig-height="1890" data-orig-width="1960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1645" data-orig-width="1363"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ccde27db449c4dbe1e8703f7df0a8c55/2eb89f6add166492-bd/s640x960/1fce2a0b24a378a0fc2e9f602ac3e23b2ff2603a.jpg" data-orig-height="1645" data-orig-width="1363"/></figure></div><p>The second edition to the selkie/mythical creature AU! Stan is a ghost, Bill is a Kelpie and Richie is a werewolf lmao.</p><p>Bill and Eddie said Scottish water demon rights </p></blockquote>
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<p>Summary: 

All of the losers are in love with Bill. Bill is in love with all of the losers. It should be just that easy, but it isn’t. A fic of three hard to navigate conversations the losers have, and one somehow harder game of truth or dare.
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<p>Stan walked into the school building. <i>Head to breakfast and just get through the day! </i>he thought to himself quickly walking to the cafeteria. Looking around he saw everyone running to each other after the long summer. Henry ran past him shoving him to the side.</p>
<p> September 1, 1989, dear diary! I believe I’m a good person ya know! I believe that there’s good in everyone. But here I am first day of senior year! And I look around at these kids I’ve known all my life and I ask myself. What Happened?</p>
<p>Stan wrote down in a journal. “Freak!” someone yelled. “Slut!” on the other side of the room followed by a “Burnout!” teachers just looked around not caring. “Bugeyes!” a group of people yelled to new years. “Poser!” a girl shouted at another person. “Lardass!” The entire room screamed- all but Stan. </p>
<p>“We were so tiny happy and shiny! Playing tag and getting chased.” Stan said walking around. “Freak!” </p>
<p>“Slut!” </p>
<p>“Loser!”</p>
<p>“Shortbus!”</p>
<p>“Singing and clapping! Laughing and napping baking cookies eating paste.” Stan said trying to dodge every arm that raised to hug a friend and the bodies not watching where they were going. </p>
<p>“Bull-dyke!”</p>
<p>“Stuck up!”</p>
<p>“Hunchback!”</p>
<p>“Then we got bigger that was the trigger! like the Huns invading Rome.” Stan said looking around for someone he knew only to get shoved aside by someone. “Oh sorry!” he quickly said walking away. “Welcome to my school this ain’t no high school this is the Thunderdome!” he groaned seeing people glaring at him or watching him walk as though they were judging. “Hold your breath and count the days we’re graduating soon!” </p>
<p>“White trash!”</p>
<p>“Collage will be paradise if I’m not dead by June!” Stan said stopping at a table and looking around. He took a breath and cleared his mind. “But I know I know. Life can be beautiful! I pray I pray I pray for a better way! If we changed back then we can change again!” he said to himself looking around trying to remember everyone as a child. “We can be beautiful!” he said running into someone. “OW!” the person said. “Just not today! Hey are you okay?” he asked trying to help the person up. “Get away nerd!” he yelled pulling away from Stan. </p>
<p>“Oh okay!” </p>
<p>“Freak!”</p>
<p>“Cripple!”</p>
<p>“Homo!”</p>
<p>“Homo.”</p>
<p>“Homo!” </p>
<p>Stan turned the corner to get away from the chaos. </p>
<p>Things will get better soon as my letter comes from Harvard, Duke, or Brown! Wake from this coma take my diploma then I can blow this town! Dream of Ivory coloured walls and smokey french cafe’s fight the urge to strike a match and set this dump ablaze!</p>
<p>Grabbing his food he started for the table but not before someone hit his tray outta his hands. “OOPS!” they said taking a step away from Stan. Sighing he made a mental note to himself. <i>Richie Tozier 3rd year as linebacker and eighth year of smacking lunch tray and being a hug</i>e “Dick” he muttered the last part. “What did you say to me skank?!” Richie hissed grabbing Stan by his shirt. “GAh! Nothing!” Stan said quickly walking away. </p>
<p>“But I know I know I know life can be beautiful! I pray I pray for a better way! We were kind before we can be kind once more! We can be beautiful!” Stan said not noticing someone walking behind him. Tapping him Stan yelped and turned around. “Hey, Ben!” </p>
<p>“Hey”</p>
<p><i>Benjamin Hanscom! My best friend for as long as I can remember.</i> “We on for movie night?” he asked. Stan nodded. “yea! You’re on jiffy pop detail!” he reminded. “I rented A New Hope!” Ben said excitedly. “Again? You have that thing memorized by now.” Stan joked. “What can I say I’m a sucker for the Jedi way.” Ben laughed with his friend. “Ben Haystack wide load!” someone yelled hitting his tray from his hands. <i>Eddie Kaspbrak quarterback he is the smartest guy on the football team… Which is kinda like being the tallest dwarf. </i> </p>
<p>“Pick that up! Right now!” Stan yelled. Eddie looked over his shoulder and smirked. “I’m sorry are you actually talking to me?” he asked leaning closer to Stan who stood firm. “yes I am what makes you think you have the right to pick on my friend? You’re a high school has been waiting to happen! A future gas station attention.” Stan sassed. Eddie glared at him. “You have a zit right there!” he said getting a laugh from Richie. </p>
<p>“Dear diary why?!”  </p>
<p>“Why do they hate me?”</p>
<p>“Why don’t I fight back”</p>
<p>“Why do I act like such a creep?!” </p>
<p>“Why won’t he date me?!” (Stan: Why?!)</p>
<p>“Why did I hit him”</p>
<p>“Why do I cry myself to sleep?” (Stan: Why?!)</p>
<p>“Somebody hug me”</p>
<p>“Somebody fix me”</p>
<p>“Somebody save me!”</p>
<p>“Send me a sign God!”</p>
<p>“Give me some hope here!”</p>
<p>“Something to live for!” </p>
<p>As Stan sat down three people walked in and everyone stopped to look at them. </p>
<p><i>Then there’s the Bower Gang They float above it all. </i></p>
<p>“I love Henry, Victor, and Patrick!”</p>
<p><i>Victor Criss football leader his mother is loaded. She sells engagement rings</i></p>
<p>“I hate Henry, Victor, and Patrick!” </p>
<p><i>Patrick Hockstetter. Runs the weight training. No discernible personality but his dad did pay for steroids. </i></p>
<p>“I need Henry, Victor and Patrick!”  </p>
<p><i>Then there’s Henry Bowers the almighty. </i></p>
<p>“I want Henry, Victor, and Patrick!”</p>
<p><i>he is a mythic dick! They are like solid Teflon- never bothered, never harassed. I would give anything to be like that.   </i></p>
<p>The bell rang and everyone scattered. The Bowers were in the bathroom and Stan followed them. Victor was vomiting in one of the stalls. “Grow up Victor! Bulmaira is so ‘87!” Henry yelled fixing his hair. “Maybe you should see a doctor Victor!” Patrick suggested as Victor walked out of the stall. “Yea Patrick maybe I should,” he said weakly. Mr Smith walked in as they were talking and Victor ran back into the throwing his head over the toilet. “Ah Henry and Patrick,” he said as Victor once again threw up. “And Victor. Perhaps you didn’t hear the bell over all the vomiting but you’re late for class,” he said no emotion in his voice. “Victor wasn’t feeling well. We’re helping him!” Henry scoffed. </p>
<p>Stan was thinking fast and pulled out a pen and paper quickly wrote something down. “Not without a hall pass you’re not! Weeks detention!” the teacher scolded. Stan stepped forward and handed the paper to him. “Actually Mr Smith all four of us are out on a hall pass. Training committee.” Stan said as the teacher took the note and looked it over. “I see you’re all listed. Hurry up and get where you’re going!” he shouted leaving the bathroom. Henry looked at the note and smirked. </p>
<p>“This is an excellent forgery. Who are you?!” he asked. “Um, I’m Stanley Uris! I crave a boon.” Stan said quickly fear taking over him. “What boon?!” Henry asked walking towards him. “Let me sit at your table for lunch. Just once! No talking necessary! If people think that you tolerate me then they’ll leave me alone!” Stan said. The three boys looked at each other and scoffed. “And before you say anything I also do report cards, permission slips, and absence notes,” Stan added. </p>
<p>“What about prescriptions?” Victor asked. “Shut up Victor!” Henry yelled. “Sorry Henry,” he said quickly and quietly. “For a greasy little nobody, you do have good bone structure,” Henry said walking around Stan inspecting him. “And a symmetrical face! if I took a meat cleaver down the centre of your face I’d have matching halves. That’s very important.” Patrick said causing Stan to become more scared. “of course you could stand to gain a few muscles.” Victor said now looking better than before. </p>
<p>“And you know, you know, you know? This could be beautiful. Shaving, maybe some hair gel! And we’re on our way. Get this guy some weights and Victor I need some tape. Let’s make him beautiful!” Henry smiled as the other two nodded and went to their bags grabbing the stuff Henry said. “Okay?” he asked causing Stan to snap back in reality. “Okay!” he agreed. </p>
<p>“Out of my geek!” Eddie yelled pushing someone aside. “I don’t want trouble!” the boy said. Richie walked behind him grabbing his shirt. “You’re gonna die at 3 pm!” </p>
<p>“Don’t you dare touch me!”</p>
<p>“Get away pervert!”</p>
<p>“What did I ever do to them?!”</p>
<p>“Who can survive this?”</p>
<p>“I can’t escape this!”</p>
<p>“I think I’m dying!”</p>
<p>“Who’s that with Henry?!” Someone yelled causing everyone to look. “Henry, Victor, Patrick! And someone! Henry, Victor, Patrick, and a jock! Henry, Victor, Patrick-” Ben rushed forward gasping at his friend. “Stanley?!” he yelled. “Stanley? Stanley. Stanley!”</p>
<p>Stan rushed forward a huge grin plastered on his face. “And you know! You know! You know Life can be beautiful! You hope you dream you pray and you get your way! Ask me how it feels looking like hell on wheels! My god, it’s beautiful! I might be beautiful! And when you’re beautiful! It’s a beautiful fricken day!” He yelled as Henry wrapped an arm around his new creation proud of what he did. </p>
<p>“Stan?” Ben asked looking shook. “Ben oh this will be so great for us no more being bothered!” tan laughed with Ben. “Well just remember to talk to me.” he joked. “Of course. Still on for movie night?” Stan asked. Ben nodded and walked away. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/julchenawesome/188728426249">julchenawesome</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Stenbrough Meet before <i>&ldquo;It Chapter 2&rdquo;</i> aka <i>The Runaway Groom </i>part 2 or <b>After the call:</b></h1><ul><li>&ldquo;STAN! WHAT ARE YOU DOING?&rdquo;</li><li>Bill snatched the piece of glass from his hand, wich was dangerously close against his arm.</li><li>&ldquo;Bill&hellip;&rdquo;, Stan whispers his name. And start to cry, &ldquo;I-I&rsquo;m sorry&hellip;I&rsquo;m sorry&hellip;I promise, Bill&hellip;&rdquo;</li><li>His words doesn&rsquo;t make sense for Bill. </li><li>Stan cling to his clothes and Bill falls into the bathtub. They both hug (even though Bill gets his clothes wet).</li><li>They stay together for half an hour.</li><li>Then Bill takes Stan in his arms, dries him and changes his clothes. Bill watches him for a few minutes.</li><li> Then he remembers the call. Mike. His other friends he doesn&rsquo;t remember. </li><li>Calls Audra, telling her about how Stan is not okay, and wants her to take care of him for a few days.</li><li>&ldquo;What happened? Why do you leave him now?&rdquo;, Audra asked.</li><li>&ldquo;For&hellip;a promise. Audra, please, take care of Stan. <i>Please</i>&rdquo;, he begged.</li><li>Stan is the love of his life. Stan is special.  Bill would give him the entire universe only if Stan wants it. </li><li>Audra never sees him so&hellip;<i>terrified</i>.</li><li>Bill leaves LA, he goes to Derry.</li><li>Stan wakes up when the Losers are reunited in Jade of Orient.</li><li>&ldquo;I have to go, Audra&rdquo;, Stan said to his friend, &ldquo;Bill needs me&hellip;I made a promise&rdquo;.</li><li>Stan remembers. He remembers everything: Georgie, the Barrens, Henry Bowers, The Rock War, The&hellip;woman, that fucking clown&hellip;</li><li>The nice throw of Beverly Marsh.</li><li>The investigation of Ben Hanscom.</li><li>The injuries on Mike Hanlon.</li><li>Eddie&rsquo;s broken arm.</li><li><i>&ldquo;Beep, Beep, Richie&rdquo;.</i></li><li>And&hellip;<i>God</i>, Bill, Big Bill, his best friend and now his husband. He is in danger.</li><li>He has to go back to Derry. </li><li>He saw the deadlights before. He saw his own death. But Bill <i>changed it.</i></li><li>He can save all the Loser&rsquo;s. Only if he can goes.</li><li>&ldquo;Okay, but I&rsquo;m going with you&rdquo;, she insisted.</li><li>He can changes her mind. Both goes to Derry.</li><li>In Jade of the Orient, he Loser&rsquo;s (except Stan) are reunited. Mike is excited. Eddie doesn&rsquo;t change (and he is married! With a woman!). Bev is really pretty. Ben is hot! Richie stills being a trashmouth. Bill told he is married. </li><li>Then Mike remembers to everyone about <i>It</i>. Pennywise. </li><li>The fortune cookies are open. </li><li><i>&ldquo;Guess Stanley couldn&rsquo;t cut it&rdquo;,</i> they read.</li><li>Bill&rsquo;s heart stop for a second. </li><li>Stanley, his husband.</li><li>The fortunes cookies attacked them.</li><li>All want to leave. Mike wants Bill&rsquo;s helping him.</li><li>But Bill is in shock. He only can thing about Stan, Stan, Stan. Oh, god, is he okey?</li><li>&ldquo;Mike, do you have his number?&rdquo;, Bev asked.</li><li>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s not necessary&rdquo;, Bill said. Everyone look at him. &ldquo;Stan&hellip;Stan is my husband.&rdquo;</li><li>&ldquo;Oh, Bill&hellip;&rdquo;, Bev hugged him. He cries. </li><li>No, no, Stan is okay. He is with Audra. </li><li>&ldquo;&hellip;Are you gay?&rdquo;, Richie asked.</li><li>&ldquo;You are a dork, Richie&rdquo;, Eddie told to the Comedian.</li></ul><h2>Well then, tomorrow I will write the third and final part of this AU.</h2><p class="npf_chat">See you later, alligator!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a7ca32bcf64617c31dd3090821647816/a69afab9475e2c63-3c/s540x810/4caf8acc215a0acfcaa4291b9062d53999a36d20.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="900"/></figure><p>In which “We can still help him” is true. Six Losers get out of Neibolt alive and have to face life after Derry.</p><p><b>[<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20960639/chapters/49836599">read ch1 on ao3</a>]</b></p><p><i>(Diverges from Muschietti canon toward the end of IT Chapter Two. Some light influence from the miniseries, book, and early scripts because how else am I supposed to do anything in this fandom tbh.)</i></p><p><b>A moment of author blabbing:</b></p><p>I guess now is as good a time as any to post this. I’ve never really tried hawking my fic before, so here goes nothing…</p><p>This is my first IT fic ever. I have not been in the fandom long (despite my childhood friend’s attempts to win me over back in Mr. L’s class in the sixth grade), but Chapter Two has had my gay heart in a vise since September. So I had to. If you follow me for Buffy…thank you for your patience. I will be back someday, I swear.</p><p>I cranked out one chapter for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ “fix it” prompt in October (and never even posted properly about it to tag them, for I am a doofus) and then spent a while doing research so I could actually write the rest of what I had planned. Many more chapters are on their way! Very soon! And I am delighted to have <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a>​ and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miKZc2xLqJjdySQJkemRAFA">@darkwingdukat</a>​ on board as betas.</p><p><b>Let me know if you want to be on the tag list when I update!</b><br/></p></blockquote>
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Title: Paper Rings - Reddie
Body: <p><a href="https://s-oulpunk.tumblr.com/post/188776888726/paper-rings-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">s-oulpunk</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary: Eddie doesn’t look up from where he’s crouched on the ground.  His fingertips are grazing over the wood and Richie doesn’t have to look to know what he’s tracing.<br/><b></b></p>
<p>“We were supposed to get married.” He finally glances over his shoulder, sparing Richie a quick look. “Do you remember?”</p>
<p>Richie nods numbly. “Yeah.  Yeah, I remember.”</p>
<p>TW: N/A</p>
<p>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21288791">AO3</a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Eddie.” Richie swallows the lump in his throat before continuing, “What are you doing here?”</p>
<p>	Eddie doesn’t look up from where he’s crouched on the ground.  His fingertips are grazing over the wood and Richie doesn’t have to look to know what he’s tracing.</p>
<p>	“We were supposed to get married.” He finally glances over his shoulder, sparing Richie a quick look. “Do you remember?”</p>
<p>	Richie nods numbly. “Yeah.  Yeah, I remember.”</p>
<p>	For a moment it’s silent.</p>
<p>	Eddie sits, admiring the carvings of a fourteen year old Richie Tozier.  And Richie stands, admiring the dirty and exhausted appearance of a forty year old Eddie Kaspbrak.</p> <p><a href="https://s-oulpunk.tumblr.com/post/188776888726/paper-rings-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kk-atelyn-deactivated20210830.tumblr.com/post/188795436578">kk-atelyn-deactivated20210830</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fa5dfb15accde396bba3c34695ea0294/48e8b0863c3907e8-d5/s640x960/ddbd188c5f781118ea204371916ffa8a9c05c73c.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>study session! 📚🍂🍁</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188824838635/come-one-come-all-witness-the-marvelous-wonders" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="195" data-orig-width="559"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f020202de6e2bb6aeb968422df1765cc/5db010fbd1110b11-48/s540x810/5a791f6202f946632b1e29097f6c0e94be519e16.png" data-orig-height="195" data-orig-width="559"/></figure><blockquote>
<p>“Come one, come all! Witness the marvelous wonders of anatomical regeneration. That’s right! Step right up and see it with your own eyes. What appears before you is an ordinary man! But what you are about to find out is that he is, in fact, extraordinary!”<b><br/></b></p>
<p>The dense crowd gathered around the small, makeshift stage erupted with a course of “oh”s and “aw”s. They all watched mindlessly as Robert Gray, owner of the sideshow, bounced around the stage, adorned in the costume of his alternate persona, It was the namesake of their show, Pennywise’s Traveling Sideshow; every day he dressed and made himself up in the most unsettling, superfluous clown get up. </p>
<p>Rumors amongst the performers said that the red streaking his face was, in fact, the blood of children stolen from their parents while attending the show. With each stop in their traveling show, children seemed to go missing at an alarming rate and it showed no signs of slowing anytime soon.</p>
<p>A fic written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myQ-yB8PUclsqkqA8xFT7lg">@hikasho</a>​ as part of the Poly Loser’s Club fic exchange</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21317182"><b>Read It Now On AO3</b></a></p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "5a791f6202f946632b1e29097f6c0e94be519e16.png"

Post id: 189171580639
Date: 2019-11-19 17:31:21 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189171580639/babygirl-babygirl-how-i-love-you-so
Slug: babygirl-babygirl-how-i-love-you-so
Reblog key: 3YpyW7h9
Reblog url: https://thelazyeye.tumblr.com/post/189170963991/babygirl-babygirl-how-i-love-you-so
Reblog name: thelazyeye
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/189170963991/babygirl-babygirl-how-i-love-you-so" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3072" data-orig-width="3072"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c885780e75323075b82ef0d94ccd0ca0/fe1f7ac763e14fca-0e/s540x810/aaf3742d02d054057e91ed77ed039e3047a1d525.jpg" data-orig-height="3072" data-orig-width="3072"/></figure><h2>Preview:</h2><p>For Stan, loving Patty is like drinking water. She is natural, she is pure, she is his everything. Patty is every single star in the atmosphere and every single cloud in the sky. Everything about her is perfect for him.</p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15817275">Read on AO3</a></b></h2><p><i>Perma Tag List:</i></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>​​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@notafightr</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="http://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com">@reddies-spaghetti</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Bfi60EOe3Zn0aydSDo8A">@sleepygaybrough</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a>​​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR57b7_2GPl5a1gnjLVe_Jg">@jesusrichie</a>​​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmA_9it3E9e2j4ckSsv1nIA">@80srichie</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOb4Rkh-bkGq7w8jNSl9d3Q">@kasp-brakz</a>​​<b> </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKaVjjkdYh5T6_vBpb9T47A">@kaspbrak-tozier-reddie</a>​<br/></i></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/theyfield/188737924488">theyfield</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1567" data-orig-width="1632"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0659052476218adee1393a78763e0ede/89b1a959923d8097-85/s640x960/0356ffe1adbfa7909db514eb23cecc4455259016.png" data-orig-height="1567" data-orig-width="1632"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1567" data-orig-width="1632"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c610243fe0731f0ebcc7fc409a403290/89b1a959923d8097-46/s640x960/70e7229a1d3f4a3b1e1effafec36abd0b3dbc8bd.png" data-orig-height="1567" data-orig-width="1632"/></figure></div><p>post bar mitzvah shenanigans </p><p>[ p.s look @ stanley’s socks &lt;3 ]</p></blockquote>
Tags: stozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "0356ffe1adbfa7909db514eb23cecc4455259016.png",
 "70e7229a1d3f4a3b1e1effafec36abd0b3dbc8bd.png"

Post id: 189157583405
Date: 2019-11-19 00:17:25 GMT
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-lovers/188313124956">reddie-lovers</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="2519"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cb61ecb3f6a22680468203a3d9de2858/51baf6c741ecd9d2-62/s640x960/c77cad62d6b97270355cf8a703978ac000751a7a.jpg" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="2519"/></figure></div><p>Itinktober Day 12: Confession </p><p>&ldquo;Your hair is winter fire,</p><p>January embers.</p><p>My heart burns there, too.&rdquo;</p><p class="npf_quote">&ldquo;R + E&rdquo;</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/kaydoodles/188619048123">kaydoodles</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1656"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3154e045d57c725ee6952c011bb26be1/8155a32ab116a394-fe/s640x960/febf9f5031df175f4c16c7d11e07ef6cacce7133.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1656"/></figure></div><p>“Kookie kookie,</p><p>Lend me your B O N E S”</p><p>I love Stanley Uris, meme lord</p></blockquote>
Tags: stan uris, fanart
Downloaded files: "febf9f5031df175f4c16c7d11e07ef6cacce7133.jpg"

Post id: 188960530393
Date: 2019-11-10 22:26:10 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188960530393
Slug: 
Reblog key: raKv4Jzo
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/parsheliii/188613569405
Reblog name: parsheliii
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/parsheliii/188613569405">parsheliii</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1064" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5c97627d8124a64dc42e25f89a8dfc09/92c58c046301358e-e6/s640x960/799eec365be990085c577f41e3957f7e8944c598.png" data-orig-height="1064" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1064" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cf756021107d500058c2eb3a4107e299/92c58c046301358e-63/s640x960/c9c517343197171ddb90999bbca1dbfa7b5ff4f2.png" data-orig-height="1064" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1063" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ea488f720ff1364b50f369ce71e3d71d/92c58c046301358e-b1/s640x960/24dfaacfd73fef1ecae73141725d4f4f150b528d.png" data-orig-height="1063" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/158be76895f34fdf28b7afb607863e5a/92c58c046301358e-2b/s640x960/08e04753d197c6398e4525026134668515fba176.png" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c94d9153e131708db004e3b24c2f08c2/92c58c046301358e-a3/s640x960/3816a6ce05539e277a028539f828db768ab2f67d.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b7789ed9b465d85f617bc6e7d57c16ab/92c58c046301358e-88/s640x960/74c8c55e7fd72879ef8611b6f401604a69993a99.png" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0f5e803d51cd8a38c2f07c6d74e7b935/92c58c046301358e-9d/s640x960/c25e107421e3959a8f3202e04b5ec84cdb60784d.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1064" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c4a9229cb6654a2c748347193b1fc88/92c58c046301358e-97/s640x960/6ae527e824519b1390bead0dd5c8d10b290a2c87.png" data-orig-height="1064" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>So, remember that Au i made some weeks ago? (I guess no, but i still asking) so i edited a little to much of it, i&rsquo;m still thinking of the name&hellip;</p><p><strike><i>if you don&rsquo;t like it just keep scrolling, i&rsquo;m trying to have some fun k?</i></strike></p></blockquote>
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<p>THIS IS NOT MY WORK I JUST FOUND IT AND LOVED IT</p>
<p>YOU CAN READ IT ON AO3 HERE:</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14798499/chapters/34238106#workskin">https://archiveofourown.org/works/14798499/chapters/34238106#workskin</a><br/></p>
<p>

All the losers were crammed into one rather large rental car on their way to the beach.<br/>“Someone remind me why we’re in a freakin rental car?!” Eddie asked in an annoyed voice while slapping Richie’s hands away from his cheeks.<br/>“Because none of us had a car that seated seven.” Mike answered while working on his crossword puzzle. The car was filled, not one chair empty. The beach they were headed for was a twenty hour drive which they were going to break into a two day trip there.<br/>“How long are we driving for today?” Richie asked for the third time in the same hour in hopes the answer would change. Stan gripped the steering wheel tightly, making his knuckles go white.<br/>“For the third time, ten hours today, ten hours tomorrow. Got it?!” Stan said trying to stay calm but failing. Richie groaned loudly and flung his head back.<br/>“Tooooooo loooooong!” He whined. Stan opened his mouth ready to yell at Richie before Bill, who was in the passenger seat, placed a kiss against his lips, humming into it. When he pulled off, he patted Stan’s chest and said<br/>“Deep breaths buh-babe, you’ve g-got this.” Stan half smiled at his boyfriend before putting all of his attention back on the road. Beverly and Ben were in the middle row, Richie, Eddie, and Mike were in the back row.<br/>“Hey, we’ve been driving for an hour without music, someone pass the aux cord back here!” Beverly said. Bill handed her the cord and she plugged it into her iPhone. She began to play a rap song off of her playlist and bop her head to the beat.<br/>“OOOOHHH! YES! Turn it up Bill!” Richie cheered! Bill obliged and turned up the volume.<br/>“Hey! Not too loud, I’m trying to read.” Ben shouted over the music. So Bill turned the volume down again.<br/>“What?! No fair! If this was New Kids on the Block you’d have it blaring! Turn it back up Billy boy!” Richie exclaimed. So Bill turned it back up.<br/>“Yeah! Maybe when I was thirteen! Too loud! Turn this down William!” Ben hollered over the loud bass. Bill looked confused and panicky, but turned it down. Ben and Richie were shouting back and forth while Bill turned the volume up and down looking back and forth as they took turns yelling at each other and then Bill.</p>
<p><br/>“ENOUGH! Both of you!” Mike’s loud voice boomed over the yelling and the music. Instantly the two fell silent. “No music for an hour! After that Richie can have loud music for an hour and then quiet background music for the rest of the ride. Got it?” The two nodded their heads and stopped arguing. Bev paused the music and set a timer for an hour. Bill had his hands folded in his lap and was staring out the window. Richie was slowly sliding his hand in between Eddie’s thighs with a devilish smirk. Eddie slapped his hands away and looked at him horrified.<br/>“Richard! We are in a car-” Eddie hissed at him quietly before being cut off by Richie’s dirty mouth.<br/>“That didn’t seem to faze you last week.” He said with a smirk only Richie could do. Eddie began to slap him roughly on the arm continuously until he took it back. The two were laughing, but the laughing turned into making out quickly.<br/>“Really guys?! I’m right here…” Mike groaned while scooting as close as he could to the window. Bill had his hand gently placed on Stan’s upper thigh while he talked to him about how excited he was for vacation. Stan couldn’t help the smile that spread across his face. Bill sounded so happy and childish and Stan couldn’t help but fall a little more in love with him. Bev was looking into the mirror so she could see Stanley’s face.<br/>“Stanley has heart eyes!” She giggled. Ben looked up from his book and into the mirror.<br/>“Aw he does! How sweet! You’re so in loveeee!” Ben teased. Stan stopped smiling and glared at the two through the mirror, raising one of his hands to flip them off. Bev’s phone began to ding and she pushed a button to cut off the noise.   </p> <p><a href="https://supersleepyslytherin.tumblr.com/post/188616566107/losers-beach-vacation-part-1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, stenbrough, benverly, fanfic

Post id: 188938928306
Date: 2019-11-10 02:08:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188938928306
Slug: 
Reblog key: BcPKqqR8
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/el-art-03/188542650018
Reblog name: el-art-03
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/el-art-03/188542650018">el-art-03</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/972fa6e7a4a2c808969b7e13bc338efa/b88c82b8cce685c8-b3/s640x960/8125ce37f7e1e964c2a27bd98f2020833c6317f1.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "8125ce37f7e1e964c2a27bd98f2020833c6317f1.png"

Post id: 188936890854
Date: 2019-11-10 00:17:49 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188936890854
Slug: 
Reblog key: kPWgJY7E
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/starlitsky123/188542831908
Reblog name: starlitsky123
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/starlitsky123/188542831908">starlitsky123</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2459" data-orig-width="2224"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/026f7877a3eec7103c2e1e2725c84c6a/9a48e9ba6c8eba32-0f/s640x960/87564072e3bb2999b7ac930e809616387dc77118.jpg" data-orig-height="2459" data-orig-width="2224"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "87564072e3bb2999b7ac930e809616387dc77118.jpg"

Post id: 188934773253
Date: 2019-11-09 22:26:10 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188934773253
Slug: 
Reblog key: 1dPVagNp
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tonyjackson199/188543811062
Reblog name: tonyjackson199
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tonyjackson199/188543811062">tonyjackson199</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9441ec1b9817d26af73d02deb50416e1/38cde2f4dfd77c72-76/s640x960/71c5d355e403f250b6d8aeb8e4228dc6f58c05b2.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1029"/></figure></div><p>INKTOBER DAY 23/31</p><p class="npf_quirky">Ancient</p><p>the two R+E of my heart: Reddie and Enjoltaire</p><p>Song: False God by Taylor Swift </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "71c5d355e403f250b6d8aeb8e4228dc6f58c05b2.jpg"

Post id: 188932714204
Date: 2019-11-09 20:34:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188932714204
Slug: 
Reblog key: iOkUyEgD
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stenbros/188543963305
Reblog name: stenbros
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stenbros/188543963305">stenbros</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0ba43eeae7db1b9a03954742de950f0a/90b5193f03dde62e-65/s640x960/be35269298ba6818f781174b1d725c91f2a63db6.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>did i paint richies glasses or mine???? <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MQmmSp8niGdfb9h3-5tl_SQ">@itinktober2019</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "be35269298ba6818f781174b1d725c91f2a63db6.jpg"

Post id: 188930764229
Date: 2019-11-09 18:43:21 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188930764229
Slug: 
Reblog key: tHVWZf3J
Reblog url: https://cloudabserk.tumblr.com/post/188544480544/gay-rights
Reblog name: cloudabserk
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cloudabserk.tumblr.com/post/188544480544/gay-rights">cloudabserk</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="907"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d2630552557d062f12394ffb2f47ef68/cda304c2ea32f4f6-a3/s640x960/03ab538aaecf42dc1de1a443ab14a802f57b4ae7.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="907"/></figure></div><p>gay rights? </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic
Downloaded files: "03ab538aaecf42dc1de1a443ab14a802f57b4ae7.jpg"

Post id: 188909207762
Date: 2019-11-08 20:34:42 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188909207762
Slug: 
Reblog key: wS9P8bI1
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/188549038157
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/188549038157">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="572" data-orig-width="457"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8a82881920da51e22a3a1740444fc68f/e1a5b4dd1cc75321-9b/s640x960/ebfd795c4c4b3c1c27b9156d4adce31118d0446a.jpg" data-orig-height="572" data-orig-width="457"/></figure></div><p>🍻 Let&rsquo;s take our shirts off and kiss! 🍻</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "ebfd795c4c4b3c1c27b9156d4adce31118d0446a.jpg"

Post id: 188892522749
Date: 2019-11-08 02:09:06 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188892522749/can-you-build-my-house-of-love
Slug: can-you-build-my-house-of-love
Reblog key: w8i9sxEv
Reblog url: https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188664915241/can-you-build-my-house-of-love
Reblog name: gczebos
Title: Can You Build My House of Love?
Body: <p><a href="https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/188664915241/can-you-build-my-house-of-love" class="tumblr_blog">gczebos</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:  </b>“Richie? Are you okay? Is something wrong?” Why would he call me when he could call Beverly, what’s wrong what’s wrong what’s wrong -</p>
<p>“How do you build a house?”</p>
<p>“…what?”</p>
<p>“Yeah, I looked up ‘how to build a house’ on WikiHow and the first step is to pick a location, which was like, way too fuckin’ easy, and then to purchase the property and do all the footprint and access bullshit which I already did -”</p>
<p>“You - what?”</p>
<p>“And then the next step is to design the house and I mean, buying shit is easy but I know next to nothing about design and architecture but then I said to myself, ‘hey, you’ve got a best friend who’s like, a world-renowned architect, maybe he could help’ which is why I’m calling you and wondering just how exactly one builds a house.”</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 4,187 for Chapter 1</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Benverly, Reddie (but Eddie is dead, don’t get your hopes up), mainly just the Losers Club Loving &amp; Supporting Richie Tozier™️</p>
<p><b>A/N: </b>Here’s my first multi-chapter fic! Please enjoy, and let me know where you think it’s going!!! Beta’d by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/matVuZ3rxPkG-SryZmT8WsA">@tozierlovebot</a>, my fave &lt;3 Send me anon predictions, and we’ll see who knows what I have in store for this bad boy!</p>
<p><b>—————————————————————————————</b></p>
<p>When a phone goes off in the middle of the night at the Hanscom-Marsh house, it’s usually Beverly’s. </p>
<p>It’s either a last-minute emergency call from a panicked twenty-something the night before an awards ceremony ( it’s going to be okay, don’t worry, it’ll be fixed and good to go before you even hit the red carpet, honey ) or a call from one of the remaining losers, typically after a nightmare.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21219200/chapters/50517722">Read more on Ao3 since I have it now!</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>
“Eduardo, andale!” </p>
<p>“Ricardo, un momento!” </p>
<p>Eddie shouted back down the inn steps. Richie grinned at the bottom, then he heard the sound of heavy luggage being hauled around and his grin dropped. He swore and jumped up the steps three at a time, reaching the landing just as Eddie struggled his second giant suitcase into position. </p>
<p>“You fucking moron, give me that.” </p>
<p>Eddie snorted as Richie took one of the suitcases, but let him. </p>
<p> “What’s your problem?” Eddie asked as he grabbed his second suitcase. </p>
<p>“Set that the fuck down, Eddie. I got this.” </p>
<p>Eddie rolled his eyes and ignored Richie entirely, hissing as he followed him down the stairs. He had to hold his suitcase awkwardly with both hands, and only made it down the first set of stairs by the time Richie had made it to the bottom with the first suitcase. Richie bounded back up the stairs and grabbed the second suitcase, shooting Eddie a glare as he did. </p>
<p>“You’re going to pull your stitches, you stubborn bitch.” He tapped (gently, carefully) at Eddie’s side for emphasis. Eddie winced exaggeratedly and flinched away from the touch. </p>
<p>“Yeah, thanks, I didn’t forget.” </p>
<p>“Well you’re acting like you did.” Richie grunted as he hauled the second suitcase down the rest of the stairs. The rat bastard: this one was somehow <i>heavier</i> than the first one. “Cheese and rice, what do you have in here, rocks?” </p>
<p>“Yes, Richie. I thought I’d bring my collection of interesting geodes to Derry to help fight a child eating space clown.” </p>
<p>Well, sarcasm didn’t explain what Eddie <i>had</i> packed in two oversized suitcases that definitely weighed exactly 49.5 pounds apiece. Richie turned at the bottom of the stairs to find Eddie frowning down at his suitcases, mouthing something silently to himself. After a second he snapped his fingers and started back up the stairs. Richie cursed and shouted up at him: “Careful with the stairs!” </p>
<p>“It’s ten fucking stitches, Richie,” Eddie hollered back down at him without turning around. “That dumb fucking clown missed me by a mile.” </p>
<p>Richie ducked his head and turned his attention back to Eddie’s suitcases, if only so that Eddie wouldn’t see him blink back tears. 
The fucking clown missed because Richie grabbed Eddie and rolled him. Because the fucking deadlights showed Richie how the Losers would die, how <i>Eddie</i> would die, and Richie blinked their poison unreality from his eyes just in time to move. </p>
<p> He hadn’t told Eddie any of that. </p>
<p>Hadn’t told Eddie a lot of things. </p>
<p>Richie’s fingers ghosted against the pocket of his leather jacket. </p>
<p>“Okay, got it,” Eddie announced. He was holding his toiletry bag to his chest at the top of the stairs. Richie rolled his eyes but was pretty sure he didn’t manage to hide his smile. This fucking guy. </p>
<p>“Vámanos!” Richie ordered, grabbing both suitcases. </p>
<p>“What’s even the rush,” Eddie complained as he limped (probably exaggerating, the baby) out to their rental cars. “My flight doesn’t leave for another five hours.” </p>
<p>“Yeah, but…” Richie’s flight left in three, and it took an hour to drive to the airport. Richie busied himself lifting Eddie’s ridiculously heavy suitcases into the trunk of his stupid oversized SUV rental. “We gotta hit up the airport Chili’s ToGo, Eddie my man.” </p>
<p>Eddie snorted. “Great, get the runs before a two-hour flight back to New York.”</p>
<p> Richie closed the SUV hatchback and turned to face Eddie. He shoved his hand in his pockets, fingering the two tickets to Chicago he had printed off the Town House printer in the dead of night last night, driven by “we all lived!” alcohol and a deeply lacking sense of self-preservation. And a single well-timed text from Stan that was just the bicep emoji and a heart emoji which Richie took (correctly) to mean “you can do this, bro. Pour your big gay heart out.” </p>
<p>Well, it was nut up or shut up time. Or would be, in another hour or so. 
</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21222122">Continue reading on AO3</a></p>
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Downloaded files: "a876cc42679ee22ac18650aaa6f11392dcf22b72.jpg"

Post id: 188857876209
Date: 2019-11-06 14:51:26 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188857876209/secret-santa
Slug: secret-santa
Reblog key: IxzDkSos
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188812215054/secret-santa
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188748660579/secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Secret Santa</h1>
<h2>INFO:</h2>
<p>We’ve decided to host an IT Secret Santa gift exchange! If you’d like to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fforms.gle%2FbGqQQVegS8vDiYdx7&amp;t=Yjg1ZGY0ZmMwYjYyYmM4N2I2YTVjZTBhYThkZjg3ZWE1N2Q1ZmY1OCxlZWU4MGQ5MzYzNzk4YjNmNmM1YTMzN2ZmYTQxY2Y0NWI4MWQ3NTIz">this form</a>. </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships and scenarios. </p>
<p>For fics, we ask for a minimum of 2,000 words and no entries that are only moodboards. We want to keep it fair for all involved.</p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x Pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes!</p>
<h2>DATES:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>.</p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 15th.</b></p>
<p><b>We’re asking for gifts to be posted December 15-20th.</b> Please post them then tag this blog and the blog you created for! We’ll also make an AO3 collection for fics. </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: secret santa, The Losers, reddie, Hansbrough, benverly, Stozier, stanlon, stenbrough, kaspbrough, kasplon

Post id: 188822002001
Date: 2019-11-05 00:17:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188822002001
Slug: 
Reblog key: aKvDaq03
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/amfibbius/188674794137
Reblog name: amfibbius
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/amfibbius/188674794137">amfibbius</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1115"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/16f8ea1d580f07a11019e1248f7d2f8c/3b7d68000d2d6d03-f8/s640x960/2e16608a1fca01506d4678aa8390a3cd4851c57f.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1115"/></figure></div><p>- PART 1 -</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "2e16608a1fca01506d4678aa8390a3cd4851c57f.png"

Post id: 188819889849
Date: 2019-11-04 22:26:23 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188819889849
Slug: 
Reblog key: lCge5ZQe
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_473568612?188675117726
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_473568612?188675117726"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4799081c70b89f181d45755871e3b055/62db231d618afceb-06/s640x960/ec0b5ab29646ba16d957c915e8d7d1ed33c9f493.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c4c58044ed08f2bd5dba861cb5d7e720/62db231d618afceb-bb/s640x960/3d17bc87c180cf2a7625c19d2bcda34a60140b71.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>two idiots in love..</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "ec0b5ab29646ba16d957c915e8d7d1ed33c9f493.png",
 "3d17bc87c180cf2a7625c19d2bcda34a60140b71.jpg"

Post id: 188815918321
Date: 2019-11-04 18:43:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188815918321
Slug: 
Reblog key: BGPXH9NH
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sluwuzi/188289725044
Reblog name: sluwuzi
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/sluwuzi/188289725044">sluwuzi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b73cd163926e23c7a5e214ab26761000/df44d803eb58f909-7f/s640x960/70e0a8ff8eb2778626294e7ff78bdf863deebc9e.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/20539a2e02e693470f0533a36c4a5533/df44d803eb58f909-ea/s640x960/cba5c2daf3a3d0a4e8098bef83f903a9f6af99dd.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d4f8563cc0a5c7541707f4f208e48dc2/df44d803eb58f909-70/s640x960/3441dd42980b6a03f46602bf832b735e35c2b192.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5bc65b3deddc1fe0821a5efc80e9213f/df44d803eb58f909-57/s640x960/e504497dc305000d9b8e8e0fb94570fb592913c5.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure></div><p>okay google how do you get an Entire Scene tattooed onto ur ass</p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "70e0a8ff8eb2778626294e7ff78bdf863deebc9e.png",
 "cba5c2daf3a3d0a4e8098bef83f903a9f6af99dd.png",
 "3441dd42980b6a03f46602bf832b735e35c2b192.png",
 "e504497dc305000d9b8e8e0fb94570fb592913c5.png"

Post id: 188814073128
Date: 2019-11-04 16:51:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188814073128
Slug: 
Reblog key: agBbiDEh
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_402190165?188436489146
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_402190165?188436489146"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d5a06255a83b82c01204b32e45c0e8c0/519cc7fa31d588b0-98/s640x960/a1a2c699301ec74708952932a2f986125fe3b88b.jpg" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div><p>i just watched It chapter two and immediatly ran to draw them </p><p>i hate myself </p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "a1a2c699301ec74708952932a2f986125fe3b88b.jpg"

Post id: 188812215054
Date: 2019-11-04 14:58:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188812215054/secret-santa
Slug: secret-santa
Reblog key: IxzDkSos
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188748660579/secret-santa
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188748660579/secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Secret Santa</h1>
<h2>INFO:</h2>
<p>We’ve decided to host an IT Secret Santa gift exchange! If you’d like to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fforms.gle%2FbGqQQVegS8vDiYdx7&amp;t=Yjg1ZGY0ZmMwYjYyYmM4N2I2YTVjZTBhYThkZjg3ZWE1N2Q1ZmY1OCxlZWU4MGQ5MzYzNzk4YjNmNmM1YTMzN2ZmYTQxY2Y0NWI4MWQ3NTIz">this form</a>. </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships and scenarios. </p>
<p>For fics, we ask for a minimum of 2,000 words and no entries that are only moodboards. We want to keep it fair for all involved.</p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x Pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes!</p>
<h2>DATES:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>.</p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 15th.</b></p>
<p><b>We’re asking for gifts to be posted December 15-20th.</b> Please post them then tag this blog and the blog you created for! We’ll also make an AO3 collection for fics. </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog, secret santa

Post id: 188800311639
Date: 2019-11-04 01:09:11 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188800311639
Slug: 
Reblog key: N4YDm9uF
Reblog url: https://bifilms.tumblr.com/post/188477750306/what-doesnt-kill-me-makes-me-want-you
Reblog name: bifilms
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bifilms.tumblr.com/post/188477750306/what-doesnt-kill-me-makes-me-want-you">bifilms</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1936" data-orig-width="1452"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f1d8544ccefcd19b51c8ac7913c596bc/8df36f3920c6e05a-73/s640x960/148654fbbf4c1812bf5693f9245fd5a78a4cf0c6.jpg" data-orig-height="1936" data-orig-width="1452"/></figure></div><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20856143/chapters/49575971">what doesn’t kill me (makes me want you more)</a></h2><p>pairings: richie/eddie, ben/bev, mike/bill </p><p>chapters: 2/2</p><p>words: 14,537</p><p>summary: eddie survives. he goes back to new york and divorces myra, but a part of him is still unhappy. it isn’t until he sees richie a year later at ben and bev’s wedding that he realizes why.</p><p>read on ao3 <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20856143/chapters/49575971">here</a></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, hanbrough, benverly, fanfic
Downloaded files: "148654fbbf4c1812bf5693f9245fd5a78a4cf0c6.jpg"

Post id: 188798242947
Date: 2019-11-03 23:17:45 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188798242947
Slug: 
Reblog key: 6ObWARvS
Reblog url: https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/188542629745
Reblog name: artofcereal
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/188542629745">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="502" data-orig-width="503"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/884bf53b85fee01abaa9281c48ae89a5/b4b399b3a9948d62-94/s640x960/14d0dc39a427501b4b05da7ebccc00a55aa4af41.jpg" data-orig-height="502" data-orig-width="503"/></figure></div><p>they named the dog victor :)</p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "14d0dc39a427501b4b05da7ebccc00a55aa4af41.jpg"

Post id: 188796027251
Date: 2019-11-03 21:26:13 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188796027251/fic-sweet-sorrow
Slug: fic-sweet-sorrow
Reblog key: WA0TJmph
Reblog url: https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/188570298917/fic-sweet-sorrow
Reblog name: nooowestayandgetcaught
Title: fic: “sweet sorrow”
Body: <p><a href="https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/188570298917/fic-sweet-sorrow" class="tumblr_blog">nooowestayandgetcaught</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21163997">AO3</a></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>1.3k, Hanbrough, G-rating, IT 2019 Canon AU</p>
<p>Summary: As kids, Mike gets injured from messing around in the swimming hole with Bill when he shouldn’t have. While he’s grounded for over two months, Bill sneaks over to see how Mike’s ankle is doing.</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanfic

Post id: 188793748929
Date: 2019-11-03 19:34:48 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188793748929/fic-work-it-out
Slug: fic-work-it-out
Reblog key: AyMURCX7
Reblog url: https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/188593337482/fic-work-it-out
Reblog name: nooowestayandgetcaught
Title: fic: “work it out”
Body: <p><a href="https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/188593337482/fic-work-it-out" class="tumblr_blog">nooowestayandgetcaught</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>read on<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21175949">AO3</a></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>1.5k, Reddie, Benverly, Hanbrough, Stanpat, M-rating, Post-IT 2019</p>
<p>Summary: “Are you saying this is a group <i>striptease</i> lesson?”</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: nsfw, reddie, benverly, hanbrough, stanpat, fanfic

Post id: 189147771974
Date: 2019-11-18 14:44:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189147771974/angels-in-outfields-chapter-15
Slug: angels-in-outfields-chapter-15
Reblog key: ITWrCZPq
Reblog url: https://unpack-my-heart.tumblr.com/post/189141854370/angels-in-outfields-chapter-15
Reblog name: unpack-my-heart
Title: Angels In Outfields - Chapter 15
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/189134648946/angels-in-outfields-chapter-15" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/deadef72cae035710c40d326a601e58f/87e1367fec2d2ff3-d6/s540x810/dca713666b2f2633a726ec533bcf6b99c0938434.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying</i></p>
<h2>Preview:</h2>
<p><b> </b></p>
<p>Eddie snaps back first His voice goes back to that high, fast tone and he says, “You guys have to let me thank you.”</p>
<p>Stan laughs again, this time almost incredulously. “Eddie, you pay me. I’m your tutor, it’s literally my job.”</p>
<p>Eddie sputters for a second but by the time he’s ready to push back against Stan, Stan’s cutting him off with a quick, “You don’t pay Richie, though. Maybe you could thank him?”</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/51168349">Chapter 15 - <b>Are You Pondering What I’m Pondering?</b></a></b></h2>
<p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F7lQDngubAfYoXcBTi53ZE1%3Fsi%3DDnwOv3-nR1SImur60Lfc_Q&amp;t=ZmI5ZGQ0M2NhZWY5M2IxOTQyNDRjZDhmZmM2MWVjNTgxMjQ2NWQ0YSwzUnJ6c3VXWQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A8zd6LLCF53Uls5eC7ktG9w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Freddie-for-anything.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F188285008766%2Ffic-warnings-internalized-homophobia&amp;m=1">&gt;&gt; Link to Spotify Playlist &lt;&lt;</a></b></p>
<p><i>Perma Tag List:</i><br/></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@notafightr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="http://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com">@reddies-spaghetti</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Bfi60EOe3Zn0aydSDo8A">@sleepygaybrough</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR57b7_2GPl5a1gnjLVe_Jg">@jesusrichie</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmA_9it3E9e2j4ckSsv1nIA">@80srichie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOb4Rkh-bkGq7w8jNSl9d3Q">@kasp-brakz</a>​<b> </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​</p>
<p><i>Fic Taglist:</i></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlNvggMzlVvHNgXD4xcamAA">@jazzydork</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwTNkcs4lT5WSXV9Y7aXyeA">@vipphil</a>​ <b>@serenityhellraiser-blog</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@wonderwheelzier</a>​ @<b>bitchin-byler </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@richiardtozier</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKImfcW1lxid7kHABiG2Cg">@jehans-cactus</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a>​ @<b>strange-reddie-loser </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>​​ </p>
<h2><i><b>Chapter fanart under the cut from the wonderful <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>​</b></i></h2> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/189134648946/angels-in-outfields-chapter-15" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic
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Post id: 189135956119
Date: 2019-11-18 00:17:28 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189135956119
Slug: 
Reblog key: itEssPt4
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pavliikovskyy-deactivated202112/188629559790
Reblog name: pavliikovskyy-deactivated202112
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pavliikovskyy-deactivated202112/188629559790">pavliikovskyy-deactivated202112</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d24d939e156930c9c9259a5de708808e/5aa95d62be8ecc3e-cf/s640x960/6f3d67d0eef10744c92da7d2e26373f749f960b1.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b6e979c97ed636bf477ad56963be01d8/5aa95d62be8ecc3e-d0/s640x960/7321c2cddfdd78df6d8df398a021d0b4e3338004.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1393"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9d6de3481693995caf75cdffaadc9855/5aa95d62be8ecc3e-0b/s640x960/d389b4bda7b5b5dd756698f4fb0c5f42868dbee4.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1393"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1541" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7a19e490966067d638d26e3ff72aaf6d/5aa95d62be8ecc3e-ba/s640x960/4d3f3bdb290c81f4e1ffe6dfa5bfbe1c25e9f83d.jpg" data-orig-height="1541" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>ignore how bad all their hands look, istg if u can draw hands ur a god to me.</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189133972156
Date: 2019-11-17 22:25:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189133972156
Slug: 
Reblog key: ts80qejQ
Reblog url: https://drawn2live.tumblr.com/post/188630034962/itober-day-27-the-losers-club-reunion-at-the
Reblog name: drawn2live
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://drawn2live.tumblr.com/post/188630034962/itober-day-27-the-losers-club-reunion-at-the">drawn2live</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2022" data-orig-width="1635"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/469004dce47161860554327bb8e3e457/152de5b6cbe16134-5c/s640x960/14834f298ab76adae2b4718cfd3ee47bd560d814.jpg" data-orig-height="2022" data-orig-width="1635"/></figure></div><p>ITober day 27; the losers‘ club reunion at the „jade of the orient“ restaurant. mike realizing there are singin‘ heads in the aquarium while bill gets creeped out by the strange baby-roach-abomination.</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
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Slug: secret-santa
Reblog key: fRhG2emV
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Secret Santa
Body: <p>Hello all! All secret santas have been sent out but we need help finding two creators who may have changed their usernames:</p><p>@major-trash-hoe

</p><p>@ bichie</p><p>Otherwise everyone should have their Secret Santa! Any questions please let us know!! </p>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/monument-of-anxiety/188641539136">monument-of-anxiety</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1594" data-orig-width="1043"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ef50f762adb5da235b66315f3cfa1c93/036daf8b7b0014e1-84/s640x960/5c789add00374a75998f657f15beae1e516f4955.jpg" data-orig-height="1594" data-orig-width="1043"/></figure></div><p>(Please click for better quality)</p></blockquote>
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Downloaded files: "5c789add00374a75998f657f15beae1e516f4955.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189115340795
Slug: 
Reblog key: G8nTv9EA
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/owobigtuna/188642082361
Reblog name: owobigtuna
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/owobigtuna/188642082361">owobigtuna</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6eb0fe0573bf0c514489ab170cb6541f/887ff4300646967f-c8/s640x960/93fb6ebcabd8a5cf5e0a9205580055ad4f88ff4e.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p>Mike loves Bill. Bill loves Mike. F I G H T me.</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: vCZkkxtP
Reblog url: https://ryleekat.tumblr.com/post/188646987331/it-inktober-day-27-coat
Reblog name: ryleekat
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ryleekat.tumblr.com/post/188646987331/it-inktober-day-27-coat">ryleekat</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3db9313692560c32ca4edd1bf112f411/27a92504f7b48d0c-d9/s640x960/2317e86c3b46607a9d347ddf2a67adacf994e815.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>IT Inktober Day 27: Photobooth</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: corduroyds
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://corduroyds.tumblr.com/post/188652315156/going-to-florida">corduroyds</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="955" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f17e30699902b86411068b5596dd2bbe/b9564ecfbecf8375-91/s640x960/b09f21d5b6a4a53583623ebdc827087ad9bb34b7.png" data-orig-height="955" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>going to florida </p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "b09f21d5b6a4a53583623ebdc827087ad9bb34b7.png"

Post id: 189105057074
Date: 2019-11-16 16:51:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189105057074
Slug: 
Reblog key: Ra8h0dgd
Reblog url: https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/188664877305/uh-oh-mikey
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/188664877305/uh-oh-mikey">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ad582f1ba137ed8c8ad31dc85099d178/47334c41da0bcf0d-2e/s640x960/a7aef6016e35354639c370db1d54c29c5b0a22d8.jpg" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><p>uh oh mikey!!</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gerardwayvibecheckedme.tumblr.com/post/188690234242/i-drew-all-of-the-it-kids-sorry-you-cant-see-some">gerardwayvibecheckedme</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2301" data-orig-width="2301"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2d4899e8cdb24bccca119664467b8b38/fc9867122cd8f697-cd/s640x960/0e78b44acdff1de3a7578810ef93ddbe0ed6e012.jpg" data-orig-height="2301" data-orig-width="2301"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2260" data-orig-width="2260"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c933ca20cac13ff816c0275bd4afc14f/fc9867122cd8f697-32/s640x960/8797e316e5340805e581f5218996624c662524f0.jpg" data-orig-height="2260" data-orig-width="2260"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2205" data-orig-width="2268"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2bc89421f9411fd26543e8b09f26bc5b/fc9867122cd8f697-6b/s640x960/76da4f4f66eb7ebe5b8abe25f4877d13977bad57.jpg" data-orig-height="2205" data-orig-width="2268"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2027" data-orig-width="2322"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6802bb57669a067d7d6cb7891a448f64/fc9867122cd8f697-98/s640x960/0fa69e1235596ca02fdbc4974e13f13be6cc7055.jpg" data-orig-height="2027" data-orig-width="2322"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2655" data-orig-width="2322"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87636ed8478366234a75034abbdfdcc7/fc9867122cd8f697-85/s640x960/b30bdd5b6303a7f73162b519b9c8000ecd47ae76.jpg" data-orig-height="2655" data-orig-width="2322"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2418" data-orig-width="2322"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bc801efe33e77005d025eda35b6f4c3c/fc9867122cd8f697-52/s640x960/f896db3e097cc59bc4408050a710912df28fe705.jpg" data-orig-height="2418" data-orig-width="2322"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2502" data-orig-width="2322"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/79a08ca2f8e8dab5d49e54ae95e84bcd/fc9867122cd8f697-79/s640x960/fa77825c9fd92a977ffc7f23ac21dab908e16c1a.jpg" data-orig-height="2502" data-orig-width="2322"/></figure></div><p>I drew all of the It kids sorry you can&rsquo;t see some of the quotes anyways hope your day was great</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189089095863
Date: 2019-11-15 22:26:19 GMT
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/jackwaltenkin/188689719228">jackwaltenkin</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>It headcanons cuz I’m that bitch now</h1><ul><li>Richie carries Eddie on his back when Eds gets tired</li><li>Ben still has his cassette player from childhood and he’ll have jam sessions in his room</li><li>Mike had always wanted to be a boy scout, so when he met the others, he would always ask Stanley about it and ask him to teach him trick he learned</li><li>Beverly is Eddie’s designated wingwoman when it comes to Richie </li><li>Bill holds Stan’s hand a little too often</li><li>Richie plays with Eddie’s fingers when he’s tired</li><li>Stanley has a a tiny pet bird</li><li>Eddie really wants a lot of stuffed animals but his mom said he’s allergic to the fur</li><li>Richie bought him some anyway</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, Headcanon
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Reblog key: LlQ3p3iI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Secret Santa
Body: <p>Hi everyone!</p><p>Thank you so much to everyone who filled out the form! We have 71 people participating in the Secret Santa so please be patient as we try to pair everyone up! Pairs will be going out today or tomorrow. <br/></p><p>We’re excited to see your creations! <br/></p>
Tags: secret santa
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://opalessen.tumblr.com/post/188700033430/ive-been-busy-so-sorry-for-no-polished-art-but">opalessen</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1861" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/581192f1f214c777e377c32ad531d784/919e90d922e22c1d-39/s640x960/c076310e269328739f783d955d4a47b2ef8aae12.png" data-orig-height="1861" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>I’ve been busy so sorry for no polished art but here’s a quick sketch/colour of the losers :-)) </p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/adisastergay-deactivated2020012/188708220917">adisastergay-deactivated2020012</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0dfc17d84729b41f2aea56a7b341cb11/17f31c9e1dfd5dd0-de/s640x960/513f5f2f3407e4ede7b828d7ce7dc30cbb1033fd.jpg" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a0fc2588985215a165ae0fe7d5c29896/17f31c9e1dfd5dd0-ea/s640x960/7fa7de8fdbfe8f0b91d1fde17df38f068d2fe421.jpg" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2b38f163428d7b0077684495d678e348/17f31c9e1dfd5dd0-75/s640x960/3512fa4cd210cce21da5a8441ae5be3b78d2bdd1.jpg" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb0b84954d258e92f026215d4a740022/17f31c9e1dfd5dd0-e1/s640x960/02931a3edafd78367efca0f435ddcb896bc2e28f.jpg" data-orig-height="1592" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure></div><h1><strike><b>Truth or Dare</b></strike></h1><p>I started this mini-comic that I had intended to finish but I’m not sure yet so this is part one i guess?</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://dj-beep-beep-bitchie-richie.tumblr.com/post/188708670416/the-only-losers-high-school-dance-scenario-i-will
Reblog name: dj-beep-beep-bitchie-richie
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dj-beep-beep-bitchie-richie.tumblr.com/post/188708670416/the-only-losers-high-school-dance-scenario-i-will">dj-beep-beep-bitchie-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The only losers high school dance scenario I will accept</p><p>Bill Denbrough - just there because everyone else came he Beverly and Richie are standing off to the side by the bleachers just chilling watching mike Eddie and Ben Dance a bit while idley chatting with The others. </p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak - is excited AF to be out of the house and that he’s allowed to be there he’s dancing and just letting loose because <i>someone (<b>Richie</b>) </i>Thought it would be funny to spike the punch bowl and Eddie couldn’t get enough so now he’s buzzed and does not care at all what anyone thinks and gets absolutely TURNT on the music. Like he’s there to dance motherfucker get out of his way.</p><p>Mike Hanlon - sweet boy is so happy to have been dragged to the dance by everyone. He’s dancing on the floor with Eddie. He has no idea what Eddie is doing, what those moves are, or how to dance too because sweet son has no rythem but it’s okay because buzzed Eddie will help. Buzzed Eddie will be everyone’s teacher.</p><p>Ben Hanscom - is awkwardly going along with Eddie because he liked the songs that were happening and he loves his friend and his friend wanted to dance and Beverly gave him the thumbs up to go so like of course he let himself be dragged out here but the longer they were out on the floor the more he realized Eddie was getting into it and the more he noticed just how insane eddies dance moves were and the more his eyes kept flying to Beverly screaming help me I love him but help me please but the pleas fall on deaf eyes because Beverly doesn’t notice until it’s too late </p><p>Beverly Marsh - is idly chatting with Bill when she catches sight of the synchronized dance Eddie has now dragged a reluctant Ben and a completely willing to learn mike into doing with him to the song AMADEAS. Her eyes are wide and she’s biting her finger to keep from erupting into a huge bout of laughter because these are her boys. HER BOYS. She CANNOT laugh at them. But it hurts to breathe because oh my god it’s a synchronized fist pump what is happening.</p><p>Richie Tozier - is the only one with a drink in his hand and he’s been sipping all night so not only does he have no filter he has a drunk mans filter. He sees Beverly doing her best to not laugh and follows her eyes and catches sight of the synchronized fist pumping and the serious concentrated look on eddies face and just the whole spectacle of the three kids dancing on the floor and LOOSES HIS SHIT. He makes the mistake of noticing it whilst taking a swig. He chokes on it and does a spit take. And unfortunately he does this spit take right into bills face. </p><p>Stanley Uris - Has been off getting punch for himself and Bill. He figured they should let loose a bit considering they were all here and having a good time. He’s about to head back towards them and is a few feet away when he looks up and sees them all. Bill looking like a kicked wet dog staring at the sky like he’s begging for god to strike him down where he stands. Beverly flat on her ass on the bench next to him in tears. the whole thing too much for her to handle and she’s lost it. Shes laughing hysterically. Richie hasn’t even noticed he’s too busy laughing at Eddie Ben and mike who are now doing what looks like a weird form of the can can all together and Stanley stops. He lets out a sigh. He downs one of his drinks and grabs a thing of napkins before awkwardly shuffling over Because god willing these are his friends he chose them. He made this bed. He has to sleep in it.</p></blockquote>
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<p>Okay so I was prompted to do this, but here are one or two (or three) sports that I think would fit each of the Losers well. I tried not to allow too much overlap because that would be boring. In fact I banned all overlap.</p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> Lacrosse &amp; Baseball</p>
<blockquote><p>I feel like Bill would have the most cliche sports, so I wanted to avoid that and instead of the low hanging fruit of football, I gave him lacrosse, because it’s a little rarer, and a little more edgy almost? And like, I don’t know. I’m just obsessed with lax bro Bill. But also the ever iconic baseball, which I know Stan played baseball canonically, but it’s such a classic American Sport that I feel it better fits All American Boy Next Door Hero of the Story Bill Denbrough. Fight me.</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Ben: </b>Swimming and Diving &amp; Cheerleading</p>
<blockquote><p>Swimming burns a shit ton of calories, so I could see high school Ben just wanting to do that (even though he’s perfect the way he is), and are you kidding me? Ben “I will support all women” Hanscom wouldn’t literally support the women on his cheerleading squad? He big strong and he hold up tiny girls during the other Losers’ games. He is good.</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Richie: </b>Tennis &amp; Bowling &amp; Basketball</p>
<blockquote><p>So Richie doesn’t take sports too seriously. I just can’t see it. So he’d do something like bowling, but he’d also do something bougie like tennis. However, he tol boi so since I can’t leave out such a ubiquitous sport as basketball, and I would never give that to Mike, you crusty hoes, I think Richie might do well at basketball too.</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Bev: </b>Soccer &amp; Volleyball &amp; Softball</p>
<blockquote><p>Yeah I gave her 3 sports too because there are a lot of women’s sports but there’s only one Bev! I think she’d be good at soccer and volleyball for the same reason. She’s got an aggressive edge, she wants to beat the shit out of you. Women’s soccer is so much more competitive in my experience? And I’ve never met a volleyball player who I didn’t think could kill me easily. And Bev does softball because that’s how she bonds with the other sapphic girls at school.</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Mike: </b>Hockey &amp; Football &amp; Golf</p>
<blockquote><p>Mike is big strong boy just as much as Ben is. He is farm boy. But I feel kind of lame giving him the most cliche high school sport but also? Mike tackled Henry Bowers pretty hard when he yote him down a well, so? And hockey I feel like, it has all the teamwork and aggression of football, but Mike has a graceful side too, and he’s really good on skates. Mike excels in team environments. But Mike is also patient and precise, I feel like he’d enjoy the slow pace and peacefulness of golf too.</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Eddie: </b>Cross Country &amp; Wrestling</p>
<blockquote><p>Eddie in the book remembers his gym teacher saying he can run fast. Well, since he and Stan are both “gotta go fast” I decided that xc works better for Eddie because it’s just running, and that’s it. I also feel like Eddie has a lot of stamina, because he’s so feral. That ties into wrestling or another combat sport (but high schools don’t have judo or karate teams tbh), because well the fact that he’s small is not an issue, he’d just face off against other small guys, and Eddie has a lot of pent up rage. Plus, it would absolutely make his mom flip the fuck out which would only encourage him to do it. God he’d annoy his whole team talking about skin infections constantly.</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Stan: </b>Track and Field &amp; Gymnastics</p>
<blockquote><p>Stan in Chapter One is constantly going “nyoom” on his bike or on foot too honestly. He’d be good at sprinting. And did you see how he jumped over all the stairs on Neibolt’s porch? He could do long jump or high jump too! I also feel like he’s very elegant and graceful but with a surprising amount of strength, which is exactly what gymnastics requires. Plus gymnastics is the gayest boys’ sport, I can confirm from experience. If you were an awkward asocial baby gay, your parents didn’t have you do contact sports, and you didn’t do team sports. The only option that’s really left is gymnastics.</p></blockquote>
<p>If you don’t agree? Oh well? I mean this is not designed to be a template. If you see me writing any aus set in high school do not expect all the Losers do be doing all of these things. This was honestly more of an alignment chart? Like I have absolutely said before that in the evil prep school au Stan fences and Bill plays water polo. But I couldn’t include every sport, just the most recognizable ones. Additionally, realistically, some of the Losers would be on the same teams together, but I disallowed that. Like Bill and Stan would totally be on the baseball team together (see that post), Eddie and Stan would both be in Track, Bev and Ben could be cheerleaders together hellay? Mike and Bill would obviously be on the same team together, whatever the sport be. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/188710119321/this-has-been-brewing-in-my-mind-for-a-while">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>This has been brewing in my mind for a while now</p><ul><li>Richie’s favorite candies would be like nerds and skittles, taste the rainbow and all that shit! He loves the tart, the fruit, the artificial flavoring </li><li>Eddie’s favorites (as a young young kiddo) are mint flavored candies, he’s literally the only one who likes mint but as he gets older he ventures out more and enjoys caramel and chocolate candies</li><li>Stan likes peanut chocolate candies but like chocolate candies with whole peanuts in them. dude practically inhales peanut m&amp;ms and snickers </li><li>Bev likes cinnamon candies, ever heard of hot tamales? Don’t know if they have those in Maine but she got them and she eats them all the time, big fan of Mexican candies. Also candy cigarettes because it’s funny</li><li>Mike likes candies that the losers usually throw away, he likes 3 musketeers, almond joys, milky ways, etc. (if you likes these, chances are you’re that person too)</li><li>Ben loves chocolate, he will get a full on Hershey’s bar and be so happy, but he always shares too. He splits his Kit Kat’s with Bev (and anyone who asks but always Bev first) and also eats 3 musketeers with Mike </li><li>Bill has shit taste in candy I honest to god see this guy eating twizzlers, jelly beans, candy corn, those bad lime flavored lollipops and he will eat them while the losers hawk at him, he is unashamed and in a way, all the losers respect him for that</li></ul></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://elalalune.tumblr.com/post/188705081307/winter-bird-watching">elalalune</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/14e8b268a015f7f832ea1302a0b227b2/19290a61aefbd378-3f/s640x960/4480627a6cf3687f1bfc77a6064d2566c63acc93.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>Winter bird watching 🌨❄</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/littleturtle95/188559528874">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7635035c45c70e5fdbdcdff221521b2f/87e04299c6039f7a-77/s640x960/17441f6bf8af0f6d620c53dae1d6649a535cf4ff.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><p>&ldquo;Didn&rsquo;t you tell them Mikey? Didn&rsquo;t you tell them why the potion isn&rsquo;t going to work? Why you all will die down here?&rdquo; the voice asked again, coming directly from hell. It was laughing.</p><p>&ldquo;W-what does it mean M-mikey? D-did you lie to us?&rdquo; Bill asked in shock.</p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry!&rdquo; Mike shouted, as the monster kept chasing them. One claw nearly hit Stanley&rsquo;s head, he was the slowest of them because of the broken ankle. Ben grabbed him and pushed him out of the trajectory just in time.</p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry! I lied to you because I thought it would be more effective!&rdquo; Mike kept apologizing, he refused to run. Pennywise smiled at him.</p><p>&ldquo;What do you mean, Mike? What are you hiding from us?&rdquo; Beverly asked, heavy breathing behind one of the columns.</p><p>&ldquo;I know what the sentence in the book means. I know how to stop him&rdquo; he said, and one huge monstrous tail entangled him, slowly crushing him.</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21091445/chapters/50358050">Chapter 6</a> + <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21091445/chapters/50358221#workskin">the epilogue</a> on AO3! </h2></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188748660579/secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Secret Santa</h1>
<h2>INFO:</h2>
<p>We’ve decided to host an IT Secret Santa gift exchange! If you’d like to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fforms.gle%2FbGqQQVegS8vDiYdx7&amp;t=Yjg1ZGY0ZmMwYjYyYmM4N2I2YTVjZTBhYThkZjg3ZWE1N2Q1ZmY1OCxlZWU4MGQ5MzYzNzk4YjNmNmM1YTMzN2ZmYTQxY2Y0NWI4MWQ3NTIz">this form</a>. </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships and scenarios. </p>
<p>For fics, we ask for a minimum of 2,000 words and no entries that are only moodboards. We want to keep it fair for all involved.</p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x Pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes!</p>
<h2>DATES:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>.</p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 15th.</b></p>
<p><b>We’re asking for gifts to be posted December 15-20th.</b> Please post them then tag this blog and the blog you created for! We’ll also make an AO3 collection for fics. </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Last day!! <br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>In her divorce proceedings, Bev offers Tom a great deal - she gets to keep their townhouse in NYC, their vacation home upstate, and their fancy cars in exchange for Tom getting half of her income. Tom jumps at the chance - as the CEO of her company, Bev is pulling six figures a year.</p>
<p>As soon as the deeds and ownership papers and all such documents are handed over to her, Bev promptly sells the townhouse (full of horrible memories of shouting and slamming doors and black eyes under dark sunglasses), the vacation home (cold and dreary and away from people, away from help), all but one of the cars (a nice, dependable SUV, good for road trips with all six of the other losers, plus Patty, plus any new additions to the family), and the company. </p>
<p>She then moves in with Ben and takes up pottery. She tells her customers (the few she gets, of course) that she’s really in it for the love of art, which is why she’s selling each piece (the few that she sells) for barely enough money to cover the hours she puts into them.</p>
<p>Of course, she is always very fair. The second those checks come through, she divides them straight down the middle and sends half to Tom’s one-bedroom apartment above a 24-hour deli in Staten Island.</p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Secret Santa</h1>
<h2>INFO:</h2>
<p>We’ve decided to host an IT Secret Santa gift exchange! If you’d like to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fforms.gle%2FbGqQQVegS8vDiYdx7&amp;t=Yjg1ZGY0ZmMwYjYyYmM4N2I2YTVjZTBhYThkZjg3ZWE1N2Q1ZmY1OCxlZWU4MGQ5MzYzNzk4YjNmNmM1YTMzN2ZmYTQxY2Y0NWI4MWQ3NTIz">this form</a>. </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships and scenarios. </p>
<p>For fics, we ask for a minimum of 2,000 words and no entries that are only moodboards. We want to keep it fair for all involved.</p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x Pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes!</p>
<h2>DATES:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>.</p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 15th.</b></p>
<p><b>We’re asking for gifts to be posted December 15-20th.</b> Please post them then tag this blog and the blog you created for! We’ll also make an AO3 collection for fics. </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Last day!! <br/></p>
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<p><b>Fic info:</b> Both Eddie and Stan live because I do what I want. Multichapter.</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>Teen and up (may change). Language.</p>
<p><b>Pairings:</b> Reddie, Benverly.</p>
<p><b>Ao3 link: </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20991716/chapters/50431415">here</a></p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> The Losers prepare for a wedding. Ben’s bachelor party. </p>
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</blockquote>
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<p>The Curly Losers and Their Curl Care (Xander’s Curly HCs)</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/de3944444db71c71b56bbdf63bc60986/9dd4070d4ea6cd80-05/s540x810/3477639ef9bd0d451e46ce5026a08fa45c29cd58.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><ul><li>It was odd, that the majority of their group had springs for hair instead of string. Curls were supposed to be the minority, but there they were four out of seven had beautiful coils that were and awful mess when they woke up in the morning.</li>
<li>
<b>Richie</b> - Richie never really cared about his hair, hence why he let it get so long once his mom stopped scheduling him haircut appointments at age thirteen. Even after everyone lectured him on how to take care of his hair and all that crap about how curly hair was the driest hair type, he could have cared less and still just washed his hair with the 3-in-1 bodywash and shampoo combo. His hair is so dry and frizzy that Eddie started buying his husband hairbands to pull it back because it looked absolutely insane sometimes. If Richie is going out somewhere and needs to look somewhat presentable, he will run a <b>BRUSH</b> through his <b>DRY</b> curls until his head looks like a misshapen cotton ball. He finally starts to <b>CONSIDER</b> using conditioner when Eddie says he either takes care of his hair or Eddie will shave it all off while he’s sleeping.</li>
<li>
<b>Beverly</b> - When Beverly was younger she really could have cared less about how to take care of her curls, especially after she cut it really short. As she grew though, she started trying to take better care of her ‘roaring fire like locks’ as Ben liked to put it and made sure she knew what she was doing. She will only <b>COMB</b> her hair when she is in the shower, otherwise she will just use her fingers when out and about during the day, she makes sure to use curl specified shampoos and conditioners and does a mask every now and then. She has let her hair grow out a little bit, but not much because the longer the curl the more time she has to spend on it and she just doesn’t have the time. She also loves that Ben calls her short coils her ‘Crown of Fire’.</li>
<li>
<b>Mike</b> - Mike for a long time just kept his hair cropped very short, his mom could do it in the kitchen with the buzzer and it didn’t take a whole lot of upkeep. It wasn’t until he got into high school that he considered trying to grow it out and his mom told him that if he was going to do that he needed to know how to take care of it.Which meant shampoos and conditioners with no mineral oil, no silicone, no parabens,no gluten, no SLS, no 

sulfated surfactants and no synthetic dyes. It was a little bit difficult having to check the label on everything, but along with his boyfriend and eventually husband Stan, it got easier and he also liked that a lot of the products that were free of those things were also environmentally friendly. He quickly learned that his hair could get <b>DRY</b> so every week Stan and him do a deep conditioning hair mask together while they watch their favorite TV show. He also learned from Stan that curly hair shouldn’t be washed everyday and now has gotten down to only two shampoo washes a week as well as putting a leave in conditioner in after every shower. He also learned he likes <b>VOLUME </b>so he quickly learned how to use a pick and mousse to get his hair crazy big and fluffy.

</li>
<li>
<b>Stan</b> - Ever since he was small, Stan liked to have a certain look, which was <i>Perfectly Put Together</i>. Clothes were one thing, everything neat, pressed and tidy, his nails clean and trimmed and his face as clean and clear as he could get it. This rule also applied to his hair and he quickly learned how to keep his tight ringlet curls looking great. Stan took note from Mrs. Hanlon’s advice to Mike and sought out the most natural products, making sure to only put the best in his hair so that his curls wouldn’t dry out. He does his deep conditioning mask with Mike once a week as well as sometimes having Mike do his once a week wash because Mike’s fingers are magic on his scalp and he says it promotes hair growth. He made ssure to buy a satin pillow, even when Richie made so many jokes about how spicy his pillowcase sounded, and made sure to buy both him and Mike microfiber towels for their hair. He likes to use curl cream and gel because he enjoys more <b>DEFINITION</b> than volume like his husband. He makes sure to only comb his hair when it’s wet, having a spray bottle for when he needs to refresh his curls, even when Mike tells him that he would look cute all fluffed and combed out he responds with “<i>You</i> look good fluffy, <i>I’d</i> look like I came out of the dryer.” They had to go to IKEA to get a bookshelf because their bathroom counter could not longer hold all of Stan and Mike’s (mostly Stan’s) hair products.</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/188544892220/curly-q" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>So, I don’t know who actually will read all of this, but why not write it anyway! It’s almost spooky day and I figured: “why not write some spooky Losers hcs!” So that’s what I’m doing!! <b><br/></b></p>
<p><b>The Beginning:</b></p>
<p>-the group got into YouTube when Bill first got his camera when he was 15, and they’ve been at it for YEARS. Richie is his second man (partner). Bill got MONEY for his YouTube work, and Richie got a certain percentage of that. Which resulted in Bill deciding to travel and vlog the places he goes. Richie goes along for most of the trips, and occasionally the other losers come along! On one particular occasion Eddie panics on one trip about rumors of the hotel being haunted, and the group decided to either prove or debunk Eddie’s claim. They ended up getting a bit of what they called proof, but they are still unsure of if anything really happened or not. That video in particular SPIKED Bill’s views, and that’s how their paranormal careers came to life. </p> <p><a href="https://beeptozierbeep.tumblr.com/post/188663168922/so-i-dont-know-who-actually-will-read-all-of" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> did someone say may queen eddie</p>
<p><br/></p>
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Body: <h1>Secret Santa</h1><h2>INFO:</h2><p>We’ve decided to host an IT Secret Santa gift exchange! If you’d like to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fforms.gle%2FbGqQQVegS8vDiYdx7&amp;t=Yjg1ZGY0ZmMwYjYyYmM4N2I2YTVjZTBhYThkZjg3ZWE1N2Q1ZmY1OCxlZWU4MGQ5MzYzNzk4YjNmNmM1YTMzN2ZmYTQxY2Y0NWI4MWQ3NTIz">this form</a>. </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p><p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships and scenarios. </p><p>For fics, we ask for a minimum of 2,000 words and no entries that are only moodboards. We want to keep it fair for all involved.</p><p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x Pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes!</p><h2>DATES:</h2><p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>.</p><p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 15th.</b></p><p><b>We’re asking for gifts to be posted December 15-20th.</b> Please post them then tag this blog and the blog you created for! We’ll also make an AO3 collection for fics. </p><p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/littleturtle95/188491129939">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7635035c45c70e5fdbdcdff221521b2f/c8831ddab7aeadb9-ad/s640x960/60b6908cf87c7dbebd13858c53e67baf9737d6b1.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><p>No wonder why Richie was having a nightmare about all of this when the ministry&rsquo;s owl woke him up screeching like hell, flying feverishly in his bedroom.</p><p>&ldquo;Okay, okay, I&rsquo;m awake, I got it, okay&rdquo; he croaked, his mouth still dry. The day prior he had worked for a night shift until early in the morning and he didn&rsquo;t expect anything to disturb him until the evening.</p><p>As soon as he opened his eyes the bird started pecking his hands with urgency, making him bleed.</p><p>&ldquo;Hey, ouch! I told you, I&rsquo;m&hellip; oooh, fuuuuck&rdquo; he groaned. The letter the owl had in its claws was an howler. As soon as Richie took it, the hellish thing flew in front of him and started screaming</p><p><i>&ldquo;All of the aurors are urgently needed to the headquarters. I repeat, all of the aurors are urgently needed at the headquarters. Henry Bowers had broke out of Azkaban. The Ministry has currently reached the highest level of emergency. I repeat, all of the aurors are needed at the headquarters&rdquo;</i></p><p>&ldquo;Oh, shit shit shit!&rdquo; the man yelled, jumping out of bed and running to grab his clothes. &ldquo;Fuck, shit, fuck!&rdquo; he quick put on the first robes he found, already reaching for his wand.</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21091445/chapters/50257217">Chapter 3 now on AO3!</a></h2></blockquote>
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<p><i>“WOULD SOMEBODY BE SO KIND AS TO WRITE ME A LIL’ RICHIE OR EDDIE IS SICK HURT/COMFORT?</i></p>
<p><i>pleeeeeaaaaase?”</i></p>
<p>i was batsignaled by sickie <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> to write this fic 🤧🤒 i hope you feel better soon (and maybe by the time i post this you might feel better enough that you don’t need it anymore so i’m sorry lol)</p>
<p>anyway, this started as a total idfic prompt for me but it turned into 1200 words of a post-chapter two canon divergent thing because this is how i be   </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21118511">Read it on Ao3</a></h2> <p><a href="https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/188489894716/home" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic

Post id: 188725557049
Date: 2019-10-31 17:43:17 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188725557049
Slug: 
Reblog key: nhLtqzWo
Reblog url: https://njess22194.tumblr.com/post/188490501395
Reblog name: njess22194
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/188471432402/prom-night">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1b8c63f0735736864536d3e54c250a51/04b2b226ce6f4649-d7/s640x960/f34da8f952c7b998e84fee5e5c232933aa756edd.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="701"/></figure></div><p>✨ Prom night ✨</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>“Oh. H-hi, there, l-little one.” Bill looked down at the child who had bumped into his legs. The little boy looked up at him with wide, brown eyes filled with curiosity.<br/></p><p>“Hi, mister,” he greeted. “My name’s Eddie Tozier. I lost my daddy. Have you seen him?”<br/></p><p>“I d-don’t know. What does he l-l-look like?” Bill replied, closing his notebook and setting it aside. Eddie clambered up onto the bench next to him.<br/></p><p>“He’s got dark, curly hair and glasses and he’s wearing this really gross Hawaiian shirt that’s bright red like blood and has got pineapples and parrots and umbrellas on it. He’s also got on these weird jeans with really deep pockets that he keeps his phone, keys, and wallet in. His driver’s license photo is really weird and I don’t recognize him without his glasses. I’m not really sure his own mother would recognize him without those giant glasses. They make up half of his personality, really. Anyway, he hasn’t got much stuff in his wallet, just about $20 in cash and that awful license photo and some pictures of me, him, and Auntie Bev at the zoo. Not to mention his credit cards. He won’t let me see them even though they’re really pretty, ‘cause he says I talk to much and I’d tell a robber or an identity thief all his personal information. Do you think I talk too much?” Bill opened his mouth to answer, but Eddie had already started again. “I didn’t think so. You’re pretty cool, mister. You don’t talk much, though, but that’s all right. Auntie Bev says I talk enough for two or three people. Maybe she’s right. My daddy says I need to slow down and smell the roses. I tried that once and a bee stung my nose. That hurt.” Eddie paused and rubbed his nose. Bill sat stumped, trying to formulate a response when a man matching the description Eddie had given rushed up.<br/></p><p>“Eddie, there you are!” he exclaimed, looking at the boy. “You scared me, running off like that!”<br/></p><p>“I was looking for you,” Eddie replied, fidgeting with the hem of his shirt.<br/></p><p>“I told you I was going to the bathroom. You should have stayed put,” the man, Mr. Tozier, Bill assumed, scolded. Eddie sniffled as tears dripped down his cheeks.<br/></p><p>“I got scared Daddy. I’m sorry,” he whimpered.<br/></p><p>“C’mere, Eds.” The man opened his arms and Eddie tumbled into them, fully crying now. “It’s okay, Eds. I was just scared, too. Scared that someone had taken my Eds,” Mr. Tozier soothed.<br/></p><p>“I t-take it you’re the w-weird l-l-license phot-to man?” Bill chimed, mentally cursing himself afterward. It had sounded much better in his head. But then the other man looked up and smiled a goofy smile that warmed Bill’s heart(and his cheeks).<br/></p><p>“And you’re the man who had to endure this little fella’s rambles,” he replied, indicating Eddie, whose sobs had died down greatly.</p><p>“B-Bill. Bill Denbrough,” Bill introduced, sticking out a hand. The other shook it, still supporting Eddie with the opposite hand.<br/></p><p>“Richie Tozier. Nice to meet you.” Mr. Tozier, or Richie, stood up and positioned himself on the bench next to Bill, depositing his son in his lap. “So, what’d Eddie tell you?” he asked, running a hand through Eddie’s brown hair.<br/></p><p>“E-everything b-but your credit card n-numbers,” Bill joked. Richie laughed heartily.<br/></p><p>“I knew I kept those secret for a reason,” he joked back.<br/></p><p>“You s-sayin’ I’m a r-r-robber?”<br/></p><p>“I’m sayin’ I can’t trust my son not to tell everyone everything,” Richie replied. “Can I interest you in some ice cream for your troubles, Bill Denbrough?”<br/></p><p>“I-ice cream sounds n-n-nice.” Ten minutes later, they were sat back at the table with ice cream, the two men chatting away.<br/></p><p>“You talk funny, mister,” Eddie chimed from his place in Richie’s lap as he licked at his own ice cream.<br/></p><p>“Eddie! What did we talk about?” Richie scolded gently.<br/></p><p>“Always tell the truth,” Eddie answered.<br/></p><p>“Unless…” Richie prompted.<br/></p><p>“It hurts their feelings. But he does talk funny!”<br/></p><p>“Eddie,” Richie warned.<br/></p><p>“Sorry, mister.”<br/></p><p>“It’s all r-right, Eddie.” Richie and Bill continued to talk well past the time they finished their ice cream and up until Eddie yawned and curled up in his father’s lap, head pressed against Richie’s chest.<br/></p><p>“I should probably get him home. It’s past his bedtime and I do not want a sleepy, cranky Eddie tomorrow,” Richie spoke, standing up and gently lifting the sleeping boy.<br/></p><p>“Y-yeah. I should pr-probably get b-back home, too. My m-mom offered to watch my son while I got some w-w-work done,” Bill answered, also standing up.<br/></p><p>“You have a son?” Bill nodded. “Well, maybe he and Eddie can have a playdate,” Richie suggested.<br/></p><p>“That’d be nice. Here, I can text you.” Bill handed Richie his phone and Richie put his number in.<br/></p><p>“I’ll be waiting for your text, Denbrough.” With that, Bill watched the two depart before grabbing his notebook and heading in the opposite direction toward his home. It had been a good trip.<br/></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/188248806814/bird-inktober-day-9">eds-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Bird (Inktober Day 9)</h1><p><b>A/N: </b>I wrote Stanlon! I’ve never written anything but Reddie so. It’s not very good. And it’s short bc Inktober. But I hope you like it regardless! </p><p><b>Word Count:</b> 500+</p><p>- </p><p>Stanley Uris was 25. He lived a normal life, with his normal job, and his normal girlfriend. So why was it, that he felt anything but normal? His head was constantly a jumbled mess. Between negative thoughts and constant worries. But never as jumbled as he felt right now, staring at the stranger across the bar from him. </p><p><br/></p><p>Stan had just gotten off work at his boring desk job and he desperately needed a drink, so he headed to his favorite spot in town. He came here at least twice a week, and he’d never seen the man before him. He had dark black hair and dark skin. Stan couldn’t be sure from the distance but he seemed to have a soft face. Maybe it was the drinks in his system or maybe it was the strange sense of familiarity he felt toward the man, but he found himself walking to them. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Hello, my name is Stan.” He wasn’t sure if he should shake his hand or just leave it at hello. He decided on the latter. “Is this seat taken?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“No, uh, help yourself. I’m Mike.” The stranger smiled and outstretched his hand. Stan couldn’t help but smile back as he shook Mike’s hand. It was the most cliche feeling but he could’ve sworn he felt electricity as they touched. But he didn’t need that thought to invade his jumbled mess of a mind too. He already couldn’t take his eyes off this man. It was like a magnet pulling him in. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t think I’ve seen you here before. Do you live in Atlanta?” Stan watched as Mike’s eyes looked him up and down before nodding. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I just moved here actually and I’m trying to research about the town a little. Gotta know where you’re living ya know?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Yeah yeah of course. Would you like a tour guide? I’ve lived here a few years so I could help you out&hellip;” Stan was trying his best not to stutter. He wanted to make a good impression. Even if he didn’t know why. “That is, if you want of course!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“That sounds good. I’d like a tour.” They continued talking all night. About their likes and dislikes. About who they were before moving to Atlanta. They were both from Derry, Maine. Which Stan found interesting but he still couldn’t put his finger on why exactly this man was so familiar. His mind wondered back to his girlfriend. They’d only been seeing each other for about week now, and he was already having doubts. Mike didn’t help with those doubts. He craved his attention. </p><p><br/></p><p>Before long the bar was on last call. Stan knew that meant they needed to get out of here, but he wanted more time. This stranger had effectively infested his mind and he wanted him to stay. Maybe forever. </p><p><br/></p><p>“So I guess that means we should leave. I have to work tomorrow anyways. I was only going to stay a few minutes before you came over here.” Mike’s voice was full of disappointment. Stan understood why. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I guess so&hellip;”</p><p><br/></p><p>“How about we exchange numbers and I can take you up on that tour sometime.” They smiled at each other. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Uh, yeah&hellip;yes! Absolutely.” They trades phones to put their numbers in and went to part ways. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’ll see you later, Little Bird.” </p><p><br/></p><p>Stan wasn’t sure about a lot of things that night. But he was sure he needed to rethink his sexuality. And girlfriend. </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Taglist</b> </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mq055GHZmS3t-LIr1MP5SKQ">@elhopps</a> @summerxle <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MA7hl5YRebDx2hz3E0yZNJQ">@mexicanqt</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MCf9badqxC0pevvfxT2LDGA">@punkrocktozier</a> @richietczicr <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MbUXVlM0k8UM_NKrcc91g6A">@tozier-club</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MFHTjEU1Ssl6mrpC30055kQ">@kristashae</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MHWNy5vgq92EisKV_78UA-w">@princesass-theresa</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M8nmAS88yEPROBP1chqJIgA">@dandeliontozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MG8VIuTM2pRrdFMO2uRhYSg">@doctor-lobster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MIYy6dskoy5wpevc7uaQZPg">@queennugget3</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/McdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MssRjzpkdrRGni9Np5OtfyA">@reddieafterdark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MMgr7oNkU1L581HK6KgvwLg">@beep-beep-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MfAw4GpZYAkT4uXQabfkNzg">@hmufinn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mw-es0mLE40FK5GFFNMW0RQ">@stanuterus</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MPjIBmKAVR9-EapT4EHN5aQ">@curlywheelers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MX6gaurUJ1Hkx6yq3F63ztQ">@temptedtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MyT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MxYihEnfSlun7FDG3Vr0grA">@tyrror</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MZL6sp-mSIWqwCwPqwUX6Aw">@slingingwingingspidey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MRM1Gq4A4c7PVuWhmd6XcfQ">@themarvelousmissmadge</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> @constantreaderfool <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MLZ85e6hXvYATDhzFMuOcPg">@muffin-berry</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M5cyKgUggIWkfOlo8EFCXcQ">@eddiekazier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MiI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M3ibtMW-RHcq-3Is3LlfPIA">@did-someone-say-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MdxXepDqmFvnZNQFaxCEABg">@morganhoran1671</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mmuht9Puto1B47ZSDtOCPmg">@multi-fandom-wby</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mp-uWm2uwfB_ZWgtMXt87eg">@castielwinovak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M9kcDT63DKwhIDtuhvtxrGQ">@jawnlawk</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mi9lUuD-a2EF7kD_7RiM1fQ">@eddiesgazebos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MVKSLIRVX5D0oBg7qK3_41g">@artemisiacrybaby</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/M2KLpr9oJ5_rzmGmSmX4XYA">@katherineni</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, fanfic

Post id: 188678626764
Date: 2019-10-29 15:52:03 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188678626764/stanlon-headcanons
Slug: stanlon-headcanons
Reblog key: geFyYr0r
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/flowersonmymind1016/188279374696
Reblog name: flowersonmymind1016
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://flowersonmymind1016.tumblr.com/post/188279374696/stanlon-headcanons" class="tumblr_blog">flowersonmymind1016</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Stanlon Headcanons</h1><p>Mike loves to listen to Stan talk about birds. Stan talks so enthusiastically about them and Mike loves how passionate he is. Stan leaves his bird book at Mike’s house one day and Mike tries his best to study it. The next time they’re out he points to a bird, “Is that a Mysterious Starling?” “The Mysterious Starling has been extinct for over a hundred years, Mike.” Mike winces, “Oops.” Stan only laughs, squeezes his hand and kisses his cheek. He thinks it’s sweet Mike tried to learning about birds for him.  </p><p>Stan is shy and the tiniest thing makes him blush. When Mike holds his hand, kisses him, holds him, says sweet things to him, and even when Mike puts an arm around him when they walk through town, Stan blushes madly. Mike thinks it’s cute. </p><p>Mike shows Stan how to help out on the farm; collect eggs, milk cows, ride a horse. Stan thinks it’s fun, but he thinks it better to watch Mike work. </p><p>Mike has a passion for photography and he’s constantly taking pictures of the Losers. He has so many of them and so many of Stan. One evening Mike convinced Stan to climb up on the silo to watch the sunset. Stan was a nervous wreck the whole way up. “If one of us were to fall at this height, we would die, Mike!” But when they reached the top he was breathless by the view. Mike takes a wonderful picture of Stan looking out, the sunlight casting orange-red across his face, his dark curls shining in the evening sun. He keeps the picture on his nightstand. It’s the last thing he sees at night and the first thing he sees in the morning. </p><p>Mike’s parents adore Stan, but they hide their relationship from Stan’s parents since they don’t approve of “that kind of behavior”. </p><p>Mike plays football in high school and Stan never misses a game. Richie encouraged him to make signs, which he does and he and Richie hold them up and cheer Mike on.</p><p>On game days Mike gives Stan his football jersey to wear. Stan is honored by this, wanting to support his boyfriend all that he can. And besides, it smells like Mike.  </p><p>For their anniversary, Stan gets them necklaces. Each a simple silver chain and a small bird charm. Mike has an S engraved on the back of his and Stan’s an M. Mike never takes his off. </p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/188416784311/village-of-the-damned-but-with-the-it-kids
Reblog name: themarionette-theporcelaindoll
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/188416784311/village-of-the-damned-but-with-the-it-kids">themarionette-theporcelaindoll</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Village of the Damned but with the IT kids</h1><p>Henry Bowers, born 10/21/73</p><p>Abilities include: Mind control, produces poisonous gases and creates explosions</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b362331b5b3d3803d0c1b95f0f53da9f/4db275f73a9a7622-37/s640x960/fe8036b959c5ae1a7d2241fa8b33f67f4222f384.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Bill Denbrough, born 01/04/76</p><p>Abilities inlcude: Mind Control and illusions</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3321a49ea8e6d1ffac81589d47bb11df/4db275f73a9a7622-8c/s640x960/285948da9adae774d7445b9585d858172453caea.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Beverly Marsh, born 02/13/76</p><p>Abilities include: Mind Control and electromagnetic wave manipulation</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f90e7208052a0b2bb5c59bb5421539a2/4db275f73a9a7622-a1/s640x960/afa532485c31426d8a5f4648c9573693170b81e4.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Richie Tozier, born 03/07/76</p><p>Abilities include: Mind Control and radioactivity production</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2a1452de313f4aee343741a2dfc3d5cf/4db275f73a9a7622-43/s640x960/4f1d44849aeb0c000479302429501b3d7e3f262a.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Greta Keene born 05/27/76</p><p>Abilities include: Mind Control and thought extraction</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b132bd73622272b98aa821f5392a1fb2/4db275f73a9a7622-de/s640x960/0390f1d1e078f662432487ee834df572d88a1256.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p> Ben Hanscom, born 06/02/76</p><p>Abilities include: Mind control and hive mind (taking multiple minds at once)</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/884dae2a4783d704514156a8bc41baf4/4db275f73a9a7622-ba/s640x960/d445c909363bfe9c08de8b95046075188d711307.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Mike Hanlon, born 07/03/76</p><p>Abilities include: mind control and astral projection </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1a0615e1e33ee381d11e610eba751623/4db275f73a9a7622-c5/s640x960/f396c20090941864559a10141e8b4fd45204c765.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Stanley Uris, born 07/13/76</p><p>Abilities include: mind control and air manipulation</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eec10e4008369920db82be6f4d949502/4db275f73a9a7622-32/s640x960/6a8a7c94fb4d1be578370360f953ed4171701347.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Eddie Kaspbrak, born 09/03/76</p><p>Abilities include: mind control and pathokinesis</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/22d92d20632cffddf560347a6cb2bed4/4db275f73a9a7622-0a/s640x960/1576fc08924fca80530648c53791e539438b7319.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Georgie Denbrough, born 09/18/81</p><p>Abilities include: mind control and solar flare production</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/11f725ca4502398db6bbe2b7a978be6e/4db275f73a9a7622-84/s640x960/97337c55a53b006cc6646f919f96dc5968a5b098.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></div><p>Summary: In a bright flash the entire town of Derry falls into a coma in 1972, they awaken where they left off a day later, swarmed by the FBI and men in black suits. They were all told to go about their days as usual when it happened. In the following years 10 children would be born all bearing one striking resemblance. </p><p>White hair. </p><p>But when strange phenomena surround the children and their families, not to mention glowing eyes, the parents are left to either protect their kids or let them be taken from them.</p><p>How will each child grow to navigate in a world they are not from and learn from their people?</p></blockquote>
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Tags: bev marsh, fanart
Downloaded files: "6a3a703b63c4cbe05d361d9ae0dfd681a805ea0c.jpg"

Post id: 188642089498
Date: 2019-10-28 01:08:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188642089498
Slug: 
Reblog key: TfwSqmx6
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/188436269791
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://starwhale37.tumblr.com/post/188418775854/just-want-to-say-thank-you-to-limitstorm-on-tik">starwhale37</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3508" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/44eb1b197dd10d214b7cfc6aefaea12c/52daa5c14493e180-b5/s640x960/2cce34615a90e9d4702ae50c23623dc807332181.png" data-orig-height="3508" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure></div><p>Just want to say thank you to @ limitstorm on Tik Tok for inspiration!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2089b6d974553a4542eac7587326c051/eedf5b27d9c6445b-da/s540x810/79c64df9b11da122f1474d64d469165c51ef8b13.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21201167">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Moodboard credit to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​</p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“I don’t like this.”<br/></p><p>Richie shivered, zipping up his hoodie and pulling the hood up over his head, glancing at the blonde next to him. “Eds, it was your idea to come here. I didn’t ask to come to see Terror Tower, you did, so we’re going.”</p><p>Eddie raised his eyes to look up at the tower as a strong gust of wind fluttered his hair. “I just have a weird feeling about this place.” He waved his hand at the tower as if to emphasise his point.</p><p>“It’s just an old castle with a tower.” Richie said, waving his hand at the tower, copying his boyfriend. “Hundreds of tourists come to see this thing every day.”<br/></p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma taglist: 
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<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20835968">AO3</a></b> or <b><a href="https://www.fanfiction.net/s/13399224/1/">FFN</a></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>1.6k, Hanbrough, M-rating, IT 2019 Canon AU</p>
<p>Summary: (Alternate scene.) Bill overhears Mike getting attacked in the library by Henry Bowers, coming to his rescue instead of Richie.</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/188140775941/loser-of-the-day-mike-hanlon-everybody-we-love">themarionette-theporcelaindoll</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Loser of the day: Mike Hanlon everybody, we love our sweet farmer boy</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="2650"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e897fdb971a26abf87a9352fc8e5fb4/a938031447f37e81-93/s640x960/d0d76de61a03f62eb74301a83b1469fd87f696d9.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="2650"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://petit-bunbun.tumblr.com/post/188147909801/day5-stutter-yeayyy-i-mike-that-one-toooo-anyway">petit-bunbun</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2f73cfa0a03fef704f6dd492b1fd3772/97ec5b40ab896f66-b0/s640x960/9fcd67dbb3fc54c51094b956b571d8573a2c4bce.jpg" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"/></figure></div><p>Day5: Stutter</p><p>Yeayyy i mike that one toooo</p><p>Anyway, those are georgie&rsquo;s coat and mike&rsquo;s arm :3</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://macnronii.tumblr.com/post/188149322515">macnronii</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7b284d16bee1abb6d871be9f13911aff/6178e562d83e0b4b-74/s640x960/9a3b1b283b12807e6e6fa238ee474717f681ff7e.jpg" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>Day 5: &ldquo;Stutter&rdquo;</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/188156334490/mike-kisses-his-homies-goodnight-original-post">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="928" data-orig-width="1771"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6af346d0e5dcc1d6b68abf1966c51eb0/10d682b9776c85dd-e3/s640x960/bdc920cba246b96837858a9091408244adc2dcf8.jpg" data-orig-height="928" data-orig-width="1771"/></figure></div><p>mike kisses his homies goodnight 💖</p><p>( original post from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MSS8wdjpukNJM0l_oPisJAQ">@toziere</a> but tumblr wont let me link :/ )</p></blockquote>
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Title: fic: “sugar sweet”
Body: <p><a href="https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/188158294302/fic-sugar-sweet" class="tumblr_blog">nooowestayandgetcaught</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20910968">AO3</a></b> or <b><a href="https://www.fanfiction.net/s/13403253/1/">FFN</a></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>~1k, Hanbrough, G-rating, Post-IT 2019</p>
<p>Summary: It’s been a whirlwind romance since Mike left Derry and showed up at Bill’s doorstep. Bill can’t imagine spending his life with anyone else. He and Mike eventually decided to move in together, choosing to reside in rural Pennsylvania and far from civilization.</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanfic
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Reblog name: mattholicguilt
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mattholicguilt.tumblr.com/post/188161965553">mattholicguilt</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2509" data-orig-width="1690"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/83cfd12cb2453c14f5d035cc339e5d36/f3f90c5927ec5402-0b/s640x960/d709ea2f208baeb693ea55fa5a6e0e2a802f3a50.jpg" data-orig-height="2509" data-orig-width="1690"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://thepagemistress.tumblr.com/post/188202986354/braver-than-you-think
Reblog name: thepagemistress
Title: Braver Than You Think
Body: <p><a href="https://thepagemistress.tumblr.com/post/188202986354/braver-than-you-think" class="tumblr_blog">thepagemistress</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak, Ben Hanscom/Beverly Marsh, Mike Hanlon/Bill Denbrough (if you like)<br/><b>Rating:</b> T (language)<br/><b>Word Count: </b>9452<br/><b>Summary:</b> What if Eddie hadn’t let go of the leper in the pharmacy?<br/><br/></p>
<p class="MsoNormal">Eddie Kaspbrak has had Enough.</p>
<p class="MsoNormal">He’s been back in Derry for less than 24 hours and
he is Done.</p>
<p class="MsoNormal">As the leper tries to stick its gross tongue down
his throat yet again, something in him snaps. He wraps his hands around the
leper’s – no, <i>It’s</i> – throat and squeezes. He squeezes and squeezes.
Squeezes harder as he sees a flash of panic in It’s expression. It emboldens
him. Has him moving forward, backing It up into the shelves as he increases the
pressure.</p>
<p class="MsoNormal">“Yeah, how do you like that, huh?” he taunts,
feeling something inside him shake apart. “You fucking one-trick pony. You
fucking piece of shit.” He’s <i>winning.</i> He can feel it. He has the upper
hand.</p>
<p class="MsoNormal">And then he’s choking back black bile and tarry
liquid as it’s spewed into his face with as much pressure as a firehose.
Clenching his eyes closed, he almost lets go but then a memory hits him with
almost as much force.</p>
<p class="MsoNormal">He remembers being in the sewers 27 years ago. Remembers
this piece of shit pulling the same move on him. He remembers yelling at It.</p>
<p class="MsoNormal"><i>I’m gonna kill you.</i></p>
<p class="MsoNormal" style="margin-bottom:0cm;margin-bottom:.0001pt;text-align:
justify;line-height:normal">Time to fucking deliver.</p>
<p class="MsoNormal"><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20943947">Read More</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://themarionette-theporcelaindoll.tumblr.com/post/188214849291/loser-of-the-day-bill-denbrough-hes-amazing-and">themarionette-theporcelaindoll</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3bbd5554258a201c31c26d3fae617ab5/4e5eef073b940e7c-ce/s640x960/3a4b19bd4bdf1cdc80fba310e4bed5865e75e956.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure></div><p>Loser of the day: Bill Denbrough! He&rsquo;s amazing and anyone who thinks otherwise can fight me </p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://petit-bunbun.tumblr.com/post/188221933926/day8-memory-yeah-its-a-shame-mike-and-bills
Reblog name: petit-bunbun
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://petit-bunbun.tumblr.com/post/188221933926/day8-memory-yeah-its-a-shame-mike-and-bills">petit-bunbun</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3456" data-orig-width="4608"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/42e85c92fa15ea04c17b2541a60b18b6/b14b8dcc31420228-87/s640x960/e56412bf46fb0eebecc2ede72511d99042411b98.jpg" data-orig-height="3456" data-orig-width="4608"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/44c4e86da44601d75a679192d831ec51/b14b8dcc31420228-b1/s640x960/756b1b69cc6ad71ae1f85e136a45fbc8c70a40bc.jpg" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="916" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/38e311bbca020ed3a6d8a4f17e91b7e3/b14b8dcc31420228-65/s640x960/29e9363d7c6c4bbbe5933a633b02ffb7b4e9340b.jpg" data-orig-height="916" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>Day8: memory</p><p>Yeah it&rsquo;s a shame mike and bill&rsquo;s ship name isn&rsquo;t bike. </p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: V4u6ftgh
Reblog url: https://mattholicguilt.tumblr.com/post/188227169213
Reblog name: mattholicguilt
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mattholicguilt.tumblr.com/post/188227169213">mattholicguilt</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2831" data-orig-width="3774"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5dfe4fa00d7d9783a943421d8f215800/a6475438c9ed26b1-9a/s640x960/6f38ad34bb1153277161695289215dcad100b0a4.jpg" data-orig-height="2831" data-orig-width="3774"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Reblog key: IMTK31GE
Reblog url: https://certifiedboyf.tumblr.com/post/188244045221/losers-x-lemon-demon-spirit-phone-touch-tone
Reblog name: certifiedboyf
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://certifiedboyf.tumblr.com/post/188244045221/losers-x-lemon-demon-spirit-phone-touch-tone">certifiedboyf</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="957"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/67b0bd0f04eddb292425bd5a51607f45/54096ebfae866a83-36/s640x960/c6febf0d4abb6129fc93523a485145fd48701638.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="957"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1015" data-orig-width="888"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bf1041a51d202a19925ba6dff79f5213/54096ebfae866a83-70/s640x960/bfa91d83ec38f37ac10f0e7ed2cad3322189bdd0.jpg" data-orig-height="1015" data-orig-width="888"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="982" data-orig-width="891"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0492899378bb0e54c5fb59ed1a7bca33/54096ebfae866a83-fa/s640x960/94d76f56fff0dec7cf153b7ed236d0f11ab34ec9.jpg" data-orig-height="982" data-orig-width="891"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1087" data-orig-width="972"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c3570063dc65b137c88464f7530f8806/54096ebfae866a83-fa/s640x960/d1d04c23cd3dec46f64ccd5c21b47d9794ff95b4.jpg" data-orig-height="1087" data-orig-width="972"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1101" data-orig-width="905"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b04ac0924ad126803be3260d67b12289/54096ebfae866a83-ef/s640x960/310768a4af02f1460cd721350f553a4117b0398a.jpg" data-orig-height="1101" data-orig-width="905"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1114" data-orig-width="890"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f1f066c5fdf755b02228dee0dda77a5d/54096ebfae866a83-de/s640x960/821b91e0cf4cf30886c2f033b34feb6884f8734b.jpg" data-orig-height="1114" data-orig-width="890"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2169" data-orig-width="1881"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/59f933dfb85d87326b7d185e07648493/54096ebfae866a83-48/s640x960/9e74c18157a42b3bcb7745d9997e4215226c15cf.jpg" data-orig-height="2169" data-orig-width="1881"/></figure></div><p>Losers x lemon demon Spirit Phone</p><p>Touch Tone Telephone, Sweet Bod, Lifetime Achievement Award, Ancient Aliens, Spiral of Ants, Man Made Object, and I Earn My Life</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://nooowestayandgetcaught.tumblr.com/post/188330523417/fic-evergreen" class="tumblr_blog">nooowestayandgetcaught</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21021251">AO3</a></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>~1k, Hanbrough, G-rating, IT 2019 Canon AU</p>
<p>Summary: They’ll always have their childhood. Mike remembers it all, without faltering, like submerging into deep, cool water. </p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanfic
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/chaotic-losers-the-house/188399294745">chaotic-losers-the-house</a>:</p><blockquote><h1><b><i>Silver and Gold</i></b></h1><p><b><i>N/:</i></b><i> Hanbrough has officially taken over my soul. My crops have been watered, my skin is shining, and hotel is still Trivago. IT Chapter 2 made me ship these two so damn much, holy fuck. Enjoy this little one-shot I made of them.</i></p><p>———————</p><p>Mike didn’t really dream much. Ever since the fire, his head has been filled with nothing but screams of anguish and stinging tears from his eyes. But the nightmares had faded with age. He’d sleep so terrifyingly well, that some swore he was almost dead. Granted it wasn’t perfect, but it was&hellip; passable.</p><p>When he was thirteen, Mike had an unfortunate encounter with Henry Bowers and his goons. Thank god he didn’t have to worry about them anymore. He was tormented, called an outsider to the point where he believed it. Mike couldn’t be more grateful for Bev throwing that rock at Bowers.</p><p>After that day, the Losers has been a part of Mike. Not just his friends, but a <i>part of him. </i>Every second of that summer felt like such a wonderful eternity. If it wasn’t for IT’s torments, then perhaps he could say it was the <i>perfect</i> summer. </p><p>He was so grateful for all of them</p><p>Eddie and his ridiculous fanny packs that held the inhaler he didn’t really need</p><p>Stan and his love of birds that he’d talk about so passionately </p><p>Beverly and her pack of cigarettes that she’d carry on her person </p><p>Ben and his poetry that would speak such beautiful words</p><p>Richie and his Hawaiian shirts that he’d wear on the daily alongside his large glasses</p><p><b>And Bill&hellip;</b></p><p>Bill and his sketches that covered pages of books. His paintbrushes that would delicately brush over Mike’s arm as his skin was covered in bright colors. Bill had said that gold was a wonderful shade on him, and he believed it. He’d believe anything Bill told him, because he knew it was real.</p><p><i>He knew Bill was real</i></p><p>———————</p><p>Mike didn’t know when it happened. Maybe it was in his senior year of high school, when the Losers were all young adults, but he had noticed a change. How his dreams had come back seemingly out of nowhere. However, they were eerily more clear than any of his other dreams.</p><p>He’d dream of the farm, where he had invited Bill to help him with the animals. He would remember Bill feeding the lambs, and him bending down to prepare their food and one of them climbing onto his back. Mike laughed when that happened, and he laughed so hard since it happened so much.</p><p>Mike would vividly see Bill with a lamb laying on his lap, the boy having a soft smile and caressing the animal with such a delicacy that it felt unreal. When Bill would turn to him, oh god, how Mike could barely hold himself. Bill had these baby blue eyes that were so soft, so gentle. They reminded Mike of the sky, of the sneakers Bill would sometimes wear to school. He also noticed how Bill had such pink lips. Lips that seemed like they could shame roses. How Mike wanted to kiss those lips. To touch that delicate, creamy skin. But he didn’t, because they were just friends. It almost felt&hellip; unreal, to have such thoughts.</p><p>But Mike knew it was real, because <i>Bill was real.</i></p><p>———————</p><p>The past couple of days had been rough. Not in the sense that they were frustrating, but they were just tiring. Mike had grabbed all his belongings and drove out of Derry. He had planned to go to Florida, where it could be a brand new start for him. Away from all the small minds and judgements.</p><p>Until he called Bill, that is.</p><p>How Mike wanted to see him again. His brown hair with silver streaks at the front, and his beautiful blue eyes that Mike dreamed of <i>endlessly</i>.</p><p>Once arriving to Bill’s grand home (that he unintentionally bragged about, alongside his money), Mike practically lifted the man off of his feet (not that Bill complained). It was a quiet moment between them. It didn’t need words. They both knew what they wanted. So it didn’t surprise Mike when Bill had pressed his lips to his cheek, planting a small peck.</p><p>It made Mike blush furiously, but by Bill’s pure smile and his searching eyes and his soft “I missed you”, Mike decided to leave his insecurities behind and kiss Bill on his lips. Yes, that was a good day. They had nearly forgotten about Mike’s things for nearly an hour, as Bill had dragged Mike into his house and onto his couch where he straddled the mans lap and kissed him passionately. Mike didn’t really complain, though, as he got to smother Bill’s neck with hickeys and hear his soft moans.</p><p>Now, it’s nearly been about five months since Mike moved in, and he was laying on the bed, waking up from a great sleep. The previous night was filled with red wines, hearty laughs and, at times, wonderful make-out sessions. It wasn’t that Mike didn’t want to make love to Bill (their make-outs would almost lead to that), but he didn’t want to rush things. He wanted Bill to remember all the great things with him. From the day they met at the river, to the day Bill moved out of Derry.</p><p>Mike let his eyes get adjusted to the bright light of the morning sun, groaning and stretching his arms. He looked to his side to see Bill, already woken up with his laptop on his lap, reading glasses put on and typing away at the keys. Bill did nothing to acknowledge Mike’s presence, as he was too focused on his work to bother. Mike simply smiled at that. Bill always did this: his brows furrowed and his eyes never leaving the screen of his computer until Mike would make a wonderful distraction by kissing his lips til he payed attention.</p><p>Mike propped himself up so that he was sitting behind Bill, and he wrapped his arms around his waist. Bill didn’t turn his head, but simply let out a small chuckle. Mike rested his head on Bill’s shoulder, moving his lips to kiss Bill’s neck and cheek. Now Bill simply couldn’t ignore, as the feel of Mike’s lips on his skin was just intoxicating and so <i>delicious.</i></p><p>Bill pressed the save button on his computer to make sure his drafts weren’t lost and shut it down. He removed his glasses and placed them on top of the computers cover. The story could wait, as right now, he had more important things to worry about. He turned around to meet Mike’s eyes, which were so full of love and adoration.</p><p>Mike could only smile when Bill positioned himself on his lap and cupped his face with his hands. Bill leaned in and closed the gap between them, kissing Mike softly. Mike deepened the kiss, and allowed Bill to push him back down onto the mattress. His hands wandered from Bill’s waist to caress his back, which Bill moaned at the touch. They parted and looked at each other fondly.</p><p>“Morning” Bill said, his smile holding pure admiration “M-Must you do this to me every time you w-wake up?”</p><p>“What?” Mike said playfully “Kiss your pretty face and pull you away from your screen? Seems like you enjoy it from the noises you make”</p><p>Bill could only flick Mike’s ear gently “Oh s-shut up” he chuckled, as he burrowed his face at the crook of Mike’s neck and kissed the skin there.</p><p>Mike turned his head to plant a soft peck on Bill’s forehead “Admit it ,baby, I’m a pretty good distraction”</p><p>“Alright fine” Bill said, looking up to gaze at Mike “Y-You’re the best distraction I could h-have” He paused to move his lips to Mike’s ear and whisper “And I love you for it, Mikey~”</p><p>When Bill turned to look at his man, Mike was so red he could’ve sworn he was a tomato. Bill simply giggled when Mike flipped them over and kissed him lovingly. This was a life that both of them adored: a life without any fears or regrets. Just new experiences and lasting memories. And the best part was&hellip;</p><p><i><b>It was real</b></i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak, Ben Hanscom/Beverly Marsh, Mike Hanlon/Bill Denbrough (if you like)<br/><b>Rating:</b> T (language)<br/><b>Word Count: </b>9452<br/><b>Summary:</b> What if Eddie hadn’t let go of the leper in the pharmacy?<br/><br/></p><p class="MsoNormal">Eddie Kaspbrak has had Enough.</p><p class="MsoNormal">He’s been back in Derry for less than 24 hours and
he is Done.</p><p class="MsoNormal">As the leper tries to stick its gross tongue down
his throat yet again, something in him snaps. He wraps his hands around the
leper’s – no, <i>It’s</i> – throat and squeezes. He squeezes and squeezes.
Squeezes harder as he sees a flash of panic in It’s expression. It emboldens
him. Has him moving forward, backing It up into the shelves as he increases the
pressure.</p><p class="MsoNormal">“Yeah, how do you like that, huh?” he taunts,
feeling something inside him shake apart. “You fucking one-trick pony. You
fucking piece of shit.” He’s <i>winning.</i> He can feel it. He has the upper
hand.</p><p class="MsoNormal">And then he’s choking back black bile and tarry
liquid as it’s spewed into his face with as much pressure as a firehose.
Clenching his eyes closed, he almost lets go but then a memory hits him with
almost as much force.</p><p class="MsoNormal">He remembers being in the sewers 27 years ago. Remembers
this piece of shit pulling the same move on him. He remembers yelling at It.</p><p class="MsoNormal"><i>I’m gonna kill you.</i></p><p class="MsoNormal" style="margin-bottom:0cm;margin-bottom:.0001pt;text-align:
justify;line-height:normal">Time to fucking deliver.</p><p class="MsoNormal"><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20943947">Read More</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="3264" data-orig-height="1088" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/74b120cd00dff0277e074fe537ec0eaa/db4b5d1bc6816fb4-77/s540x810/e8586a3d18b485324a114b1af96d6bb035bf851d.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3264" data-orig-height="1088"/></figure><p><b>summary:</b> Bill Denbrough is still drowning in guilt from the murder of his brother nearly six years ago. Desperate to get over him and to have some fun with his friends, he suggests using a Ouija board. None of the seven friends anticipate summoning something that is most definitely not Georgie Denbrough.</p>
<p><b>rated m</b></p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> this is a halloween story &amp; it involves ouija boards, demons, possessions, death (including children), blood, and violence. <br/></p>
<p><b>words:</b><i> </i>5963</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16453670/chapters/38530316">ao3 link</a></b></p>
<p><i></i></p>
<p>“We gotta go,<i> guys</i>, we have to go.” Panic began rising up in Richie’s throat.</p>
<p>Mike and Bill scrambled quickly back to the police tape, avoiding the markers and the blood. They ducked under the bright yellow plastic and the four of them made their way down the hall.</p>
<p>“T-that said <i>IT</i>!” Bill nearly yelled.</p>
<p>“Yeah, I know.” Mike almost snapped at him, putting a hand on his friend’s lower back to keep them moving at their fast pace.</p>
<p>“Like the It from the board.”</p>
<p>“I know.” Mike huffed.</p>
<p>He was trying not to think about the Ouija board. About the fact that something with the name of It had made contact with them on that night and that now the name was written across his school hallway in the blood of a dead student. About the fact that all his friends had warned him about this, that <i>Stan</i> had warned him about this. That maybe they did call on something real that night that had latched itself onto the friends and in turn, Derry. God, he really was so stupid. How could he be so naïve? He had ignored all the warning signs that something was going down and now children were dying and Stan could be next.</p>
<p>His heart began to beat faster at that thought. He was so focused on getting back out of this school that he didn’t notice his friends falling behind.</p>
<p>“Mike, wait!” He heard Richie yell behind him and he whipped around. “Our flashlights, they aren’t working.”</p>
<p>Mike looked down at his, the light still shining, albeit dimly. Richie and Eddie were smacking theirs against the palms of their hands to get the light to go but to no avail. Bill’s wasn’t turning on either. The hallways of the school had no windows, but even if they did it was pitch black outside, nothing to illuminate their way. If Mike didn’t have his flashlight, they would be plunged into a thick darkness they couldn’t navigate.</p>
<p>Mike held his flashlight forward, illuminating the hallway for everyone to see. Behind him, he knew his friends were walking in the dark, simply following the light. Their pace had slowed down only slightly, so they could all stick together, but were still zipping through the halls towards the back exit.</p>
<p>“Eddie?” Mike heard Richie say in a voice barely above a whisper. Then he cursed. “Eddie!” His voice booming and echoing.</p>
<p>“What’s wrong?” Mike turned around. Richie was standing with his hand outstretched, Eddie no longer gripping it. Bill was looking around frantically. “Where’d he go?”</p>
<p>“Eddie!” Richie’s voice cracked as he screamed.</p>
<p>“Where’d he go?” Mike repeated, his voice stern.</p>
<p>“I don’t know.” Richie let his hand flop down to his side and he looked up, his eyes panicked and welling with tears. “I don’t know. Eddie!” </p>
<p>Without waiting another second, he took off down the dark hallway.</p>
<p>“Richie!” Bill yelled after him. </p>
<p>Mike felt the panic and fear he had tried to push down earlier bubble up inside of him. He watched as Richie ran down the hall and out of sight of the flashlight. </p>
<p>“Did you see where Eddie went?” Mike asked.</p>
<p>Bill shook his head.</p>
<p>The two took after Richie, back towards the direction of where the crime scene was. They could still hear him yelling out for Eddie and his feet hitting the floor at a speed quicker than they had ever witnessed Richie moving.</p>
<p>“Eddie!” He yelled out and Mike could tell Richie’s voice was getting hoarse from overuse.</p>
<p>“Richie, <i>Richie</i>, wait!” Bill called out and willed his legs to go faster to catch up to his friend. He couldn’t be going too fast, he didn’t have a working light with him and even 4 years at a school didn’t give enough familiarity to sprint through it in the dark.</p>
<p>Mike and Bill avoided the markers and the blood and the miscellaneous objects as they realized Richie took off in the opposite direction of the blood painted wall. A bang at the end of the hallway caused a chill to run down Mike’s spine as they caught up to Richie.</p>
<p>Richie’s face was red and blotchy, his chest heaving as he tried to catch his breath from the running. “I don’t know where he is.” He squeaked out. “He was…he was right next to me.”</p>
<p>“We’ll find him.” Bill said.</p>
<p>Mike crouched down next to Richie, where he had his head against the lockers. “We’ll find him.” He repeated. “Where could he have gone?”</p>
<p>“The fuck if I know?” Richie snapped.</p>
<p>Mike was only slightly taken aback, realistically understanding the stress Richie was under. “No, I mean, like, he obviously isn’t far.”</p>
<p>“Sorry.” Richie stood up.</p>
<p>All three of the boys’ breathing was strained and quick, the adrenaline and the fear and the running all coming together to make their hearts work at ten times their normal pace. Mike willed the panic in his chest to stay down. There was no use going crazy over this. He had to stay calm, stay rational. If he fell into the mass panic his friends were slowly falling into there would be no help for any of them. So what if all of a sudden his world came crashing down and demons and Ouija boards and ghosts were all real?</p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16453670/chapters/50000282">read the rest on ao3</a></b></i></p>
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<p><i>Summary: Bill, Stan and Richie have a fight with their daughter present. </i></p>
<p>Bill’s hand in his did nothing to calm Stan down. Stan was,
to put it simply, seething. Richie and their daughter were laughing, but Stan
couldn’t help but grimace. The seven year old was seated on Richie’s lap, while
Richie was rocking the both of them back and forth. Emily, the name of the
young girl, was giggling like her life depended on it. Her smile was bright and
radiant and Stan begrudgingly had to admit that she as having the time of her
life. Still, it wasn’t enough to take Stan’s mind of the fact that Richie had
not listened to the agreement that was made between them and Bill. </p> <p><a href="https://thoughtfullyyoungduck.tumblr.com/post/188306938618/not-your-fault" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Summary: 

When Stanley becomes disappointed that nobody wants to join his bird-watching club, Richie decides to be a good friend and join him in his endeavors.

</p>
<p>Notes: 

Hey! Hopefully, you enjoy this! I actually researched birds native to Maine for this! Like, reblog. reply, and or send asks if you do!</p>
<p>Ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21010979">Are Lovebirds Pigeons Too?</a></p>
<p>   Stan loved the losers, he did, but he’d also be lying if he said he didn’t wish he had some other friends who appreciated his some of his other interests more. Sure his baseball team appreciated baseball the way he did, but he doesn’t exactly enjoy spending time with them outside of when he needs to be. He just wished he had somebody to sit and watch birds with every so often. That’s why he started the bird watching club. Yet here he was, at the fifth meeting, alone again. He doesn’t know why he made this stupid club, he was perfectly fine watching birds alone until the idea came to him that maybe he didn’t have to, but, evidently, he does have to. </p>
<p>—-</p> <p><a href="https://softstaan.tumblr.com/post/188314606640/are-lovebirds-pigeons-too" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Three things happen before Eddie Kaspbrak shows up, hair dripping, in day-old clothes, nothing on him but a dead walkie-talkie, on Richie Tozier’s doorstep. His fanny pack—his mom had replaced the “lost” one quickly enough—lays abandoned in his room; the walkie-talkie is clenched tightly in his fist.</p>
<p>For the second time in his life, Eddie runs away from home.</p>
<p>Word Count: 4839</p> <p><a href="https://we-never-stop-fighting.tumblr.com/post/188170159553/how-delicate" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><a href="https://acejugbiv.tumblr.com/post/187971396931/richie-and-the-rabbit-hole">Part 1</a></p>
<p>Summary: When everyone goes back to their lives after Pennywise, Richie doesn’t. He stays in Derry and finds a portal that leads back to 1989, only a few months after the loser club “defeated” Pennywise the first time.Using the help of the younger losers, adult Richie goes back in time to fix all the wrong that Pennywise caused when he came back the second time.</p>
<p>Relationship: Richie/Eddie</p>
<p>Rating: M</p>
<p>Read on Archive: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20778548">x</a></p>
<p>Chapter 2: The plan</p>
<p>All the losers are currently sitting inside the little club house that Ben built. They all have on their signature shower caps besides Richie and Eddie, who were obviously too “cool” to wear them. Beverly and Richie had called all the losers, waiting outside the club house, as future Richie paced inside, and once all the losers filed in, they looked at future Richie confusingly. </p>
<p>All the young losers awkwardly looked at future Richie as Beverly explained what the situation was and no this guy was not and I quote “Richie’s long last dad, who Richie never knew till now, because his mom’s a hoe.”</p>
<p>“So, let me get this straight,” Ben starts, “this is Richie from the future and he wants us to fight Pennywise again, because if we don’t fight him now, he’ll come back in 27 years and kill some of us?“</p>
<p>“Precisely,” Beverly says and Ben nods a few times before falling onto his back with a sigh. He didn’t want to fight Pennywise again. It was bad enough that they almost died on numerous occasions, either that be going down to the sewer or almost kissing the monster itself. Ben almost pukes at the thought, remembering Pennywise as Beverly again. He wants to cry and he lets himself stay strong in order to not be embarrassed in front of crush. </p>
<p>Ben isn’t the only one dreading the fight either, none of the losers wanted to, and it makes them all remember all their previous encounters with Pennywise again. They all hoped that it was defeated the last time and all the losers actually had just started living without constant fear that the clown was going to kill them and now, the future had already got new plans for them, literally. </p>
<p>“If our older selves can’t fight IT without dying, how are we supposed to?” Stanley pipes up, fear in his eyes as he starts crying, and the rest of the losers sit in silence. Beverly pats him on the back to try and reassure him, but it still doesn’t change anything. </p>
<p>Richie can tell they’re all afraid, hell he was scared shitless when he went back to Derry a few days ago and even though he feels braver, it doesn’t stop the fear from poking in. He knows he has to be strong though, for the kids, and he feels really bad, he really does, and seeing these kids cry makes him incredibly uncomfortable.</p>
<p>He feels sorry for them, he really does, because he knows how hard it is to be a kid, and how difficult Pennywise was in general. He just hopes this works out and doesn’t blow up in his face. </p>
<p>“We won,” Richie starts, “just not all of us made it and I understand the mistakes that were made. I know how to kill IT and for real this time.”</p>
<p>The room goes silent and Richie tries his best to think of the words to use. It honestly didn’t make much sense, how they defeated Pennywise. When he thinks about it, it seems really weird how they killed IT, but he needed to try.</p>
<p>“Pennywise is weak. Especially now. He ran away from you guys for a reason. He was close, but we have to go deeper, kill him where he disappeared into. After we get there, we have to remind him how small he is. We have to yell at him, be stronger than he is, tell him he’s a clown, make him feel small, so he becomes small, so that way we can grab his beating heart out of his chest and smash it.”</p>
<p>Richie stops there and looks intently at the other losers. None of them say anything for a moment, then younger Richie bursts into laughter.</p>
<p>“Yeah, okay, because calling a demonic clown a clown, the thing he purposely disguises himself as, is going to kill it. That’s genius homeless guy! Just genius!”</p>
<p>“Hey, I am not homeless! Far from it, I have a penthouse in California!” older Richie pipes up, because god dammit, he was not homeless! He was just gross from the sewers and overly tired.  </p>
<p>Young Richie smiles at him, excitement bubbling in his small body. “You do? Oh my god, did you hear that guys, I’m gonna be rich! You guys better be nice to me!”</p>
<p>“Beep beep Richie,” Mike says to young Richie, looking at older Richie again. </p>
<p>“You are being serious, right?” Mike asks and he looks scared. He doesn’t know what to believe and honestly future Richie wasn’t really sure if this was going to work, but the only way it would, would be if he could make the other losers confident. </p>
<p>“As serious as I’ll ever be and I never am.”</p>
<p>“We know,” everyone says practically in unison and younger Richie sticks his tongue at them. Some of them roll their eyes, but not Eddie, he stares at older Richie in wonder.</p>
<p>“What do I look like when I’m older?” Eddie asks and Richie smiles at him. He remembers Eddie again and he’s not going to lie, Eddie aged pretty well. Maybe not as well as Ben, but Eddie was undeniably attractive, and when Richie saw Eddie again for the first time, all the feelings came up like they never went away, even before he remembered everything. </p>
<p>“Very handsome,” Richie says, smiling at the thought, biting his lip, and Eddie fists his hand in the air with victory. </p>
<p>“What about me?” Ben asks and Richie wants to say, he really does, because Ben gets HOT, but then he realizes that maybe meddling with the past so much isn’t such a good idea. He’s doing enough already and he can’t have these kids expecting that their lives are going to turn out exactly as Richie says, especially when he’s lifting the curse of Pennywise. </p>
<p>“Okay, that’s enough with the future. I know you all want to hear about it and I really want to talk about it, but just because I tell you something is going to happen, doesn’t mean it will and I really don’t want to freak you out or make you believe your going to get something great that never comes.”</p>
<p>&ldquo;Also-,” future Richie continues, staring and pointing at past Richie. “Don’t expect to make bank when your older now. You don’t get anywhere without working your ass off.”</p>
<p>Younger Richie rolls his eyes. “I know, I know,” he says and then Eddie furrows his brows for a second, before looking at younger Richie.</p>
<p>“Wait, wait, so Richie’s mom isn’t a hoe?” Eddie asks, even though the conversation about this guy being Richie’s mom was long forgotten. It even takes younger Richie a second to pick it up, but as soon as he does, he goes straight into bantering with the shorter teen. </p>
<p>“Oh, shut up, you know it’s the other way around. I mean, your mom is easy. I’ve already been to Mrs.K’s house today and-”</p>
<p>“Can you guys just shut up?” Beverly pipes up and Richie only smirks at her. “Hey, I didn’t start it, Eddie did. It’s not my fault that Eddie is jealous that me and his mom are-” Richie stops, looking at Eddie, trying to act concerned as he looks at him. </p>
<p>“What?” Eddie asks, confused and slightly blushing from the way that Richie was looking at him. Why did Richie stop talking in the middle of his sentence? It wasn’t like him to stop talking when no one interrupted him, but even then, he usually continues. </p>
<p>“You have a spider in your hair,” Richie says with a smirk on his face.  </p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes go wide in horror and he tries his best not to freak out over it. Richie was lying, obviously, he could tell by the look on his face, but that didn’t stop Eddie from thinking of the 1% chance that Richie was telling the truth. </p>
<p>“You’re lying!” Eddie yells and Richie shakes his head. “I’m not. See its right-” he cuts himself off, as he pointed to Eddie’s head before tickling him. </p>
<p>“It’s here, it’s there. Oh my god Eds.”</p>
<p>Everyone stares at them, Stan is groaning and rolling his eyes. </p>
<p>“Seriously guys, right now?” Beverly asks rolling her eyes and waving her hands in the air frustratingly, but young Richie doesn’t stop, he keeps going, and Eddie doesn’t stop laughing. He curses at Richie a little too and older Richie stares, confused, and a little concerned. Was he really that obvious and annoying when he was younger? I mean, it was kinda ridiculous. They were having a serious conversation and he just decided it was the best time to tickle his crush. </p>
<p>When it goes on a little too long, Beverly looks at adult Richie, giving him the eyes of ‘are you gonna do something about this?’</p>
<p>Right , Richie was the adult, which technically meant he was in charge. Even though the only child he’s ever babysat in the past 10 years was his niece and he suspected he was pretty bad at that too considering he usually buys her pizza, ice cream, and candy, then let’s her stay up till 1am. Yeah, he shouldn’t have kids, not without someone who’s willing to raise two kids at once at least. </p>
<p>“Richie Thomas Tozier I swear to god if you don’t stop, I’ll tell Eddie you slept with his mom,” older Richie says, which leaves both boys in fear, and he’s honestly surprised that it breaks them apart. </p>
<p>He also noticed how painfully obvious he was about his crush on Eddie and it made him cringe a little bit. Like, really? Tickling him in front of everyone? He’s 13, not 4. </p>
<p>“You slept with my mom!? I thought that was just a joke,” Eddie asked younger Richie and older Richie shrugged. </p>
<p>“Yeah, we also got married. Technically your my son little Eddie Spaghetti,” older Richie said, stirring the pot even more, because if one thing didn’t change over the years, it was the fact that Richie was still a trashmouth shit starter. </p>
<p>“What!? Your fucking with me! This isn’t funny! My mom would never-” Eddie starts screaming hesticarly and older Richie laughs.</p>
<p>“Yes, okay, fine, I’m joking with you,” he says quickly before Eddie really goes insane. He knows how Eddie can be and he’s not about to get him royally pissed off when they’re here on a mission. </p>
<p>Younger Richie pushes Eddie, “Yeah Eddie, why would I want to sleep with your mom, when I’m rich living in California sleeping with a bunch of models? I have standards.”</p>
<p>Older Richie chuckles at that. “Yeah, no, you definitely do not have standards,” Richie says, remembering all the horrible ex girlfriends and one night stands over his life. One time he dated a girl that quite literally had a breakdown in his penthouse, breaking the window, and he still dated her until she cheated on him. </p>
<p>“He never denied the hot babes,” Richie said, looking back at Eddie. “Ya jealous there Eds?”</p>
<p>“No, definitely not. I have standards and you don’t,” Eddie said and older Richie couldn’t help but burst into laughter yet again, shaking his head, because between the two of them, Richie might actually win on having better standards. I mean come on, Eddie basically married his mother. An overbearing, overprotective, debatable abusive lady and honestly it wasn’t funny, it really wasn’t, but seeing young Eddie pipe up with rage was way too funny to not continue laughing. </p>
<p>“What, WHAT?” Eddie yelled at him and older Richie kept cackling for a few seconds. “Nothing, nothing, we need to get back to what we were talking about. No more funny business.”</p>
<p>“But I didn’t start anything! Tell me why you were laughing!” Eddie yelled again and older Richie shook his head again. “Don’t worry about it kiddo. It’s noth-” he makes another giggling noise before finishing, “nothing. I promise.”</p>
<p>Eddie went to speak again, but Beverly looked at him sternly, as to let it go, and Eddie sighed, he didn’t want to let it go. Richie knew something he didn’t and it made him uncomfortable. Did he end up dating or marrying someone awful? Did he end up alone? Both thoughts were scary and the fact that Richie knew what he was like, who he was with or not with, bubbled him with curiosity, he’d definitely have to talk to him later. </p>
<p>“H-h-how many-y of us di-ee?” Bill pipes up, trying to get away from the whole bickering moment and Richie shakes his head no, because he can’t. They’ll freak out, he knows they will.</p>
<p>“It’s not important,” Richie says and Bill shakes his head. </p>
<p>“I need-d-d to know Rich-i-i-e-e.”</p>
<p>“Don’t worry Bill. Just know that I know we can win. None of us died after we knew what to do.” Which was true, no one did die after that, but even so, Eddie still died in the process, at the spur of the moment. Richie couldn’t guarantee that even if he knew how to kill Pennywise, that it would actually work. He’s not sure if only Eddie dying was supposed to be bad luck or good luck. They all could die, and then what? He would have killed all the losers, because Richie was selfish and thought he was stronger than what he actually was. </p>
<p>Richie didn’t want to think of that possibility and he wouldn’t, because he wouldn’t let that happen. Pennywise was weak now and it was the perfect moment to strike, it had to be. This was fate giving him a second chance and he wouldn’t waste it. </p>
<p>Bill nodded, because he understood that any loss was something. Even if it was just one, it was a big enough reason to fight. Pennywise even taking one more kid, even if they were random, was enough rage fuel for Bill to want to fight. </p>
<p>“Why here-e-e. Wh-y-y now? What-t-t about George Georg-ie?” Bill asks and Richie shrugs.</p>
<p>“I’m not sure, all I know is I was taken here at this time. I had no control over it and I’m just dealing with what I got.”</p>
<p>Bill nods, looking down, because he really wants to save Georgie. If this is all real and this guy is Richie from the future. If time travel exists, he wants to save Georgie too. </p>
<p>Richie knows Bill well enough to know what he’s thinking about and he doesn’t want to break Bill’s heart. He really doesn’t, because it’s not fair that he can come back to save Stanely and Eddie, but not Georgie. Georgie never even got to grow up and Bill loves Georgie, blames himself partially for Georgie’s death.  Bill has suffered and all Richie can do is put his hand on Bill’s back for a second, giving it a pat and telling him “I’m sorry Bill, I really am, but I’m not even supposed to be here right now and I don’t even know how much time I have. I honestly stumbled in the past without understanding what was going on or how it happened.”</p>
<p>Bill nods, tears well in his eyes and fuck , Richie felt bad, he really did, but he was right. He wasn’t supposed to be here and he didn’t even know how time traveling worked or even if killing IT with the younger losers back before Georgie got killed would even do anything. </p>
<p>“We need to go, tonight,” Richie says, “I’m not sure if time traveling has a time limit or not and I’m not about to find out.”</p>
<p>The rest of the losers nodded, sadness in their eyes as they stared out into open space, because IT wasn’t dead and IT had killed some of them. Pennywise had killed some of them when they were adults; older, stronger, wiser, and it made them all the more scared, because Richie didn’t need to tell them that Pennywise was more than what he was when they hurt him mere months ago, even if he was weak. Killing Pennywise for good was going to be a task and one wrong move could not only kill them all, but change the future forever.</p>
<p><i>What if this was Pennywise?</i> Older Richie thought. <i>Going through the portal. Like, what if because Pennywise is dead in my timeline, that when he died, he implanted something in my brain when I was in the deadlights to time travel and give himself a second chance?</i></p>
<p>Okay, maybe he was over analyzing the situation, but the paranoia was real. Pennywise could have.</p>
<p><br/>But thoughts like that wouldn’t get him anywhere. He just really needs something to eat and sleep, but the sleep part was a little harder to take care of with the questionable time he had. God, this has been the weirdest week of his life. </p>
<p>“I have tasks for you all and I want you to meet me back here in an hour, okay?”</p>
<p>The losers nodded and Richie stood up, pointing at the losers one by one.</p>
<p>“Mike, I need you to get that weird gun thing. Bill I need you to grab some matches and a torch. Beverly and Ben, I need you to get some spears, maybe steal some from that fence at the creepy house. Eddie, I need you to get a first aid kit. Richie, I need you to grab the hunting gun from your dad’s gun case.”</p>
<p>“YOU WANT ME TO WHAT!?” Younger Richie yells and older Richie pats him on the shoulder</p>
<p>“It’ll be fine, dad should be at work right now, so it’s not like he’ll notice.”</p>
<p>“But I need the key and how am I supposed to hide it? It’s fucking huge and if a cop stops me, I don’t know what I’ll tell them!” He whines and older Richie shrugs.</p>
<p>“Figure it out and stop being a pussy. Are you really more afraid of your dad then a killer clown, who I’ve told you have killed your friends?”<br/><br/></p>
<p>Younger Richie sighed, “Okay, fine, you win! Stop making me look like a jackass!”</p>
<p>“You do that to yourself,” Stan says and young Richie glares at him.</p>
<p>“Well, at least I came back for you guys in the future! Remember that when you’re 40 and not fucking dead!” Young Richie yells and right, future Richie had one more loser to conduct and he knew exactly what he needed. </p>
<p>“Oh, I almost forgot,” he says pointing at Stan. “Could you get me something to eat? I’m starving and I haven’t eaten all day and-”</p>
<p>“Yeah, okay, I got it,” Stan says in a huff, before walking out the clubhouse. Once he does, so does everybody else, and young Richie doesn’t stop complaining.</p>
<p>It makes older Richie realize how much of a little shit he was. He’s not gonna lie, he kinda loves and hates the younger version of himself, which he guesses is good, considering most people are at their lowest in middle school, and Richie hasn’t strangled himself yet. </p>
<p>Older Richie sighes, waiting for the younger losers to come back, and he thinks again, or as much as he can with a painfully empty stomach.</p>
<p>What was he supposed to do? Take the young losers down to the sewers with these make-do weapons and wing it?</p>
<p>Yeah, he was probably going to do that. He didn’t know of any other plan. He just had to be ready for anything. It is Pennywise after all and they had a plan last time, which didn’t work. Plus, they sorta had a plan. They had to be “mean” to Pennywise in order to kill IT and they knew they had to take out it’s heart, pull it part. They had a plan. The same plan that they found out on a whim after Eddie got stabbed. </p>
<p>They could do this. They had to. Richie won’t be able to live with himself otherwise. </p>
<p>….</p>
<p>First to come back is Stan. He’s got a hot dog in hand and a glass of water in the other. It’s not much, but honestly Richie was too hungry to care. He scarfed it down almost immediately after it’s handed to him. Stan doesn’t say anything, he just steps back and sits. </p>
<p>They stay silent for awhile, but since Richie was starving and thirsty, he finishes what he has quickly. It leaves the two alone in silence and Richie has kind of always been bad with silence. </p>
<p>“So, like…”Richie starts, but he doesn’t know what to say. How do you talk to teens again? He feels creepy if he’s being honest, but hey, technically Stan was the same age as him. Technically. It reminds him that he’s never actually got to talk to the older version of Stan. Never got to see the face of the man who he once called his best friend. Boy is that weird. </p>
<p>Stan was his best friend and not only had he forgotten about him, but he died. He never even had the chance to help Stan out of killing himself. He remembers how much of a pussy he thought Stan was for not showing up, until he found out that Stanley literally killed himself, because of his fear. He gulped at the thought and it seems that younger Stan seems to notice. </p>
<p>“I die, don’t I?” Stan asks when Richie can’t seem to find words and he still doesn’t know what to say, because he wants to keep it all a secret. He doesn’t want to scare Stanley more than he already is. He pauses, waits a few seconds, before trying to cover up the fact that Stan was right.</p>
<p>“Of course you don’t Stanely, what gave you that-”</p>
<p>“It’s obvious, alright? I’m the weakest link. I’m so scared Richie. I don’t want to do this. Please just let me die at 40. If I died at 40, I mean that’s a long fulfilling life isn’t it?”</p>
<p>Richie shakes his head and he wants so bad to take the pain away. He can’t stand that Stan would feel this way.</p>
<p>“No, Stan, listen, you’re braver than you think, alright? And I know you don’t believe me, but you are and more than one of us die. Who it is doesn’t matter. All that you need to know is that if we stick together and be brave, we can defeat IT. I know we can, but I need everyone on board.”</p>
<p>Stan shakes his head. “I can’t Richie, I can’t,” he’s crying again and Richie sighes, he can save Stanley, he knows he can. </p>
<p>“You can. You can. You’re just afraid, but believe me, they all are. Some of them are just better at hiding it. I promise you that 13 year old me is probably sitting in his room sobbing and sucking his thumb right now.”</p>
<p>Stan’s still crying, but it seems to get better, because he’s not really making any noises anymore and he furrows his brows. </p>
<p>“Wait, do you actually suck your thumb?”</p>
<p>Older Richie shrugs, “not anymore, but yeah, when I’m really nervous. It’s more of biting on the tip of my finger, okay? Don’t think too hard about it.”</p>
<p>Stan chuckles a little and he starts to feel better. Not a lot better, but a little. Everyone seems so confident and brave, while Stanely feels like he’s about to die from the nerves before they even take a step back into the sewers.</p>
<p>Older Richie looks back at him, smiling, because Stanely had always had low self esteem. Always thought little of himself, but he was so much more than that and Richie is just glad that in this moment, that they were here together, and they were alright. </p>
<p>Silence brews for a few minutes, before Beverly and Ben burst through the door with fence post spears from the house on Neibolt street. They have two each and Beverly hands one to adult Richie. He grips it firmly in hands, trying not to get another PTSD attack. He takes a deep breath, watching as Ben gives a spear to Stan too. He hesitates, but he takes one too. </p>
<p>Almost as suddenly as Stan takes the spear, Eddie comes in, then a few minutes pass before Mike comes, then Bill, and lastly young Richie, who grumbles in annoyance, as he hands adult Richie the gun, grabbing for the spear. </p>
<p>They all look at each other for a moment. None of them speak, not even one of the Richies. Ben only hands his other spear to Bill and with fire in his eyes, Bill says “what are we waiting for?” without a hesitation or stutter in his voice. </p>
<p>Older Richie smiles. “Let’s kill this fucking clown,” he says and the other losers smile, getting up and out of the clubhouse. </p>
<p>…</p>
<p>As they walked to the house, young Richie and Eddie bickered behind the group, as adult Richie lead, trying to keep his cool, as he led the losers to their possible deaths. </p>
<p>He wants to puke and he feels it come up a little bit, but he chokes it down. He was an adult and if he faltered, showed that he was scared, the rest of the group would get scared too. </p>
<p>They needed to be brave to win, mainly adult Richie needed to be brave for the rest of them if he wanted them all to live. If he wanted an even slight chance of seeing adult Eddie again and adult Stanley for the first time. </p>
<p>Richie took a deep breath as they approached the house and he didn’t even look back, when he walked past the fence, up the stairs, and to the door. He opened it without hesitation, because for once in Richie’s life, he felt brave. </p>
<p>Everything of the past week has led to this moment and he had played a thousand scenarios in his head of how the death of Pennywise could have went. Ones where Eddie would have lived and recently, of the younger losers helping him. </p>
<p>He could do this, he could, they were going to win, and Richie would do anything to make sure that it happened. </p>
<p>Eddie’s adult form takes place in his mind again and usually he’d get sad not soon after the thought popped up, but now, he felt happy and determined instead.</p>
<p>When they walked inside the house, nothing out of the ordinary popped up. They walked through the house, surprisingly unharmed or bothered. They made their way to the well and the sewers. The spot they fought Pennywise last time looked exactly the same and for a second, the losers thought that maybe, just maybe, that the clown wasn’t here.</p>
<p>“Are we sure that the clown is here?” Mike asked future Richie and that had never even occurred to him, but he had to be right? He was just sleeping or at least that’s what Pennywise made it seem like he did. </p>
<p>“He’s here,” older Richie said, “he’s probably just caught off guard or is possibly waiting for a sneak attack.”</p>
<p>Which was probably true. Honestly, future Richie wasn’t 100% sure that Pennywise was here, but he didn’t know where else he would be. He was taking a chance, but he couldn’t let the younger losers know that.</p>
<p>So, he looked down into the hole and he knew where he was about to go. He was about to dive deeper into the rabbit hole. He feels like he did that once today, but this one is different. The pantry was the rabbit hole that led to a different time, in this rabbit hole, he was about to dive deep into a different world, hell. </p>
<p>Pennywise was bound to show the losers all their greatest fears, but Richie wasn’t afraid anymore. Richie wasn’t even afraid to die. He’s seen his biggest fears come to life and nothing is worse than losing the people that matter most to you.</p>
<p>That’s happened twice in his life, from this clown, and honestly, he didn’t have much to lose, and he knew that Pennywise could be defeated.</p>
<p>Underneath it all, he was just a clown anyways.</p>
<p><i>A stupid clown.</i></p>
<p>With that thought on the tip of his mind, he started climbing down, <i>falling down, falling down, the rabbit hole again.</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/kaspbrak-tozier-reddie/188186521622">kaspbrak-tozier-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Bad Dream</h1><p>Warnings: swearing, homophobia</p><p><span class="npf_color_joey">Requests are open</span></p><p>———————————————————————</p><p>It wasn’t strange for Eddie to occasionally get nightmares from a game he and his group of friends played in middle school. Even as a 19 year old, the memories still haunt him. It was as if the thing that he buried deep inside wanted to come out. </p><p>His nights always were normal; he ate dinner, had a shower, brushed his teeth, studied until lights out then headed for bed. Nothing to suggest that his dreams would turn bad or into nightmares.</p><p>It was a cold November night. Eddie loved this kinda temperature as it meant he could rug up tightly with multiple layers of blankets and long flannel pyjamas. </p><p>He pulled out 2 reasonably warm blankets that he stole from his mother’s bedroom cupboard and threw them on the bed. He looked over at his roommate peacefully sleeping, Eddie knew he had to be quiet and yet he still grunted, loudly, when lifting the mattress. </p><p>As soon as his head hit the pillow, he was out cold.</p><p>*</p><p>His nightmares all start out the same. Cold, dim, faint whispers from his friends who seemed to be a good 30 metres away and a giant clown head looming over him. The clown’s head always has a creepy smirk plastered on its face. It then will shrink down portraying what Eddie fears most. </p><p>The clown always shifted into a leper first but Eddie always showed no reaction. </p><p>Eddie often lied to his friends saying that he was afraid of germs. </p><p>That was true. </p><p>Except there was something else. Something else that scared him more, especially in such a small town like Derry.</p><p>His sexuality.</p><p>The clown studied Eddie, almost like he was digger deeper and deeper into Eddie’s soul, trying to find that secret hidden fear that Eddie refuses to ever admit.</p><p>“He will never love you, Eddie.” The clown would taunt. “Richie doesn’t love you. Imagine if he found out you like him?” </p><p>As if on cue a tall, lanky, brunette boy would walk up to Eddie. Except there was never a warm smirk from the boy, like there often was. Instead it was a devilish side smirk that often suggested he was about to do something mean or stupid.</p><p><i>“Hey guys!” The tall brunette called to the rest of the group.</i></p><p><i>“What now Richie?” A tall blonde boy asked.</i></p><p><i>“Stan the Man, did you know that our little Eds here is a fag?” Richie asked, gesturing to Eddie. </i></p><p><i>“Why would be friends with a fairy?” A redheaded girl asked.</i></p><p><i>“Guys?” Eddie felt his lips quiver as the word left his mouth.</i></p><p><i>Fear cradled Eddie. He watched his best friends laugh and point at him as they continued on calling him gay slurs.</i></p><p><i>“Bye bye Edward.” Richie said. </i></p><p><i>He was frozen and looked on as they left laughing and glancing back towards him.</i></p><p><i>“Oh poor sweet little Eddie Spaghetti. Did your friends make fun of you?” The clown mocked.</i></p><p><i>In a blink of an eye, he then found himself in the dorm room that he shares with Richie. On Richie’s side of the room, boxes were packed and the bed was stripped. Clothes and books were gone and candy wrappers were no longer scattered on the floor.</i></p><p><i>Richie appeared behind him and forcefully turned him around. The tall boy smirked and then turned into Eddie’s mother. “Eddie darling, that Tozier boy is a bad influence. He’s infected you.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie knew what the clown was saying. But he couldn’t retaliate. No matter how hard he tried, no words came out.</i></p><p><i>“It’s a sickness, Eddie.” </i></p><p>*</p><p>He woke in a sweat. He flipped himself over so that he was facing his nightstand instead of the wall. Eddie had a clear view of Richie, the moonlight shining in through Richie’s half open curtain, lit up his face. </p><p>Eddie looked at how his curly brown hair was tussled and was all over his face. Richie smiled in his sleep and let out a soft sigh in contentment.</p><p>It made sense as to why the clown always used Richie and not some other boy that Eddie found attractive. Eddie was always drawn to Richie, even if he was a dick half the time. Especially those ‘your mom’ jokes.</p><p>Sure Richie was good looking but the words that fell out of his mouth, his hygiene level and not to mention his need to drink and smoke. Eddie was often grossed out and annoyed by his best friend. </p><p>Eddie peaked over at the photo of him and Richie, on his nightstand. The photo was from the night before their high school graduation. Richie had set up the camera on a timer and had run back to hug Eddie before the flash went off. </p><p>Eddie sighed heavily, careful to not wake Richie up in the process. He knew he had to tell Richie especially since he’d been keeping this secret for years. If there was one person he trusted in his friend group more than anyone, was Richie.</p><p>He sat up and looked over at the bed next to him. “Richie?” Eddie whispered, knowing full well that Richie was a light sleeper.</p><p>“Yeah Eds?” Richie’s groggy voice whispers back.</p><p>“You know that reoccurring dream that I’ve been having since middle school?” </p><p>“Yeah? Did you have it again?”</p><p>“Yeah but I uh, I’m ready to talk about it.”</p><p>Eddie never wanted to talk about this particular dream with Richie. No matter how hard he tried to deny it, he knew he was in love with Richie. Every touch, every longing look, every annoying comment about fucking Eddie’s mom and every smirk that Richie threw Eddie’s way made him weak at the knees. </p><p>It was a good weak though, it didn’t make him feel helpless against a bully like Henry Bowers. It made him weak in a way that gave him hope that maybe just maybe Richie felt the same way. Richie was never touchy with the rest of the Losers, just Eddie. Hell! Eddie was the only Loser to see Richie cry.</p><p>But at the same time, that could just be because they’ve been friends longer than the others. But then there’s Stan. Stan had been friends with Richie and Eddie since 1st grade, only 1 year between Eddie and Stan’s friendships with Richie. </p><p>He never teased or annoyed the others as much or as harsh as Eddie. It was like he wanted attention from one person and one person only.</p><p>It wasn’t just that, it was the other things that weren’t directed at Eddie. Whenever Richie smoked, yes it bugged him, but Eddie had to admit it was hot. It was the way he held the cigarette and the stance he took when the two were talking. But what got to him was the fact that Richie always was mindful of Eddie’s asthma and would turn away so that the smoke never went near him.</p><p>Richie always carried a spare inhaler at all times in case Eddie was in a position where he couldn’t get his inhaler or it ran out. Richie has never had to use the spare but it’s there for the day Eddie needs it.</p><p>Stan had even started making suggestive comments directed towards Eddie about Richie before they all left to college. </p><p>Eddie took a shakey breath. “<i>What’s up with you? Do you like Richie?</i>” Stan had asked. He didn’t even plan this, how was he supposed to tell Richie?</p><p>“You sure Eds?” Richie asked. “I don’t want you to seem like you’re being forced.”</p><p>“‘Chee.” Richie pushed himself off his bed and made his way to Eddie’s and sat himself at the foot of the bed.  “I’ve been keeping this from you for 6 years.”</p><p>“Okay. Just take you time.”</p><p>“I just want to start off by saying uh, I - ” Eddie stopped.</p><p>“Take your time.” Richie said calmly.</p><p>“My bad dreams aren’t really nightmares. They’re scary but not in the way that nightmares usually are.” </p><p>“I don’t understand.”</p><p>Eddie tried to form a complete sentence in his head but the way that Richie looked distracted him. His tussled curly brown hair. Even if it was freezing cold out, Richie was shirtless.</p><p>“I lied back when we played that game back in middle school. Yes I’m afraid of germs but I’m afraid of something else. I was afraid to even admit that fear to myself.”</p><p>“And you dream about this?” Eddie nodded. “What happens?”</p><p>“The clown, Pennywise, taunts me. You all call me names and then my mom -”</p><p>“Eddie are you saying -” Eddie nodded. </p><p>“I’m gay Rich and the fucking clown shows me all of you teasing me, mocking me, rejecting me. Then you - you’re leaving our fucking dorm room and then turns into my fucking mother!” Eddie stopped and looked at Richie. Richie looked down, even though he would never, he felt guilty that Eddie couldn’t tell him.</p><p>“She uh, she claims that you’re the one that infected me. You were the one that instigated the teasing and name calling.” Eddie continued.</p><p>Richie lefted his head back up and searches Eddie’s eyes. “Eds, there’s something else you’re not telling me.” Eddie looked almost away immediately. “Eds, you don’t have to tell me.” </p><p>“It focussed on you because I like you. My greatest fear is you hating me and rejecting not only my sexuality but also me. My fear is that you, well none of you would accept who I am.”</p><p>Richie was at a loss of words but starts to draw his lips into a small grin. “Eds, I would never. Look I uh, I like you too.” </p><p>“What? Please tell me you’re not saying that outta pity.” </p><p>“Eds why do you think I annoy you so you’d pay me attention and not one of the others? Telling you that i ‘fucked your mom’ is my fucked up way of telling you i love you.”</p><p>“Richie?” </p><p>“Yeah?”</p><p>“I fucked your mom.” </p><p>“I love you too asshole.” The two boys laughed. “Come on, lets get you back to sleep.”</p><p>Richie reached over Eddie and placed his glasses on Eddie’s nightstand. </p><p>“Move over asshole.” Richie said. Eddie moved over so that Richie could comfortably and smoothly slide under the covers and Eddie cuddled into Richie’s bare torso. </p><p>“We haven’t done this since junior year of high school.”</p><p>“That’s because I thought it’d be awkward especially when you came out as bi. But now I can see I was stupid.”</p><p>In the Summer before their junior year, Richie had come out as bi to the Losers. Eddie started to slowly stop spending the night at Richie’s and made excuses for Richie to not spend the night at Eddie’s.</p><p>It started with Eddie waiting for Richie to fall asleep before quietly sneaking out the window. Or telling Richie that he had picked up an early morning shift, so that Richie didn’t stay or sneak over.</p><p>“No you aren’t. Just sleep and I can take you out to dinner tonight.”</p><p>“Definitely.” </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21035024">Mike without Stan</a></b></p>
<p>This is the 3rd part of of a Semi Canon Story</p>
<p>Pt. 1 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16616990/chapters/42194951">Canon Mike- Stanlon</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p>
<p>Pt. 2 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17921006">Canon Stan - Stanlon</a></p>
<p>To read on AO3 click on the title.</p>
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<p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p>
<p><br/>July 2016<b><br/></b></p>
<p>The room was not lit very well. But Mike could see fine. He sat re-reading the letter from Stan. A sad smile on his face and his eyes red from crying. He knew that his letter from Stan was just for him. There were too many references to their shared time together. He knew that everyone else’s letters had to be customized for each of them. As usual his logical Stan had made sure that each of them got the message that they all needed to hear to live after defeating Pennywise. </p>
<p>“Always the chess player.” Mike mused. “Always 3 moves ahead of the other player. Yeah you took yourself off the board and gave us the strength we all needed to kill that fucker, forever.” </p>
<p>He looked around the room once more. There was nothing keeping him in Derry anymore. Pennywise was dead and gone. There wasn’t a need for a lighthouse keeper any more. The current and future children of Derry could sleep, play, and live in peace. The Losers sacrifice had made it so. </p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/188351518120/a-stanlon-story-pt-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>skateboard kid</h1><p><b><i>Summary: hc about Richie being injured and Stan and Bill taking care of him </i></b></p><p><b><i>A/N: this was requested by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ6X4szOukql6Mm1O5vla4A">@mpmarypoppins</a> she has a blog where she writes amazing imagines about Barry and IT so check that out I swear she’s amazing: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_XnI5ns-h82sSYfba1uZng">@fangirl-imagines</a></i></b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="327" data-orig-width="698" data-tumblr-attribution="lavendermania:Rof7_Wf8RoKtntyYOuungQ:Z1tl1t2juNkLZ"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e677d7b4183d8a5dc323065a6348218b/e9712c25502f783b-b1/s1280x1920/b1c1f094a7b0935c553badd9bf151b4903fa38b4.gif" data-orig-height="327" data-orig-width="698" data-media-key="e677d7b4183d8a5dc323065a6348218b:e9712c25502f783b-b1"/></figure><p>- So first off Richie is a dumbass even as an adult </p><p> -	He pulled a muscle in his upper leg and contracted a huge bruise  on his cheek  -	For the dumbest reason too</p><p> - After ending his show just the night before, a kid that couldn’t have been older than 9 had showed up in the ally where Richie was supposed to leave the venue through. Richie wanted to be kind, and so he had offered to take a picture with the kid he thought was there to see him. The kid had laughed saying he didn’t need a picture with a comedian who wasn’t even funny and who his parents were a fan off. He had called Richie old and washed up</p><p>- which Richie, the idiot, couldn’t have just let go. He had looked up furious towards the kid, before noticing that he was holding a skateboard. Richie had smirked and told him that old man or not, he was still a pro at skateboarding, something he had picked up during high school, and he was better than him by a mile.</p><p> - Spoiler alert, he was. At least, he was until the damn kid got mad and pushed him back. Richie had fallen over the skateboard, taking a heavy tumble towards the ground, that had felt less than soft. He had pulled a muscle in his upper leg, while also contracting a huge bruise on his cheek. Instantly the kid felt the heat and ran off without so much of a second thought, luckily his manager was there, who called the ambulance immediately. </p><p> - Not only was it embarrassing to Richie, whose fans had seen the way he was rolled into the ambulance, but it had also made sure that Bill and Stan went batshit crazy protective boyfriends on his ass. </p><p> -  Stan had insisted on being both Richie and Bill’s emergency contact, because Richie almost never picked up his phone, and Bill would panic way too much.  - So once Richie makes I’m into the hospital, his contact needs to be called</p><p>- Richie had been in the hospital way too many times before so everyone knows Stan  - And no nurse ever wants to call Stan </p><p> - Because Stan might laugh at Bill saying he panics too much, but really, he is just as bad </p><p> - So anyway the nurses pick straws and  the one unlucky bastard has the misfortune</p><p> - Stan recognises the number straight away and his breathing picks up a little</p><p> - And when the nurse tells him that Richie is injured, he rushes out his office straight away </p><p> - Which he never, ever does, cause he hates leaving early</p><p> - He owns his own company by the way, and he just feels like if he leaves the whole place will fall apart</p><p> - But as soon as he hears that Richie is in the hospital, and he’s in a lot of pain he’s out</p><p> - He call Bill on his way to the car and Bill too drops everything to go to the hospital </p><p> - He was at a meeting with his publisher and it was really important, but nothing is as important to him as his two boyfriends </p><p> - When they finally make it to hospital, Richie is pretty drugged up on painkillers</p><p> - So he’s pretty much laughing at everything with his nurse, who he has decided he absolutely adores </p><p> - ‘So my girlfriend caught me jacking off to her best friends Facebook page’  - And he starts laughing </p><p> - The nurse is laughing too because it was so funny to see him laugh at his own jokes before he could even tell them </p><p> - And then Bill and Stan show, while rolling their eyes because that was so dumb, and Richie instantly wants to jump up and hug them, he just makes grabby hand at them </p><p>- Bill nearly melts to a puddle because of how cute Richie is being  - Stan nearly melts inside but he keeps it together on the outside</p><p> - Stan is also instantly question the nurse to figure out what exactly is wrong and what they need to do to make it better. He keeps Looking at Richie from the Conner of his eyes though</p><p> - Bill sits on the side of Richie’s bed, grabbing his hand tightly and pressing a kiss to his temple.</p><p> - The nurse says that he pulled a muscle pretty bad, so it would take about 10 weeks for it to heal and he needed to rest for at least 7 weeks</p><p> - He would also need some physiotherapist to get used to using the muscle again</p><p> - Stan winces because Richie was going to hate laying still for that long, not to mention that he was also going to be in so much pain as soon as the drugs wore off.</p><p> - Richie is allowed to leave, so after struggling for a good 3 hours they finally make it home.</p><p> - By that time Richie is coming to his senses, and he overhears Stan telling Bill that he was going to need to lay still for at least 7 weeks </p><p>- And Richie just knows that he was not going to survive that long </p><p> - Now we’re two weeks in the long 7 weeks, and Richie just about had it  - He loves Stan and Bill with all his heart, but he can’t stand them at the moment </p><p> - He never had any alone time</p><p> - Stan had taking his work home and was regulating his office from besides Richie’s bed, where he was positioned, and in the very brief moments he had to go to work, he made sure that Bill was home. </p><p> - And when Bill was done with going to meetings and was home, which was like always because Bill is a writer, he spent all- which was like always because Bill is a writer, he spent all his free time with Richie too</p><p> - They always make his food, do all his chores for him, grab a cool cloth to place on his forehead to help cool him down when the pain he’s too much, Bill reads his new story to him and asks Richie for ideas, Stan will watch movies with him…. </p><p> - And again Richie loves them both, but any time he so much as reaches his hand out to grab his phone, Bill and Stan are already on his case about him needing to keep still because he was injured</p><p> - And he knows his boyfriends are just worried and he is in a lot of pain but for fuck sake he was just grabbing his phone </p><p> - And so after only two weeks a fight breaks out </p><p> - Which was to be expected</p><p> - It’s like this cage fight Richie vs Bill and Stan </p><p> - Richie freaks out because Bill wouldn’t let him go to the bathroom without him, to which Richie started screaming that he wasn’t a toddler for fuck sake</p><p> - Which made Bill mad too </p><p>- ‘All we’re doing is helping you Richie’, he said with determination is his voice </p><p>- ‘Yeah well you’re not, I love you, but I don’t need you guys here every minute of every fucking day’. Richie had screamed </p><p> - Stan had come into the room at this point too, he was cooking, and tried to break up the fight. </p><p> - Instead he got pulled in too </p><p>- ‘Richie, Bill’s right we would leave you alone if we knew that you wouldn’t be an idiot and stay in bed’. Stan replied rather harsly, but it was just because he cared about Richie.</p><p> - ‘Oh so know I’m the idiot because some kid pushes me?’ Richie spat with venom in his voice   </p><p>-  Stan shook his head, ‘that’s not what I meant Rich please, don’t blow this up’ </p><p>- But the damage had already been done and Richie refused to stay in bed while Stan and Bill were still there </p><p> - ‘Fine, we’ll leave you alone for the night, if that’s what you want’. Bill said </p><p> - Even though that’s really not a good idea</p><p> -  Nighttime is usually the one time they all have time for one another, which is why it’s their ritual to always, no Mather what sleep in the same bed with each other </p><p>- So know Richie is mad, in pain and deeply sad </p><p> - Because he didn’t want to sleep alone </p><p> - But just like Stan, Richie is too stubborn for his own good and he won’t ask Stan or Bill to stay.</p><p> - He never sleeps well when He sleeps alone, but his medicine kick in so he falls asleep pretty fast.</p><p> - And he had a horrible dream </p><p> - He jumps up awake, but because neither Stan or Bill is there with him he panics </p><p>- Because I’m his dream Stan got hurt really bad.</p><p> - He takes a look at his clock and sees that it’s 4:30.</p><p> - He knows that Stan will most likely wake up in an hour and check up on him, because Stan is a worrier and no Mather how mad he got he would never want Richie to be in pain, but he can’t wait that long because at this point he doesn’t know if it was just a dream or reality </p><p> - So he gets out of bed fast, and the pain in leg is excruciating, but he carries on through </p><p>- He calls out to Stan and even he recognizes that he sounds like he’s about 5 seconds from having a mental breakdown</p><p> - He throws the door open and sees Stan’s head lifting up slightly, looking disoriented, most likely because he was just roughly awakened </p><p> - And Richie breaths a breath of relief, but then he doesn’t see Bill </p><p> - Where the hell is Bill? </p><p> - Richie starts panicking thinking maybe Bill was the one that got injured </p><p> - But then Bill appears from behind Richie, and he looks way more awake and dressed then Stan, he also seems really confused </p><p> - Suddenly it seems that Stan has come to his senses because he jumps up and just runs towards Richie </p><p> - ‘Richie, what are you doing up, get in the bed right now’! Stan says panicked and his breathing picks up a little </p><p>- Richie is instantly propped up against the headboard of the bed, and is being covered up by blankets and pillows</p><p> - He’s basically being tucked in by both Stan and Bill </p><p> - But Richie is not calming down and he reaches out towards Stan and grabs his wrist pulling him forward. </p><p> - Stan rips one hand loose to hold himself up against the headboard, but he does lean in and wraps Richie in a hug when Richie starts sobbing.</p><p>-  Richie had one arm around Stan’s middle and with his free hand he holds Bill’s</p><p> - ‘I’m sorry, I’m so sorry for being mad at you guys, I know you just love me. Oh god I’m so sorry.’ </p><p> - Stan and Bill share a worried glance </p><p> - ‘What’s wrong baby, just tell us what’s wrong, it’s gonna be okay.’ Stan says really softly</p><p> - ‘Yeah sweetheart, it’s okay, we’re really sorry too.’ </p><p> - Stan and Bill both shuffle under the covers with Richie, wrapping both of their arms around him. </p><p> - Their feet are just a tangled mess</p><p> - Richie has his head on Stan’s chest, just listening to his heartbeat, while Bill presses kisses to the back of his head. </p><p> - ‘I had a dream Stan got hurt so I just wanted to see he was okay, and when I came here Bill was the one that was gone, so I was panicking that Bill was the one that got hurt.’ Richie whispered, suddenly feeling embarrassed.</p><p> - ‘We didn’t want you to be alone Rich, so me and Stan took turn staying with you. I just left to go the bathroom and when I got back you were gone and I heard you calling out to Stan. That was the only time during the night that you were alone’. Bill said softly, continuing to press kisses against his hair.</p><p> - Yeah you dumbass, the only one that is injured is you.’ Stan said snickering, but Richie heard the fondness in his voice. </p><p> - Richie headed Bill snickering against the back his head.</p><p> - Richie just shrugged and snuggled closer to his boyfriends</p><p> - ‘Hey, for the sake of making up, does anyone want to duck my dick’? </p><p> - ‘Richie Tozier I swear’ </p><p> - ‘Sure’, Could be heard at the same time</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/dark-eyed-panda/187978384455">dark-eyed-panda</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1556" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1ee3b1b224bfc4f61954873b327ba2a3/4b7717850c42bca6-48/s640x960/9feb0737f24a2df8a1332ec1a3967a2fc641d116.jpg" data-orig-height="1556" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>Mike, Bill and their goddaughter Georgiana “Georgie” Hanscom in Walt Disney World Resort, Orlando, Florida.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20835968">AO3</a></b> or <b><a href="https://www.fanfiction.net/s/13399224/1/">FFN</a></b></p><blockquote><p>1.6k, Hanbrough, M-rating, IT 2019 Canon AU</p><p>Summary: (Alternate scene.) Bill overhears Mike getting attacked in the library by Henry Bowers, coming to his rescue instead of Richie.</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/parsheliii/188093015725">parsheliii</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12ac7354d54a22ab559eec0829fa527d/f70a191dfb77bb4d-c9/s640x960/1b2e18ae1b28b25178992c3919d95d62468aab9f.png" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>What if&hellip; Mike and Bill got married 💍👨‍❤️‍👨💍, moved to Florida ✈️🛬 and adopted a baby sheep 🐑?&hellip;</p><p> Haha jk&hellip;</p><p> Unless&hellip;?</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/gaydemonbaby/188036404214">gaydemonbaby</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1867"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6edfe69cb096067895296bd8c8e509da/c6bfabf58ade7f72-69/s640x960/e3684bdee7ee9282ea8a89fc139c2f615d0d9e8e.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1867"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1152"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4fa5e074dc3d4886f2184b2efeec1fba/c6bfabf58ade7f72-6b/s640x960/a9c2ad91a02691814fd3f59333e000bc6eacf4be.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1152"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="749"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7107ae3472a736141b0e2b584f313868/c6bfabf58ade7f72-0e/s640x960/736fe297c2e86e0bc8bfaa1e4b9ce3dd07ebe97b.jpg" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="749"/></figure></div><p>Stenbrough, Benverly, And Reddie </p><p>All 3 are godtier, fight me</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="1200" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/956ca24508bd703bca814a0cb1fea6dc/53f36d3e354bcdde-ff/s540x810/ca96d79af871703109ddc3a5f2fa0ac4731f947b.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="1200"/></figure><p><b>Summary:</b> 

Being a superhero is supposed to be the greatest thing in the world, only come to find out some real weird and awful shit can go down when not only the good guys have super powers. Richie and Eddie try to navigate their lives through these crazy events while also trying figure out the mess that is their relationship.

</p>
<p><b>Warning: </b>Use of homophobic slur.</p>
<p><b>Preview:  </b><i>“The bracelet was the key, the way to reach home and now all he needs…is to eat the star.”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie licked his lips, stealing a quick glance at Bowers and noticed that the other was looking off into the distance, as if his mind was not with his body. Richie took in a shaky breath, worried what it meant that Eddie’s bracelet was what this thing needed in order to call out to space.</i></p>
<p><i>“What star?” He asked softly, licking his dry cracked lips and praying Bowers wouldn’t answer with what he was thinking.</i></p>
<p><i>“The star that burns brightly even though he is only half. The son of Feraunuk and the only Bo’wérn within range.” </i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17854310/chapters/49944941">Read Chapter 7 here on AO3!</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/188301410850/unconditional" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/larva-humana-art/188051016972">larva-humana-art</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2468" data-orig-width="2440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/950248455d7ffdcb3ddc1faaa1463d95/bec03560cc6d6df0-76/s640x960/9cba59f2dffe94a9a1e2fb79c30dbe0fc102e84d.png" data-orig-height="2468" data-orig-width="2440"/></figure></div><p>I said Stenbrough rights</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><i>Ben</i></p>
<p>The sun beats down on their shoulders, warm and familiar, from where they stand at the edge of the cliff. They’re all dirty; Bev is caked in thick, dark blood from head to toe, Ben looks like he just waltzed out of a dirt nap and the rest all carry a different degree of their own disheveled filth. But they’re all here, they’re together and soon they’ll all cleanse themselves in the dirty quarry water. It’ll mark the end of an era; the passage into a new stage of their lives; a better one. One where they can all breathe, one where they can stick together. </p> <p><a href="https://stanleyyelnatsthethird.tumblr.com/post/188066616846/well-sing-like-everybody-when-theyre-alone" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/deadef72cae035710c40d326a601e58f/970dad913b30dab9-49/s540x810/b1646d2aa33f5d16576bf3261ab1e836a75fd5b9.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying</i></p><h2>Preview:</h2><p>He doesn’t say anything at first, he just stares at Richie, eyes scanning his face as if he’s deep in thought. The scared furrow of his eyebrows as tilted into something more serious, something almost contemplative. Then, out of nowhere he asks, “Are you free tonight?”</p><p>“Uh,” Richie’s brain practically short circuits because what the fuck?<b> </b></p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/49920620">Chapter 14 - <b>R Squared Plus E Squared Equals C Squared </b></a></b></h2><p><b><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/7lQDngubAfYoXcBTi53ZE1?si=DnwOv3-nR1SImur60Lfc_Q">&gt;&gt; Link to Spotify Playlist &lt;&lt;</a></b></p><p><i>Perma Tag List:</i><br/></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@notafightr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="http://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Bfi60EOe3Zn0aydSDo8A">@sleepygaybrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR57b7_2GPl5a1gnjLVe_Jg">@jesusrichie</a>​</p><p><i>Fic Taglist:</i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlNvggMzlVvHNgXD4xcamAA">@jazzydork</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwTNkcs4lT5WSXV9Y7aXyeA">@vipphil</a> <b>@serenityhellraiser-blog</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@wonderwheelzier</a> @<b>bitchin-byler </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@richiardtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKImfcW1lxid7kHABiG2Cg">@jehans-cactus</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a> @<b>strange-reddie-loser </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ghostpuer-deactivated20200308.tumblr.com/post/188072986534/promises-promises">ghostpuer-deactivated20200308</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1103" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2362e69981662cda069bedcbfd65c7f8/dc4e1de96b05a9e7-74/s640x960/dd71289ffa88cc4d9dc725451a759a7f47aa1d39.jpg" data-orig-height="1103" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p><span class="npf_color_joey"><b><i><strike>promises, promises.</strike></i></b></span></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stenbros/188087721495">stenbros</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e24a4335649c6d3b8ff02d71f94dbbaa/97fa336fde4ac6d8-05/s640x960/3b664bab2bd12a51e4aad884d609bc8dac64dac8.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>#ITinktober day two!! yay!! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MQmmSp8niGdfb9h3-5tl_SQ">@itinktober2019</a> </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cryptidmax.tumblr.com/post/188099979193/take-your-pills-eddie-day-2-placebo">cryptidmax</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cf9709ad75a7f8b81e060e212174a286/d67874328e6e64be-46/s640x960/fc5c1ec1cb0dbed7faea17b51038c65c9ed24129.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94e3a070863f37a37bb2f3e9c4c1fcb2/d67874328e6e64be-fd/s640x960/0fc7c3dac2886ba2658b820030680c519b7c1368.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p><i>Take your pills, Eddie.</i></p><p>Day 2: Placebo</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><figure data-orig-width="998" data-orig-height="1179" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/15fb077a9807ceed84bf87c7a95ad6d0/eb7dc487c838e15c-d5/s640x960/d4176a466fdbe7f9df4b1fdb15bf25440a5bf4d6.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="998" data-orig-height="1179"/></figure><i>“Eddie?”<br/>
“Yeah, Rich?<br/>
”… Just checking you weren’t dead.“<br/>
“Don’t be weird.”</i></p>

<p>Inktober Day 1: Ring</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/eyeimagery/188101136429">eyeimagery</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1983"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/01ac21042825d71349bf4d955f57332a/72444de1057c6eb0-c8/s640x960/de58a0139f3fb5fd0aaea660f75e7663fb110768.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1983"/></figure></div><p>me thinking about stan uris: you wanna see how hard i can <i>cry</i></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/imtrash0w0/188095573917">imtrash0w0</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2751" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/64c2db28591d25a29b98c68167c5a2c2/f9100218c60d1374-f7/s640x960/a2b133dec702a31af168f7bf316c6c1adf442a98.jpg" data-orig-height="2751" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure></div><p>Getting Reddie for Halloween </p><p>(if you couldn&rsquo;t tell richie is scream and eddie is chucky)</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "a2b133dec702a31af168f7bf316c6c1adf442a98.jpg"

Post id: 188240292950
Date: 2019-10-09 19:35:03 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188240292950
Slug: 
Reblog key: BdMphQS2
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/nedjemmm-art/188090719272">nedjemmm-art</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1878"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b617b57d8b267bdcd5e0d129a496e3f5/62dbab158ae20041-58/s640x960/eeadbca0e2b3e41685219a444b480be3af6881b1.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1878"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1878"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c77911f349d7d044dfea83a6e3d8d75d/62dbab158ae20041-68/s640x960/e5b554f8a228bb7941527dd47084462600eb3b60.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1878"/></figure></div><p>the crossover you&rsquo;ve all been waiting for #reddie x #harrypotter</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mmementomoe.tumblr.com/post/188068523825">mmementomoe</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3126" data-orig-width="2126"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4cc8b743fb3859b1f5d2a3b1b5469a8e/3f9c46d8a81c2a19-a1/s640x960/2c6afd6da3845a56a452f38ec97c79208dc2311d.jpg" data-orig-height="3126" data-orig-width="2126"/></figure></div><p>#ITinktober</p><p>I hope my timezone won&rsquo;t be a problem for this challenge💁</p><p>Here is a quick sketch I made for day 1. Hope I will be able to make a full work for the next days :&rsquo;)</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Fix it fic for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20956004">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie glances to Richie, and then back at the dog. “Oh shit I’m not falling for this shit again.”<br/></p><p>Richie nods his agreement, lowering his flashlight and never once taking his eyes off the dog. “Yeah that thing’s a fucking monster.” He leans into the doorway, eyeing the dog. “I know your moves you little bitch.”</p><p>Eddie looks back over his shoulder to find no sign of Pennywise and tugs at Richie’s sleeve to get his attention. “Rich - it’s gone man.”</p><p>Richie looks over his shoulder to confirm Eddie’s words, feels the relief sink in, and then he looks back to the dog. “Okay - okay <i>sit</i>.”</p><p>Eddie can barely contain the excited noise he makes when the dog actually sits down. “He did it!”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Tag list: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@eddiekabsprak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </b>

<br/></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/rllybritrlly/188081069081">rllybritrlly</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1777" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ec3d9db46343528f45ffb835a07e5436/48356a0622e9c4e3-59/s640x960/39d8d01629d896a415c248bfadedc5164b833eb3.jpg" data-orig-height="1777" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>It Inktober Day 1! </p></blockquote>
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Slug: above-beneath-betwixt-between-chapter-8
Reblog key: OAYZQwMg
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188075110125/above-beneath-betwixt-between-chapter-8
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Above, Beneath, Betwixt, Between - Chapter 8
Body: <p><a href="https://queen-sock.tumblr.com/post/188073355765/above-beneath-betwixt-between-chapter-8" class="tumblr_blog">queen-sock</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/165ef8ff124ecee8ad1c92dde1837ec2/ae4a6aebd71c32dd-a5/s540x810/1a80a82c056fe44466bdbca35f0581a7a5f01406.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadliten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a></p>
<p> Read on AO3 <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18806695/chapters/49567454">HERE</a></b></p>
<p>Richie doesn’t tell Eddie about the letter. He debates throwing it in the bin, tearing it into a thousand tiny pieces so that the words are no longer readable, so that Eddie will never discover the secret that gnaws at Richie’s gut. He’s leaving. It’s an inevitability. The sort of inevitability that feels distant but immediate all at once. When he leaves, part of him will wither away, the part of him that exists when he’s with Eddie, the part of him that’s soft around the edges, the part of him that has been nurtured by cold Scottish air and Eddie’s laughter. But he’s leaving. It’s out of Richie’s control, and no matter how much he feels for Eddie, no matter how much wants to squash his inhibitions deep down into a box labelled <i>never open again, </i>he knows there’s no point.  </p>
<p>He’s leaving. In less than three months, he’ll be walking through the airport concourse, bag in hand, and Eddie won’t be with him. He’s leaving. He’ll be climbing the metal staircase, boarding the plane, collapsing into his assigned seat, asking the hostess to bring him three of those miniature bottles of whiskey that are no bigger than his thumb, because he’s leaving. The thought that all of this was temporary, an ephemeral ripple in the ocean of his life, turned the cornflakes Richie was eating into razor blades. The spiky edges of the cereal clawed at Richie’s throat, leaving it raw. Eddie sits opposite him, wearing one of Richie’s fleeces, far too big on his smaller frame, and he blurts it out before he can stop himself.</p>
<p>“You need new clothes”</p>
<p>The <i>because I’m leaving, and soon you won’t be able to borrow mine </i>goes unsaid.</p> <p><a href="https://queen-sock.tumblr.com/post/188073355765/above-beneath-betwixt-between-chapter-8" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5bba1787ab364d9f27fc7d10767fa7d2/983b62aa5a0e4668-09/s540x810/dc962b969880e11489169f5cb526124f58f2f19c.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><h2>Hello! For our first returning prompt we decided on: Fix it!</h2>
<p>Change canon, add a new scene, anything you like! You can create a fic, art, moodboard- all creative things are welcome. On October 8th post your work and tag this blog.  Please also add a rating and any warnings. </p>
<p>We’ll reblog it so everyone can see!</p>
<p>Any questions please let us know!</p>
<p>Art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/bluedoor7dawn/188042082615">bluedoor7dawn</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1226" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f2fceaa2f8403f7d426753563434df4f/cf47a12e48460475-f0/s640x960/cd1d478cef96333d21650e9407525cb4b6525fcf.jpg" data-orig-height="1226" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="2160"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dfc8046c8bd0464412822e761739079c/cf47a12e48460475-0d/s640x960/d602ee1dab55dd5dedc213d2ec3f47cde8302b8a.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="2160"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="2160"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b8da3dc54bea6c19b9619e70c4c46ff6/cf47a12e48460475-e2/s640x960/4cda97deff4305f5e8c99c175420bb5ecd27baac.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="2160"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2732" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cc4a0acde05916cbfa42785d9737c483/cf47a12e48460475-e7/s640x960/b85391cf7cb500f26ffac03ff7684b642ffcfb28.png" data-orig-height="2732" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3625" data-orig-width="1915"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/935409d94425efcd0142bf7d157d8c9e/cf47a12e48460475-31/s640x960/7a24da73de0280bb2282a7a396789b526a8719a5.jpg" data-orig-height="3625" data-orig-width="1915"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="931" data-orig-width="1139"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d5e1fdf462b1e8e078403e91b1aa813a/cf47a12e48460475-df/s640x960/47e1874f54ba250c9c2f6a63486a4f848f1514c6.jpg" data-orig-height="931" data-orig-width="1139"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1306" data-orig-width="2086"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a13fb092d6793d44bfab8b0c9e46e7fc/cf47a12e48460475-3f/s640x960/a2a5fe3ff68db691edc994b25b33753e4208e42f.jpg" data-orig-height="1306" data-orig-width="2086"/></figure></div><p>hi I did this</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "cd1d478cef96333d21650e9407525cb4b6525fcf.jpg",
 "d602ee1dab55dd5dedc213d2ec3f47cde8302b8a.png",
 "4cda97deff4305f5e8c99c175420bb5ecd27baac.png",
 "b85391cf7cb500f26ffac03ff7684b642ffcfb28.png",
 "7a24da73de0280bb2282a7a396789b526a8719a5.jpg",
 "47e1874f54ba250c9c2f6a63486a4f848f1514c6.jpg",
 "a2a5fe3ff68db691edc994b25b33753e4208e42f.jpg"

Post id: 188175035508
Date: 2019-10-06 19:34:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188175035508
Slug: 
Reblog key: MtWsLCfX
Reblog url: https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/188034868553
Reblog name: reddieloversclub
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gretasartt.tumblr.com/post/187948173256/some-reddie-sketches-requests-i-got-on">gretasartt</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3592"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f2e77dbfc57269b844944f5ce528091d/88dd791fbb8ee240-d4/s640x960/fd3486fef9c7098d770f0434d16c7d8c5d55e929.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3592"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/14d8679283f1af0e1da6ef26faa9e11e/88dd791fbb8ee240-90/s640x960/4adbfe08f2a32842a5a2ee96ba458d0560c1138b.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3566"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1879be3b68f9710ad33837d57716a38e/88dd791fbb8ee240-44/s640x960/fb4dbd1af8c7ed2b197cc0413d43980003382e2d.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3566"/></figure></div><p>Some Reddie sketches requests I got on Instagram</p><p>(Click for better quality) </p></blockquote>
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<p>Change canon, add a new scene, anything you like! You can create a fic, art, moodboard- all creative things are welcome. On October 8th post your work and tag this blog.  Please also add a rating and any warnings. </p>
<p>We’ll reblog it so everyone can see!</p>
<p>Any questions please let us know!</p>
<p>Art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Homecoming is this weekend. The losers were planning on going in a group. But they still wanted dates. Ben asked Beverly a while back. He was scared that someone else would ask her before he could. </p>
<p>Stan and Bill were going with each other. They were quietly dating. As if, you weren’t sure if they were dating but they had announced their relationship. </p>
<p>Eddie’s mom would murder him if he had a date, so he didn’t bother. But Richie wanted to bother. He just didn’t know how.</p>
<p>Richie and Eddie have been hanging out a lot recently. Richie’s parents were never home, so he always asked Eddie to come over. He loved Eddie’s company. He couldn’t stand being alone and Eddie made it a lot easier. </p>
<p>One night at Richie’s house, Eddie came in looking very pissed off. “God, my mom is such a total pain in the ass. I can’t stand it anymore.” Eddie ranted. He sat on Richie’s bed, still rambling. </p>
<p>Richie was staring at Eddie. He didn’t want to stay inside tonight. And some walking would probably good for Eddie. “Let’s go somewhere.” Richie says.</p> <p><a href="https://nameless-nebula.tumblr.com/post/187954936825/heaven" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/deadef72cae035710c40d326a601e58f/6d408048ec0476f5-b4/s540x810/4bd0f01c8fa0399f37ca37e876378fd1abed2302.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying<br/>Chapter warnings: Descriptions of gore (video game related)</i></p>
<h2>Preview:</h2>
<p>His thumbs trace over the worn-down rubber of his phone case, catching on the chipped plastic. It’s weird, seeing Eddie’s number on his phone screen after everything. It hardly even feels like anything, at this point. He feels so far removed from it all, like it was years ago instead of a few weeks. </p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/49649285">Chapter 13 - Left For Dead</a></b></h2>
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<p>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20668730">AO3</a></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>1.1k, Hanbrough, E-rating, Canon AU</p>
<p>Summary: There’s nothing as intoxicating as life-affirming sex.</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>
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<p>Change canon, add a new scene, anything you like! You can create a fic, art, moodboard- all creative things are welcome. On October 8th post your work and tag this blog.  Please also add a rating and any warnings. </p>
<p>We’ll reblog it so everyone can see!</p>
<p>Any questions please let us know!</p>
<p>Art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/eggshell214/187353338875">eggshell214</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>the power of a kiss</h1><p><i><b>-reddie oneshot</b></i></p><p><i><b>-angst</b></i></p><p><i><b>-trigger warnings: uses of alcohol, some offensive terms, rlly angsty but there’s some fluff, lots of swearing</b></i></p><p><i><b>-if this goes well i might make a part two or something</b></i></p><p><i><b>-sorry the formatting is weird, i copy n pasted from where i was writing it</b></i></p><p><i><b>-i wrote half of this at two am last night after binge watching a bunch of cut, glamor, and jubilee videos. they’re my guilty pleasure oops</b></i></p><p><i><b>-word count: 3000</b></i></p><p>&ldquo;do you know why you&rsquo;re here today?&rdquo; someone behind the camera asked. the artificial lights shined brighter than the stars, and eddie&rsquo;s mic pack was clipped uncomfortably onto the back of his pants, the actual mic clipped to the collar of his shirt. here he was again. he just hoped this video wouldn&rsquo;t require him to rate people or guess their sexual orientation or something. he&rsquo;d feel so guilty if he got it wrong. he especially hoped it wasn&rsquo;t a speed dating one. eddie wasn&rsquo;t ready for a boyfriend yet. but he made it clear to the man that was the director of most of the videos that he didn&rsquo;t want to participate in any dating videos yet.</p><p>the twenty-four year old shook his head. he had been working for cut, the youtube channel, as well as a job as a waiter at a restaurant not so far from the cut studio. combined, the jobs paid well enough for him to get by and have a little extra. he had been in four other videos before this one on their channel, all of them lineups (match the job to the person, match the dog to the person, match the couples in the group, and which tattoo belongs to which person). the viewers of the channel really loved eddie, and started to request him in more videos.  and so here he was, fulfilling the desire of the viewers. </p><p>&ldquo;what is a kiss to you?&rdquo; the same voice asked.</p><p>&ldquo;oh, jeez, well&hellip;&rdquo; eddie said in his soft voice, thinking it over. he recalled his first kiss. slightly sloppy, but perfect to him. then he recalled other kisses with the same man, some more intimate than others. he&rsquo;d always felt loved and important while they kissed, wether it be a &lsquo;have a good day&rsquo; peck or a full on make out. &ldquo;it can mean a lot of things. mainly love, for me anyway. I know that sounds cheesy,&rdquo; he chuckled nervously, &ldquo;but every kiss I&rsquo;ve ever had- romantically of course- was just.. love I guess.&rdquo; eddie smiled as he remembered how the boy was dropping him off at his dorm and leaned in slowly for their first kiss together, and eddie&rsquo;s first kiss in general.</p><p><i>&ldquo;goodnight, eddie,&rdquo; he had chuckled, a bit nervously. &ldquo;i had a lot of fun.&rdquo;</i></p><p><i>and their lips pressed together.</i></p><p>&ldquo;but it could also mean reassurance. that the love is still there, yknow? i mean- you probably shouldn&rsquo;t need that much reassurance but like- if its just an off day or something a kiss can really heal a lot.&rdquo; he smiled shyly. </p><p>&ldquo;tell us about your most recent ex.&rdquo; the man behind the camera said.</p><p>eddie&rsquo;s heart dropped to the bottom of his stomach. this couldn&rsquo;t be good. would they bring him in? was this an episode of fear pong or something? he didn&rsquo;t want to think of the man. the man whom he had his first kiss with, who took his virginity, who was his lover for nearly six years. the man who he fell in love with every time they kissed or made eye contact or even just smiled at each other. he didn&rsquo;t want to think of him. oh how stupid the reason of their breakup was. eddie felt pain every time he thought of it- both physically and emotionally. he wished he would&rsquo;ve stayed with richie, tried to help him and not just left him there alone. eddie just couldn&rsquo;t believe he&rsquo;d gone a whole month without him by his side. laughing and crying with him. waking up next to him and kissing him goodnight. </p><p>&ldquo;uhm&hellip;&rdquo; eddie looked to the ground. &ldquo;his name&rsquo;s richie.&rdquo; he sighed out, scratching at the back of his neck. &ldquo;we dated for&hellip; five and a half years, and we broke up around a month ago.&rdquo; his voice was soft and anxious. the lights that were shining down on him suddenly seemed a lot brighter and a lot more hot than when he first came in the room. his hand moved from his neck to the collar of his shirt, pulling at it slightly.</p><p>&ldquo;and why did you break up?&rdquo; he pushed. eddie was silent for a few moments, staring with a sad expression at the floor next to the camera.</p><p>&ldquo;he.. well,&rdquo; eddie puffed out a sigh. he hated this. &ldquo;we um&hellip; just, its complicated.&rdquo; he ended up saying. he didn&rsquo;t want to relive the terrible night that richie came home, drunk again. this was what felt like the millionth time that week that richie came back to their shared apartment under the influence.</p><p><i>&ldquo;chee..&rdquo; eddie had whispered, tears in his eyes. &ldquo;why weren&rsquo;t you picking up your phone? i was worried about you.&rdquo; he sniffled, attempting to pull richie into his arms, but being pushed back to his spot on the couch.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;why d'YOU care so much, huh?&rdquo; richie slurred. eddie&rsquo;s heart ached. he hated seeing richie like this. this had been going on for a month and a half, and it was getting tiring. staying up until ungodly hours in the night, just waiting for his richie to come home.</i></p><p><i>he reeked of alcohol as he flopped down on the opposite side of the couch.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;rich, let&rsquo;s get you cleaned up-&rdquo; eddie tried to walk over to richie to pull him up, but received nothing but a groan and being pushed away. &ldquo;what-&rdquo;</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;do you ever be quiet eddie? jeez, i can&rsquo;t get any fuckin&rsquo; personal time with your clingy ass around.&rdquo; his words connected and were barley understandable, but eddie understood him perfectly. he tried convincing himself it was the alcohol talking, and tried so very hard to push it away. but it hurt. it hurt more than any cut or bruise or any time henry fucking bowers had beat him up in school. it hurt more than when his mother called him a faggot when he finally mustered up the courage to come out to her.</i></p><p><i>because this was richie. richie, who loved him unconditionally and who cared for eddie like his life. richie, who he loved with his whole heart and would&rsquo;ve done anything for. his richie. but since his mother died, the dark haired male had distanced himself from his supportive boyfriend and went to alcohol as the solution. It made him forget and it numbed him.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;c-c'mon richie. you smell like beer. I can run a bath for you or something.&rdquo; eddie reached a timid hand out to his lover, but the man refused.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;just leave me the fuck alone, is that too much tuh ask? do we have any beer in this shithole-&rdquo; richie mumbled, cursing as he wobbled while standing up. he tried wobbling to the kitchen to search for any form of alcohol he could get his hands on when eddie took his wrist.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;richie, you&rsquo;re already so drunk and-&rdquo; richie interrupted, yanking his hand away.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;i thought i already tol&rsquo; you tuh jus leave me alone!&rdquo; richie grumbled. his eyebrows were knitted together and just now eddie noticed how he had a mark on his neck. his heart shattered, and he could only hope that richie pushed whoever left it away quickly after they started. </i></p><p><i>eddie was silent as richie stormed off to their kitchen, and he finally let the tears fall. soon, they became sobs and some of richie- his richie- must&rsquo;ve popped out because the man turned around with a beer in his hand, confused as to why eddie was crying.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;what&rsquo;s wrong?&rdquo; richie asked. but he didn&rsquo;t sound like he cared. it sounded like he was being forced to care about eddie, and that all he really cared about was how soon he could start drinking the beer in his hand.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;you, richie! you&rsquo;re always fuh-fucking drunk as shit ah-and you d-dont even care about me uh-anymore!&rdquo; eddie managed to sob out. &ldquo;you dont care about us! all you care about is your goddamn buh-beer.&rdquo; eddie yelled, his hands reaching up to cover his face as tears rolled down his cheeks.</i></p><p><i>richie just stood there, looking down with only a slight hint of sadness for eddie. </i></p><p><i>&ldquo;you don&rsquo;t even come home till tuh-two am an&rsquo; you&rsquo;re always drunk! i dont even remember the last time we went out for lunch together or even just spuh-spent the night with each other. you&rsquo;re fuh-fucking addicted, richie, and you wont let me h-help you!&rdquo; he hiccuped.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;maybe i dont need your goddamn help, eddie! i&rsquo;m fine! i jus like letting loose every once in a while-&rdquo; richie tried to explain himself rather than do what the real richie would do. if the real richie was there, he would&rsquo;ve put down the stupid bottle of beer and held eddie, apologizing and promising he would try to get better. </i></p><p><i>&ldquo;it&rsquo;s been almost every night, rich! i stay up so late, just worrying about you. wondering where the hell you are or if you&rsquo;re hooking up with some girl or guy at a bar- do you know how worried i am that you&rsquo;re not even alive, richie? how many nights I&rsquo;ve spent worrying that you got your ass into a car accident because you were fucking drunk?&rdquo; eddie ranted, his chest heaving and his lungs burning for fresh air, his throat hurt from all the yelling and if his downstairs neighbors were hone they&rsquo;d be able to hear the screaming quite clearly. &ldquo;and then you come home and you p-pass out! you dont even let me try to take care of you, and you don&rsquo;t explain where the hell you&rsquo;ve been.&rdquo; the poor boy&rsquo;s face was so red, and his throat hurt so badly but he couldn&rsquo;t seem to care. &ldquo;you come home smelling like alcohol and cuh-covered in filth- and you know how much i hate those two things, you know I&rsquo;m a fucking germaphobe, richie! and tonight you came h-home with a hickey on your neck. a fu-fucking hickey, rich. we haven&rsquo;t even kissed in what feels like forever and now you&rsquo;re going out to bars- maybe even clubs- getting drunk and letting some st-stranger kiss you?&rdquo; eddie&rsquo;s heart was officially broken by the man he trusted most in the world. the one he would easily trust his life with. that was before, though. things were different now.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;it&rsquo;s like i don&rsquo;t even know you anymore.&rdquo; his voice fell to a soft yet filled with emotional tone.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;eds.&rdquo; richie huffed out, seeming more annoyed than anything else. annoyed he couldn&rsquo;t just pass out on the couch instead of listening to his boyfriend ramble on about this shit.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;don&rsquo;t fucking call me that, richie.&rdquo; he spat angrily. &ldquo;you wanted me to leave you alone? fine. i&rsquo;m leaving.&rdquo; eddie sniffled, running to their shared room to throw clothes and some of his personal stuff into a bag. richie followed him clumsily into the room, but stopped at the doorframe.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;when are you coming back?&rdquo; richie asked. his tone was emotionless, like he didn&rsquo;t really care. </i></p><p><i>eddie glared at him, but his heart just broke when he saw richie&rsquo;s face. he looked confused and starved of companionship despite how bored his voice sounded. no. he wouldn&rsquo;t let it get the best of him. eddie needed to care for himself too, since richie wouldn&rsquo;t let him care for him.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;i&rsquo;m not, richie.&rdquo; he mumbled harshly. &ldquo;i hope you can get help somewhere where they know how to handle it.&rdquo; his words were genuine as tears streamed down his red cheeks.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;wait, eddie.&rdquo; richie stumbled after him as eddie sped towards their front door.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;what?&rdquo; eddie whipped around, sorrow laced in his eyes and words, but also a hatred. not for richie. no. it was impossible for eddie kaspbrak to hate richie tozier. more hatred for the alcohol that had taken over his best friend and boyfriend. the one he wanted to spend his life with.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;jus stay for a little. i won&rsquo; drink another one tonight, promise.&rdquo; he was in obvious physical pain, but eddie couldn&rsquo;t bring himself to care. his chest was heaving from his lack of an inhaler but he didn&rsquo;t even notice.</i></p><p><i>&ldquo;yeah. tonight, richie. but we both know that come tomorrow, the same thing will happen. you&rsquo;ll come home, drunk as fuck at like three am and it&rsquo;ll happen all over again,&rdquo; eddie said. the tears didnt stop coming as he spoke. &ldquo;you&rsquo;ve said you&rsquo;d stop before. but you never fucking have. it&rsquo;s the same thing, every night. you come home drunk at three am. refuse to talk to me. go to bed. wake up. do it again.&rdquo; his heart hurt more with every word. &ldquo;i truly hope you get better, richie.&rdquo;</i></p><p><i>and with those words, eddie was gone.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>then his eyes got caught on a figure near the door.  and God, it was him.  all six foot one of him. his curly hair was neat now, like he&rsquo;d actually been taking care of himself. and his skin wasn&rsquo;t greasy and he wasn&rsquo;t wearing the same outfit he&rsquo;d been wearing all week. his glasses were clean and he had shaved his face. his eyes were their blue color, no longer dulll or emotionless. he looked clean and fresh. and nervous. the man slightly waved, quite anxiously at eddie. eddie looked at the other side of the room, where one of the directors sat with a small smile. they made eye contact, eddie&rsquo;s face contorted into confusion and anger. he hadn&rsquo;t agreed to this.</p><p>eddie looked back at richie, who was now walking closer to him, onto the actual set. his heart beat fast and his palms got clammy. richie no longer smelled like alcohol, but like his old self. pine needles and cigarette smoke. so he hadn&rsquo;t broken that habit. eddie shifted away from him. before he could ask what was going on, the man explained it.</p><p>&ldquo;today&rsquo;s video is 'people kissing their ex&rsquo;s for the first time since they broke up&rsquo;.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;fuck.&rdquo; eddie whispered. he couldn&rsquo;t bear making eye contact with richie, or even looking at him. &ldquo;who the hell came up with that one?&rdquo;</p><p>richie stared at eddie. he looked more or less the same, but somehow even more gorgeous than he remembered. his honey eyes and his long eyelashes blinked at the man behind the camera, pleading for this to end. his skin looked perfect, all the freckles on it sprinkled on like stars in the night sky. his lips were full and oh how richie longed to kiss them again. his hair looked so soft and richie never truly realized how much he missed his eddie. his eds.</p><p>&ldquo;hi.&rdquo; richie said in a soft voice, keeping a respectful distance for eddie&rsquo;s sake. it would be more painful to have eddie step away from him.</p><p>eddie turned his head, his stomach twisting in knots when his honey colored eyes met richie&rsquo;s blue ones. &ldquo;hi.&rdquo; eddie finally repeated after a few moments. he couldn&rsquo;t take making eye contact right now, so he looked down at the ground.</p><p>&ldquo;tell us how you guys met.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;well,&rdquo; richie started since eddie stayed silent. &ldquo;we&rsquo;d been best friends since high school and just so happened to move to the same place for collage. we had always shared an apartment. it was better for both of us financially.&rdquo; richie&rsquo;s voice began to tell him and eddie&rsquo;s love story. &ldquo;i admitted my feelings to him on christmas, actually. when i just turned nineteen and he was still eighteen.&rdquo; richie glanced over at eddie, who was staring up at richie from a few feet away. he had definitely moved closer since richie started talking. eddie quickly shot his eyes down and nodded.</p><p>&ldquo;eddie says you&rsquo;d been dating for a while. what caused the breakup?&rdquo; the interviewer was now pushing richie to answer instead of eddie.</p><p>richie let out a small sigh. &ldquo;don&rsquo;t really wanna talk about it,&rdquo; he chuckled humorlessly. &ldquo;but i regret it.&rdquo; he said softly, casting his eyes over to eddie again. &ldquo;i&rsquo;ve missed him so much,&rdquo; richie maintained eye contact with eddie while speaking.</p><p>just that much was enough to make eddie emotional, but he hid the tears from the camera.</p><p>&ldquo;anything else you&rsquo;d like to say before the kiss?&rdquo;</p><p>the studio was quiet for a moment before eddie mumbled something quietly that the mic couldn&rsquo;t pick up.</p><p>&ldquo;could you repeat that?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;i said,&rdquo; eddie took a deep breath in and sighed it out, turning to face richie. &ldquo;i missed you too.&rdquo; his voice got quiet at the end of his sentence. now both of the men&rsquo;s hearts were beating, hard. &ldquo;i&rsquo;m sorry i left.&rdquo; God, richie was even more beautiful up close. eddie could see his freckles and his stupid lips that he missed so much. his neck was clear of bruises. little did eddie know, richie hadn&rsquo;t even gone near another person since that night. all he wanted was eddie.</p><p>&ldquo;i&rsquo;m so sorry, eddie. for everything.&rdquo; </p><p>with those words, richie placed his hands on eddie&rsquo;s torso firmly yet with great care, and eddie placed his hands on richie&rsquo;s chest. a tear slid down eddie&rsquo;s cheek, and richie pulled him in gently for a kiss.</p><p>eddie believed it was the most intimate and gentle kiss the two of them had shared in their whole lives. it was filled with love and hurt and sorry and all of the emotions the pair had felt about each other. richie moved his hands up to eddie&rsquo;s cheeks, wiping away his tears with his thumbs but never disconnecting the kiss. their lips moved together like if they let go, they could never see the light of day again. </p><p>once the kiss had come to an end, richie&rsquo;s hands were on eddie&rsquo;s waist again. they kept close after the kiss ended.</p><p>&ldquo;i love you,&rdquo; richie said in the most sincere way he could.</p><p>&ldquo;i love you, too.&rdquo; eddie sniffled, pecking richie&rsquo;s lips again. it turned into another love filled kiss and they forgot about the cameras.</p><p>they would be okay.</p></blockquote>
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<p>ANOTHER DRABBLE BECAUSE I’M BORED - REDDIE </p>
<p>Being in a fake relationship was what it was expected to be. Fake. Pretend. Sad. Everything the media had warned curious people about was true. Someone always caught feelings. No matter what happened someone always fell in love. Eddie wasn’t expecting the loser was going to be him. He just knew that he would take a friend with benefits situation over his fake relationship with Richie.</p>
<p>“What’re you thinking about Eds?” Richie asked pulling Eddie’s smaller body up to his side. </p>
<p>Eddie was drowning in one of Richie’s sweatshirts, and normally that would feel amazing, but the fabric seemed to burn him today.</p>
<p>“What do you think I’m thinking about?” Eddie asked softly looking into Richie’s eyes with as much emotion he could convey. </p>
<p>Richie’s hair was tied up into a bun and he had switched his now normal contacts out for oversized glasses. It was adorable. Bev let out a soft coo at their show of affection. If only she knew it was fake.</p>
<p>“I think you’re thinking about how amazing I was last night babe.” </p>
<p>The fire crackled in front of them as if it could read through their relationship better than any of their closest friends.</p>
<p>“Ew ‘Chee, not here.” Eddie pushed onto the bigger boy’s side roughly, but Richie didn’t budge. He just laughed and pulled Eddie closer.</p>
<p>“That’s pretty nasty Rich.” Stan rolled his eyes and poked at the fire with a long stick. </p>
<p>“Aw Stan stop. They love each other it’s adorable.” Bev hit the boy next to her hard enough to border on unfriendly. “You should’ve seen them at school today Mikey.”</p>
<p>“Yeah, it sounds disgusting.” Mike continued to weave his hands through his boyfriend’s hair. </p>
<p>Bill was enjoying the treatment with a soft smile on his face. He just hummed in agreement. “If Bill and I don’t talk about our sex life Richie and Eddie aren’t allowed to talk about theirs.”</p>
<p>“Or,” Richie started with a smile.</p>
<p> He buried his face into Eddie’s neck for a second before smiling. “We can talk about our love life as much as we want and you two can talk about yours too.” Bev tried to hide a giggle in the silence that followed. Richie warm breath continued to soak into Eddie’s skin. </p>
<p>“Nope.” Stan poked at the fire once again. </p>
<p>Richie groaned and tried to pull Eddie even closer if that was possible. Richie’s glasses gleamed in the light along with his smile. His chin was cocked and sticking out towards Stan.</p>
<p>“Fine. Damnit, Stan, you’re ruining all of my loving plans.” Stan laughed a little causing most of the group to follow along.</p>
<p> Richie continued to be upset and went forth in sucking a hickey into Eddie’s skin.</p>
<p>The night continued just how it always did. Richie would say something that made the group groan and eventually laugh. Eddie wouldn’t talk much and Richie would busy himself in making their relationship look as real as possible.</p>
<p>“We’re going home, kids. Big boy stuff is going down tonight.” Richie looped his fingers through Eddie’s smoothly. </p>
<p>It was a practiced motion. Eddie blocked out the chorus of ewes and Richie led him away from their spot by the Quarry. </p>
<p>“Shit Eddie that was good.” Richie dropped his hand to pump his fists in the air the second they were far enough from the site. </p>
<p>It was a short walk back to town, but Eddie knew it was going to feel like hours.</p>
<p>Every single day was becoming more and more stressful. Richie was no longer Eddie’s best friend, but a roadblock to getting through every day.</p>
<p>	“We’re getting really good. Did you see their faces! The entire night was just perfect Eddie thank you!” Richie turned on his heels to grab Eddie by the shoulders.</p>
<p>	Richie’s big hands burned like coals on his skin. Eddie felt his eyes go wide as Richie’s face split into another smile. Was he going to kiss him? Richie pulled back to walk along the trail again.</p>
<p>“I can’t do it anymore.”</p>
</blockquote>
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<p> Day 1: Superhero Au <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mc9zaQiaPfM_StSBHzvJFiA">@itchapter2week</a></p>
<p>A/N: Y’all wanted a twist??? It’s a Miraculous Ladybug AU motherfuckers!</p>
<p>“Chat Noir, can’t you focus for just once!” Eddie said as they jumped over the rooftops in Paris.</p>
<p>    “No can do bugaboo,” Richie replied before vaulting over a chimney. “I’ll make puns even in the most dire situations.” </p>
<p>    “Chat, seriously,” Eddie said, coming to a stop. “Hawkmoth has made another akuma, we need to focus on the task at hand!” </p>
<p>    “I believe you mean the task at wing, Ladybug,” Richie replied, twirling his leather tail in his right hand. </p>
<p>    “Chat!” Eddie said, folding his arms. “People are in danger, what if your father was akumatized?” Richie winced at that, despite the fact that the two didn’t know each other’s civilian identities, that didn’t stop them from communicating about their private lives.</p>
<p>    Ladybug knew all too well about his home life, from his cold isolative father to his dead mother. That didn’t stop him from loving his father though. The man may be private, but he cared enough to make sure Richie was safe at all times. </p>
<p>    “Sorry bugaboo… “ Richie murmured. Eddie’s eyes softened at that. </p>
<p>    “It’s okay kitty,” he replied, placing a hand on his partner’s shoulder. “I’ve just had a busy week is all.”</p>
<p>    “You’re quite the busy bee, aren’t you Ladybug?” Richie said with a wink.</p>
<p>    “Enough with the puns!” Eddie called before swinging with his yo-yo again. “We’ve got a city to save!” </p>
<p>…</p>
<p>    Soon enough, Ladybug had de-evilized the akuma and everything was back to normal. The two of them sat on top of the Eiffel Tower, their legs swung over the guard railing, staring down at Paris below them. </p>
<p>    “Do you ever wish Master Fu hadn’t chosen us?” Eddie whispered. Richie looked up in surprise.</p>
<p>    “… Sometimes,” Richie replied slowly. “Why? You-you aren’t thinking about giving back your miraculous are you?”</p>
<p>    “No!” Eddie said defensively. “No, no, no,” Eddie laughed softly. “I just … .”</p>
<p>    “Just …?”</p>
<p>    “There’s got to be someone more qualified to do a job like this than me.” Eddie whispered, pulling at the latex of his super suit. </p>
<p>    “Ladybug,” Richie said, cupping Eddie’s cheek. “There isn’t a single person I could think of more qualified to save Paris than you,” he whispered. </p>
<p>    Eddie stared back at his partner, crinkles highlighting the dark circles under his eyes. Eddie placed a hand onto Richie’s knee before murmuring softly;</p>
<p>    “Thank you …”</p>
<p>    “It’s okay,” Richie said, looking back down into his partner’s dark brown eyes. “We all need to be reassured about it sometimes.” Then, the sound of beeping interrupted their tender conversation causing the two of them to look away from each other hastily. Richie let out a sigh before brushing a hand through his hair. </p>
<p>    “I’m about to detra-”</p>
<p>    “Detransform,” Richie finished. “I know.” Eddie felt himself choke on air, wanting so desperately to open up and help the boy he didn’t completely know, but that he loved so dearly. </p>
<p>    “I’ll see you at the next patrol Chat Noir,” Eddie said, placing a kiss onto his partner’s cheek before swinging over Paris’ skyline. Richie brought a hand up to his cheek, his jaw slightly dropped before a smile stretched across his pale face. </p>
<p>    “I’ll see you around bugaboo,” he whispered to himself. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic

Post id: 188023744498
Date: 2019-09-29 15:51:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188023744498
Slug: 
Reblog key: kO6GKPev
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/187372739131
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/187360406107/eddie-gingersnap-richie-grape-soda-beverly">reddieforakiss</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fec285f3784dbc385ced6e628cd44238/fe702ba92fca5ec3-02/s640x960/a54484e0983c8b7e11876bd33b8560dd86488792.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/47251d8dfc32217b37e977655815bb0d/fe702ba92fca5ec3-bd/s640x960/89c95c8e8af98a4d2199f9cc37f8cbad1f20a084.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cfdfa2d2e34df3753bf085da33177d3c/fe702ba92fca5ec3-ad/s640x960/0ccd286e0c76077a1de3dd10489adc2632c8875f.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="927" data-orig-width="2650"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e0c73a221b1e9f5054614bdfdddfa918/fe702ba92fca5ec3-6c/s640x960/3a425dd2f4290716953c7b15f46fca63f9e4546f.png" data-orig-height="927" data-orig-width="2650"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4dfc491f2c144ff8feef6c0afc98e27c/fe702ba92fca5ec3-42/s640x960/56e43c90bd0f785a0675c040c55f5b1a64aeed8f.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ba9edfd4b6238196f6894d837b8a992c/fe702ba92fca5ec3-a2/s640x960/555ed0566f28ed60dcf958fc2d49221667fe7794.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/452a60d03dff89694be0a89a725d339d/fe702ba92fca5ec3-07/s640x960/65f68c36ae9c6e8a04713856e5a6573f1f601d07.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/839730187ce0205c92a3aabdf0e54bb5/fe702ba92fca5ec3-ba/s640x960/8c87b15b2db91f5fe8c30ddb44034d1b93ff7a63.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="697"/></figure></div><p>Eddie (gingersnap), Richie (grape soda), Beverly (strawberry milkshake), Stan (Banana bread), Mike (cinnamon roll), Ben (blueberry muffin), and Bill (apple tart)</p><p>The losers club as strawberry shortcake characters just be I can</p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "a54484e0983c8b7e11876bd33b8560dd86488792.png",
 "89c95c8e8af98a4d2199f9cc37f8cbad1f20a084.png",
 "0ccd286e0c76077a1de3dd10489adc2632c8875f.png",
 "3a425dd2f4290716953c7b15f46fca63f9e4546f.png",
 "56e43c90bd0f785a0675c040c55f5b1a64aeed8f.png",
 "555ed0566f28ed60dcf958fc2d49221667fe7794.png",
 "65f68c36ae9c6e8a04713856e5a6573f1f601d07.png",
 "8c87b15b2db91f5fe8c30ddb44034d1b93ff7a63.png"

Post id: 188012432298
Date: 2019-09-29 01:09:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188012432298
Slug: 
Reblog key: edoYol0J
Reblog url: https://ayyyymichele.tumblr.com/post/187349404722
Reblog name: ayyyymichele
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiecanon-deactivated20200917.tumblr.com/post/187343137546">reddiecanon-deactivated20200917</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c80f02d55a00fa5e4cc34b9116a44815/a8ff5024f8a72b09-c6/s640x960/f6cecd8d91370f5e406c2e5f4cd5904e8fc74431.png" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4547917e84e2ce2c53648807f9c93556/a8ff5024f8a72b09-44/s640x960/753d78815736397aceedb68f1ce0f115bd681eb0.png" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure></div><p>Hi, I drew my babies&hellip;.💓 {ft. blonde eddie}</p><p>-&gt; <a href="https://instagram.com/pchylvndr?igshid=pdpcl5b1yw7n">Instagram</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "f6cecd8d91370f5e406c2e5f4cd5904e8fc74431.png",
 "753d78815736397aceedb68f1ce0f115bd681eb0.png"

Post id: 188010789639
Date: 2019-09-28 23:17:52 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188010789639
Slug: 
Reblog key: J7aroL3X
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/187338255560
Reblog name: transkasp
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://crustytoelover8000-deactivated2.tumblr.com/post/187337071611">crustytoelover8000-deactivated2</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1044" data-orig-width="1115"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/84cbeaa47ae6ca72ae1a01eca8388b7d/68b82751f3d7b342-3d/s640x960/6579399a79045dd2f6946cc49e9c647d11d446f0.jpg" data-orig-height="1044" data-orig-width="1115"/></figure></div><p>I drew Ben Hanscom because he is so underrated and deserves more love</p></blockquote>
Tags: ben hanscom, fanart
Downloaded files: "6579399a79045dd2f6946cc49e9c647d11d446f0.jpg"

Post id: 188005416209
Date: 2019-09-28 17:43:21 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188005416209
Slug: 
Reblog key: LPgOqW8V
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/azaleedrawing2/187259929904
Reblog name: azaleedrawing2
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/azaleedrawing2/187259929904">azaleedrawing2</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Heyo ! Another new drawing on the reddie! I hope that Eddie as a sexy maid will please you&hellip; Richie aprove that 😂</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/21d0646fedb61b2644290c810d46acd4/68f00f5aa50d511f-08/s640x960/8f742e8cfe3249dc0158d0424c3e639968657cc4.jpg" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "8f742e8cfe3249dc0158d0424c3e639968657cc4.jpg"

Post id: 187999942874
Date: 2019-09-28 11:47:25 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187999942874
Slug: 
Reblog key: mcgTXTvg
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/187998904206
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/im-sad-lets-kiss/187847421240">im-sad-lets-kiss</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/211e306b53e014c3b280846a45987d4b/63a5a83cc0ff3b53-bc/s640x960/803e375b0548c8df75c5969b778e6c9ab6333802.jpg" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"/></figure></div><p>They switched clothes 💞💞💞</p><p>(draw the squad)</p></blockquote>
Tags: stenbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "803e375b0548c8df75c5969b778e6c9ab6333802.jpg"

Post id: 187988739793
Date: 2019-09-27 21:26:10 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187988739793
Slug: 
Reblog key: taMqAC91
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187285242165
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/186597389613/ohsodelicate-i-actually-drew-eddie-a-bit">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5d2eb540ae73043d673c286ab297219a/5677784303eefa52-3a/s640x960/901b0cb2716fb62b33eb3aa16e418f7680128658.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mizf__TA0tPlYFk5VQcoOaw">@ohsodelicate</a> i actually drew eddie a bit earlier!! I hope you like it :3</p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart
Downloaded files: "901b0cb2716fb62b33eb3aa16e418f7680128658.jpg"

Post id: 187986975280
Date: 2019-09-27 19:34:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187986975280
Slug: 
Reblog key: PzSaPrki
Reblog url: https://kaymcgivemeacall.tumblr.com/post/187279469019
Reblog name: kaymcgivemeacall
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/azaleedrawing2/187259390909">azaleedrawing2</a>:</p><blockquote><p>NEEEW DRAW !!! 🎈</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da9527698a15b2c47b8a61e04c0b02a7/4e19698591af5514-e5/s640x960/a8daab31ef9e92ad3aa7677e6a2810efe44d47a8.jpg" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "a8daab31ef9e92ad3aa7677e6a2810efe44d47a8.jpg"

Post id: 187985299763
Date: 2019-09-27 17:43:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187985299763
Slug: 
Reblog key: xNZ6UrHM
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/187270594591
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/theyfield/187260735008">theyfield</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="684"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae5a50cbe0615fe3783398ba27bfafc5/cda3fac5faebd01d-d8/s640x960/3688073f37236e81a8ee36d1612e84c5c9ae6592.jpg" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="684"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="713"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5a585122957acfc2dbbe5edd4ad1ec4c/cda3fac5faebd01d-cd/s640x960/07a1827e03ea2d28222bfc8e397ac1e65d8d2746.jpg" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="713"/></figure></div><p>&lt;stanleyuris3</p></blockquote>
Tags: stan uris, fanart
Downloaded files: "3688073f37236e81a8ee36d1612e84c5c9ae6592.jpg",
 "07a1827e03ea2d28222bfc8e397ac1e65d8d2746.jpg"

Post id: 187965435007
Date: 2019-09-26 17:43:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187965435007
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2iD0yJcU
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187231121071/eddie-and-bill-sitting-at-the-quarry-alone-bill
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187231121071/eddie-and-bill-sitting-at-the-quarry-alone-bill">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>eddie and bill sitting at the quarry alone, bill reading him handwritten pages of a new story he&rsquo;s thought up</p><p>eddie listening intently and laughing when bill tries to make his voice just-too-dramatically reflect whatever spooky thing is going on in the story and bill smiling when it gets a laugh</p><p>eddie getting actually spooked by the story and jolting and then swatting bill accusingly while bill snickers </p><p>bill finishing reading and eddie asking him questions (&ldquo;what happened to that guy&rsquo;s dog?&rdquo; &ldquo;is that creepy teacher the bad guy?&rdquo; &ldquo;wy can&rsquo;t it be a happy story?&rdquo;) and then bill gets started musing about it and eddie ends up falling asleep with his head on Bill&rsquo;s stomach because suddenly the afternoon is settling into twilight around them </p></blockquote>
Tags: kaspbrough, fanfic

Post id: 187963702061
Date: 2019-09-26 15:52:04 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187963702061
Slug: 
Reblog key: vrm5S71b
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/bromsterr/187244524412
Reblog name: bromsterr
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/bromsterr/187244524412">bromsterr</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="1063"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a3d2aed167955138dfa8385558c40a92/75d111f4c79749b0-f8/s640x960/7e0fe81ce9b1e263ce012cb3351169cb176cf2a2.jpg" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="1063"/></figure></div><p>I&rsquo;ll&hellip;bite your hand now asshole</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "7e0fe81ce9b1e263ce012cb3351169cb176cf2a2.jpg"

Post id: 187960154184
Date: 2019-09-26 11:37:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187960154184/prompt-for-october-8th
Slug: prompt-for-october-8th
Reblog key: VHlvGOmx
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187687588849/prompt-for-october-8th
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt for October 8th
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187575229384/prompt-for-october-8th" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5bba1787ab364d9f27fc7d10767fa7d2/983b62aa5a0e4668-09/s540x810/dc962b969880e11489169f5cb526124f58f2f19c.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><h2>Hello! For our first returning prompt we decided on: Fix it!</h2>
<p>Change canon, add a new scene, anything you like! You can create a fic, art, moodboard- all creative things are welcome. On October 8th post your work and tag this blog.  Please also add a rating and any warnings. </p>
<p>We’ll reblog it so everyone can see!</p>
<p>Any questions please let us know!</p>
<p>Art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog, Soon!!!
Downloaded files: "dc962b969880e11489169f5cb526124f58f2f19c.png"

Post id: 187960083674
Date: 2019-09-26 11:31:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187960083674
Slug: 
Reblog key: cUHiy2VK
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/187957810702
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/eyeimagery/187721003144">eyeimagery</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2004" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/30fcd8198d4bbd8f7119229623515a2a/b6062d55026be31a-0d/s640x960/b7acc4c13b8568c4518a9fa9947ec04a328aa314.jpg" data-orig-height="2004" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p><i>richie&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;.what’s happening to me?</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: stan uris, fanart
Downloaded files: "b7acc4c13b8568c4518a9fa9947ec04a328aa314.jpg"

Post id: 187952666041
Date: 2019-09-26 01:08:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187952666041
Slug: 
Reblog key: vMVL4drs
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200/187131937364
Reblog name: smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200/187131937364">smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e2c87c082f6f22f9bba5652939f7417f/292c5f7998c035d4-50/s640x960/8e8adb7c76084b1e66ae2e235fc6602ca92d3b43.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8d51b57e2a4fa90a8b4d724e8c3209f6/292c5f7998c035d4-a4/s640x960/e29cdc4258f8e8139393193d72e974d49b9c40c7.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a5fa900d452ace8e178c5fa97c967f8a/292c5f7998c035d4-9c/s640x960/845b4c5a15a4fcbbf6b970dcdcd8eb70812e3f58.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: stanley uris, ben hanscom, fanart
Downloaded files: "8e8adb7c76084b1e66ae2e235fc6602ca92d3b43.jpg",
 "e29cdc4258f8e8139393193d72e974d49b9c40c7.jpg",
 "845b4c5a15a4fcbbf6b970dcdcd8eb70812e3f58.jpg"

Post id: 187947151284
Date: 2019-09-25 19:35:06 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187947151284
Slug: 
Reblog key: hoN0UuxU
Reblog url: https://frogdilf-archive.tumblr.com/post/187210653740/guess-why-our-dear-baby-trashmouth-is-sad
Reblog name: frogdilf-archive
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://frogdilf-archive.tumblr.com/post/187210653740/guess-why-our-dear-baby-trashmouth-is-sad">frogdilf-archive</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1202" data-orig-width="1202"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/628d9a0c57957ecd1695907e3be69771/c4a11029c9c25ef7-a2/s640x960/74c90f6cad7f95109769b1282fd2468b6f20a670.jpg" data-orig-height="1202" data-orig-width="1202"/></figure></div><p>looks like a certain trashmouth is in love</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "74c90f6cad7f95109769b1282fd2468b6f20a670.jpg"

Post id: 187943731374
Date: 2019-09-25 15:52:04 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187943731374
Slug: 
Reblog key: zupbcYTb
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/azaleedrawing2/187212722154
Reblog name: azaleedrawing2
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/azaleedrawing2/187212722154">azaleedrawing2</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Hi ! Here's a new drawing from my design ! I hope you like it ;) Do not hesitate to like and reblog !!!</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/466ec3c2a9f303687aa30c6f1dfa9d4b/a8e4fd0cdeb79248-f1/s640x960/7a4e8a26e100044140ca0d5973a027bc8c00ad32.jpg" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="2448"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, fanart
Downloaded files: "7a4e8a26e100044140ca0d5973a027bc8c00ad32.jpg"

Post id: 187930813793
Date: 2019-09-24 23:17:46 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187930813793
Slug: 
Reblog key: b17ozKmW
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/chokedonaboba/187229036128
Reblog name: chokedonaboba
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/chokedonaboba/187229036128">chokedonaboba</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/552b3905fe0b6763f6150de71f9c89af/fa198a7da4d169af-66/s640x960/351f4976d40a8f87dfb416551fd6afc65c232096.png" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "351f4976d40a8f87dfb416551fd6afc65c232096.png"

Post id: 187925049125
Date: 2019-09-24 17:43:25 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187925049125/staruris-clean-slated-state-chapter-one
Slug: staruris-clean-slated-state-chapter-one
Reblog key: DBgqO0kG
Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/187039816828/clean-slated-state-chapter-one-pairing
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://staruris.tumblr.com/post/187039816828/clean-slated-state-chapter-one-pairing" class="tumblr_blog">staruris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>clean slated state </b></p><p><b>chapter one</b></p><p><b>pairing</b>: stenbrough</p><p><b>summary</b>:</p><p><i>“Sorry, sorry, I don’t know. This is just…” Stan chews his lower lip and pulls on his left sleeve. “Strange. You’re like a ghost. I never thought I’d see you again.”<br/>Bill doesn’t understand what his motive is at the moment - understanding Stanley Uris is an art, something he hasn’t practised in years - but he knows one thing.<br/>He’s been thinking about him.<br/>And that’s enough.</i></p><p><i>Or;</i></p><p><i>Two childhood sweethearts learn that not even seven years and thousands of miles could keep them apart.</i></p><p><b>word count</b>: 4.5k</p><p><b>warnings</b>: there are some mentions of stan’s compulsions, which include picking at his skin. they aren’t explicit and this won’t be touched on much in later chapters.</p><p><b>notes</b>: im back!! kind of!! ive been sitting on this since i came back to this blog and im really happy ive finally pushed myself to write it!! its also my first multi-chaptered fic, which is wild. im hoping to make updates bi-weekly or monthly (depending on how much university is kicking my ass). i have no idea how long this is gonna be - it has a lot of different elements and im not sure what ill add/take away as i go along. but anyways, i hope you enjoy it!</p><p>thank you to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mVJ-2gRAhxrEEERpenI9bqA">@gusdapperton</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzqmVEj9vBdtXYD0cc95jiw">@stanleytoziers</a> for encouraging me and just generally being the best people in the world. mwah!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20082523">(read it on ao3)</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/6dzOUoObffj1Ds8yZOTFRj?si=fmlJsh_hSiedCMa5kh5dGg">listen to the playlist (shuffle not recommended)</a></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: stenbrough, fanfic

Post id: 187923316097
Date: 2019-09-24 15:51:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187923316097/novelty-socks
Slug: novelty-socks
Reblog key: Ztu1JFLZ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_474699212?187059610616
Reblog name: 
Title: Novelty Socks
Body: <p><a href="https://stanleyyelnatsthethird.tumblr.com/post/187059610616/novelty-socks" class="tumblr_blog">stanleyyelnatsthethird</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>based on <a href="https://bi-saster-child.tumblr.com/post/174253112540/i-was-scrolling-on-instagram-and-saw-this-imagine">this post </a></p>
<p>“C’mon, Bill, just give it a try,” Bev all but whines, poking Bill in the side as he shakes his head, “Ben says he’s a really good guy and I’ve seen his picture and <i>trus</i>t me, he’s your type.”<br/></p> <p><a href="https://stanleyyelnatsthethird.tumblr.com/post/187059610616/novelty-socks" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stenbrough, fanfic

Post id: 187911937639
Date: 2019-09-24 01:09:19 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187911937639
Slug: 
Reblog key: l1ECIpWc
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200/187153664864
Reblog name: smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200/187153664864">smudgesonpaper-deactivated20200</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1a6e7cdf7d73871c6f9f7c4de5624796/33b9e9a4196567b4-99/s640x960/79d3628a4390d6605697cedfc38728294bbb667a.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>ok so this was mostly me getting funky with the brushes but enjoy! </p><p>reblogs appreciated as always !! </p></blockquote>
Tags: stanley uris, fanart
Downloaded files: "79d3628a4390d6605697cedfc38728294bbb667a.jpg"

Post id: 187910410929
Date: 2019-09-23 23:32:18 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187910410929/biohazard-chapter-nine
Slug: biohazard-chapter-nine
Reblog key: rhFl6BMV
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/187909116108/biohazard-chapter-nine
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: Biohazard Chapter Nine
Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/187909116108/biohazard-chapter-nine" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/22a641b8b2344eca70c6a8b82b9efec0/f2a34344f97c4add-35/s540x810/939e7310e7880c3891daa5c63d7f66d7b761db92.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17696921/chapters/49309871">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“What are we supposed to do if Captain Bowers really is a traitor?” Mike asked, stopping to readjust Richie over his shoulders. “We’re talking about a special forces Captain here.”<br/></p><p>Eddie leaned into Beverly slightly as he limped alongside her, wincing when he put too much weight down on his leg. “Fuck Captain Bowers. He’s not the priority. The priority is the mission.”</p><p>“And what’s the fucking mission now, Kaspbrak?” Mike snapped. “This just became something other than investigate some cannibal stuff.”</p><p>“Our new mission is survival. It’s to get out of this damn mansion - get Ben, myself, and Richie help. With the Captain MIA, you’re in charge Marsh. You’re the acting Captain.”</p><p>Beverly grimaced and tightened her hold on Eddie. “I don’t want that. As long as you’re conscious and can think clearly… you’re in charge.”</p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p><b></b></p><p><b>Perma taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a></b></p><p><b>Fic taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLa-GcBGQaooMI5K9ffF_DQ">@tiny-tea</a> </b>

</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
Downloaded files: "939e7310e7880c3891daa5c63d7f66d7b761db92.png"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187889228689/let-my-love-wash-over-in-a-wave-so-strong-it-can
Slug: let-my-love-wash-over-in-a-wave-so-strong-it-can
Reblog key: 91NLQcfP
Reblog url: https://richie-bo-bitchie.tumblr.com/post/180834270863/let-my-love-wash-over-in-a-wave-so-strong-it-can
Reblog name: richie-bo-bitchie
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/180775254943/let-my-love-wash-over-in-a-wave-so-strong-it-can" class="tumblr_blog">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/46c8ef27cb60f754c17d17d1893b5f2d/tumblr_pj6w2yBDxB1u17p17_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><span class="npf_color_chandler">Let my love wash over in a wave so strong it can crumble mountains to <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/chloegraceadelman/playlist/66QHgatKcOqWW9ypSlQseW?si=2kxGeu-iRo-o7rMQmZiuyw">golden</a> dust</span></p>
<p>Hambrough for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkt-U8OINrIlT0Q6-QFsogA">@meeneon</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, moodboard
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pj6w2yBDxB1u17p17_1280.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187864300148
Slug: 
Reblog key: BaQkooge
Reblog url: https://denrbough.tumblr.com/post/187175927336/the-world-will-keep-on-turning-a-bill
Reblog name: denrbough
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://denrbough.tumblr.com/post/187175927336/the-world-will-keep-on-turning-a-bill">denrbough</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="760"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e725c3f44251e5ae66a859515bf594c/8d3fa04587388efe-87/s640x960/8de5dcc29f581454b76cd6158fecc8bc59d783f4.png" data-orig-height="769" data-orig-width="760"/></figure></div><p><i><b>the world will keep on turning ~ a bill playlist</b></i></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/BFG3Vx-ecTc">summer depression - girl in red</a></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/WkNnQBizT44">16/04/16 (jack&rsquo;s song) - cavetown</a> </p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/66i9qekg5OA">bipolar baby! - forever the sickest kids</a> </p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/0PqpRnpE4yg">addict with a pen - twenty one pilots</a></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/6SMjUB9LSuw">paracetamol - declan mckenna</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: bill denbrough, moodboard
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Reblog key: nDHGl6OZ
Reblog url: https://alstanfordart.tumblr.com/post/186904391862/after-awhile-you-think-maybe-theres-a-whole
Reblog name: alstanfordart
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://alstanfordart.tumblr.com/post/186904391862/after-awhile-you-think-maybe-theres-a-whole" class="tumblr_blog">alstanfordart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1033" data-orig-width="774"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/38e3dad75d72f0c29ed8b20a29638ac3/0a948638679bbaa5-26/s2048x3072/019c48b0668612c65b04e226be4c26a11c14c89b.jpg" data-orig-height="1033" data-orig-width="774" data-media-key="38e3dad75d72f0c29ed8b20a29638ac3:0a948638679bbaa5-26"/></figure><p>“After awhile you think maybe there’s a whole other universe down there, a universe where a square moon rises in the sky, and the stars laugh in cold voices, and some of the triangles have four sides,  and some have five, and some of them have five raised to the fifth power of the sides. In this universe, there might grow roses which sing. Everything leads to everything., he would have told them if he could.” –Stanley Uris, It.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stan uris, fanart
Downloaded files: "019c48b0668612c65b04e226be4c26a11c14c89b.jpg"
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Title: stozier as old married couple
Body: <p><a href="https://do-not-you-dare-stop-me.tumblr.com/post/186952086350/stozier-as-old-married-couple" class="tumblr_blog">do-not-you-dare-stop-me</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>do they have cute nicknames that they call each other? stan never intentionally came up with any nicknames for richie, as he is able to say his husband’s name so gently that nothing else will be needed. richie is still a dumbass who obsessed with ventriloquism and puns, so in his daily life he constantly jokes, but in private he can rarely squeeze out anything other than “my dear”.</p>

<p>how do spouses behave when one of them is sick? undoubtedly, both of them care about each other. stan is still grumpy and constantly grumbling and trying to refuse someone else’s help, but if he has absolutely no strength, then he will incredibly passive and sometimes even affectionate. as folks say, changes anger to mercy. richie is usually the drama queen when he catches a cold, but if he suddenly falls ill with something serious, he’s not able to joke at all, and then stan takes care of his husband, not allowing him to even get out of bed, although stan does not show that he is worried (usually this does not last long)</p>

<p>how do husbands behave in public? like an old married couple, because they are literally the old married couple. richie is a restless ass who does not concentrate on anything for more than thirty seconds, so he periodically attracts the attention of his spouse and those around him with various tricks, and stan takes it with restraint, but with love. in the same way, richie patiently listens to stan’s grumbling at the grocery store, for example. because stan basically doesn’t eat half of the food that normal people eat (in fact, stan has digestive tract problems, so in his soul he is grateful to richie for constantly enduring his difficult temper. they really love each other).</p>

<p>do they kiss in public? never. moreover, richie never insisted on it, being the most devout catholic of all that you could know. only in private and only at home. no publicity — both consider this the height of indecency, because they have already passed the age when a hormonal explosion is more important than social restrictions.</p>

<p>do they quarrel often? not so often for married couple. both know each other’s habits well and for a long time managed to get used to and come to an agreement. i repeat, they really love each other</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/187845581958/the-order-chapter-six" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/19c0fc5f6b5d4c59-57/s540x810/a520cc022c6b5021fe9b2f72edcb9c1cc1a4cf3f.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/49205654">Read on Ao3</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46162636">Read from the Beginning</a></p><blockquote><p>Preview:</p><p>“I hear him.” Maggie said, slow rising to her feet. “He’s in so much pain.”<br/></p><p>“Him? Richie?”</p><p>“Yes. My son… He’s so close. My dear sweet boy, what hurts you so much?” Maggie was quiet for a moment as though she were listening for something as Eddie climbed to his feet. “But he’s okay Richie. He’s here at the carousel with me. He’s alive and unharmed. I know. It hurts. I’m the reason this was even able to happen to you. I should have never offered you as a protector. All I’ve done is cause you pain. Where are you now?” The sound of metal scraping against metal sounded and Maggie looked over her shoulder. “Ah, there you are.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: 
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/spacesuitsforemergency/187015154746">spacesuitsforemergency</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/14a900aa4b2753c324d31cbd5c63cb0f/52a8846f71a20370-10/s640x960/98647691c26383bf8fb9bfdd29d2a4bc5202da5d.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>It&rsquo;s summer! We&rsquo;re supposed to be having fun! This isn&rsquo;t fun, it&rsquo;s scary and disgusting.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/187039816828/clean-slated-state-chapter-one-pairing
Reblog name: billdensbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://staruris.tumblr.com/post/187039816828/clean-slated-state-chapter-one-pairing" class="tumblr_blog">staruris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>clean slated state </b></p>
<p><b>chapter one</b></p>
<p><b>pairing</b>: stenbrough</p>
<p><b>summary</b>:</p>
<p><i>“Sorry, sorry, I don’t know. This is just…” Stan chews his lower lip and pulls on his left sleeve. “Strange. You’re like a ghost. I never thought I’d see you again.”<br/>Bill doesn’t understand what his motive is at the moment - understanding Stanley Uris is an art, something he hasn’t practised in years - but he knows one thing.<br/>He’s been thinking about him.<br/>And that’s enough.</i></p>
<p><i>Or;</i></p>
<p><i>Two childhood sweethearts learn that not even seven years and thousands of miles could keep them apart.</i></p>
<p><b>word count</b>: 4.5k</p>
<p><b>warnings</b>: there are some mentions of stan’s compulsions, which include picking at his skin. they aren’t explicit and this won’t be touched on much in later chapters.</p>
<p><b>notes</b>: im back!! kind of!! ive been sitting on this since i came back to this blog and im really happy ive finally pushed myself to write it!! its also my first multi-chaptered fic, which is wild. im hoping to make updates bi-weekly or monthly (depending on how much university is kicking my ass). i have no idea how long this is gonna be - it has a lot of different elements and im not sure what ill add/take away as i go along. but anyways, i hope you enjoy it!</p>
<p>thank you to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mVJ-2gRAhxrEEERpenI9bqA">@gusdapperton</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzqmVEj9vBdtXYD0cc95jiw">@stanleytoziers</a> for encouraging me and just generally being the best people in the world. mwah!</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20082523">(read it on ao3)</a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/6dzOUoObffj1Ds8yZOTFRj?si=fmlJsh_hSiedCMa5kh5dGg">listen to the playlist (shuffle not recommended)</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://denrbough.tumblr.com/post/187158946326/please-slow-down-a-stan-playlist-boys-will-be">denrbough</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="765" data-orig-width="760"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dbbd89b406cc55c7af357e1494fd09e6/fbf5512880c28a8b-45/s640x960/d229630e1eecdc80da53c3dd31cf0497b686daf6.png" data-orig-height="765" data-orig-width="760"/></figure></div><p><i><b>please slow down ~ a stan playlist</b></i></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/uREGk0fT0GQ">boys will be bugs - cavetown </a></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/KSHeskCnXz0">here comes the anxiety - the wombats</a></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/SIQvZM0Rim8">today today - jack stauber</a></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/_Q-YBXBcxYk">lvr boy - awfultune</a></p><p><a href="https://youtu.be/EyYvqlBNASM">waves - chloe moriondo </a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: lunaintheskyforever
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lunaintheskyforever.tumblr.com/post/187179424684/stan-uris-aesthetic">lunaintheskyforever</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="774" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4563d9d8052d3a851f7a87345444b56b/d58d354a5a99eff4-aa/s640x960/fa038ad8836735202e7005657e9115e7a8950aed.png" data-orig-height="774" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Stan Uris aesthetic</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/itolerate/187162654377">itolerate</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie and Eddie are trying something new&hellip;                 @ lillyskye.art  on ig</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3fa7961f7d9166fadbea91f9ee58cf3f/c9182421ff4d0f1d-8d/s640x960/7c0a86fc7353ac838e7a21f0ec1989812872262b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/deadef72cae035710c40d326a601e58f/7343906581ed3d78-f5/s540x810/9e6e578762567e2500920270fbccaa79d2db7b0b.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><i>Fic warnings: Internalized homophobia, externalized homophobia, bullying</i><br/></p><h2>Preview:</h2><p>“This doesn’t solve any of my problems,” Richie says. </p><p>“Duh, dipshit,” Stan says. “It’s not supposed to. I’m just saying – I don’t know. Maybe don’t be so quick to write him off? Like, yeah hold him at arm’s length or whatever he’s done some shitty things but I think everyone in this room can understand.”</p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/49170983">Chapter 12 - I’m Not A Math Major, God Dammit</a></b></h2><p><i>Perma Tag List:</i><br/></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@notafightr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="http://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Bfi60EOe3Zn0aydSDo8A">@sleepygaybrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFtaLVsHkI2rl0gTK67qU4Q">@richieseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a></p><p><i>Fic Taglist:</i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlNvggMzlVvHNgXD4xcamAA">@jazzydork</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwTNkcs4lT5WSXV9Y7aXyeA">@vipphil</a> <b>@serenityhellraiser-blog</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@wonderwheelzier</a> @<b>bitchin-byler </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <b>@reddiesetrichie </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKImfcW1lxid7kHABiG2Cg">@jehans-cactus</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, in progress
Downloaded files: "9e6e578762567e2500920270fbccaa79d2db7b0b.png"

Post id: 187822039929
Date: 2019-09-19 17:12:49 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187822039929/chain-of-memories-chapter-20
Slug: chain-of-memories-chapter-20
Reblog key: YkS2bNK6
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/187820838068/chain-of-memories-chapter-20
Reblog name: dangertronic
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Body: <p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/187820838068/chain-of-memories-chapter-20" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="838" data-orig-height="505" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0a71bef5c3629fae2b1073e8e404aade/75ec788b90199e4d-a6/s540x810/9dbbcb7182eed94f2b6b8d7f1ce2c83a46fd8e37.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="838" data-orig-height="505"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14528802/chapters/49169690">Read on Ao3</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14528802/chapters/33568695">Read From The Beginning</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“Look at this one.” Mike turned the page, showing them a brightly decorated flier of a clown with a banner under it that read Pennywise the Dancing Clown. “It’s the same man.”<br/></p><p>“It’s not a man.” Bill said. “It –”</p><p>The pages in the book suddenly began to turn themselves as a fast pace, and Mike dropped the book to avoid getting the pages cutting into his fingers. The pages suddenly stopped, showing a black and white photograph of a town street with some circus performers in it. </p><p>As they crouched around the book, Bill pointed at the photograph. “Look! It’s moving!” </p><p>The people in the photograph were moving, and circus music sounded around them. Suddenly, a clown came into view on the picture, doing impressive cartwheels before it stopped and looked in their direction, pointing at them. They were completely transfixed on the image as the clown ran towards them, and it vanished from sight before they could see it again; shimmying up the street lamp at the front of the photograph.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Tag List: <b></b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFMgdHSnC5TPSttMSMrdHBQ">@tozierhargreeves</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <b></b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_403382360?187173958866"></a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3760c04eb8f688350d959c151391ed40/06b3d816a7a1c02e-52/s640x960/7b13eacb7341ecf8896ffc6549ca797b6b8f5642.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e4e2d0dbc2c680fcb81c112fe763f245/06b3d816a7a1c02e-06/s640x960/7c285a3ebcf7d96261e18ed56ef0a122655a4d38.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p>[draws richie getting beat up] [draws richie getting beat up] [draws richie getting beat up] [d</p><p>(mixed media- pencil and liquid lipstick on paper)</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="177" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b81f240082e68b69d79114fe81ce9200/82a5f682a04724a6-3e/s540x810/103f2bd041593809de2ce8f46b29999ee01df4f9.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="177"/></figure><p><b>pairing:</b> eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier (reddie)</p>
<p><b>wc:</b> 3,946</p>
<p><b>chapters, 1/?:</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20342821/chapters/48235735">september</a>, </p>
<p><b>summary: </b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>// you’re the only friend I need<br/>sharing beds like little kids<br/>laughing ‘til our ribs get tough<br/>but that will <b>never be enough</b> //<br/>—<br/>Almost every time the lights turn off and they cram in the shitty twin bed, Richie seems to become a different person. Maybe not different, per say, but the stupid jokes and teasing die down, the guard of nonchalance dropping. Eddie feels lucky to see this side of Richie, soft and caring– vulnerable. It’s not like he hates the other side of Richie, he secretly enjoys their constant banter and his dumb jokes. No, it’s that this side is rare, and it’s something beautiful. Here, safe in the soft flannel sheets, it feels like they are the only two souls for miles, and they can be themselves, and that is terrifying and reassuring all at once.</p>
<p>“I’m gonna miss this. When we go off to college,” Richie admits, the weight behind his words telling Eddie he felt the same about their shared nights.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Eddie agrees softly, “Me too.”</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20342821/chapters/48235735">read on ao3</a> &lt;3</h2>
<p><b><i>**

Originally posted in September 2018 but I’ve rewritten/reposted in August 2019! If you read it originally then I strongly recommend you reread! </i></b></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/boyswithskulls-deactivated20200/187173861640">boyswithskulls-deactivated20200</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1003"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6b126c0e527160a8674bb637d4050076/0821c0349e0cf2ea-7e/s640x960/ef20eefde5b291f42033f78a4913e7f857b57da2.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1003"/></figure></div><p>did y’all say reddie</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/boyswithskulls-deactivated20200/187167368102">boyswithskulls-deactivated20200</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="894"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6fb97c801b12a689fcd82883799a7ba7/30ddedb1905b457b-85/s640x960/12e00dfa0e94b3383aef88d456273dc3edde2783.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="894"/></figure></div><p>reddie nation how we feelin</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187687588849/prompt-for-october-8th
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt for October 8th
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187575229384/prompt-for-october-8th" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5bba1787ab364d9f27fc7d10767fa7d2/983b62aa5a0e4668-09/s540x810/dc962b969880e11489169f5cb526124f58f2f19c.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><h2>Hello! For our first returning prompt we decided on: Fix it!</h2>
<p>Change canon, add a new scene, anything you like! You can create a fic, art, moodboard- all creative things are welcome. On October 8th post your work and tag this blog.  Please also add a rating and any warnings. </p>
<p>We’ll reblog it so everyone can see!</p>
<p>Any questions please let us know!</p>
<p>Art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187141131652/taurus-eddie-kaspbrak">coffeekaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da0335aebcdf53ba90a51f1585083040/3b262e7cf112613a-a6/s640x960/e4cb624d3c771e4477e5ae7e8b7277ccded93397.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/703be53700e6bc5fcde10fcb0b910c3d/3b262e7cf112613a-e4/s640x960/c098a3e8f79a824ecce3414fb1d017c8f1798962.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="757" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c5cfeb4da6429e528ce9f9931245ed3/3b262e7cf112613a-76/s640x960/f37d0389f334a5275c6d74a21c370072a96d78c0.jpg" data-orig-height="757" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="631" data-orig-width="639"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8e25896d951d43de1ae2977074a924b5/3b262e7cf112613a-1a/s640x960/37fe48c3613db2cbfad58211fbf105bbd7df9d00.jpg" data-orig-height="631" data-orig-width="639"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/973f1e0db2e6e2c7284606ddbcfca9a1/3b262e7cf112613a-c5/s640x960/d4b18adcff24cd20931b802b009c74634b9a497a.jpg" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5a9cda63297307f7e8e3c9b65dce2ba6/3b262e7cf112613a-49/s640x960/f33becf6422253bcdfde28c0b08ea00b5244864a.jpg" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="300"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="633" data-orig-width="633"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/089bd49294f8784cd7623869673f7bc2/3b262e7cf112613a-cc/s640x960/2adce3242aa1e071fe78950c2923feb0a684a7d8.jpg" data-orig-height="633" data-orig-width="633"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9d579e7844320c6d7cec079e9a5beb09/3b262e7cf112613a-4d/s640x960/75cc891eea581d6723ca8c504714994a08afc508.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="434" data-orig-width="425"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1ec5e87faa7fbc49ae9cd2eef0e1fcbc/3b262e7cf112613a-ef/s640x960/fe3d9317b586431fbbafdc94d31cbe541ba78f1f.jpg" data-orig-height="434" data-orig-width="425"/></figure></div><p>♉️Taurus Eddie Kaspbrak ♉️</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/deaddedacc/186867490908">deaddedacc</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quote">Pianist!Richie Headcanons</p><p class="npf_chat">so i see so many posts about Richie playing guitar or drums but what about RICHIE PLAYING THE PIANO GRACEFULLY AND BEAUTIFULLY-</p><ul><li>The fact that he has big af hands and long af fingers help a lot.</li><li>It&rsquo;s one of the only things he can concentrate on with his adhd.</li><li>When he gets angry, playing the piano helps him calm down.</li><li>He enjoys playing Elton John song and songs by The Beatles.</li><li>Cue Richie playing Tiny Dancer and Let It Be. This soft boy likes his soft songs!!!</li><li>The Losers all love hearing him play.</li><li>Since he doesn&rsquo;t have his own piano he&rsquo;s always at Eddie&rsquo;s, Stan&rsquo;s or Bill&rsquo;s playing on their pianos.</li><li>Bill likes hearing him play Take Me To The Pilot by Elton John.</li><li>Stan likes hearing him play Hey Jude by The Beatles</li><li>Bev likes hearing him play Honky Cat by Elton John.</li><li>Ben likes hearing him play We Are The Champions by Queen.</li><li>Mike likes hearing him play American Pie by Don McClean.</li><li>And of course, Eddie loves hearing Richie play anything. As long as it&rsquo;s Richue playing, he loves it.</li><li>Infact they had their first kiss to Tiny Dancer by Elton John.</li><li>Richie had been practicing it on Eddie&rsquo;s piano and his mom hadn&rsquo;t got home yet. Eddie just leaned over and kissed him and Richie was so shocked he just stopped playing.</li><li>&ldquo;E-Eds what the hell-&rdquo;</li><li>&ldquo;I mean- I&rsquo;m not complaining, Spaghetti&rdquo;</li><li>So in conclusion: pianist Richie is superior :D</li></ul><h2>Feel free to add to this btw !!!</h2></blockquote>
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Tags: richie tozier, moodboard
Downloaded files: "7487c6000b7753fd1acba79c66037b5a0391cf2a.png"

Post id: 187767315597
Date: 2019-09-17 01:09:08 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187767315597
Slug: 
Reblog key: xXs77nN5
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/ham0705/186924437015
Reblog name: ham0705
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/ham0705/186924437015">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1132" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1851c956ea4e8a3b9360490cc07aa7ee/890f97e2ac6895e9-3b/s640x960/23adf6f1e057a7c30cca938cc3dc216d64bab896.png" data-orig-height="1132" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>Here’s my appreciation for our best bois👑</p><p>I’m always so proud of these two&hellip;..😌💕</p><p>(Click for better quality!!)</p></blockquote>
Tags: hanbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "23adf6f1e057a7c30cca938cc3dc216d64bab896.png"

Post id: 187763248297
Date: 2019-09-16 21:26:11 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187763248297
Slug: 
Reblog key: X5ktNpge
Reblog url: https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/186944679085/oh-a-regular-boy
Reblog name: artofcereal
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://artofcereal.tumblr.com/post/186944679085/oh-a-regular-boy">artofcereal</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="516"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/69d8a4a291e68c2a0c8b1197d95cb569/b61a13ae6a864aeb-22/s640x960/eb3e3a1d310ea3823656d42703c12481299c19c1.jpg" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="516"/></figure></div><p>oh, a regular boy!</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="243" data-tumblr-attribution="patriciawalkerd:4lyaHe5cExzLE2e2Yynokg:ZTOa3u2QDi36n" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a0f73832fae62417dd9d1c582793818a/b411135a138f8c03-97/s540x810/35bd8435970b806dd2ed7768cf6dc79f5cba1a65.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="243"/></figure><p><b>Request</b>: I really loved your bill denbrough as a dad imagine! you rule! could you write something else about one of the losers as a dad? I don’t have a specific idea though.. <br/></p>
<p><b>Thank you I’m so glad you enjoyed it love! Sorry if this is just a short drabble, I just thought it would be really cute to have a soft reunion scene with everyone! &lt;3</b></p>
<p><b>In this, Ben and Bev left Derry together for college.</b></p>
<p>‘Your hair is winter fire… my heart burns there too.’<br/></p>
<p>Their marriage had been inevitable from the time they were teens. They were inseparable. </p>
<p>Each was the centre of the universe for the other. They were so relaxed in each other’s company, so caring, and every member of the loser knew when they separated to go to college that love for one another just radiated from them.  Over the years they remained devoted to one other. Ever since Pennywise, they had been stuck with each other through thick and thin, with constant ice cream parlour dates, long nights after class strolling down the boulevard, the warm autumn light falling onto their linked arms, their smiling faces as they crunch against the scarlet leaves.<br/></p>
<p>On their wedding day, the room buzzed with excited chatter and children ran between the tables in the barn as the bride and groom entered, a large bouquets of lilies in her hands. Bev gasped a little as there was a standing ovation as the happy couple made their way to the head table, smiling and holding hands. She had never felt so safe, so at home as she sat in front of a bouquet of red velvet roses and the groom leaned in for a kiss. </p>
<p>‘They reminded me of January embers’, Ben whispered as he pulled slowly away from her lips, a slight blush on his cheeks to think that was only the second kiss of thousands to come he would share with his wife.</p>
<p>As Bev smiled, a gleeful, half-lidded smile, something wrenched in her heart as she gazed at the flowers that littered the cream coloured tablecloths, pretending she didn’t notice the small, blood looking droplet that rested on the wavering petal, before it slowly fell off.</p>
<p>When you were born, Beverly, In those moments, thought the pain of the contractions felt familiar, as if those seconds that stretched into infinity had happened before. There were deadlights, and a clown, and a father she had never wanted to think about again, and then there was nothing else. When the pain passed it was only for a minute or so and she breathed with closed eyes, unwilling to re-engage with life outside of her own body. Ben sat by her bed, her hand clasped tightly in his large ones as he kissed each of her knuckles, a scared smile on his face as he gently wiped the hair away from her eyes.</p>
<p>‘You’re doing so well, so well.’</p>
<p>To reply she had to find herself from the deepest recess of her own mind and drag herself forward, to use her voice, open her eyes. </p>
<p>She knew, as soon as Ben started crying and you were placed into her tired arms, that she would walk through the gates of hell to keep you safe.<br/></p>
<p>~</p>
<p>‘Are you ready, darling?’ <br/></p>
<p>Beverly reaches out with her hand, twitching her fingers as you step out from the taxi, wrapping your arms around yourself at the slight chill that seems to permeate from the bones of Derry’s buildings. Ben steps out after you, shoving his hands into his pockets as you gaze back at him with a small smile gracing your face, knowing how frightened your parents were to be back here. Running up to stand next to Bev, you open the door.</p>
<p>‘Come on, dad, it’s freezing out here.’<br/></p>
<p>‘Yeah… yeah, sweetheart. That definitely smells nice!’<br/></p>
<p>Coming up to stand next to Beverly, who looks at him with a wary look, he reaches up to place a hand tightly against her shoulder with a small smile.</p>
<p>‘Let’s go.’<br/></p>
<p>~</p>
<p>‘Hey, Eds, what the hell happened to your fanny pack?’<br/></p>
<p>As Eddie turns away from the fish tank, a little more hyped than he should be both in total terror and the slight relief his heart still feels at having escaped Myra, of having been taken back to the one place he always knew where he belonged, where he was always destined to be, his mouth twitches into a smile as he sees Beverly and Ben standing gingerly next to the giant gong, letting out a breath you didn’t know you’d been holding in.</p>
<p>‘It’s so good to see you’, Mike says with a hesitant and slightly far away smile on his face.<br/></p>
<p>‘And wow, this must be y/n! You look so much like your parents.’ He begins walking around the circular wooden table to get to you.

<br/></p>
<p>‘Yeah, y-you l-look so much like y-your dad.’<br/></p>
<p>‘And her mom’, Beverly injects with a small nod, winking at you as Bill walks over to hug each of you in turn, ruffling your hair a little with a distant look in his eyes.<br/></p>
<p>‘When did the stutter come back, Big Bill?’ Bev clamps a hand over her mouth, wonderment at the old nickname slipping through her mouth that they hadn’t thought about in years.<br/></p>
<p>‘It’s alright, Bev’, Eddie starts, ‘it’s been happening to all of us too.’</p>
<p>He’s interrupted by the ripples of the gong that fill the otherwise silent private room with a dull thudding beat, it’s final shrill crescendo making you wince back a little into Eddie’s maroon jacketed arm as he wraps it around you securely, fear in his eyes, as he turns around to find the boy who had owned his heart all those years ago looking back at him. </p>
<p>Finally, Richie breaks the tense silence by saying, ‘I guess this meeting of the Loser’s Club has officially begun, hey y/n? I have to say, you’ve grown a lot since I last saw you. But wow Ben, what happened to you-?’</p>
<p>‘Oh god, beep beep Richie’ the rest of the guys groan out, laughing timidly amongst themselves as they move to sit down, but thankful for the little sliver of familiarity the moment had allowed them to revel in before the more serious business began, before playtime was over and they had to face up not all of them came here for a pleasant little reunion dinner.</p>
<p>~</p>
<p>‘I’ll see you tomorrow, alright y/n? Don’t go killing any clowns before then without me?’ Uncle Richie steps over, taking one hand out of his jacket pocket to ruffle your hair with a bright grin.</p>
<p>‘I still can’t believe how much you look like Ben here. You’re the spitting image of your father, especially when he still lived in Derry.’ Richie squats down slightly to wink at you. ‘I’m so, so sorry for you.’<br/></p>
<p>Ben just shakes his head, rolling his eyes slightly as Mike laughs.</p>
<p>‘Beep beep Richie.’<br/></p>
<p>Ignoring Eddie’s slight yelp as he slips against the gravel stone of the ground, Richie having turned his attention to instead make a beeline for his hair, Beverly and Ben turning around with a tut and sigh to try and pull them apart, Mike wandering over towards Bill. You sigh to yourself, trying to make out their indistinct, low and serious muttering, but instead you’re bumped out of your thoughts by Uncle Eddie’s hip banging straight into your shoulder. His eyes are wide and bloodshot as he glances down at you, placing one hand against your face slightly to make sure you were okay, before he says a hoarse, ‘sorry, dear’. His hand slips into his red jacket pocket as he begins to wander away from Richie who inches closer again, his fingers trembling as he pulls out his aspirator and takes a trembling breathe.</p>
<p>You blink slightly, your eyes flickering over towards the entrance, your face falling into a frown as you see a few blood drops splattered on the floor. Worried someone had managed to snag themselves, probably Eddie when Richie shoved him into the table when he said he needed the toilet, you turn away from your parents to follow the trail. You don’t notice the lights begin to flicker above your head, your parents beginning to blur and turn into smoke in the background, disappearing like ghosts as you bend down, inspecting the burning Easter egg that’s scorching the sticky carpet.</p>
<p>~</p>
<p>‘Hey, Ben….where did y/n go?’<br/></p>
<p>‘I thought they were with you?’</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/oleffx/187017273840">oleffx</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Will you still love me tomorrow</h1><p>Hi here’s a short fic about Richie craving R+E and forgetting about Eddie. 💕 Sorry If it’s bad</p><p><br/></p><p>  Richie looks around the bridge nervously, feeling the same way he did when he was 13. Even though people were more accepting now doesn’t mean he wasn’t scared someone would see him. It’s just one letter and it could be anyone. He just needs to carve it.</p><p><br/></p><p>  Richie sits down and sighs. He faintly remembers carving ‘R+’ then never finishing it. He was still so in denial of his feelings. Seeing Eddie die right in front of him, in his arms, sparked something in him. He knows he has to do this before he leaves Derry.</p><p><br/></p><p>  He checks again to make sure no one is there to see him. Richie then adds the ‘E’ beside the letters he wrote years ago. It’s meant to be. He can feel it.</p><p><br/></p><p>  Richie wonders what would’ve happened. If he told Eddie how he felt before going inside the well house. Or even if he told Eddie while he was dying. Did Eddie die thinking  Richie only thought of him as a friend. Richie sure hoped not.</p><p><br/></p><p>He stares at the ‘E’ for a few minutes then stands up quietly. His feet take him down to Eddie’s old house. Richie’s been here countless times except now it’s different. Now Eddie is no longer here and there’s no Sonia either. Just new people who weren’t here 27 years ago.</p><p><br/></p><p>  He doesn’t know why he came. Maybe it was just a little goodbye to Eddie. Since Richie knows once he leaves Derry, he won’t remember any of this. He stays there for a few more minutes before leaving. </p><p><br/></p><p>   As Richie flies home, he stares out the plane window. He can feel himself forgetting. He keeps trying to remember a boy who was short and wore a fanny pack. A boy who made his heart flutter in a different way. </p><p><br/></p><p>   Is his name Ethan? Maybe Eric? He doesn’t know anymore. The name completely slips his mind when he gets back to California and he hates himself for forgetting so quickly. Hates himself for not being able to remember.</p><p><br/></p><p>  That night as Richie sleeps Eddie is forgotten. He will no longer remember a boy who wore fanny packs, joked with him and yelled at him for smoking. He will no longer remember his first love.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4772b0fa0346bdc3105228583fad3a3e/7cbcff63e98c29fb-e1/s540x810/9f4e9465aeb20011d072c3686bbe7a61612f8432.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><p><b>Summary:</b> When Richie signed up to be a model for a life drawing class he did not expect to fall in love with a mysterious artist who went by the letters EFK.</p>
<p>When Eddie decided to take life drawing for his elective, he did not expect he would become two different people and fall into a world of half-truths and half-lies. </p>
<p><b>Warning: </b>Drunken kissing and grinding in this chapter.</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b> <i>Richie was watching him closely which made Eddie squirm a little in his seat before Richie grinned. “Damn, you are a tough dude. I mean, I’m not even talking about those arms. It takes a lot to get out of a relationship like that, my friend Bev did, but it was rough.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Bev?”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie nodded. “Yeah, it’s Beverly, but I call her Bev. I don’t think you’ve met her?” </i></p>
<p><i>Eddie gave a small shrug.</i></p>
<p><i> “Yeah,” Richie gave a quiet laugh. “You’d know it if you met Bev. Totally babe, she is, but she can be a handful.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Is that why you two are friends?”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie’s grin got wider. “You calling me a handful, Frankie?”</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie let a teasing smirk tug at the corner of his mouth. “Absolutely.”</i></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19180696/chapters/48988214#workskin"><b><i>Read Chapter Two on AO3</i></b></a></p>
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<p><b>Word Count: 3137</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18978847">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>Maybe partying this hard was not
the wisest choice, but it had been one hell of a week for Stan. After surviving
midterm exams, there was also a group project, an oral presentation, and
several papers to turn in. As well as his schoolwork, Stan also found himself
actively avoid Bill. This turned out to be more difficult than he had first
thought since they lived on the same hall of the dorms. Bill hadn’t actually
done anything to warrant such a silent treatment, but lately Stan noticed
himself developing a strange fixation on his easy-going friend. Little things
would catch his eye. Bill’s stardust freckled face. The way he gently bit his
bottom lip when concentrating on his novel of the week. Over time, Stan had
come to terms with his sexuality regarding his faith and his religious
upbringing. That did not change the fact that falling for a straight boy—a
straight best friend—was begging for heartbreak. These thoughts couldn’t bother
him if he kept himself from constantly seeing Bill.</p>
<p>This is why the glass of Moscato he
usually nursed at these Losers’ Club get-togethers tonight became three shots
of tequila with a Sprite chaser. The giddy lightheadedness, although not a sensation
he usually enjoyed, was miles better than worrying about grades or schoolboy
fantasies. </p>
<p>“Stanley, there you are!” An
exuberant Eddie appeared seemingly from nowhere. “How did you end up in the
kitchen, silly?” Stan had no recollection of making his way to a cross legged
perch on top of the kitchen counter, but given the shots and his lovestruck
musings, that wasn’t surprising. Eddie just shook his head, giggling. He
grabbed Stan’s wrist and dragged him away, “Come on, Stanny-Bird, stop nesting
by yourself. We’re about to start a game in the living room.”</p>
<p>“Isn’t Richie supposed to be the
one with the stupid nicknames?” Stan teased, finding his voice once again. </p>
<p>Eddie flustered a bit. “Yeah, I
guess he’s rubbed off on me, hasn’t he?”</p>
<p>“That’s not all I’ve done to you,
Spaghetti, my love,” a plastered Richie crooned from atop their surprisingly sturdy
coffee table. </p>
<p>“Fuck off, Tozier,” Eddie retorted
with a middle finger and a sloppy wink.</p>
<p>“Will do, babe. Now get in the
circle. I want to get some new dirt on you guys.” The boys dropped into place
with the others. Stan felt a wave of joy mixed with his drunkenness as he
glanced around at the rest of his friends. Beverly and Ben had already squished
themselves the sole recliner available. Mike lounged in front of the
television, probably already to drunk to move. Bill had, fortunately for Stan,
had to finish a research paper of his own, which is the only reason Stan had
allowed himself any alcohol in the first place. </p>
<p>“The name of the game,” Richie
belted, “is <i>Never Have I Ever</i>! We each
take turns declaring something we’ve never done, if nobody cheats,” he shot a
narrow glare at Beverly, “and all you dirty sluts that have done it must take a
sip of whatever drink they choose. Got it?”</p>
<p>                “Shut
up so we can get started,” Stan bossed louder than he anticipated. Richie eyed
him with a curious gaze which made him tense a little. “Stan the Man! Eager
beaver tonight. You’re usually the buzzkill in these things.”</p>
<p>                <i>That’s only when Bill’s here</i>. Richie’s
expression took a more mischievous shape. <i>Did
I say that out loud?</i> Thankfully, Richie either took mercy on Stan or didn’t
actually hear anything, because he plopped into his own spot next to Eddie. “Who’s
going first?”</p>
<p>                Bev
leaned forward and almost toppled out of the chair. “I got one. Never have I ever
snuck into someone else’s room after dark,” she slurred, sending a challenging
smirk in Richie’s direction. He raised an eyebrow as he drank from his beer. </p>
<p>                “I see
how it is, Marsh,” he replied. Eddie chuckled playfully at the thought of
Richie and Beverly duking it out. “Oh, you think that’s funny?” his boyfriend
said from under a mess of unkempt bangs. “Alright, then. Never have I ever belted
along to <i>Mamma Mia</i> in the shower.”</p>
<p>                “Oh,
you ass!” Eddie slapped his arm and took a drink. Across the circle, Ben tried
to unsuccessfully hide his own raised glass. “See, at least Ben can appreciate
some culture.” </p>
<p>                Stan
watched the ensuing tickle fight, a drunken smile tinged with a touch of
longing on his face, unaware of the knock at the door behind him. He loved his
friends more than even his own family, but the teasing banter between the
couples twisted his chest into a jumbled mess. Every affectionate touch only
reminded him that he would never be held by the one boy that he dreamt of. That
he would never feel Bill’s hands in his. That when his night terrors woke him
in the darkness, he would be alone no matter how fervently he prayed otherwise.
At least tonight there was no sign of Bill to make him feel even worse, and he
had the tequila to make him feel better.</p>
<p>                “Give
us a good one, Stanley. I’m getting bored over here,” Mike interrupted Stan’s
pity party. He sputtered back to attention.</p>
<p>                “My
turn already?”</p>
<p>                “Yeah,
Eddie went to get the door, so you’re next,” Richie nudged him with a bony elbow.
“Let’s have some scandals already!”</p>
<p>                Stan’s
mind drifted and muddled too much to think intricately enough to find anything
racy enough for a drunk Trashmouth, so he settled on the first thing his addled
brain suggested. “Never have I ever been naked in front of somebody. Well,
besides my parents, anyway.” Then again, maybe he could. </p>
<p>                “Well,
damn,” Richie cawed, as he took another sip of his beer, along with all the
other Losers. “I guess Stan the Man isn’t a man just yet. We’ll have to fix
that soon, Virgin Stanny.” He gave Stan a salacious wink.</p>
<p>                “S-Stan’s
a v-v-virgin?” came the familiar voice, giving Stan chills. </p>
<p>                <i>Oh, no. No, no, no, no. He’s supposed to be
busy tonight.</i> Nevertheless, there stood Bill, cheeks as bright as the tuft
of hair brushing the top of his brow. This monolith of Stan’s childhood had
indeed arrived. He had tried so hard to avoid the other boy this week, and now
he had to maneuver the evening through the haze of alcohol and lovestruck
fantasies. Worst of all, because his stupid, unfiltered brain, his crush now
knew he was completely inexperienced romantically. <i>Shit.</i></p>
<p>                Mike
and Beverly erupted in a cheer upon seeing Bill make his way to the open spot directly
across the circle from Stan, because of course he would. “We’re playing <i>Never Have I Ever</i> and apparently already
learning some new secrets,” she explained, giving Stan an overly exaggerated
grin. The poor boy anxiously bit his lip and stared at Bill, waiting for any
reaction. Bill’s eyes were planted on him in an almost melancholy stare.</p>
<p>                “I
n-noticed,” he plainly stated.</p>
<p>                Stan knew
he shouldn’t have hidden from Bill and understood that the other must feel
confused and likely hurt. After all, his best friend had basically stopped talking
to him for most of a week, all because Stan couldn’t handle falling in love
with Bill when he knew that Bill couldn’t love him back. Did Stan truly love Bill
beyond a silly infatuation? Gazing at the sullen boy across from him—his
leader, his inspiration— he supposed he did in fact love Bill. He loved him
with all he was, no matter what his father or the Torah condemned. No matter
the pain of his unrequited attachment.</p>
<p>                “You
guys skipped me?” Eddie exclaimed in only slightly exaggerated irritation.
Richie tried to appease him with a giggly peck on the cheek but got an elbow in
the ribs for his effort. “Aw, chillax, babe. You got up during your turn, and I’m
impatient. I just wanna get to the dirty shit.”</p>
<p>                “You
want dirty?” Eddie snipped, “Fine.” He turned into the circle in a theatrical
fashion usually expected from his ham of a lover. “Never have I ever sucked a
dick in a public restroom!” Everybody tried to muffle a cacophony of snickers
as Richie’s face turned a deep crimson.</p>
<p>                “That
is totally not fair, Eddie! You were there too.”</p>
<p>                “Yeah,
but I just gave you a hand job.” He stuck out his tongue, satisfied and victorious.</p>
<p>                “M-maybe
I should’ve w-waited a f-few more minutes b-before coming over.” All eyes
turned to watch a still blushing Bill unashamedly took a drink of his freshly
opened beer. Stan’s blood dropped to a freezing chill.</p>
<p> Eddie, intensely intoxicated, missed what was
unsaid yet understood. “No, Billy, I said ‘sucked a dick’ not ‘gotten my dick
sucked.’”</p>
<p>“I k-k-know.” Eddie stared quizzically
at his reddening face. Everybody else was too dumbstruck to properly react. The
up until now straight Bill Denbrough self-consciously lowered his gaze and
muttered, “Y-you said you w-wanted s-s-secrets…”</p>
<p><i>What.
The. Fuck.</i></p>
<p>Stan had finally been coming to
terms with never having a romantic future with Bill—<i>Straight</i> Bill Denbrough—and now here’s the man of his dreams
basically admitting he’s not entirely straight after all. This should have
brought him an overabundance of excitement, instead it toppled the so carefully
balanced platter of stress that had accumulated inside him all week long.</p>
<p>“Well,” Richie had finally regained
his ability to form words again. “Hell yeah, Big Bill!” He half leapt, half scrambled
over the coffee table to give Bill an uncoordinated high five. “That’s my boy!”
</p>
<p>Why hadn’t Bill told Stan this?
They never kept secrets from each other. Except for Stan’s feeling of course,
but that was for good reason.</p>
<p>“So, are you like bi then?” Bev
asked, the game mostly forgotten. </p>
<p>Did Bill not trust him? Or worse
yet, did Bill know that Stan loved him and just pretended to like girls as some
shitty way of letting him down without flat out rejecting him?</p>
<p>“N-no, I d-don’t think so. I mean,
y-y-yeah, I’ve dated a few g-g-girls, but not really because I wanted t-to. You
know what other p-people think about…well, about p-people like m-m-me.” </p>
<p>Bill’s eyes grew misty, but Stan
was in too deep of a spiral to notice. On a normal day, he would’ve kept his
cool. On a normal day, he would’ve given his polite smile until he returned to
his room where he could violently sob in secret. Instead, tonight Stan had
alcohol, and he had emotions, and he had to find out that the love of his life
was gay by hearing him admit to fooling around with someone else during a
freaking drinking game!</p>
<p>“What the actual fuck, Bill?!” Stan
erupted. The others snapped their heads towards him, Bill uttering a startled, “W-w-what?”</p>
<p>“You’re gay?”</p>
<p>“I g-guess…is that a p-p-problem?”</p>
<p>Stan scoffed. “No. No problem at
all. Let’s keep playing. I’ve got one. Never have I ever hidden a secret from
my best friend.”</p>
<p>“Stan—”</p>
<p>“Drink, Bill.”</p>
<p>The confusion across his freckled
face now melted into pained anger. “F-fine. Never have I ever avoided <i>my</i> b-best friend with no w-warning.
D-d-drink, Stan.”</p>
<p>Stan was not about to let this
argument turn on him, even if he knew he did not hold the moral high ground. “Never
have I ever felt like I couldn’t trust my friends,” he roared.</p>
<p>“N-never have I ever been a j-judgmental
asshole,” Bill fired back, equally outraged. Ben, ever the peacekeeper, tried
to deescalate the situation. “Guys, let’s calm down before—”</p>
<p>It was out of Stan’s mouth before
he could catch it. “Never have I ever shoved some guy’s dick down my throat!”</p>
<p>Bill gave not retort this time. He
just quietly set his unfinished beer on the table. Immediately losing all the
fire in his chest, Stan tried to take back his words. “Bill, I didn’t—”</p>
<p>“Stop.” No anger. No stutter. Bill
was done. He rose quickly from his spot on the floor. “I think I s-should
b-b-be g-going.”</p>
<p>“Bill…” Eddie trailed after him.</p>
<p>“T-thank you for inv-viting m-m-me
Eddie. Every one of them caught sight of the tears that started to leak from
his broken eyes.” Then he was out the door without another word.</p>
<p>Stan’s entire world swirled to a
screeching, sobering halt. “Way to go, fuck up,” he whispered to himself, not
caring anymore if someone heard, as his own sorrow trickled over his cheeks. “You
lost him for good, now.” The shame overwhelmed him, and he buried his face in
his arms. A gentle hand caressed his hunched back as a surprisingly sober voice
washed over him. “Well, you definitely were an ass, just now, but you can’t
lose Bill that easily.”</p>
<p>“Yeah, right, Bev,” he snapped
through a hitch in his breathing.</p>
<p>“Stan, the only reason you’re not
getting a major lecture right now is because we know. You don’t have to say it.
We can see how much you love that boy.” Stan skeptically glanced at each of the
Losers who now gathered around him, expecting faces full of anger and disgust.
The looks of concern there instead fueled the rising guilt caught in his throat.
“I’m sorry, guys,” he croaked in defeat.</p>
<p>“We don’t need an apology, Stan,”
Eddie waved it off, “Just know that we love the shit out of you, no matter what
stupid things to do.”</p>
<p>Richie, trying to be somewhat
serious added, “I mean, look at the stupid shit I do every day, and I’m still
here.”</p>
<p>“Bill cares about you just as much
too. Probably more so,” Mike offered.</p>
<p>Stan let out a disbelieving laugh. “Yeah,
right. He definitely hates me now.”</p>
<p>“Then go apologize,” Bev directed
him, getting tired of his wallowing, “Go show him how you feel about him, ok?”</p>
<p>“What if he refuses to speak to me?”</p>
<p>Beverly flashed one of her patented
warm-as-sunshine smiles. “I don’t think that’ll be a problem.”</p>
<p>With quivering knees and a massive
clump of dread in his stomach, Stan hesitantly knocked on the door to Bill’s dorm,
prepared for the worst. The resounding thud bounced away down the lifeless
hallway. Stan waited in excruciating silence, almost ready to leave and try
again later, until he heard the muffled pattering of uneven footsteps. The door
creaked open, revealing a disheveled looking Bill. He had already changed into
a worn shirt and the hideous tie-dye slipper socks Richie bought for his secret
Santa present this year. The redness around his eyes and the tissue crumpled in
his fist, however, suggested that he had been crying instead of sleeping. The
shock of such a distraught Bill almost triggered Stan into another guilt driven
breakdown, but he blinked back his own tears, determined to say what he had
come here to say.</p>
<p>“Stan,” Bill hoarsely spat in an
unwelcome grumble.</p>
<p>“Hey, Bill,” Stan replied in his
own terrified mumble. The air was empty and tight for a moment as neither boy
knew how to continue. “I need to talk to you,” Stan blurted suddenly. Bills
brow furrowed into a frustrated divot. </p>
<p>“I t-think you’ve s-said enough,” he
dismissed as he started to close the door. Stan jumped forward, lodging himself
between it and the frame. </p>
<p>“Please, just wait,” he pleaded, “I
want to apologize. You were just trying to be yourself with us—” Bill’s eyes
flickered anxiously to either side of them, scanning the hall. “Not here,” he snapped
in a harsh whisper, hastily pulling Stan into his room. The door slammed shut,
and he locked it behind them. “It’s n-not safe to talk ab-bout that stuff
outside.” The light was off, and a blanket cascaded across the floor, confirming
that Bill had indeed been having a breakdown of his own. The thought brought a
lump to Stan’s throat. “I’m sorry about tonight,” he said, “I shouldn’t have—”</p>
<p>“No, you shouldn’t have.”</p>
<p>That hurt, but Stan knew he deserved
such a blunt reaction. Bill was far from through, though. “Do you kn-know how
long I’ve w-wanted to tell you guys? D-do you understand w-what it took for
m-me to even tell m-m-myself? I <i>hated</i>
m-myself for years. I tried to change. I tried to hook up with g-g-girls, but
n-nothing worked.</p>
<p>“B-but things eventually g-got
easier. The jokes and the s-slurs I hear from the rest of g-guys in c-class
every day didn’t s-scare me as m-much. It was finally n-not the end of the
w-world if I was…” His stance never faltered, but now Stan was fully aware of
Bill’s reddened eyes and wet cheeks. “I w-wanted to t-tell you Stan, I
p-p-promise. I f-finally decided that I had t-to, no m-matter how scared I was.
B-but then you stopped t-talking to m-me, and when you s-saw me, you would
r-r-run away f-from me. I thought you s-somehow found out on y-you own,” Bill
rasped, losing his voice as a new stream of tears poured out. “B-but I never
thought that y-you would be <i>that</i>
d-d-d-disg-gusted—”</p>
<p>“Bill, you are anything but
disgusting.” Stan’s heart couldn’t handle any more of Bill talking so honestly
about how badly Stan had hurt him.</p>
<p>“I s-saw your f-f-face. Why else
w-would you s-say that?”</p>
<p>“Because I was jealous!” Stan
exploded. “All I want is for you to ask me out, or hold my hand, or hell, even
just look at as something more than just your friend. God knows, I spend every
night praying that you’ll notice me. But finally finding out that you’re gay by
hearing about you having sex with somebody else? I’m not strong enough for
that. I’m sorry.”</p>
<p>An eternity passed as they stood in
the dark, both crying and staring at the floor. Stan wanted to leave, to avoid
embarrassing them any further, but he also couldn’t bear to leave Bill alone in
such an upset state once more.</p>
<p>“I wish it had been you.”</p>
<p>Stan thought he misheard. He looked
up, but the boy in front of him still avoided eye contact. “It w-wasn’t a fun
experience. I w-was so lonely, I f-found the first guy who was even remotely
interested. When he w-was done, he just cleaned up and l-l-left.” He lifted his
head, and whimpered as his voice finally broke, “I w-w-wish I could’ve been
with someone I l-love. I w-wish it was you.”</p>
<p>Cautiously, Stan took Bill’s hand
in his. The sobbing boy reciprocated the touch, clenching his fingers tightly
in Stan’s firm grasp.</p>
<p>“I’m sorry, Bill. For what I said
tonight, for avoiding you, and for not seeing how much pain you’ve been living
with.” He felt the other’s pulse calming in the comforting connection, almost
becoming one with his own.</p>
<p>“Stan,” Bill whispered, “d-does it
ever g-get easier?” Stan, never releasing his grip, pulled them together,
holding his best friend impossibly close. “Yeah, babe,” he cooed breathlessly
into Bill’s neck. “It will.”</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>  “Eddie.” His name was whispered firmly, taking his panicked brain by surprise. Mikes voice was soft, yet firm and it was exactly what he needed at that moment. Eddie’s chest ached with pain, begging to find some even rhythm, to rise up and down slowly. Instead, it staggered up, up, up and fell with one shaky down, as Eddie’s nostrils flared in hopes of allowing more air to move into his lungs. Mike watched, swallowing his own panic that always seemed to crawl up his spine when these fits happened, carefully, as if he was moving towards an injured animal, he held his hands up, </p> <p><a href="https://freakytozier.tumblr.com/post/186459731570/flower-crowns" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/df66f3bcb75844f1312d5ea681303e39/25d192fd84e6dfd9-d8/s1280x1920/44e31be4e6b66a61a6f6fd8360ec026b35bc3854.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" data-media-key="df66f3bcb75844f1312d5ea681303e39:25d192fd84e6dfd9-d8"/></figure><p>Eddie swung the empty basket around on his finger as he continued his walk through the fields. His bare feet being tickled by the grass, his uncovered shoulders were warmed by the rays of the sun. The quiet that surrounded him was a relaxing break from the endless conversations him and the nymphs would partake in. Don’t get him wrong, he loved talking with the nymphs, they were his only companions in the mortal realm, but they weren’t his friends. They had a job, which was to make sure Eddie was protected at all times. They were to act like his shadow, following him around and making sure that he wasn’t to wander off. </p>
<p>This certain afternoon had started just like any other, the nymphs had gone swimming in the river, which gave Eddie approximately thirty minutes to go off by himself and pick flowers from his garden. Eddie took pride in his garden, each row, each flower, each petal, he had taken care of himself. He knew how many flowers were in each section and he knew all of the flowers in the garden. So it came as a surprise to him when he came across a single white flower amidst the purple fields of bellflowers. It grew tall, towering over the others like a king towering above his subjects. The flower danced gracefully with the soft blow of the wind. Eddie was in awe, it was so beautiful. </p>
<p>Eddie ventured closer, reaching out to touch the stem, grazing his fingers upwards toward the petals. He knew that he shouldn’t pluck the flower, wanting to see if more of its kind would start to grow, but this flower was nothing that he had ever seen before and he wanted to ask his mother about it. As he was about to pluck it, Eddie felt the ground beneath him rumble, almost making him fall. He tore his hand away from the flower, prepared to run back to the river to warn the nymphs of a possible earthquake when his ears picked up the thudding of hooves.</p> <p><a href="https://rainbow-reddie.tumblr.com/post/187007590474/now-you-know-me-for-your-eyes-only" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Tags: bevchie, moodboard
Downloaded files: "tumblr_ptth3aTI481wby43f_1280.jpg"

Post id: 187575229384
Date: 2019-09-08 12:59:24 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187575229384/prompt-for-october-8th
Slug: prompt-for-october-8th
Reblog key: VHlvGOmx
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Prompt for October 8th
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5bba1787ab364d9f27fc7d10767fa7d2/983b62aa5a0e4668-09/s540x810/dc962b969880e11489169f5cb526124f58f2f19c.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><h2>Hello! For our first returning prompt we decided on: Fix it!</h2><p>Change canon, add a new scene, anything you like! You can create a fic, art, moodboard- all creative things are welcome. On October 8th post your work and tag this blog.  Please also add a rating and any warnings. </p><p>We’ll reblog it so everyone can see!</p><p>Any questions please let us know!</p><p>Art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
Tags: reddie, stanlon, stenbrough, hanzier, stanpat, benverly, fanfic, fanart, it fandom
Downloaded files: "dc962b969880e11489169f5cb526124f58f2f19c.png"

Post id: 187565845746
Date: 2019-09-08 01:09:08 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187565845746/college-reddie-cuddles-eddies-shirt
Slug: college-reddie-cuddles-eddies-shirt
Reblog key: YtkDBTeO
Reblog url: https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/186939346029/college-reddie-cuddles-eddies-shirt
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/186939346029/college-reddie-cuddles-eddies-shirt">stellarbisexual</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/186936370572/college-reddie-cuddles">reddieforakiss</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1120"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/443a36f58cf3f06890753b2d81f315a5/58391874bb6110b2-a2/s640x960/36f89aea81da3f47c0cddec6a755825c93c0ce0d.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1120"/></figure></div><p>College Reddie cuddles</p></blockquote><p>eddie’s shirt!</p></blockquote>
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<p>As people return to the fandom a few reminders about this blog:</p>
<p>- If you’d like you can add <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> to your tag list and we’ll reblog any fics/art that we’re tagged in. <br/></p>
<p>- You can also submit fic recs (including your own!) to be promo’ed. <br/></p>
<p>- We’ve been thinking of bringing back the monthly prompt, if people are interested. Please comment on this post and let us know if you’d like the monthly prompt back!</p>
<p>Reminder: We will reblog fics/art with at least 1 loser in it (so crossover ships with Stranger Things are okay). We will not reblog fics/art that is the losers x Pennywise or losers x Bowers Gang. Thank you for understanding. <br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>We will be bringing back the monthly prompts! Look for out first one later this weekend! </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="338" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b92e0424b0a9c96fbcd9db3683ae7c0f/tumblr_inline_pptfv5WBQL1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="338" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>As mentioned in the post earlier this week we are going to start promoting fics that have either under 100 kudos or under 10 comments. We’ll be posting fics every Tuesday and Thursday. </p>
<p>If you have a fic you’d like promoted (yours or someone else’s) you can send us an ask or message <a>@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ with a link. Please let us know the genre (fluff, angst, smut), ship, warnings and if it’s complete. 

Any rating or length is acceptable.

</p>
<p>We are limiting this to fics that are loser x loser so please no reader inserts, pennywise or bowers gang.</p>
<p>Any questions let us know! </p>
</blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddie-biatch-deactivated202101/186887893236">reddie-biatch-deactivated202101</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3757ee6e39e066ee24f2a66840350f28/98d45e0b7a89074c-1c/s640x960/2d43c8d68b8281891b67125fb9dd1aa3e2579c39.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><p>I WISH EDDIE IS BEHIND RICHIE ON THIS SCENE! 💝 just watching his dorky bf writing their initials!</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Slug: everything-is-ok-im-just-in-love-with-these-two
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/petrrrrrrro/186870934571">petrrrrrrro</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="758"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/15928894e99ea3d2caaa93e639ab1f8d/6748ad90ba9cc09f-41/s640x960/211538eebea0540544420115f42211204308b743.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="758"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="805"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8b9dc0af4b35a3ec13b2b507f0c74c14/6748ad90ba9cc09f-c2/s640x960/6318e457daa74219cc077d426c621a0bd6db1b34.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="805"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="809"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7cb5f42fafb6c3e30abdde04e74f878f/6748ad90ba9cc09f-72/s640x960/13a359de826d716f470499393f53f971830089ab.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="809"/></figure></div><p>everything is ok: im just in love with these two</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddietrashclub.tumblr.com/post/186820947902/ben-would-love-the-sims-hear-me-out-its-bens" class="tumblr_blog">reddietrashclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ben would love the sims hear me out.</p>
<p>It’s Ben’s birthday soon and the losers are getting together to brainstorm on what to get him for his birthday. They’ve already decided that they’re going to all chip in to buy one good gift because they’re all broke and they would rather get him one good thing than a bunch of shitty gifts. (Ben would love whatever he gets though they just want to get him something great because they love him and think he deserves the best)</p>
<p>So they’re all gathered at Bill’s house trying to think about the perfect gift to give Ben when Eddie’s face lights up and he gasps, catching the attention of the others. He reminds them of how Eddie and Bill first met Ben. While they were building that dam at the barrens and Ben helped them with his vast architecture knowledge. </p> <p><a href="https://reddietrashclub.tumblr.com/post/186820947902/ben-would-love-the-sims-hear-me-out-its-bens" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="418" data-orig-height="407" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1453c2dcbf940cc85b8c0c67d427b679/5fc4fb583b5ce76a-9b/s540x810/1013d2523821e3223742feff33e2aa45896ba6d0.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="418" data-orig-height="407"/></figure><p>With the summer winding to a close, it was time for the losers to go their separate ways. They were all going to different colleges (or in Bill’s case, backpacking around Europe), and they’d no longer be the 7 little kids riding their bikes around Derry. As a last ditch attempt to spend some final time with his best friends, Stan organized a road trip to drive Beverly and Richie across the country to drop them off at their respective schools.  With multiple days of driving ahead of them, they somehow become closer than before.</p><p>Fic link:<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20077621"> x</a></p><p>Art done by the wonderful <a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> , absolutely go check out their amazing work!<br/><br/></p><p>Both pieces are done in collaboration with <a href="https://tmblr.co/mREOvSvsUb6nenA6vqwwy2A">@itbigbang2019</a> . Be sure to check them out to see all of the new content coming in these following days! </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/yemie-milkovich/186822914839">yemie-milkovich</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/846a89610c06643ab5395c33b42810d8/577ac8cf2272e158-29/s640x960/5c7762a04cc6e5083005405180fd803a57aa8b38.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dbe1eeed0f1c136bb487673809d4f8a3/577ac8cf2272e158-97/s640x960/60d2c683dae5ee22cd087c8261f82ca644fa21d5.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"/></figure></div><p>&ldquo;And people like to laugh at you cause they are all the same, mmm</p><p>See I would rather we just go our different way than play the game, mmm</p><p>And no matter the weather, we can do it better</p><p>You and me together forever and ever</p><p>We don&rsquo;t have to worry about a thing about a thing, no&rdquo;</p><p>The losers club &amp; Reddie Moodboard! </p></blockquote>
Tags: Moodboard, the losers, reddie
Downloaded files: "5c7762a04cc6e5083005405180fd803a57aa8b38.jpg",
 "60d2c683dae5ee22cd087c8261f82ca644fa21d5.jpg"

Post id: 187496446174
Date: 2019-09-04 21:26:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187496446174/softboy-stanley-my-thoughts-on-this-aka-a-tiny
Slug: softboy-stanley-my-thoughts-on-this-aka-a-tiny
Reblog key: S329wiwt
Reblog url: https://softboy-killua-deactivated20200.tumblr.com/post/186827642917/my-thoughts-on-this-aka-a-tiny-lil-fic-eddie
Reblog name: softboy-killua-deactivated20200
Title: 
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<blockquote><p>my thoughts on this (aka a tiny lil fic): </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="805" data-orig-width="1981"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/82ca9d986de5c8a3b6ca11726c03e25f/f097cc792777132e-7c/s540x810/6b18776e5d417fd91f3bb48fe75242f7f15db666.png" data-orig-height="805" data-orig-width="1981"/></figure><p>Eddie had just left town, and Richie was heartbroken. He had wanted to come clean to Eddie about how he felt but he chickened out and now Eddie was gone. Richie biked down to the Kissing Bridge. </p><p>Once he had arrived, he found a small shard of glass on the ground. Hearing Eddie’s voice in his head, warning him to be careful, he began to carve something into the bridge. It was a simple R with a plus on the end. Richie decided that whenever he saw Eddie again, Richie would take him down to the Kissing Bridge and write in an E. </p><p>It had been 27 years since then. Eddie was dead, killed by Pennywise. Richie was going to take Eddie to the bridge after they had defeated It, but Eddie didn’t make it out alive. </p><p>Sadly, Richie traced his hand over the old carving. He once again located a small shard of glass and traced an E. He encapsulated their names in a heart and stood. </p><p>“I love you, Eddie spaghetti. I’m sorry I didn’t say it earlier.” <br/></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://takeourpure.tumblr.com/post/186832484228/richie-grips-onto-his-thighs-as-he-stands-the-new">takeourpure</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie grips onto his thighs as he stands, the new letters etched into the side of the kissing bridge standing boldly. the wood underneath is bright and chipped, standing out against the other aged carvings. tears run down his cheeks as he stands staring at the fence blankly - nothing left to emote . nothing could hurt as much as holding a lifeless eddie in his arms, hands stained in his lovers blood.</p><p>but suddenly richie notices another presence on the bridge, whipping his head around sharply to see something he’d think about for a long time afterwards.</p><p>young eddie stands, arm that was once ripped off his body - still in the protective cast marked <b><i>lover</i></b>. his clothes are neat and clean, his red polo shirt dyed purposely and not stained by remains of dried blood. his doe eyes drift from richie’s shocked face, over to the new carvings that sit proudly against the wood.</p><p>richie struggles to breathe, choking on his breath - not even knowing what to say. <i>what would he say? </i>because suddenly he isn’t a broad forty year old man, but a lanky thirteen year old. tongue caught between his teeth momentarily at the sight of the boy in front of him. </p><p>eddie’s eyes flash with emotion at the letters scrawled into the fence and he gazes back tearfully at the glasses wearing man. they stare at each other for a while, richie afraid to look away in case he disappears. his eyes pleading at him; the same plead he made as he held him in his arms, watching the life drain out of him. <i>don’t leave me, eds</i>, he prays, <i>don’t leave me.</i></p><p>without a word, their eyes communicate a message from childhood. richie doesn’t need anything more to know what they meant, it was something they never spoke of - but something he knew well enough without having to hear it out loud. </p><p>just as richie is about to choke out a blabber of words, he’s interrupted. the sound of a motor echos from behind him, a car approaching from over the bridge. his eyebrows shoot up in fear that eddie will leave, turning around quickly to beg him to stay. </p><p>but eddie says nothing. a small smile forms on his face, not reaching his eyes. </p><p>a sad smile, a content smile. </p><p>a knowing smile. </p><p>eddie takes a few steps forward and reaches his hand up towards his face. richie’s cheeks are damp with tears, and without him even being aware of it, his attention is drawn to the blubbering sounds releasing from his lips. eddie’s heart breaks once more at the sobs coming from deep in his chest and he wipes a thumb underneath his glasses.</p><p>“<i>it’s okay,”</i> eddie whispers, staring into the red-tinged eyes of the only person he ever truly loved. </p><p><i>“everything will be okay.”</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20508668">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p><b>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mc9zaQiaPfM_StSBHzvJFiA">@itchapter2week</a> : Domestic AU </b></p>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“<i>It’s always tease, tease, tease. You’re happy when I’m on my knees. One day it’s fine and next it’s </i>-” Richie sung as he finally turned around and saw Eddie. His face broke into a grin and he flipped off the vacuum, still singing as he walked to Eddie.</p>
<p>	“<i>Well, come on and let me know. Should I stay or should I go?</i>” Richie continued as he reached for Eddie, his hands easily sliding over Eddie’s hips and pulling him close, finishing the lyric by whispering it in Eddie’s ear. </p>
<p>	“Stay. Definitely.” Eddie said, laughing as Richie kept singing as their lips drew close. It started as a silly kiss, both smiling against the other’s lips, but Eddie wanted more. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187472329727/5-times-eddie-and-richie-failed-to-get-it-on-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "96c67861664cf2793d4ad52fcba6b587d2d508d6.jpg"

Post id: 187450318123
Date: 2019-09-02 21:26:14 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187450318123/eds-hey-everything-is-ok-its-just-me
Slug: eds-hey-everything-is-ok-its-just-me
Reblog key: RyprjWqZ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/constantreaderfool/186803433996
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/bromsterr/186798672137">bromsterr</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="852" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff1c75d65c7d9d65ee6bd900ab3b226e/52fad89329255fd5-cd/s640x960/6c74445f47b8872e138d301776d0b5c55087eb62.jpg" data-orig-height="852" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>Eds?.. Hey, everything is ok, it’s just me</p></blockquote>
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<p>This one was a long time coming. When I started this fic it took on a life of its own and I had to just go with it. </p>
<p>This prompt is from ANONYMOUS asking for Stanlon and nanny/single parent AU</p>
<p style="">Perma tags</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myEBGhz0Cb-e7koP0Ux8t_Q">@eddiekaspbrakes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ1p_Ue9nOK0ceggc7shhBw">@african-gem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUSNcxpBit2n4ZP3Y03QSaw">@somekindof-losersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbTE5OXAjPpPuZhIxcg1c1g">@lovewhenthereisnone</a> </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20124637"><b>You and me kid</b></a></p>
<p style="">Click on the title to read it on AO3</p>
<p>Stan led a very pragmatic, ordered, routine oriented childhood. He was a natural planner. He loves baseball because it is statistically driven and math oriented. His love of birding for it’s very linear methodology, find the birds, confirm, and catalog the bird caught. <br/></p>
<p>At age 12 he thinks he may be gay. Being Stan he goes to the library and does some research.</p>
<p>After careful review of the evidence, just after his 13 birthday, at dinner one night he simply tells his parents that he is gay. No hesitation, no fear. Orderly and pragmatic.</p>
<p>In the 8th grade he comes out to his best friend, Richie Tozier, in much the same way. Richie being true to his own nature ribs Stan about it but is accepting of his best friend’s admission. As they enter high school Richie lays eyes on the new kid, Eddie, and falls instantly and knows what Stan was talking about. </p>
<p><b>More below the cut</b></p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/186795816825/it-fandom-prompt-4" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><b>Read also on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17437649" target="_blank">AO3</a>. This was my first fic for the fandom, and with the new trailer out, I felt the focus was pretty relevant again. Based on the song by <a href="https://youtu.be/k_3yoOvhe_g" target="_blank">Bloc Party</a>.</b></p>
<p><b>Tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg" target="_blank">@aizeninlefox</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A" target="_blank">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg" target="_blank">@stellarbisexual</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ" target="_blank">@hawkinsbabe</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA" target="_blank">@richietoizer</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A" target="_blank">@xandertheundead</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w" target="_blank">@reddie-for-anything</a>, and I still need to save a perma tag list somewhere cause I know I forget people. ;-;</b></p>
</blockquote>
<p><i>I know he’s here.</i></p>
<p>“Mr. Tozier?”</p>
<p><i>Give me a minute, I can find him, if you just give me one Goddamn minute.</i></p>
<p>“Mr. Tozier.”</p>
<p><i>ONE minute, please, damn it!</i></p>
<p>“Mr. Tozier, the flight’s landed, sir.”</p>
<p>Richie’s eyes shot open, his expression forcing the stewardess to step back. She could’ve sworn he was sleeping, but his face went from calm to stone in the blink of an eye. As a matter of fact, she hadn’t even blinked. The change, too swift to capture, was still registering in her mind - even as he grabbed his carry-on and exited the plane.</p>
<p>Tickets and money exchanged hands several times as Richie made his way from the airport, to a cab, to a hotel, and back again. Every chance he had to tear away from the golden state, he flew home. Not necessarily Derry, but a specific part of the rubble. Fifteen years came and went; movies were filmed, songs were recorded, celebrities overdosed or killed themselves, and here was L.A.’s beloved trashmouth, sifting through an abandoned town’s literal shit.</p>
<p>There was no other choice though.</p> <p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186750112607/signs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mwahmisfiire/186724554713">mwahmisfiire</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>reddie: reputation.</h1><p class="npf_quote">we stan the perks of being a wallflower in this household 🤗</p><p>richie had always been a mess, how could he not? but the mess inside of him got significantly worse that day at the cafeteria, when the boy he had been crushing on (and fooling around with occasionally) called him &lsquo;faggot&rsquo; and ended him only to preserve his golden reputation. <i>reputation as an asshole.</i></p><p>him an richie had a huge fight, a physical fight. everyone was looking, including eddie himself. bev tried to stop it but got harshly pushed, landing on the floor. they both got detention and after that came to its end, they never spoke a word to each other again.</p><p>and god, did richie change.</p><p>he barely talked to anyone and he never wanted to hang out with the group out of school hours.</p><p>well - anyone except eddie.</p><p>they had been spending an awful lot of time together, even more than usual considering that they had been best friends since kindergarten and their families had sunday lunches every other week. eddie didn&rsquo;t know why, but he found himself agreeing to go ride around derry with richie at 1AM on school nights. he didn&rsquo;t want to care so much about why that was happening, he just wanted to be there for him after how his heart had been brutally stepped on.</p><p>thee trashmouth took eddie to a lot of places that eddie wouldn&rsquo;t have stepped foot in if it weren&rsquo;t for him. after a few nights, eddie noticed that these places were the go-to places for boys who just wanted to make out without being judged. it wasn&rsquo;t after, like, the <i>tenth </i>night they had hung out that richie admitted he had gone to all of this places with the famous crush.</p><p>&ldquo;then why do we come?&rdquo; eddie had asked in confusion.</p><p>richie sighed. &ldquo;to tell you the truth, eds&hellip; i don&rsquo;t fucking know.&rdquo; and he let out a humorless chuckle. &ldquo;maybe the dumb little lovestruck fucker inside of me wants to hold on to that asshole for a little while longer.&rdquo;</p><p>and eddie decided that he understood.</p><p>time went by, a few months to be exact. eddie and richie hung out almost every night, except when richie <i>truly </i>wasn&rsquo;t up for it. eddie&rsquo;s bedroom window was open every night to climb out of it when he would see richie&rsquo;s car approaching his home.</p><p>eddie didn&rsquo;t know, but something inside of richie was bulding up and had been building up ever since he was through with detention and saw eddie in the hallway waiting for him with two smoothies. something that he didn&rsquo;t think he could hold inside of him for much longer.</p><p>that particular night, they were at a golf court, sitting next to one of the holes. apparently, that was a good place for gay couples as well and riche and his crush had been there a few times. eddie and him bought shitty sandwiches and were eating them pretty avidly.</p><p>eddie looked up at the sky, letting a small smile slip from his lips. the weather was pretty nice, and richie&rsquo;s company always made him feel good.</p><p>&ldquo;whatcha smiling about?&rdquo; richie asked with a smirk that made him look a lot more like the person he used to be before the incident.</p><p>eddie shrugged, blushing. &ldquo;i don&rsquo;t know. i guess this is nice.&rdquo; he grinned.</p><p>richie realized he was right. &ldquo;yeah. this <i>is </i>nice.&rdquo; he said. &ldquo;you know, i really do love spending time with you, eds. maybe you don&rsquo;t know this but you&rsquo;ve helped me a lot. you really have.&rdquo; richie said fondly as he wrapped his arms around eddie in a tight embrace.</p><p>eddie returned the hug, caressing richie&rsquo;s back. &ldquo;oh, it was nothing. i love spending time with you too, rich.&rdquo; he slowly let go of him. &ldquo;you know&hellip; you deserve better.&rdquo; he said. richie&rsquo;s smile slightly faltered as he looked down at his lap. &ldquo;you deserve better than a douchebag who puts his reputation over your feelings.&rdquo; richie nodded along with his words but didn&rsquo;t say a thing. &ldquo;if you really like someone, they should matter. you matter, richie. you make a difference in this world.&rdquo; he murmured. &ldquo;and even if he didn&rsquo;t treat you right, you gotta stay true to yourself and believe that someone out there is gonna be willing to love you and cherish you like you&rsquo;re the most valuable treasure in the world.&rdquo; only when he finished speaking did eddie realize he had talked more than he intended to.</p><p>richie waited a few seconds before smiling widely at his best friend. but little by little, his smile started fading away. it looked like he was in deep thought, having an inner battle with himself as he tried to figure out if what he wanted to do was truly the right thing. &ldquo;eddie&hellip;&rdquo; and he fell silent.</p><p>the smaller boy bit his bottom lip. everything got so tense so suddently. eddie shot his eyebrows up, trying to get richie to finish his sentence.</p><p>richie sighed sadly. &ldquo;you&rsquo;re so good, eds. you&rsquo;re just so damn good. it&rsquo;s infuriating, you know that?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;don&rsquo;t say that, rich.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;it&rsquo;s the truth.&rdquo; he simply said. &ldquo;and because of that, maybe i can&rsquo;t sa really say what i wanted to say today&hellip;&rdquo; he trailed off, fixing his glasses up his nose.</p><p>eddie blinked in surprise. &ldquo;what?&rdquo;</p><p>richie shook his head with a chuckle. &ldquo;nothing. forget about it, it&rsquo;s no big deal.&rdquo;</p><p>eddie really wanted to know what richie meant by that but he didn&rsquo;t want to push him, at least not now that he was still healing. so he just kept his mouth shut.</p><p>instead, they fell into a weird silence. something had <i>clearly </i>been left unsaid and the only one who could break that feeling was richie. but he didn&rsquo;t feel worthy of it.</p><p>eventually, it was too much. richie wanted eddie. he wanted him so badly that his low self esteen didn&rsquo;t matter.</p><p>so he turned around, grabbed the tiny boy by the shoulder and smashed his lips passionately against his. eddie made a little squeaky noise at the suddent gesture but when he realized what was happening he just sighed against his mouth and wrapped his arms around the taller boy&rsquo;s neck.</p><p>once richie realized that eddie wasn&rsquo;t grossed out at all he let out a little laugh against his lips as he started to slowly pull him onto his lap. his hands quickly found his petite waist.</p><p>richie&rsquo;s lips left eddie&rsquo;s as he trailed down to his jawline and neck. eddie could feel the lustful heat coming out of his mouth and a chill ran through his spine. he tangled his fingers in richie&rsquo;s curls and he just let himself drown in the pleasure he was feeling.</p><p>&ldquo;fuck, you&rsquo;re so good.&rdquo; richie whispered against eddie&rsquo;s skin.</p><p>&ldquo;yeah, you&rsquo;ve said that already.&rdquo; eddie breathed out.</p><p>&ldquo;i just want to be sure you understand it.&rdquo; richie said, pulling away. he rested his forehead against eddie&rsquo;s. &ldquo;because i can&rsquo;t stand you not knowing. i want you to know how incredibly good you are. to the losers and specially, to me.&quot;  he said and his own words made him blush instantly. &quot;just&hellip; just getting to be with you like this is&hellip;&rdquo; richie bit his bottom lip as his hands ran up eddie&rsquo;s back to feel him even closer than before.</p><p>&ldquo;richie,&rdquo; eddie called him. &ldquo;i want <i>you, </i>okay? look, i know you probably think you&rsquo;re worth nothing right now but i swear to god, i will spend the rest of my life trying to make you feel loved.&rdquo;</p><p>richie&rsquo;s eyes started to water. &ldquo;oh, would you look at that. it <i>actually </i>feels real.&rdquo; he sniffled.</p><p>&ldquo;would i ever lie to you?&rdquo; eddie questioned, rhetorically of course. he cupped richie&rsquo;s cheeks with his hands when he saw a single tear streaming down his face. &ldquo;you&rsquo;ll be okay, rich. you know i&rsquo;m not good at this but you&rsquo;ll be okay with me. nobody is gonna hurt you, not while i&rsquo;m alive and breathing.&rdquo;</p><p>richie let out a teary laugh before attacking eddie&rsquo;s lips once again. the smaller boy could feel how much richie needed to feel safe, how much he needed somebody to lean on when everything was going to hell. eddie was that person, and eddie <i>wanted </i>to be that person. he wanted it so much it was unhealthy.</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "2e9530031ec81b5497b29b424786a29b3210f237.jpg"

Post id: 187377552387
Date: 2019-08-30 17:43:26 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187377552387/all-too-well
Slug: all-too-well
Reblog key: PlGXmVVk
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_293445866?186694227966
Reblog name: 
Title: All Too Well
Body: <p><a href="https://stanheartsbill.tumblr.com/post/186694227966/all-too-well" class="tumblr_blog">stanheartsbill</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Author’s Note: </b>hi. i literally have not posted writing on here in so long that i dont even remember how i used to format it so im winging it</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Stenbrough</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>2,749</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>

I’m a crumpled up piece of paper lying here, ‘cause I remember it all too well. <br/>-<br/>Stan and Bill broke up nine months ago because of long distance. Stan is getting over it.

</p>
<p><b>*THIS IS THE SECOND PART IN MY ‘LOVING HIM WAS RED’ SERIES BUT LIKE YOU PROBABLY COULD STILL READ THIS ON ITS OWN IDK THE FIRST PART IS EXCLUSIVELY ON AO3*</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20063929">Read it on AO3 HERE! </a></b></p>
<p>Derry summers were as hot as hell, Stan remembered, but he still found himself rolling down his windows as he drove past the Welcome sign. <i>Home</i>, he thought. <i>Welcome home, Stanley Uris</i>. He tried to take it with a grain of salt.</p> <p><a href="https://stanheartsbill.tumblr.com/post/186694227966/all-too-well" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>I’m feeling angsty after the new content we got so I wrote this. It’s supposed to be Eddie’s thought process as he is dying, but it’s a mess so… 🤷‍♀️</b></p><p>“Richie…?”</p><p>“What?” Richie said, desperately trying to stop the flow of blood out of Eddie’s arm.</p><p>“Don’t call me Eds. You know I…”</p><p><i>What? What are you going to say, Eddie? That you love him? Or that you hate the names “Eds”? That’s stupid and you know it. You’ve loved this man for years, haven’t you? So, tell him! Tell…</i></p><p>The voice in the back of Eddie’s head faded out as his body grew numb. He tried to open his mouth, to tell Richie how he felt. But he couldn’t. He felt his heart stutter and finally stop as an irresistible urge to close his eyes overcame him, which he obliged. </p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak lay there, surrounded by his oldest friends, in the arms of the man he loved. He had closed his eyes, and they would never open again.</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/eddiereddiesis/186684951615">eddiereddiesis</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Aching</h1><p>The party was bright and full of life. Eddie smiled at Bill whooping as the bonfire lit up the night sky, the waves crashing just down the beach. The rest of the people from school cheering with him. Mike, Ben, Bev and four or five kids were lost in a song they didn&rsquo;t exactly know the words to but were screaming it anyway. Eddie smile turned towards Stan and Richie farther away, near a tree that was slightly hid them from everyone else. He strolled over, hoping for a light conversation. </p><p>Then he saw Stan&rsquo;s odd sort of concerned but trying to hide it expression and looked to Richie. His stomach dropped. Eddie had that feeling in his gut again. The one that makes your stomach roll and your mouth go dry. The kind you get when you see that you&rsquo;ve made someone cry, or when you walk into a restaurant and the people you can&rsquo;t stand from school are there, or when you see your ex stroll around the corner on the side walk and you make eye contact. This time it was because he saw that Richie was smiling. It wasn&rsquo;t that he wasn&rsquo;t happy that Richie was smiling. </p><p>In fact, Richie&rsquo;s whole current demeanor suggested he was quite content indeed. His shoulders were relaxed and his body language was very outwardly-looking. He had a huge grin plastered on his face and his dimples showed. But his eyes would say otherwise. They were so far off and so distant that Eddie was sure he was high. But the problem was that they were also very very serious and grounded, and, almost regrettably, very much not high. It was the kind of thing you see when a person is slowly loosing interest in you even if they still laugh at your jokes and smile when you tell them you got a good mark on your test you&rsquo;ve been worrying about. Eddie swallowed a thick lump of anxiety that was forming in his throat. </p><p>&ldquo;You alright Rich?&rdquo; he asked, cursing his voice for sounding so intensly concerned. Richie noticed. Richie turned to Eddie slightly, his grin faltering. So did Stan. He gave Eddie a look that meant &ldquo;I know what you mean, I see it too, but I&rsquo;m going to let you handle this&rdquo; and waved them goodbye. </p><p>Richie smiled back and turned to Eddie, &ldquo;Course I&rsquo;m okay Eds, why d'you ask?&rdquo; He said in a teasing voice. Eddie looked at him seriously. </p><p>&ldquo;Richie,&rdquo; he said softly. Richie&rsquo;s faux expression faltered. </p><p>&ldquo;I asked of you were okay,&rdquo; Eddie whispered gently. </p><p>There&rsquo;s something about someone asking if you&rsquo;re okay, someone caring enough to want to understand you and help you that sets an already aching person spiraling.  It warms your heart but puts strains on your tear ducts. Richie burst open. He let out a mangled sob. Eddie looked at him, slightly taken aback. He wondered if it was maybe a laugh he heard wrong but Richie&rsquo;s expression of deep sadness assured him that he had heard right. After much internal debate and repression of emotions that Eddie could literally see on Richie&rsquo;s face, Richie uttered the word.  </p><p>&ldquo;No&rdquo; he said thickly, tears gushing down his face. He immediately dug the heels of his palms into his eyes, letting out another strong sob, before zipping his mouth closed, practically holding his breath. Eddie softened immediately, almost a little shocked that Richie finally let loose. Richie leaned forward, his mouth still sealed shut, his hands still over his eyes in shame. He seemed to be almost doubling over in an attempt to hold in his sadness. </p><p> Eddie didn&rsquo;t know what else to do so he did what he always thought worked best. He hugged him. Richie was so shocked by the contact that his hands flew away from his face and eyes burst open. He breathed in so sharply that Eddie was sure he had hurt him. </p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s okay,&rdquo; Eddie whispered into Richie&rsquo;s shoulder as he held him. Richie had yet to put his arms around Eddie and was stiff as a tree trunk. But at Eddie&rsquo;s words he literally melted. He stooped down slightly to reach Eddie&rsquo;s height so he wouldn&rsquo;t have to go on his tippy toes as much and wrapped his long arms around Eddie. Eddie felt tears forming in his eyes as well as he heard Richie break. As Richie shook and sobbed into Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder, Eddie tangled his hands in Richie&rsquo;s thick, dark curls. </p><p>&ldquo;Eddie I&rsquo;m hurting really bad&rdquo; Richie sobbed into his shoulder. Eddie felt his heart literally hurt from that. His eyebrows screwed together and he closed his eyes tight, carding his hands through Richie&rsquo;s hair. </p><p>&ldquo;I just I dunno Eds, I just feel so loved and so uncared for at the same time,&rdquo; he said quietly, his voice shaking dangerously.</p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s okay Rich, you can breathe now,&rdquo; Eddie cooed softly, forcing his own aching heart to the side. He felt Richie calm down slightly while in his arms. </p><p>The party continued farther away, the bonfire raging on. They had tangled themselves into a sitting position of their legs intertwined and Eddie sort of holding Richie and Richie sort of holding Eddie. Eddie had his hands in Richie&rsquo;s hair and was listening to Richie talk.</p><p> &ldquo;I dunno Eds I just feel so down, I - I just can&rsquo;t really explain it&rdquo;. </p><p>&ldquo;I- It&rsquo;s like I see all the things I want to do but I just can&rsquo;t get to them, and I&rsquo;m so held back by being, I dunno, fuckin&rsquo; scared,&rdquo; Richie sniffed sadly.</p><p> &ldquo;And Eddie, well- Eds I- ugh&rdquo; Richie sat up, frustrated. He looked Eddie dead in the eye.</p><p> &ldquo;I just, oh god Eds I dunno, I can&rsquo;t explain it,&rdquo; He cowarded away, obviously regretting what he was about it say. </p><p>&ldquo;What Richie?&rdquo; Eddie asked, confused and slightly nervous. Richie looked up at him, his eyes huge and soft, slightly puffy from crying. </p><p>&ldquo;Oh god Eddie,&rdquo; he whispered, his eyes searching Eddie&rsquo;s face. Eddie looked at him expectantly back. </p><p>&ldquo;Eddie, I-&rdquo; He started again. He was nervous. Really nervous. Eddie took his hand.</p><p> &ldquo;It&rsquo;s okay Rich,&rdquo; he whispered, his big brown eyes dancing with something. Richie saw it. And he took a leap of faith. </p><p> &ldquo;Oh, Eddie I&rsquo;m in love with you&rdquo; He whispered out, tears brimming his eyes. Eddie gasped out. Completely shocked. </p><p> &ldquo;What?&rdquo; He asked breathlessly. </p><p> &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t make me say it again,&rdquo; Richie laughed quietly, a tear falling down his cheek contradicted the watery smile on his face.</p><p> &ldquo;Oh Richie,&rdquo; Eddie whispered in the most gentle voice he had. The voice reserved for Richie and Richie only. He moved closer to him until they were only an inch apart.</p><p> &ldquo;I&rsquo;m in love with you too&rdquo; Eddie said quietly. Richie breathed out, a huge, real, beautiful smile cracked across his face as he blinked away tears of happiness. He laughed brightly and looked at Eddie like he was the sun. </p><p>His eyes slowly gazed over Eddie&rsquo;s face and landed on his lips. As soon as his eyes fell on them he flicked them right up to Eddie&rsquo;s eyes, asking permission. Guilt fell in his features. Eddie put his hand under Richie&rsquo;s chin and looked him deep in the eyes.</p><p> &ldquo;Please do,&rdquo; he whispered, unable to hid the widening grin on his face. Richie grinned and dove into Eddie&rsquo;s arm, smashing their lips together. Eddie did the same. Their arms sunk around eachother easily, and Eddie found his way to Richie&rsquo;s hair in a second, twisting in the long black curls.  </p><p>Richie leaned back first, allowing them both to breathe, Eddie kept his eyes closed as Richie&rsquo;s lips left his, leaving him with a rather cold feeling. Though at the same time he&rsquo;d never felt warmer. He opened his eyes to Richie staring deeply at him, a smile full of love and warmth painted across his features. </p><p>Eddie reached forward and pushed a strand of hair behind Richie&rsquo;s ear. And it was simple. And it was perfect. And everything was wonderful. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hoovii.tumblr.com/post/186621885251/hey-man-seems-like-you-crossed-my-mind">hoovii</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Hey man seems like you crossed my mind</h1><p>Part 1 of the Cell series </p><p>Based off of Cell by Calpurnia </p><p>Eddie and Richie lost contact after high school again. Richie is determined to win him back. </p><p>_________________________________________</p><p>Richie lie splayed on his couch. Work had been fruitless. It always was. Bills were due. Money was tight. He couldn&rsquo;t help but think back to a simpler time. High school. He thought about school. His home life was never amazing, but it gave him ample amount of time to spend with his friends. </p><p>And Eddie. He felt a pang in his chest when he thought about him. Richie might have been in love with Eddie. But that was a long time ago. And things were different now. He hadn&rsquo;t seen Eddie since their last &ldquo;crime&rdquo;. That&rsquo;s what he had called it. Their little fling. Of course to Richie it was more than that. He remembered the last time he saw Eddie. It was bittersweet. </p><p>Eddie and Richie lied on Richie&rsquo;s bed, Eddie tucked under Richie&rsquo;s arm. This was the last chance they&rsquo;d get to hang out before Eddie left for college. Richie couldn&rsquo;t remember what was on. It wasn&rsquo;t important. All attention was on the boy next to him. Eddie looked up at him, conflict in his eyes. What would come out of his mouth would break Richie, and he wouldn&rsquo;t be fixed for a long time. </p><p>Eddie stood up and gathered his things. Richie looked up at him, confused. </p><p>&ldquo;What are you doing?&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie sighed. Unshed tears lined his eyes. </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t think we should see each other anymore.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;What? No? What did I do?&rdquo; Richie yanked at his hair. Things had been perfect and of course he&rsquo;d gone and fucked it up. </p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry.&rdquo; Eddie whispered. He grabbed his hands and pulled them down. Kissing him one last time he let a tear slide down his cheek.</p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry.&rdquo; And with that he left. Picked up his bags and walked out of Richie&rsquo;s life. </p><p>For the few days Eddie was still in Derry Richie avoided the losers like the plague. When asked where he was he&rsquo;d respond with something like &lsquo;your mom&rsquo;s house&rsquo;. Even after Eddie was gone you could tell that something was up with trash mouth Tozier. </p><p>It eventually faded. He began to act like his old self. And life went on as if nothing had ever happened. Eventually everyone moved on. They all became successful. Except Richie, who was a stand up comedian performing in local bars. </p><p>Richie wondered where Eddie had ended up. He hoped he&rsquo;d see him again. Even if that was ridiculous. </p><p>He was grocery shopping, waiting in line at the register when he saw it. It looked like Eddie. It was Eddie. On the cover of a magazine. Richie hastily grabbed the magazine and threw it in with his things. Hey paid, grabbed his things, and hopped in his rusty pickup. </p><p>He arrived home, tossing his groceries on the floor and settling onto his couch. He looked at the ad showing Eddie&rsquo;s face. A limo service. He ran a limo service. For famous people. Richie was famous. Kind of. One time a guy recognized him in the street. That counts right? New York. Looks like Richie is going to New York.</p><p>As it turns out, plane tickets are expensive. Maybe Richie will go next month. Even in his delay, he couldn&rsquo;t help but think about Eddie. He was going to find him again. And get a second chance. At least at friendship. </p><p>He finally got a plane ticket. The plan was simple: fly to New York City, find Eddie&rsquo;s limo service, walk in, and boom, instant friendship again. From there he&rsquo;d woo him with his infamous voices that had gotten much better in adulthood. And Eddie would fall back in love with him. </p><p>&ldquo;Now boarding flight 205.&rdquo; </p><p>His plan was flawless. Right?</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, In Progress
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187336307240/reddie
Slug: reddie
Reblog key: nTpnYypQ
Reblog url: https://goponylover.tumblr.com/post/186632961299/reddie
Reblog name: goponylover
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://goponylover.tumblr.com/post/186632961299/reddie">goponylover</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4128" data-orig-width="3096"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f716dea3bdd15ff60e07813d88e9c64c/ff1fbd1b93940f6d-d5/s640x960/96a54470be27c3ee0ec1b04a3d2313fb4ad5bb82.jpg" data-orig-height="4128" data-orig-width="3096"/></figure></div><p>Reddie </p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187336166239/the-order-chapter-five
Slug: the-order-chapter-five
Reblog key: 3sYhvnhd
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/187334994793/the-order-chapter-five
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: The Order Chapter Five
Body: <p><a href="https://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/187334994793/the-order-chapter-five" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>

<b>@yikesitsrylee @disneyfan567 @njess04 @circuskingsx @poisonedgem</b>

<br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/4e73f7cde8d37ee5-c6/s540x810/cb71d8fa3858abc798edf8cd073e4f58734292e1.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/48467924">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p><b><br/></b>Eddie pushed open the door and stepped outside, Michael right behind him. “What the -”<b><br/></b></p><p>The black and metal endless void that stretched out in every direction was gone now, replaced with a long metal hallway that stretched out in front of them; illuminated by swinging lights above them that flickered and cast an eerie orange glow. Eddie descended the steps, feet clanging against the metal floor. He came to a stop at the foot of them, examining the nearby metal wall which had a large bloody arrow painted onto it before he looked back at Michael who seemed just as confused as he was.</p><p>“It wasn’t like this when I followed you.” Michael said, descending the steps. “It was an endless void… everywhere. But this? This looks like part of a building.”</p><p>“It’s the only way we can go.” </p><p>Eddie began to walk, and judging by the clang of feet on metal behind him, Michael was following him. The two of them were silent as they walked down the hallway, following the smooth curve off to the left. The hallway was shorter here with a single transparent sliding door at the end that was covered in blood and had a panel next to it. An elevator. It dinged as they approached, the door sliding open to reveal the blood splattered inside.</p></blockquote><p>Taglist: 
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Post id: 187334011029
Date: 2019-08-28 19:34:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187334011029/you-were-in-screaming-color-pt-5
Slug: you-were-in-screaming-color-pt-5
Reblog key: vMYyb98E
Reblog url: https://blue-collects-things.tumblr.com/post/186656279929/you-were-in-screaming-color-pt-5
Reblog name: blue-collects-things
Title: You Were In Screaming Color, Pt. 5
Body: <p><a href="https://stenbrough-lives.tumblr.com/post/186656279929/you-were-in-screaming-color-pt-5" class="tumblr_blog">stenbrough-lives</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Stan Uris x Bill Denbrough</b></p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> <i>7k</i><br/><br/><b>Warnings:</b> <i>swears</i></p>
<p><b>Requested:</b> <i>maybe? i haven’t check recently</i><br/></p>
<p><b>Author’s Note:</b> <i>I sat down to write this and it got a lot longer than I originally planned. So… I’m aware that I intended to have only 5 parts but now there’s 6 (hopefully). Yay! You’ll also notice that I’m not writing them on these posts anymore, just linking to where it’s posted on ao3. I’m gonna put this blog through some major spring (summer?) cleaning. Anyway, there’s not much more to say except please enjoy!</i></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15367650/chapters/47461291">ao3 link</a></p>
<p> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15367650/chapters/35660097#workskin">Part 1 </a>|| <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15367650/chapters/38491232#workskin">Part 2</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15367650/chapters/39690345#workskin">Part 3</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15367650/chapters/42835715#workskin">Part 4</a></p>
<figure data-orig-width="409" data-orig-height="230" data-tumblr-attribution="bricabracvinyl:nVih1VOUhkNaSh9ab86q6A:ZlTcBg2Ju8kU8" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87334852bdb5453f37d2928068b58a54/e0e9dc6bbadb85b7-f0/s540x810/512b7de9b02cc7cf8ef49468f1805f9c444d3734.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="409" data-orig-height="230"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: stenbrough, fanfic
Downloaded files: "512b7de9b02cc7cf8ef49468f1805f9c444d3734.gif"

Post id: 187332206239
Date: 2019-08-28 17:43:23 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187332206239/richie-and-eddie-things
Slug: richie-and-eddie-things
Reblog key: SphteiU7
Reblog url: https://randomfacts101-blog2.tumblr.com/post/186662541588/richie-and-eddie-things
Reblog name: randomfacts101-blog2
Title: Richie and Eddie things
Body: <p><a href="https://idontloveyoulikeilovedyou.tumblr.com/post/186662541588/richie-and-eddie-things" class="tumblr_blog">idontloveyoulikeilovedyou</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>WARNING: SWEARING, COUPLE STUFF</i></b></p>
<p><b><i><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>RICHIE</i></b></p>
<p>-Richie is a big ol nerd, he loves comic books, video games, etc.</p>
<p>-Richie gets braces in the summer going into freshman year</p>
<p>-Richie is a goddamn fashion disaster! Mixed matched patterns, crazy colors, wears flannels over band t-shirts, will wear sweatshirts with sweatshirt tied around his waist, etc.</p>
<p>-FLUSTERED EASILY!!!!!1!1!!</p>
<p>-Not as smooth as he may seem</p>
<p>-Surprisingly good at dig dug</p>
<p>-A <i><b>gEnTLeMAn</b></i>?!?!?!</p>
<p>-fRICKEN WEEB</p>
<p>-CARRIES AROUND EXTRA INHALER FOR EDDIE</p>
<p>-Skateboards</p>
<p>-Will bake you cookies when you’re sad (has to be in your kitchen tho, his dad was a drunk)</p>
<p>-PDA WITH EDDIE ALL THE TIME</p>
<p>-Likes drawing</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><i>EDDIE</i></b></p>
<p>-Loves Richie’s cooking and baking</p>
<p>-Slut for pie</p>
<p>-Carries band aids for when Richie does something stupid</p>
<p>-Struggles in math because FRICKEN BEV is in his class and always distracts him by teasing him about Richie</p>
<p>-The gayest little bitch there ever was</p>
<p>-Is a low-key bitch but everyone loves it</p>
<p>-”RiCHiE iM GoNnA KiLL YoU iF i EveR sToP WHEeziNG”</p>
<p>-”Well I better watch out or you’ll end up punching me straight in the knee”</p>
<p>-”I’m not short! You are just a giraffe!”</p>
<p>-Sees his dad every other weekend</p>
<p>-Has pet frog that he caught with Bill and Stan at the barrens</p>
<p>-Whore for ugly Christmas sweaters </p>
<p>-Sucks at arts and crafts but tries for Richie and Bill who love drawing and creative stuff</p>
<p>-BIG SPOON</p>
<p>And thats all for now :)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, headcanon

Post id: 187330266045
Date: 2019-08-28 15:51:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187330266045/b-beeprichie-i-just-want-a-modern-day-reddie-fic
Slug: b-beeprichie-i-just-want-a-modern-day-reddie-fic
Reblog key: Kne1Ekbc
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/b-beeprichie/186665708000
Reblog name: b-beeprichie
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://b-beeprichie.tumblr.com/post/186665708000/i-just-want-a-modern-day-reddie-fic-where-richie" class="tumblr_blog">b-beeprichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i just want a modern day reddie fic where richie is in a band and kind of well known in the local music scene, and eddie is the sweetest soft punk straight edge boy. just think about it</p>
<p>- eddie gets dragged by his friend bill to see some local band who he’s never heard of so they can’t be that good. turns out they’re not just good, but <i>really</i> good, and the lead singer is kinda hot if you ignore the fact he has a total trash mouth</p>
<p>- richie is the most obnoxious lead ever, says fuck, and dick, and makes your mom jokes between every other song. not to mention he jumps around the stage so much he falls off. </p>
<p>- the band has a yearly montage of all the times richie has fallen of stage/failed a stage dive</p>
<p>- bill drags eddie over to the merch table to “support your local artist” and holy shit it’s love at first sight for richie tozier. </p>
<p>- eddie is NOT impressed</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, headcanon

Post id: 187317412299
Date: 2019-08-28 01:09:04 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187317412299/caution-hot-chapter-3
Slug: caution-hot-chapter-3
Reblog key: 6b1YbSqe
Reblog url: https://stonerzuko.tumblr.com/post/186672201383/caution-hot-chapter-3
Reblog name: stonerzuko
Title: caution: hot (chapter 3)!
Body: <p><a href="https://richienozier.tumblr.com/post/186672201383/caution-hot-chapter-3" class="tumblr_blog">richienozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Words: 3.8k, Chapters: 3/?, Language: English <br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16135514/chapters/47485360">Read here on AO3</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16135514/chapters/37699169">Start from the beginning</a></p>
<ul><li>Relationship: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</li>
<li>Fandom: IT 2017<br/></li>
<li>Rating: Teen (for now)</li>
<li>Warnings: language</li>
<li>Tags:  Alternate Universe - Coffee Shops &amp; Cafés, Barista Eddie Kaspbrak, eddie and bev are bffs, bev calls eddie sunshine, Coffee Puns, tired eddie kaspbrak, Rating May Change</li>
</ul><p>Summary:</p>Eddie falls asleep to Richie’s voice but probably not in the way you’re thinking.<br/>Or<br/><p>Eddie Kaspbrak is a tired barista working his way through college, and he just wants to sleep, okay?</p> <p><a href="https://richienozier.tumblr.com/post/186672201383/caution-hot-chapter-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: i-cant-draw-hands-but-heres-a-messy-boy
Reblog key: BX2YF78s
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/186651491580
Reblog name: transkasp
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://xaquayy.tumblr.com/post/186647028369/i-cant-draw-hands-but-heres-a-messy-boy" class="tumblr_blog">xaquayy</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="555" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c2e5277a53d205366bd2e92ce918ff5/59329878c19d83ce-d6/s540x810/fe39f5ad40fce3e82b48980f8d329d976d14456e.png" data-orig-height="555" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>i cant draw hands but heres a messy boy</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "fe39f5ad40fce3e82b48980f8d329d976d14456e.png"

Post id: 187314864269
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187314864269/rebuilding-you-and-me
Slug: rebuilding-you-and-me
Reblog key: SoXjl1Jn
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187313949287/rebuilding-you-and-me
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Rebuilding you and me
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187313949287/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dfd4c7a3439591a8caf35a229926467e/481cb11d3665d22b-f6/s540x810/7106595937f286790eb34d6ce55b7a35686b4491.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18772756/chapters/48438326">Read Chap 4 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“They won’t, you’re amazing.”</p>
<p>“Richie.” It was said completely different than a minute ago, this was soft, almost embarrassed. “Come on.”</p>
<p>Eddie was terrible at taking compliments. Years of his mother then Myra beating him down had ruined his self esteem. Richie had taken it on as a personal mission to build him back up. He wanted Eddie to see the same person he did, smart and resilient, capable and strong, worthy of being loved.</p>
<p>“You are.” He insisted.</p>
<p>Eddie looked up at him, his eyes what Richie thought of as his heart eyes. The look always made Richie’s heart thump in his chest, reminding him how much Eddie loved him too.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187313949287/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
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Post id: 187312733115
Date: 2019-08-27 21:00:28 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187312733115/read-the-fic-herecomplete-rated-teen-words
Slug: read-the-fic-herecomplete-rated-teen-words
Reblog key: 7dGbqqnM
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5082f3795192805101766fb9f40fbd2d/bbecfe8cf89b9a3d-4a/s540x810/a70799c1fa6b7076289fe887a03cafe73cbcc6c0.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20016865">Read the Fic here!</a></h2><p>Complete</p><p>Rated: Teen <br/></p><p>Words: 2900</p><p>Written by: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a><br/></p><p>Summary:</p><p>As Eddie starts to unlock his door, he can’t help thinking about how lucky he is. He has a great job, a nice apartment, and his boyfriend… he has the best, most wonderful, amazing….</p><p>“Baby, you&rsquo;re looking fire hot. I&rsquo;ll have you open all night like you’re I-HOP. I’ll take you home baby let you keep me company. You gimme some of you, I give you some of me!”</p><p>…most ridiculous boyfriend on the planet.</p><p><i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, fluff, rated: teen, complete, fic rec
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Date: 2019-08-26 15:52:08 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187283840188/ohsodelicate-i-actually-drew-eddie-a-bit
Slug: ohsodelicate-i-actually-drew-eddie-a-bit
Reblog key: taMqAC91
Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/186597622767
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/186597389613/ohsodelicate-i-actually-drew-eddie-a-bit">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5d2eb540ae73043d673c286ab297219a/5677784303eefa52-3a/s640x960/901b0cb2716fb62b33eb3aa16e418f7680128658.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/Mizf__TA0tPlYFk5VQcoOaw">@ohsodelicate</a> i actually drew eddie a bit earlier!! I hope you like it :3</p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart
Downloaded files: "901b0cb2716fb62b33eb3aa16e418f7680128658.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187270778184/i-love-everybody-because-i-love-you-when-you
Slug: i-love-everybody-because-i-love-you-when-you
Reblog key: JZA915Hu
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/187270764248/i-love-everybody-because-i-love-you-when-you
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/184403838513/i-love-everybody-because-i-love-you-when-you" class="tumblr_blog">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4d21e098e062f4b3eefdb3b83b55b110/tumblr_pqg3nktf7e1u17p17_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>‘I love everybody</p>
<p>Because I love you</p>
<p>When you stood up</p>
<p>Walked away, barefoot</p>
<p>And the grass where you lay</p>
<p>Left a bed in your shape</p>
<p>I looked over it</p>
<p>And I ached’</p>
<p><span class="npf_color_niles"><b>Benverly </b><a href="https://youtu.be/g685pAuKW34"><i>Strawberry blonde</i></a><i> by mitski</i></span></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: benverly
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187266471920/bird-boy
Slug: bird-boy
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<blockquote><blockquote><p><i><b>Warning: You’re gonna be sad.</b></i></p></blockquote><p><i>“We’re gonna make it, Eds! We’re gonna fucking make it!” Richie gasped, clutching Eddie tightly as he ran. The ground trembled beneath him; he could feel it starting to give.<br/></i></p><p><i>In front of him, Bill leaped from the porch, twisting to land on his back and protect his catatonic wife. Audra didn’t flinch when they hit the ground, her eyes still wide and unseeing. Ben, Beverly, and Mike were out the door; Bev looked over her shoulder and let out a scream.</i></p><p><i>Richie refused to look back. Eddie’s warm blood stained his shirt, and he pushed himself to run faster. Neibolt was collapsing, Eddie’s arm was torn off, and if he didn’t make this jump, they would die here.</i></p><p><i>He didn’t necessarily mind. His friends made it out alive. If Eddie couldn’t be saved, Richie could go with him.</i></p><p><i>“Richie?” Eddie croaked. It was enough to make him pause for just a moment. Relief washed over him; Eddie was still clinging to life. Launching himself out of the house, he managed to land on his feet, wobbling only a little to stay balanced with Eddie in his arms.<br/></i></p><p><i>“We’re out, Eds. We’re gonna get you to the hospital, you’re gonna get a sick robot arm, and we can forget about this shitty town, okay?” Richie assured him, petting Eddie’s hair back. Eddie smiled up at him weakly, appearing to drift off. “I love you.” While he couldn’t be sure Eddie heard, he knew well enough that Eddie felt it.</i><br/></p><hr style="color: rgb(90, 201, 225); font-family: Roboto; font-size: 11px; letter-spacing: 1px; text-align: justify;"><p>Richie groaned, covering his face with his hands. He awoke ten minutes before his alarm. Again.</p><p>Reaching over to the empty side of the bed, he felt nothing but cold sheets.</p><p>He wanted to scream. Tear up his pillow. Throw the lamp at the wall and watch it shatter.</p><p>Instead, he did nothing. He stared at the ceiling, taking his moment to reel back from yet another dream in which he didn’t lose everything. For a moment, he wondered if it would be easier to forget, the way he had the last time he left Derry. Of course, he couldn’t help but chuckle.</p><p><i>No shit, it’d be easier,</i> he thought.</p><p>But he wouldn’t trade it for a second; the memory of Eddie was too important.</p><p>“Good morning, Eddie Kaspbrak,” he sighed.<br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Chapter 1</b></p><p><b>Words: 1376</b></p><p><b>Pairing: Bichie</b></p><p><b>Rating: Explicit</b></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19900756">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p>                Bill
couldn’t believe his eyes as Richie led him through the maze of DVDs. The whole
scenario was oddly an experience out of time. His friend had dragged him
halfway across town to a still running video rental store, probably the last of
its kind as far as Derry was concerned. “You gotta see this place!” Richie had
crowed, “They’ve got movies you can’t find anywhere else.”</p><p>                The
shelves upon shelves proved him right. Bill wanted to carefully scan through
each title, making a mental list of which to rent first. He passed period
dramas, sci-fi epics, films from around the globe. “R-Richie, w-wait up. I’d
l-like to actually look at s-some of these,” he whined. Richie kept pulling him
forward.</p><p>                “You
can see those later, Big Bill,” he chided, “I’ve got something that’ll give you
a raging cinema boner. Hell, it’ll probably give you a real boner.”</p><p>                “C-can
you p-p-please stop t-talking about m-my dick?!” Bill sputtered.</p><p>                “Whatever
blows your skirt up, sweetheart. Just be glad you didn’t wear gym shorts today.”
He sent a salacious wink, sending such a heart burning through Bill’s gut that
he was indeed relieved he wore his rigid jeans instead of his flimsy shorts
after all. If only Richie knew that his jokes were a bit too accurate. Bill
pined as he watched the goofball’s dangling curls bounce as he skipped through
the store. Ok, maybe he was also entranced by the bounce of Richie’s perfectly
rounded bubble butt too. </p><p>                Before
they rounded the next corner, he suddenly turned and shoved his hand against
Bill’s chest to stop him. “Alright, BIlliam,” he whispered into the now
blushing boy’s ear. The warmth of Richie’s bony palm spread through his chest
and mixed with the chills from the trashmouth’s breath dancing across his ear
sent Bill into a paralyzed stupor. Yes, Richie was a touchy-feely person, but
this felt different. This felt intimate and intentional. This awkward, brash,
and gangly boy that haunted his nighttime fantasies was now mere inches from
his wide-eyed face. Bill instinctively leaned forward, gradually closing the
gap between—</p><p>                “Around
this corner is the most beautiful sight you’ll ever see, aside from my precious
dimpled smile, of course. Like, for real Bill, you’re gonna cream your jeans. I
know I sure as hell did the first time I saw it.”</p><p>                “B-b-beep,
R-r-r-r—” the poor frazzled boy tried, but Richie had already disappeared into
the next room. The mere thought of his friend climaxing looped through his head
taunting him as Bill tried in vain to cover his now full-blown erection and
hobbled through the archway. </p><p>His shame was forgotten, however,
when he laid eyes on the room before him. Each wall was lined in hundreds of
bizarre and terrifying titles and box art. He recognized classics of horror like
the Exorcist as well as some just plain weird movies, Meet the Feebles being
one he was embarrassed to admit he somewhat enjoyed. Some shelves were
alphabetized, others were categorized by director or subgenre. Stylized posters
plastered the remaining spaces just beneath the ceiling, their artistry
mesmerizing him. Above it all shone a neon marquee that simply read, “Cult
Corner.”</p><p>“Welcome to paradise, Billy-Boy!”
Richie beamed with arms raised in a grand gesture.</p><p>“Holy s-s-shit!” Bill proclaimed a
bit louder than intended. “They’ve g-got everything.”</p><p>“Right?” With that, he eagerly led
Bill around the room in his worst tour guide impersonation. “Thank you for
choosing Tozier Tours Unlimited. We’re glad to have you aboard this afternoon.
If you look out the window to your left, you’ll find the world’s larges
collection of the spinetingling, the hair raising, and the grotesquely gory.
But please, ladies and gentlemen, keep your hands and feet inside the vehicle
at all times. There’s lots more to see.”</p><p>Bill chuckled despite himself. As
often as he wanted to strangle the brash jokester for taking a laugh one step
too far, he no less than adored Richie. Underneath that layer of jovial frivolity
was a sweet boy just as lonely and as unsure as he was. If he ever needed a true
friend or someone to listen to his uncertainties, Richie always did whatever
necessary to help him, albeit with a few chucks thrown in to keep the mood from
turning too sour. It also didn’t hurt that Richie’s smile did in fact give him
the most adorable dimples.</p><p>Thankfully he didn’t notice Bill’s
infatuated stares as he continued. “To your right you will see the weird, the
bizarre, the flat-out what-the-fuckery of the aisle of cult movies. We got your
Rocky Horror, your Pink Flamingoes. You want blood, guts, quips, and tits?
There’s a little something here for everyone!” he crooned gradually sounding
more and more like a carnival barker.</p><p>Bill felt lightheaded, overwhelmed
by such a collection to choose from. “I d-don’t even know w-where to start.”</p><p>“Well then, monsieur Denbrough,”
Richie switched again, this time to what he called his Frenchie Dressing voice,
“allow moi to direct vous to la piece du resistance.”</p><p>“Alright, M-Marcel, c-chill. You
only w-went to Q-Quebec for a w-weekend,” he teased, but the smirk flew off his
face wen Richie bent over, sticking his glorious ass in the air as if
presenting it for Bill’s approval. Bill absentmindedly reached out a hand, just
to ‘accidentally’ brush the enthralling derriere, then, remembering his
tightening pants, snapped his hand back to cover himself. Once again, Richie
seemed not to notice. He was more concerned with the DVD cases he thrust
towards Bill. The shaking redheaded boy blankly gazed at the covers, glad for
any distraction from his embarrassing issue. At first, he was confused. The
boxes were adorned with several men and women in unusual poses.</p><p>“These,” Richie whispered in a
curiously huskier tone, his face instantly as close to Bill’s as before, “are
for extra special movie nights.” The pieces finally fell together in Bill’s
mind.</p><p>“This is p-p-p-p—”</p><p>“The word you’re looking for is ‘porn’,
Big Bill,” Richie winked. Crimson flooded over Bill’s cheeks. This pushed his
tension over the edge, and he sputtered and shivered with embarrassment. The
frenzy subsided a touch as Richie placed a reassuring grip on his shoulder. “Whoa
there, Sister Mary Agnes. I’m putting them back. Nothing to get all antsy
about, it’s just some dicks and tits. We’ve all got ‘em.” Bill, slightly
calmer, quirked a teasing eyebrow at him. “Well, we’ve all got one or the
other.” They gazed at each other for a moment, filled with some unspoken thing
felt between them. Then they each burst into a hearty laugh. </p><p>“Alright, alright,” Richie gasped, “Go
ahead and pick a couple out for a date night. It’s on me.” Bill dropped the
cases, letting them clatter against his Converse sneakers. He stared, frozen in
place, at Richie who also seemed to notice his choice of words and avoided eye
contact himself. </p><p>“D-d-d-date n-night?” Bill managed
through a clenched throat. </p><p>Richie brought a hand to his neck,
trying to hide a rosy patch his had sprouted on his cheek. “I mean, yeah, I
guess,” he said, voice uncharacteristically wavering. “We totally don’t have to.
It’s weird. We can’t just get our own movies. Your taste in horror is more on
the classy side anyway, you wouldn’t like any of my—”</p><p>Bill socked his arm, leaving a nice
red mark which would eventually bruise later that day. “B-beep beep,
d-d-dumbass.” He then worked his fingers through Richie’s, noticing the other
boy’s nervous sweating palm and his own racing pulse. He swallowed his anxiety
and excitement as Richie tightened his grip. “D-date night sounds f-f-fun.”</p><p>“Well,” Richie stalled, trying to
will away red face. Bill could’ve sworn that his bottle thick glasses began to
steam over. “Let’s pick out some flicks then. Say, two apiece?”</p><p>“S-sounds like a plan.” Bill
smiled, lost in Richie’s warmth and the surprising sweetness of the moment. “R-Rich?”</p><p>“Yeah, Big Bill?”</p><p>“How d-did you even know I’d b-b-be—”</p><p>“Well, you’ve been staring at my
ass like it’s a buffet, plus I’ve been able to see your hardon since we walked
in, so I figured I had at least a fifty-fifty shot.” Bill punched Richie even
harder a second time. Trashmouth just cackled in return. </p></blockquote>
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<p>(prompt:

AU where Mike H is Stan’s guardian angel and one day Stan accidentally finds out about him and he’s really freaked out at first but then they fall in love - <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mMwkHlFK3vngb4B5zEiR0KA">@moonlighttozier</a>)</p>
<p>Stan had never been injured. Ever. No sprained wrists, no broken bones, no serious scrapes. Just tiny paper cuts and cat scratches. He never really wondered why. He didn’t take risks. Risks are stupid and get you injured, so Stan didn’t take them. </p>
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<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>  “Eddie.” His name was whispered firmly, taking his panicked brain by surprise. Mikes voice was soft, yet firm and it was exactly what he needed at that moment. Eddie’s chest ached with pain, begging to find some even rhythm, to rise up and down slowly. Instead, it staggered up, up, up and fell with one shaky down, as Eddie’s nostrils flared in hopes of allowing more air to move into his lungs. Mike watched, swallowing his own panic that always seemed to crawl up his spine when these fits happened, carefully, as if he was moving towards an injured animal, he held his hands up, </p> <p><a href="https://freakytozier.tumblr.com/post/186459731570/flower-crowns" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Or <i>The One Where Ben Gets a Roommate </i></b></p>
<p><i>So I rewrote the first Friends episode, but with the Losers as a stress relief? It’s probably really bad, but I figured I post it somewhere. Sorry if it’s full of errors and mostly dialogue or if it’s been done before.  </i></p>
<p>Beverly, Richie, Eddie, Mike, and Ben were in sitting in the
coffee shop near their apartments. It was a normal day for the Losers. They
spent most of their time together, telling stories and giving each other
updates. Nothing out of the ordinary ever happened. Bev had just finished
telling the Losers about her almost-maybe boyfriend. </p>
<p>“Seriously? Bev, you know I love you, but if you’re dating
this guy, something has to be wrong with him!” Richie laughed, leaning towards
Bev. “Is it a hump? A Hairpiece? A chalk eater?” </p>
<p>The others laughed as Bev shoved Richie. “Everyone can calm
down. We’re not dating. We went to dinner a couple times and didn’t even have
sex.”</p>
<p>“That sounds nice Bev,” Eddie said. </p>
<p>“Nice? Even your mom and I have more exciting dates than
that,” Richie said.</p> <p><a href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/186429339984/the-one-where-the-losers-are-friends" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Hhhhhh sometimes all I want is happiness </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>the losers club x water park headcanon!!!</h1><p>disclaimer: I proofread this so many times so excuse any mistakes I missed, I’m fr losing brain cells this summer. also this is pretty long </p><p>ships: reddie, stanlon (because they deserve more recognition) plus a competitive Bill and Ben fighting for Bev</p><p>let me know what you think okay enjoy:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="588" data-orig-width="589"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bee51ba516e8ab63e028f045d297f6e0/16680bb6335927e9-70/s640x960/66d6b8b75b9f56c09de1ec4730a3ad48739d6ae7.jpg" data-orig-height="588" data-orig-width="589" data-media-key="bee51ba516e8ab63e028f045d297f6e0:16680bb6335927e9-70"/></figure><p>- when all of the losers turned 18, they used the money they saved up over the years to book flights to California to spend a much needed two week vacation together. one of their vacation days were spent at a water park on a bright Sunday morning</p><p>- Eddie and Mike took turns driving the rented van, Eddie drove them that morning</p><p>- no matter how much sunscreen Ben made them put on, they failed to avoid sunburn</p><p>- Richie was blind the entire time because he couldn’t wear his glasses so Eddie helped him navigate his way</p><p>- Mike and Stan seeing each other in swim shorts for the first time = intense blushing</p><p>- Beverly wore a cute red bikini that complimented her hair *cue Ben and Bill gawking* </p><p>- the losers have never been to a water park before, making this experience even more exciting</p><p>- yeah they’ve gone swimming at the quarry many times but this was… wow</p><p>- Bill, Ben, and Beverly raced down a three way water slide (Ben won because he’s superior like that) </p><p>- Richie begged Eddie to go on all the water slides with double tube floats. Eddie didn’t like the idea at first but ended up loving the adrenaline rush</p><p>- Mike and Stan did the same thing, but Stan was caught off guard when Mike’s arms wrapped around his body</p><p>- the poor boy grew weak and almost lost grip of the tube handles </p><p>- Bev, Richie, and Bill played the penis game throughout the day, earning them many dirty looks from mothers </p><p>- “p-p-p-”</p><p>- “PENIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIISSS!!!!!”</p><p>- the lazy river was so relaxing for the losers, they stayed in their tubes for about five rounds (thank god it wasn’t too crowded) </p><p>- Mike grabbed Richie’s tube and pushed him directly under the waterfall, laughing in the process</p><p>- Eddie looked so peaceful in his tube, laying back with his eyes closed as the sun hit his skin, a small smile on his freckled face uwu</p><p>- Bev dared Stan to race her around the lazy river. “first person to make it back to them wins.” she said, pointing at the other five. “deal” Stan smirked as he got a head start, Bev gasped and splashed her way through her friends to catch up</p><p>- Beverly won :)</p><p>- the wave pool had to be their favorite part. Eddie likes to call it a “clean beach”</p><p>- Richie playfully splashes Bill and receives a bigger splash back, resulting in a full on splash fight. the lifeguards had to blow their whistles at them to stop because of how intense it got</p><p>- Ben starts a game of Marco Polo and soon enough about half of the children/teenagers in the pool join in</p><p>- Stan is surprisingly a good swimmer </p><p>- the losers swam around the 5 ft area, making it a bit difficult for Bev and Eddie to stay afloat </p><p>- just imagine Eddie straight up doggy paddling in the deep end </p><p>- when Eddie got tired he swam over to Richie and latched onto his back (like a koala) to catch his breath, unable to see Richie’s idiotic wide grin </p><p>- Bev did the same, clinging onto Ben even after the waves stopped </p><p>- *Bill having a jealous/sad boi moment*</p><p>- Stan attempts to comfort Bill *awkward shoulder pat*</p><p>- Richie and Eddie snuck cute underwater kisses ofc</p><p>- Bill and Ben fought over Bev, finding ways to show their affection to her. example: Bev asked for napkins and Bill and Ben glanced at each other, standing up in unison and bolting towards the napkin stand </p><p>- a girl in line for food began flirting with Mike (he felt a bit uncomfortable but remained polite) </p><p>- Stan’s eyebrows furrowed with anger as he watched, crossing his arms over the table and aggressively bouncing his foot. Bev and Richie exchanged knowing glances (Eddie’s gaydar went OFF)</p><p>- they ate and headed back to the wave pool to continue their horseplay (Richie and Bev rode more water slides instead) while Stan and Eddie rested on some lounge chairs close by </p><p>- Stan vented to Eddie about his crush on Mike, feeling frustrated and a bit ashamed</p><p>- “there’s nothing wrong with what you’re feeling. if I’m being honest, it’s pretty obvious he likes you back… just tell him how you feel.”</p><p>- as the water park closed, the losers dried off and changed. Mike was the first to finish and waited in the driver’s seat of the van. Stan joins him in the passenger seat and starts small talk, fidgeting with his shirt and avoiding eye contact (a thing he does when he’s nervous)</p><p>- Mike couldn’t help but gush over the nervous boy, his damp curls and skin were golden under the sunlight wOw the butterflies</p><p>- “so, did you get that girl’s number? you know, the one you were talking to in line”</p><p>- “what? no, she’s not my type”</p><p>- “oh really? then what is your type?”</p><p>- Mike lists off characteristics he looks for in his significant other and Stan realizes that he’s describing HIS characteristics</p><p>- Stan was so dumbfounded that he didn’t notice Mike slip his hand into his. when he snapped back into reality, he looked at their intertwined fingers and felt his heart pound (I can hear it all the way from here) </p><p>- “Stan, I like you.”</p><p>- the poor boy pt. 2 because now he’s a flustered mess, it took everything in him to respond </p><p>- “I… I like you too&quot; </p><p>- Mike smiled and leaned in, planting a soft kiss on Stan’s cheek </p><p>- STAN ALMOST SCREAMED</p><p>- the losers began to approach the van and stopped at the sight. literally, they stood in place for a hot few seconds</p><p>- Eddie the wingman™ couldn’t contain his excitement and cheered with the biggest smile on his face, the other four joining him </p><p>- “Stan and his man!! Finally!!”</p><p>- “shut it Trashmouth!!”</p><p>- Mike drove them back to the hotel and looked at the rear view mirror to see his slumped out friends napping on each other</p><p>- Stan stayed awake. the two sat in a comfortable silence as the radio (coincidentally) played love songs</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>

Summary:</b> 

Richie had trained his dick to respond to darkness. He never thought it would get him in trouble, until he found himself in the middle of a blackout with his best friend, and a very well trained dong.

<br/><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie <br/><b>Rating:</b> E<br/><b>Warnings:</b> Smut, explicit language<br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19928404">Read on AO3</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/186497170154/pavlovs-dong" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hendricksss-deactivated20220616.tumblr.com/post/186483568125">hendricksss-deactivated20220616</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1239"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e75d701e4a6434c9cb995b3e6ac2c4fa/ceee0473dc9694cd-2e/s640x960/f82c9b86965dff540b51232efa8ea65b402bfd6d.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1239"/></figure></div><p>can’t wait for sept 6 🥺🥺</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/tuxedoflask/186492487069">tuxedoflask</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c38e1e53ba580d0d22dee3bc575636ad/a7e7a3c7b5d55f90-ac/s640x960/6d5fe77f804090e34740f837a455a7ec127411e3.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><h2>Back to ‘it’ boys haha</h2></blockquote>
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<p><b>Make It Up To You:</b> 4612 ~ E ~ <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19901428">AO3</a> ~ <a href="https://reddietrashclub.tumblr.com/post/186179064327/make-it-up-to-you">Tumblr</a></p>
<blockquote><p>“Maybe it was a little fucked up that he took considerable pleasure in watching his boyfriend of almost ten years cry as Richie denied him what he wanted most, but he couldn’t bring himself to care so much. If Eddie had caught on to his little guilty pleasure, he never mentioned it to Richie, and if he had an issue with the way Richie teased him in bed, he would have definitely called him out on it by now.”</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Coffee Shop Angel:</b> 2218 ~ T ~ <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19779424">AO3</a> ~ <a href="https://reddietrashclub.tumblr.com/post/186366246117/reddie-coffee-shop-au-please">Tumblr</a></p>
<blockquote>
<p>“Wow, I’ve never been called a literal angel before.” He’s no longer laughing, but his smile is wide and his eyes were still bright.</p>
<p>“Baby, that should be considered a damn crime,” he sighs, shaking his head in disbelief. “You deserve to be worshipped.”</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>Habeas Your Corpus:</b> 6654 ~ E ~ <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19746799">AO3</a> ~ <a href="https://richieseddie.tumblr.com/post/186451762195/habeas-your-corpus-read-on-ao3-summary-a">Tumblr</a></p>
<blockquote><p>“A beautiful blond between his legs was not the direction he thought his Monday would be going, but he wasn’t going to question it. Even if a part of him knew that doing this in a courtroom, where anyone could walk in on them at any moment, was a horrible idea. Then again, Richie wasn’t known for his good ideas, much less for his common sense, and so he shrugged away any lingering doubt as he surrendered to the feeling of Eddie’s hands.”</p></blockquote>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e93aaca5d0cbfc8503c0c18f3b526945/tumblr_pr7fr9yjYR1v8yi2b_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>♡ fire witch beverly marsh based on <span class="npf_color_joey"><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/184737095706/could-you-share-some-of-your-witch-hcs-of-them">these headcanons</a></span> ♡</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="300" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f6ef954e11a8b20abce97d9f0fed6f22/dc8f27a966a52bc0-66/s540x810/ca97ce91e9fc6cd872cc2baa3dba27246bcab1b1.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="300"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20260936/chapters/48022732">Read Chapter 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>
Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“I think it’s time for a caller!” Richie said, trying to distract himself. “You’re on the air with the Trashmouth!”</p>
<p>   “<i>Well hey ho, Richie Tozier.”</i> The voice was pitched wrong, both too high and too low to be human. “<i>So glad you took my call. I’ve been waiting years to speak with you.” </i></p>
<p>Richie’s blood ran cold. He immediately knew who it was- what it was. </p>
<p><i>    “I love your show, Richie. Though I think it’s misnamed. I think we should call it Richie Tozier’s All Dead Rock Show.”</i> The caller laughed, a slow giggle that became a full chortle then a wheezing, gasping sound that filled the room until he was surrounded by it, drowning in it. <i> “Don’t you? Don’t you think, Trashmouth? Beep beep, Richie, beep beep.”

</i></p>
<p>
Thank you <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> for the moodboard! <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187034310862/so-much-love-between-hello-and-goodbye" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/squipy123/186028940932">squipy123</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e76755c2cc54a833154162110f01b18e/5cfffa4050b7e0e1-a3/s640x960/c84884e6ec5630fbf1f4d867ce40f402c6cad1d1.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>Just some quick stenbrough for today!! Hope you like it!! Tell me what to draw next!</p></blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cc14f506681e2e7d387671b540bc14f8/50a30fee4e95c416-f3/s540x810/f83614c0a917a3e1d96bf76bb3114c144c81bf34.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15784731#work_endnotes">Read the Fic here!</a></h2><p>Complete</p><p>Rated: Teen <br/></p><p>Words: 6410</p><p>
Written by: 
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ohhaypsy/pseuds/ohhaypsy">ohhaypsy</a>

<br/></p><p>Summary:</p><p>Richie doesn&rsquo;t sleep anymore. That&rsquo;s okay, though.</p><p>It means he can be there when the others can&rsquo;t either.</p><p><i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, rated: teen, complete, fic rec, angst
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://milkovisms-deactivated20210922.tumblr.com/post/186394043312">milkovisms-deactivated20210922</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3d179c93e9bad5c709537d304775f3f4/3296cb2fdc74863a-d9/s640x960/7f68cc146c642e150ccee6f73fd6878bca8c37de.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>Richie Tozier + Eddie Kaspbrak </p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/mo56ycganrq7nfeuue0qpaei9/playlist/3wsFQPj8TeCDEGgiZ13RmZ?si=AzOGxMpFSVCO69wC_57t0w">Reddie</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://softboy-stanley.tumblr.com/post/186039140317/dandelions" class="tumblr_blog">softboy-stanley</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Pairing: Bill Denbrough/ Stanley Uris </p>
<p style="">Warnings: None </p>
<p style="">Summary: 

It was a beautiful mid-May day. The sun was shining but it wasn’t too hot. The perfect day for some baseball.

</p>
<p>A/N: literally just some boys being cute </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19468507">Read it on AO3!</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stenbrough, fanfic
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<blockquote><h1>Preview : Miss Beverly’s home for peculiar boys</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d3cf9fb81748cb0ecc3b312de1fe41f1/311761203445ecc0-7e/s540x810/95fc2fb7cddfeca80f4aef4b5d45f133b061a3f3.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920" data-media-key="d3cf9fb81748cb0ecc3b312de1fe41f1:311761203445ecc0-7e"/></figure><p>☆~☆~☆~☆~☆~☆~☆</p><p>“We’re finally free! And look at this beauty, all A’s baby!” Richie happily skittered around the busy hallway, waving his report card in his friend’s faces. He always got A’s, the only thing was that he hadn’t had his coffee this morning so his ADHD was kicking his energy into high gear. Mike always brought him a mug of coffee because Richie’s parents couldn’t afford his glasses, plus his brace, plus his Adderall so he used caffeine to dull his symptoms.</p><p>But with Mike’s morning being so hectic he didn’t have time to get a cup for Richie and get to school before the first bell and Mike prided himself on nothing if not his punctuality.</p><p>“Good job Rich, you’re totally gonna make valedictorian next year” Ben smiled at his frantic friend as he fell into step beside Mike, both of them agreeing that their A minuses and B’s were perfectly respectable.  </p><p>Mike had finally pulled down all the polaroids that were stuck up with sticky tack and stuck them carefully in his backpack after forever. In Richie’s loud opinion, he’d taken a million years, that he and Ben were deceased in a ditch somewhere and that Mike was going to have to find new friends. Mike retorted by flicking Richie’s forehead that sends him and Ben into a fit of laughter as Richie rubbed the victimized area of skin. He was about to spew a retort at Mike and ben’s laughing when a pair of strong hands sent his forward into the concrete floor of the corridor. Mike and Ben’s laughter immediately subsided as Richie’s face connected with the ground, busting a few of his brackets and bloodying up his nose real good. He pushed himself up on his hands that were also scrapped, great, to hear ringing in his ears that filtered out the insults and defenses Mike and Ben were yelling at the Bowers gang.</p><p>☆~☆~☆~☆~☆~☆</p><p><b><i>Hey! I hope this doesn’t flop! I’m writing a semi lengthy story based off of some mood boards <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcgZcdoFBPjPF-zf3STGe0w">@kill-this-clown</a> made and I’m quite excited!</i></b><b> </b></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/smoftlovin/186417927247">smoftlovin</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>River</h1><p>He stared into the water as the water crashed below the rock he was standing on. He had been here before. Had been here more than once, really. It’s the last place he saw him. </p><p>He remembered the day exactly. They stood there and held each other. He already lost his first love. So why was the last one taken away too? </p><p>He let out a shaky sigh and sat on the rock and let his feet relax in the water, the sound of it really soothing to him. </p><p>“Well well, look who it is.” Richie’s head perked up and he spotted Eddie. Holy shit. Eddie. His Eds. The man who died in his arms thirty years ago. Richie stood up and ran to Eddie, grinning and cradling Eddie’s head. Richie pressed a kiss to his forehead. </p><p>“You’re so stupid, Rich.” Eddie’s voice was muffled by Richie’s shirt. The leather under Richie’s hands made him tear up. </p><p>“You&hellip;you’ve had it on for thirty years?” </p><p>“Why would I take it off?” Eddie whispered and nuzzled against Richie’s neck. Richie let out a watery chuckle. </p><p>“Oh, I don’t know. You might’ve moved on or something.” Eddie looked up at Richie with a small smile. “I would never, Rich.” </p><p>The couple sat there and talked. Richie caught Eddie up on his life, told Eddie how he found someone exactly like him without even remembering him (Eddie laughed), and up until the night that brought Richie to this weird afterlife. </p><p>“Well, we finally have our forever.” Eddie said softly, taking Richie’s hand, the silver band on his hand shining in the sunlight. Richie smiled and looked at the ring on his own hand. It was gold before. From when he married his second love who reminded him of his first love. </p><p>“I’m happy I came to the river again.” Richie said softly, leaning his head against Eddie’s. </p><p>“Me too.” Richie smiled. First genuine one in a while. He got his forever by the river. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coldplaysongsonrepeat-deactivat.tumblr.com/post/186440399915/our-friends-would-all-make-fun-of-us-and-well">coldplaysongsonrepeat-deactivat</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1110" data-orig-width="740"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d3c8fc850e984e4cc4ec1af62f18ae48/28f3ec7223fead64-3f/s640x960/a5351dc3cbb6a821724009b70c41954fb8481104.jpg" data-orig-height="1110" data-orig-width="740"/></figure></div><p><i>our friends would all make fun of us</i></p><p><i>and we’ll just laugh along because we know</i></p><p><i>that none of them have felt this way</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>it’s been a while but i’m so fucking excited we’re back in the it hype now that the trailer for chapter two has come out. so here’s a one shot i wrote for a friend of mine for her birthday last year, which is richie proposing to eddie, because, shit, i’m excited for more reddie. </p> <p><a href="https://weasleysking.tumblr.com/post/186440812680/breathe-out-reddie-one-shot" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/458322567d05479d2f9549b5c3b3518b/ae86547213420660-03/s540x810/e9b528e67d2158af42b52cea42f9f9c49c6b54ab.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18806695/chapters/44623984">Read the Fic here!</a></h2><p>Incomplete</p><p>Rated: Teen <br/></p><p>Words:  7345</p><p>Written by: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a></p><p>Summary:</p><p>The first time Richie sees him, he falls out of a window.</p><p>It’s about ten at night, and Richie is painting the grilles on his open bedroom window with the night breeze caressing his face. He’s got the radio on, but every so often the music is suddenly replaced by harsh static that screams into the room for five or six seconds, before the music starts up again like nothing had happened. Richie doesn’t pay attention to it, assuming it’s to do with the terrible reception, until the radio howls like a banshee. When he turns around, he’s met with the sight of a man dressed in an old-fashioned looking khaki uniform who is squatting next to the radio on the floor, and staring at it intently.</p><p>Richie promptly startles, before stumbling backwards, and falling out of the window.</p><p><i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, fluff, incomplete, rated: teen, fic rec
Downloaded files: "e9b528e67d2158af42b52cea42f9f9c49c6b54ab.png"

Post id: 186984956909
Date: 2019-08-13 18:12:31 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186984956909/richieseddie-habeas-your-corpus-read-on-ao3
Slug: richieseddie-habeas-your-corpus-read-on-ao3
Reblog key: yw1nx5Kq
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://richieseddie.tumblr.com/post/186451762195/read-on-ao3-summary-a-beautiful-blond-between-his" class="tumblr_blog">richieseddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Habeas Your Corpus</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/32bb38d414ed2119af417e068299a911/d5d657dd37d0b0f5-d2/s540x810/2084d9bb8684494c6bca7d3fa431ed186ed88e97.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048" data-media-key="32bb38d414ed2119af417e068299a911:d5d657dd37d0b0f5-d2"/></figure><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F19901428&amp;t=OWMyMTA0NmIxYzZmNzQ2M2FiMDA1MDJmZWUyNzZlOGFkMTRmOWMzZCw1YWNmM2E4MmY4MThjN2YxMmEyYzZlNDJlMDEzNDliNzk1ZGEwNWE5">Read on AO3</a></p>
<h2><b>Summary:</b></h2>
<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>A beautiful blond between his legs was not the direction he thought his Monday would be going, but he wasn’t going to question it. Even if a part of him knew that doing this in a courtroom, where anyone could walk in on them at any moment, was a horrible idea. Then again, Richie wasn’t known for his good ideas, much less for his common sense, and so he shrugged away any lingering doubt as he surrendered to the feeling of Eddie’s hands.</p>
<p>Tag List: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/186411135921/late-night-early-morning" class="tumblr_blog">moonlightrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="3264" data-orig-height="3264" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a609ff913091bd5eb6292e97032ac160/e51ad37acc48c2eb-0f/s540x810/1d49eb70182c3f009a0b9313f803ad960fb33b40.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3264" data-orig-height="3264"/></figure><p><b>A repost of my Reddie meet-cute. Wanted to post it properly on here.</b></p>
<p><b>Summary:</b></p>
<p><i>It’s 7am. A young man has just opened his coffee shop for the day.<br/>At the same time, another young man is on his way home from a night out with his friend, and he’s really craving a donut with pink frosting.</i><br/></p>
<p><b>Word count: 2900<br/>Pairing: Reddie</b></p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17830967">READ ON AO3 HERE</a></b></h2>
<p>It was 5 minutes to 7am, and Eddie Kaspbrak
was gulping down his black coffee in a desperate attempt to get his tired eyes
to stay open. The coffee shop was cleaned and ready for opening, the cake disk;
usually overflowing with cute pastries, was yet to be filled with the cakes he
was still preparing in the backroom. Chocolate cupcakes, powdered donuts filled
with strawberry-jam and slices of marble cake were only a few of the pastries
he was working on.</p>
<p>Baking was one of Eddie’s favorite things to
do, and he had just finished a round of donuts, newly dipped in strawberry or
chocolate frosting. He had even gotten up extra early to make them. They always
sold well in the morning, but because of the long time they took to make, he
didn’t do it that often. He just really felt like making them today.  </p>
<p>As he was finding his ‘coffee tunes’-playlist
to play on the speakers, the lock of the door clicked, and in walked his
co-worker (and best friend), Stan.</p>
<p>“Good morning.”</p>
<p>“Good morning”, Eddie replied. “I was starting
to get worried. We’re opening in…” he checked the clock above the milk-steamer,
“uhm, now. Just leave the door open.”</p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/186411135921/late-night-early-morning" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Warning: This chapter has deceptions of violence against a main character. Not graphic but may still be jarring. </p>
<p><b><u>Preview</u></b>:</p>
<p>“Where is he? What happened?” Eddie asked, leaning in. He hadn’t been worried until now but from the look on Stan’s face it was obvious that something was wrong.</p>
<p>“He was kidnapped.” Stan told him, pulling out his phone. “We found a note at his apartment eight days ago.” Eddie took the phone, seeing a note made of cut up newspaper letters.</p>
<p><i>‘Your hero has talked his last trash.</i></p>
<p><i>You’ll never see him again.</i></p>
<p><i>The city is mine.</i></p>
<p><i>-Faded Black’</i></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186931172767/the-incredible-trashtalker-tales-from-the-daily" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/mintychocolatechip/186284961185">mintychocolatechip</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>In Your Eyes, I See Embers</h1><p>Ao3 link</p><p>Chapters 1&amp;2: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19416478/chapters/46207252">https://archiveofourown.org/works/19416478/chapters/46207252</a></p><p>Chapter 3: Blurring Reality</p><p>Here I am uwu</p><p>Back with another chapter ;)</p><p>                                                          Enjoy</p><p>Soft Jazz mellows in the background of a seemingly high class event. Tailor made suits, and dresses litter the mansion floor as men, and women of varying importance mingle with one another. Taking a sip of the white wine that filled her small glass, Beverly sighs in boredom. Even the alcohol tasted bland and boring. She takes a look upon her husband, smiling arrogantly among the other presumed doctors. No doubt in the midst of taking credit for a patient he himself didn&rsquo;t actually save. </p><p>Finishing off the last of her drink, Beverly searched around hoping to find the waiter so she could request another. However, due to the constant shuffling among the room she doubted finding one any time soon. Beverly had just given up her search when she heard the sound of a shrill voice headed in her direction.</p><p>&ldquo;Oh my gosh, Bevvie!&rdquo; </p><p>That fucking nickname&hellip;</p><p>&ldquo;Greta, heeyyy.&rdquo; Beverly half hoped her mocking tone didn&rsquo;t slip through too much. There before her stood Greta Hocksetter, wife of the wealthy business owner Patrick Hocksetter. Her tall almost stick like frame made her a dead give away, and considering Patricks last two wives it was clear he had a type. Still, Beverly smiled and waved as the blonde approached instantly regretting not getting more wine. </p><p>&ldquo;Oh my gosh, how have you been? Better than before I hope.&rdquo; She squealed. The grating pitch of her voice aggravating Beverly&rsquo;s nerves to seemingly no end. She nodded slightly, her forced smiled faltering a bit as Greta began to drone on about whatever petty drama she spyed into. Amidst Greta&rsquo;s constant chatter Beverly closed her eyes, inhaling deeply through her nose. In that moment the posh fragrances of the mansion left her senses. They were then met with the smell of freshly grilled food in the air, she could taste the slightest hint of cold beer on her tongue, and the faintest sound of a gruff yet caring voice in her ears. Beverly chalked this all up to her imagination, a result of her wanting to be literally anywhere else.</p><p>&ldquo;I sure do hope everything has been okay between you and Tom, you know especially since the &lsquo;incident&rsquo;.&rdquo; Those words mercilessly ripped Beverly from her thoughts. The incident, of course she&rsquo;d bring it up. In fact Beverly wouldn&rsquo;t be surprised if that was the topic of everyones discussion that night. It was honestly the very last thing she wanted to recall.</p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;ll have to excuse me Greta I need to use the ladies room.&rdquo; She said hastily before practically running off. Once she was a safe distant from the gangling housewife, Beverly resumed her search for another glass of wine. She&rsquo;d definitely need a few more if she was gonna survive tonight. After a bit of wandering she came across a door leading outside.</p><p>Entering the the mohogany wooden deck placed towards the back of the estate, she quickly made her way to one of the serving tables finally getting another drink. Relishing in the breeze of the cool night air, Beverly lifts her glass intending to take another sip. Yet to her immediate surprise it smells strangely familiar. The ginger&rsquo;s senses are once again flooded with foreign surroundings. Sounds of people chattering, laughter, and a general sense of comfort begins to wash over her. Taking a sip of the wine in her glass, she is instead welcomed to the buzz inducing taste of cold beer, something akin to Miller or Bud light. Beverly is still aware of where she is&hellip; Although for something she conjured up from her mind it seemed so real, almost too real. </p><p>Beverly closes her eyes, attempting to focus more on the strange feeling that&rsquo;s overcome her. The voices, and smells intensify. The feeling of it is so surreal that she almost believes she can see this lively location once she re opens her eyes. However in that very same moment it leaves her, briskly returning her to the quiet, and cool breeze, of the mansion&rsquo;s deck.</p><p>&ldquo;What&rsquo;s got you all alone back here?&rdquo; A voice calls, startling Beverly. The red head turns to see Kay McCall, her expression softening, giving way to a light hearted smile. She, and Kay had been fast friends ever since Beverly got to highschool, and had been a huge help to Bev through everything, even through the incident. </p><p>&ldquo;Just needed a bit of air.&rdquo; Bev replied with a sigh.</p><p>&ldquo;I hear ya, another minute stuck listening to Greta, and I would&rsquo;ve lost it.&rdquo; Kay remarked, earning a small chuckle from the ginger beside her. A brief yet comfortable silence follows, the two standing peacefully among the breeze. </p><p>&ldquo;Can I have everyones attention please?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Thats our cue.&rdquo; Kay sighs, and the two walk back into the fray of guests who were all scurrying around the podium which was now occupated by the host, Steve something. Beverly never bothered to remember his last name.</p><p>&ldquo;Well ladies, and gentlemen first i want to thank you all for coming out tonight. Im sure-&rdquo; His voiced seemingly droned on, and on causing Beverly to zone out a bit.</p><p>&ldquo;So im sure this years profits will-&rdquo; Bev had half heard him say something about profit margins&hellip; </p><p>When it hit her full force.</p><p>In that moment Beverly&rsquo;s feeling of familiarity was vioilently ripped from her. It being replaced with immediate panic. Her vision twisted and skewed, becoming blurrier by the second. Her breathing becomes labored as she attempts to take a step back, to calm down yet&hellip; </p><p>Her body isn&rsquo;t responding.</p><p>&ldquo;Bev, are you ok?&rdquo; Kay questions, taking notice of the panicked expression on her friends face. But Bev doesn&rsquo;t respond, instead lifting her arms up infront of her as if she was pushing some invisible object.</p><p>&ldquo;Woah woah gentlemen, what seems to be the issue here?&rdquo; The sound is peircing, intensifying the dull migrane forming directly on her scar. Through her torn and distorted vision, Beverly spots what looks to be a revolver in the corner of her eye. That feeling of panic growing stronger with each passing second. An overwhelming lightheadedness washes over her, and Bev begins to sync in and out of consciousness.</p><p>&ldquo;You won&rsquo;t get a damn thing outta me!&rdquo; From what she can recollect through the chaos in her mind, theres something about money, and from the looks of that gun, it was gonna get ugly. There&rsquo;s brief silence, followed by a whistle, and a door being slammed shut.</p><p>&ldquo;So heres to our most profitable year yet, and many more to come.&rdquo; The host&rsquo;s speech ended with a toast, instantly snapping Beverly back to reality. She looks around cautiously, and sighs in relief when it seems no one noticed her little &ldquo;episode&rdquo;. She then looks to Kay who&rsquo;s still looking slightly worried.</p><p>&ldquo;Don&rsquo;t worry, i&rsquo;m ok now.&rdquo; She reassures causing her raven haired friend to sigh as well. Beverly decides to head back out side to clear her head. </p><p>She turns around, taking a few steps before a sharp, intense pain hits the back of her head. She can somewhat hear the sounds of someone screaming before losing consciousness completely</p><p>&ldquo;BEN!!!&rdquo;</p><p>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&ndash;</p><p>The sound of sirens flood Ben&rsquo;s ears, waking him from his injury induced slumber. Not a moment after the pain comes rushing to the back of his skull, and he screams in agony, only it isn&rsquo;t his voice that cries out. Fighting the pain, Ben opens his eyes for a brief flash seeing several mask covered faces staring down at him. Wait, why are there sirens if he&rsquo;s already at the hospital. The jagged scar on his fore head begins to throb forcing Ben to shut his eyes. Soon the blaring sirens dissipate, and he&rsquo;s left with the sound of Eddie&rsquo;s voice. He&rsquo;s panicking despite Richie&rsquo;s best efforts to calm him down. </p><p>&ldquo;He&rsquo;s gonna be ok Eds, Ben&rsquo;s been through worse than this.&rdquo; Ben wants to say something, anything to let them know he&rsquo;s still alive. A needle gets stuck in his arm, the sting being the equivalent of a misquito bite compared to the intense pounding in his skull. He grits his teeth further, feeling whatever liquid they stuck him with enter his bloodstream. The pain steadily begins to subside leaving Ben completely numb. He slowly opens his eyes, stiffly turning his head to the right. He sees the relieved expression on Richie&rsquo;s face, and the misty look in Eddie&rsquo;s eyes. With all the strength he could muster, he gives them a weak but genuine smile.</p><p>&ldquo;Thank goodness.&rdquo; Eddie says, releasing a breath he&rsquo;d seemingly been holding. Ben tries to recall what happend that landed him injured in the back of what he assumed was a speeding ambulance. He can fuzzily remember difusing the situation with Henry, specifically having to give up 200 dollars to some drunk stranger with a gun. He tries to remember further but all he is met with is empty images, and the distinct taste of white wine.</p><p>&ldquo;What- what happened to me?&rdquo; Ben&rsquo;s voice came out low and hoarse, thankfully the two heard him. Richie&rsquo;s expression changed to one of anger as he clenched his left fist, the other hand tangled with Eddie&rsquo;s.</p><p>&ldquo;That drunk bastard Henry came at you with a half empty beer mug.&rdquo; Richie replied through gritted teeth. Ben would&rsquo;ve probably been just as seething as Richie if not for his current condition. Eddie gives Richie a comforting look, calming him down for the moment. Ben smiles as he looks upon them, they were lucky to have eachother, and he was sure as hell lucky to have them. </p><p>&ldquo;Mike would&rsquo;ve came with us, but he has to manage the bar, and clean up after that asshole.&rdquo; Eddie continues, Ben replying with a quiet &ldquo;oh&rdquo;. Shifting his gaze to the left Ben expected to see a specialist of some sort, and the lack of one only raised more questions.</p><p>'Who was it that just stuck me?&rsquo; Immediately after the thought, he begins to feel a buzz centering at his scar. His vision twists, and he is suddenly greeted with sounds of beeping machinery. The bright flouresent lights hurt his eyes, and he can&rsquo;t focus on much else. There are constraints wrapped around his head making it very difficult to move, and even as Ben tries to speak no sounds emerge save for a few breathless gasps, and whimpers. He looks to his left to his left to see a pale slightly freckled arm hooked to an IV, medicine flowing continuosly through the plastic pack. The arm couldn&rsquo;t be his it was too thin, and much paler than Ben&rsquo;s usually tanned skin tone. He hears several voices to his right, turning to see two doctors, one with a scowl like expression on his face. Then there is a woman with dark hair, and Ben can see tears cascading down her distressed features. He feels himself stir, but he isn&rsquo;t the one doing it. Suddenly he&rsquo;s back in the ambulance, Eddie had fallen asleep with his head resting in Richie&rsquo;s chest.</p><p>The buzzing in his head fades, leaving Ben feeling unexpectantly cold. However at this point the little strength Ben had has left him, and he closes his eyes once more falling unconcious as the ambulance speeds through the streets of Santa Fe.</p><p>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;-</p><p>It&rsquo;s the dull ache in her head that pulls Beverly from unconsciousness. Slowly cracking open her eyes, the first thing she sees is Kay&rsquo;s face riddled with tears. Bev moves a hand to meet hers reassuring that she is indeed still alive. Kay looks down in surprise to see Beverly&rsquo;s tired yet happy expression, and returns the gesture with a small breathless laugh.</p><p>&ldquo;You can&rsquo;t keep scaring me like this Bev.&rdquo; Kay says almost in a whisper. She gives Bev&rsquo;s hand a gentle squeeze, and the two sit in silence letting the calm atmosphere take over. Beverly looks over at the digital clock hanging on the opposite wall. It reading 1:30 am, causing a look of worry to pass over her features as she turns back to her hazel eyed friend.</p><p>&ldquo;You should go home,don&rsquo;t worry about me&hellip; I&rsquo;ll be fine.&rdquo; Beverly croaks out. Kay sighs in response telling Bev that she isn&rsquo;t going anywhere, not when she&rsquo;s like this. Bev considered insisting, fearing for her friends health yet the dull ache in her head forces her to drop the subject. Her ears pickup the faintest sound of muffled sirens, and she begins to feel herself moving only she isnt going anywhere.</p><p>&ldquo;C'mon Eddie we&rsquo;re there.&rdquo; Bev distinctly hears the voice yet she can&rsquo;t see anyone, its as if she&rsquo;s still closing her eyes, and can&rsquo;t seem to open them. There&rsquo;s some shuffling followed by shaky movement, but Bev is too exaughsted to try and focus on whats happening so she allows herself to fall back into unconsciousness.</p><p>Damn that was fun. I really enjoyed writing this chapter. Hopefully another one should be out before the end of next week but given my schedule, i cant make any promises. </p><p>As always Comments/Reviews are Highly appreciated&hellip; until next time</p><p>Kylo Out</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>This one was a long time coming. When I started this fic it took on a life of its own and I had to just go with it. </p>
<p>This prompt is from ANONYMOUS asking for Stanlon and nanny/single parent AU</p>
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<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20124637"><b>You and me kid</b></a></p>
<p style="">Click on the title to read it on AO3</p>
<p>Stan led a very pragmatic, ordered, routine oriented childhood. He was a natural planner. He loves baseball because it is statistically driven and math oriented. His love of birding for it’s very linear methodology, find the birds, confirm, and catalog the bird caught. <br/></p>
<p>At age 12 he thinks he may be gay. Being Stan he goes to the library and does some research.</p>
<p>After careful review of the evidence, just after his 13 birthday, at dinner one night he simply tells his parents that he is gay. No hesitation, no fear. Orderly and pragmatic.</p>
<p>In the 8th grade he comes out to his best friend, Richie Tozier, in much the same way. Richie being true to his own nature ribs Stan about it but is accepting of his best friend’s admission. As they enter high school Richie lays eyes on the new kid, Eddie, and falls instantly and knows what Stan was talking about. </p>
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<blockquote><p>i wrote this yesterday and was terrified to post it because last time i had a writing blog all my stuff got 0 notes. but i decided i’d try it again and hope for the best, but this is the first time actually writing something in about a year. i’m still scared to post it but i’m hoping for the best.</p> <p><a href="https://kill-this-clown.tumblr.com/post/186200412332/five-firsts-one-last-richie-tozier" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>

Preview: </p>
<p><i>“Hey there.” 

Just as Richie was starting to dwell on how his friends had abandoned him, yet again, a voice whispered into his ear. Richie spun around, fight or flight reflexes turned on, but his shackles quickly lowered when he took sight of the person behind him. Eddie Kaspbrak. </i></p>
<p><i>Richie didn’t know Eddie very well, not that he would want to, and even just looking at him now, he knew that Eddie Kaspbrak was exactly all the things that Richie had tried to tell Stanley that frat boys were. His brown hair flopped into his brown eyes, pressed down by some red snapback worn backwards, paired with an oversized red muscle shirt—that showed off a ridiculous amount of sides and stomach—and beige khaki jeans that looked glued to his legs. He was hot and the smirk on his face showed that he knew it. </i></p>
<p><i>“Hi.” Richie said coldly. </i></p>
<p><i>Eddie leaned in closer, pressing against Richie’s side. “You know, I sort of run this shit. I’m in charge around here.” Eddie dragged his fingers down Richie’s bare arm and Richie tried to pretend that he didn’t get goosebumps. Eddie pressed completely against him and whispered in his ear, “That means I get my own room. The bed is a king sized. You wanna see it?” </i></p>
<p><i>Richie let out a bitter laugh. “You’re kidding, right? You’ve gotta do better than that.” </i></p>
<p><i>Eddie pulled back, blinking as the persona left his face completely. </i></p>
<p><br/></p>
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<p>Preview:</p>
<p>“Hey-o Spaghetti-o.”</p>
<p>He shook his head. “We need to talk about these nicknames.”</p>
<p>“Did you want more of them?” Richie asked with a grin and Eddie smiled back. Richie’s happiness was infectious. He couldn’t help it.</p>
<p>“Did you run over here to tell me all the weird names you came up with?”</p>
<p>“No, not at all.” Richie paused then said, “You know Jake’s dick curves left. Its’ like-”</p>
<p>Richie made a gesture with his hand, curling his fingers. “It’s weird man, you’d have to have sex at a 90 degree angle. It’s bad news.”</p>
<p>Eddie laughed, especially as Richie continued to use his hands to explain the sexual position they’d have to use. Finally he covered Richie’s hands with his own, shaking his head. “I wasn’t planning on having sex with him at all, but thanks.”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t bother to hide his happiness. “Well. Good. Just thought I should warn you. You know- friends warn friends about weird dicks.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186707787102/cruise-control" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<br/></p><p>Summary:</p><p>The thing about being famous is that everyone knows who you are.</p><p>The thing about being famous is that everyone has an opinion about you.</p><p>The thing about being famous is that Richie Tozier can’t take it for another minute.</p><p>The thing about Eddie Kaspbrak is that he has no idea who Richie Tozier is.</p><p><i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i></p>
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<h1>Losers club//ice cream</h1>
<p><strike><i>Weird post ik, but tbh the fandom needs all it can get rn :)</i></strike></p>
<p>-Bill: When Georgie was around, the two would always get ice cream. Georgie would get chocolate and Bill would get vanilla, sometimes they’d even share the ice cream with one another. After Georgie died, eating vanilla or chocolate ice cream brought back too many memories for Bill to handle. Now he takes anything but those two flavors, he often chooses mint chocolate chip.</p>
<p>-Stan: If they have them at the local drugstore, ice cream sandwiches. Every now and then when the losers are all playing down in the barrens or at the quarry, Eddie either runs out of pills (before the gazebo incident) or needs a new inhaler. Eddie always asks Stan to go along with him because Stan knows what he’s doing and is one of the most responsible of the group. In the drugstore, they have a freezer near the door full of ice cream. Stan always brings some money just in case he wants an ice cream sandwich.</p>
<p>-Beverly: Gooey butter ice cream. One time when the losers were biking down to the barrens, they caught the ice cream truck as it drove down the street. They were all planning to have a picnic but nobody could help themselves. Ben’s mom baked them gooey butter cake and Richie had the genius idea to combine vanilla ice cream and the gooey butter cake. From that day on, it was Beverly’s favorite food.</p>
<p>-Richie: Whatever disgusting combination of flavors he can get. Richie doesn’t have a favorite, (except for maybe his gooey butter ice cream,) he tries everything. He aims to try a new flavor every time, or just the one with the funniest name. When he gets tiger’s blood he tells Eddie not to share with him or he’ll get aids.</p>
<p>-Eddie: Strawberry twin-pops. He’s always been a big fan of the strawberry flavor, he gets it any time he can. If Richie actually likes his amalgamation, Eddie eats both of the ice cream pops. If Richie ends up hating it, Eddie pops off the second pop and lets Richie have it. Richie isn’t always this lucky though, the second pop usually melts before he’s done either laughing his head off or puking.</p>
<p>-Mike: A classic vanilla cone. Mike is homeschooled and as a result he got to spend a lot more time with his parents before the fire. When he wasn’t helping his dad on the farm or doing work, he bonded with him. They often went up to a quaint little ice cream parlor when the sun got too hot. Mike always gets vanilla bean ice cream in a waffle cone now just like he did with his dad. The flavor brings back memories, in a way similar to Bill, but he chooses to remember the positive times with his dad instead of being upset.</p>
<p>-Ben: When he first joined the losers, he’d always pass on the ice cream. He’s always been self conscious about his weight and he didn’t want to embarrass himself around his first friends. After a while he trusted them like brothers (and sister.) Now he always gets his favorite: triple chocolate chunk.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Hey everyone! </p>
<p>Thank you so much for your participation in ITfandomweek! <u>A few reminders as it’s the last day:</u></p>
<p>1) If you’d like you can add your works to the collection on AO3 found <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">here</a>. </p>
<p>2) If you posted something and we didn’t reblog it shoot us a message so we can do so! </p>
<p>3) If you have a work for a past day that you haven’t posted yet please still tag us! We’ll happily reblog it. </p>
<p><u>Additionally, a few things going forward from this blog:</u></p>
<p>1)  We are going to start promoting fics that have either under 100 kudos or under 10 comments again. We’ll be posting fics every Tuesday and Thursday. Please send in recommendations! </p>
<p>2) You can added the blog to your tag list for  fics or art and we’ll reblog it</p>
<p>If there’s anything else you’d be interested in seeing from the blog please let us know!</p>
<p>*Reminder that we post loser x loser items. We don’t post things shipping the losers with the Bowers Gang, Pennywise or self insert.*</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stalll-me/186620230120">stalll-me</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Weightless </h1><p>Once again, a late entry for It Fandom Week 2019! It was a ton of fun participating in this event! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p><p>Day 6- Puppy love/first kiss/accidental confession</p><h1><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F19902535%2Fchapters%2F47409415&amp;t=NDgyNWU5ZGNhN2VkNGQzOTU2Mjc3MjM4MjhkMjRjMDAwMjU4MzI2MyxiOGZjOGUxMDg4NmM0NjA0YzU3MmIxOWRjZjU2NmFlMmZiODA1NDNk">Read on AO3! </a></b></h1><p>Pairing: Reddie </p><p>Words: 1,217</p><p>Summary: </p><p>Eddie accidentally loses his cool during a game of truth or dare.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>A lil one shot I made for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> (July 27th: First Kiss) </p>
<p>Word Count: 944</p>
<p>Trash fluff under the cut :) oh and Richie’s a soundcloud(er) in this uycduhfguyguy</p> <p><a href="https://trshmth-richie.tumblr.com/post/186618846877/tunes-4-spageddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="1000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eed23ae318b00054bb8e16cb785298a9/16d53d6e69f226b4-85/s540x810/63f804be24e0be1ef4e7acc6acb82dfe578a5c99.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="1000"/></figure><p><br/></p>
<p><a>@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a>@xandertheundead</a>​ <a>@tinyarmedtrex</a>​</p>
<p>Final Prompt for IT Prompt week 2019. </p>
<p>Read on AO3 <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20017357">HERE</a></b></p>
<p>Like many people, the first metal band that Eddie listened to was Metallica. He was 16, and had spent the day at Bev’s house, the balmy evening sun hanging heavy and bloated in the sky. They’d sat at the bottom of her garden, legs bare and grass between their toes. Bev’s old cassette tape player was balanced precariously on a rickety wooden chair, the tapes lay scattered around the grass, like plastic flowers. Eye’s half-closed, Eddie was listening to Bev tell him about the book she’d been reading, and how he should read it before they start their college degrees in the fall. Bev’s voice, pitchy and animated, fought with Morrissey’s crooning voice, and Eddie let himself swim in the noise. That was, until Bev changed the tape, and an unrelenting guitar riff came booming out of the tinny speakers. Eddie’s eyes snapped open.</p>
<p>“Who’s this?” Eddie asked, shifting so he was propped up against the fence. </p>
<p>“Huh? Oh, Metallica. They’re pretty good, right!” </p>
<p>“Yeah,” Eddie mused, bobbing his head slightly along with the rhythmic chugging of the guitar, “yeah they’re pretty good”</p> <p><a href="https://queen-sock.tumblr.com/post/186612718760/it-fandom-prompt-week-day-7-famous-band-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, itfandomweek, band au, fanfic
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<blockquote><p>My last prompt for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>. A reddie domestic AU in which Eddie is in love and is kinda an idiot

</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47386963">Read here on AO3</a></p>
<p>	Eddie glanced around the blocked off street, already regretting that he had come. When the National Night Out flyer had appeared in his mailbox he thought it would be fun; they were new to the neighborhood and he wanted to meet his neighbors. Now though, he was incredibly aware of how he didn’t know anyone and that he was terrible at small talk. </p>
<p>	“Dad! They have bubbles!” His daughter Liza squirmed in his arms until he put her down.</p>
<p>	“Ask! Don’t just take!” He called after her, watching her dart over to the other kids. With that, he had lost his shield. He couldn’t just talk to her or use her as an excuse to leave. She was already making friends, something Eddie envied about kids in general and her specifically. She had asked one of the other girls to use the purple wand and was happily blowing bubbles with them.</p>
<p>	“She’s cute.” Someone said, sliding next to Eddie.</p>
<p>	“Thanks.” He glanced at the man. Tall, gangly with bright red hair pulled back in a ponytail. He was cute, especially with the easy smile on his face. </p>
<p>	“You moved into 1322 right?” Eddie nodded. “We’re neighbors.” The man shifted his beer to his other hand then held it out. “Richie.”</p>
<p>	“Eddie.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186606273382/domestic-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p>Hey everyone! </p><p>Thank you so much for your participation in ITfandomweek! <u>A few reminders as it’s the last day:</u></p><p>1) If you’d like you can add your works to the collection on AO3 found <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">here</a>. </p><p>2) If you posted something and we didn’t reblog it shoot us a message so we can do so! </p><p>3) If you have a work for a past day that you haven’t posted yet please still tag us! We’ll happily reblog it. </p><p><u>Additionally, a few things going forward from this blog:</u></p><p>1)  We are going to start promoting fics that have either under 100 kudos or under 10 comments again. We’ll be posting fics every Tuesday and Thursday. Please send in recommendations! </p><p>2) You can added the blog to your tag list for  fics or art and we’ll reblog it</p><p>If there’s anything else you’d be interested in seeing from the blog please let us know!</p><p>*Reminder that we post loser x loser items. We don’t post things shipping the losers with the Bowers Gang, Pennywise or self insert.*</p>
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<blockquote><p>this is (late!) for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> It Fandom Week Day 6 (Famous AU!)</p><p>(sorry it’s late, I’m in the process of moving continents!) </p><p>Pairing: Stozier </p><p>Rating: Teen and Up</p><p>Warnings: None</p><p>***</p><p>Three years. Stan hadn’t seen Richie for three years. Then
out of the blue, he received an email inviting him to Richie’s Broadway debut.
He’d heard of the musical, Waitress. He shouldn’t have been surprised when they
cast Richie. He could sing incredibly well, and they’d recently started casting
more celebrities, probably to raise sales. He was surprised by the ticket that
was sent though. Front row and center. Bev probably forced him to send it.</p><p>You see, the three had once been very close. Since diapers, it
had been Richie and Stanley. Then it had become Bev, Rich and Stan in middle
school. The three musketeers. Then Stan screwed it up like he always did. One
drunken night at the end of college had ended a 22-year friendship. He felt bad
for Bev, she had been trying to drag the group back together. It never worked
though.</p><p>Patty waltzed through the door, interrupting his thoughts. “Morning,
Stanley.” She chirped, putting a cup of coffee on his kitchen table. </p><p>He and Patty had met at his first job, an accounting firm.
They had quickly become friends and three years later, they opened Uris &amp;
Blum Ltd. He was sure that if he was straight he would have fallen for her, but
he was perfectly content with their friendship. </p><p>“Morning, Pats.” He took a sip his coffee and sighed,
staring back at the email.</p><p>“What are you gawking at?” Patty asked, moving to sit next
to him. “Oh my gosh! Who sent you Waitress tickets? Was it Richie?”</p><p>“I don’t know. You want the ticket? I’m not going to go.” He
said. Patty gasped.</p><p>“Stanley! You have to go! This could be your chance.” She exclaimed,
ruffling his hair.</p><p>He fixed his hair and let out a huff of annoyance. “I’m not
going. There’s no way in hell.” </p><p>Stan felt his heart jackhammer as he walked to the front of the theatre. There was a fucking ginormous poster of Richie and the lead actress,
Audra Denbrough, plastered on the front of the building. Suddenly, he heard a
shriek and caught sight of Beverly Marsh running to him. He opened his arms and
caught her as she jumped up, giggling.</p><p>“Stanley Joshua Uris, it has been way too fucking long.” She
said sweetly. He squeezed her tightly. God, he’d missed Bev.</p><p>“Hey, Bevvie. I missed you.” She simply hugged him harder in
response. Three men walked up to them.</p><p>“Oh shit, I should introduce you to everyone.” She let him go
and smiled. She gestured to a tall man with sandy blonde hair. “This is my
boyfriend, Ben. I told you about him remember.” The man held out his hand and
Stan shook it, smiling. </p><p>“The short one is Eddie. His boyfriend Mike is playing Ogie.”
</p><p>“Fucking bite me, Beverly. I’m not that short.” Bev
snickered and threw an arm around him. “It’s nice to meet you.”</p><p>A tall man with red hair stepped forward. “I’m Bill. My wife,
Audra is playing the lead.” Stanley shook Bill’s hand and smiled.</p><p>“It’s lovely to meet you all. Should we take our seats?” He
asked, seeing people file into the theatre. Bev led them to the theatre and
they found their seats. Stan had the best seat in the house. </p><p>“Hey, Bev? Thank you for inviting me.” He whispered. She
turned around to stare at him in shock.</p><p>“Stanny, Richie was the one who bought the ticket and sent
it to you. He only told me afterwards.” The opening music started and they were
forced to be quiet. Stan sat there in shock. </p><p>The musical was admittedly very good. Audra was amazing, as
well as Mike. Then Richie came on. Stan couldn’t help but gasp. His hair was
shorter and he had contacts and a doctor’s costume but it was undeniably him.
Three years had done him well. </p><p>Richie was incredible, of course. His chemistry with Audra
was off the charts and his dancing had improved considerably since Stan had
seen him last. Stan felt overwhelmingly proud. </p><p>When the intermission started Bev pulled him aside. “Stan. I
don’t know what happened between you guys before we graduated, but you have a
chance now. You two have been in love since you were teenagers. Don’t throw it
away.”</p><p>Stan knew she was right, that his feelings for Richie never
disappeared. She hugged him before going to talk to the others. Stan slowly
went back to his seat and waited for the second act to start. His heart started
beating faster as soon as Richie came on. </p><p>When Richie started singing “You Matter To Me”, he knew he
had to do something. He watched the rest of the show, a small grin on his face
whenever Richie was on. He enjoyed the show as a whole a lot more than he
expected and felt slightly disappointed when it ended. The curtain call came on
and the actors started doing their bows.</p><p>Finally, Richie ran out and took a bow. That’s when he
spotted his Stan and his face broke out into a blinding smile. When everyone
started vacating the theatre one of the employees came up to him.</p><p>“Mr. Uris?” She asked, waiting for a nod. “Richie wants you to
come backstage.” He nodded again and followed her to Richie’s dressing room.
She smiled and walked off.</p><p>Stan took a deep breath and knocked on the door. “Come in!”
Richie called out. Stan opened the door and smiled at his former best friend. “Hey,
Stan the Man.” They hesitated for a second before Richie engulfed him in a hug.</p><p>They stayed like that for a minute or so before an alarm
went off on Richie’s phone. ”I should go do stage door. Don’t move.” He pulled
on his jacket and grabbed a pen before walking out of the dressing room. Eddie
walked in with his boyfriend, Mike.</p><p>“Hey, Stan. I thought you should meet Mike.” Mike smiled at him.</p><p>“Hey, you were great tonight. It’s good to meet you.” Stan
said, holding out a hand to shake. Mike shook it and they made small talk until
Richie came back. Eddie pulled Mike out and winked at Stan.</p><p>“Stan. I invited you here tonight because I wanted to
apologize. I’m sorry about what happened and that we stopped talking.” Richie
said, looking upset. “I freaked out, I didn’t want us to get together when we
were drunk and I just… didn’t feel like I deserved you.” Stan sucked in a
breath.</p><p>“Richie…” He didn’t know what to say, so instead he gently
pressed his lips against Richie’s. Richie wrapped an arm around him before
kissing him back. They separated and leaned their heads against each other. “You’ll
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fab27b231906f0a147316bbdb0829254/bf8383133f4c9ee2-d9/s540x810/c520c752cc1da641bd67ecbb98b34c7346388abf.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19746799">Read on AO3</a></p><h2><b>Summary: </b></h2><blockquote><p>Maybe it was a little fucked up that he took considerable pleasure in watching his boyfriend of almost ten years cry as Richie denied him what he wanted most, but he couldn’t bring himself to care so much. If Eddie had caught on to his little guilty pleasure, he never mentioned it to Richie, and if he had an issue with the way Richie teased him in bed, he would have definitely called him out on it by now.<br/></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> day 5 </b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47332786">Read here on AO3</a> (it’s pretty long you may wanna click the link)</b></p>
<p>“When we last left our intrepid adventurers the rain had set in, threatening to demolish the shelter they built. Well, that one of them built. The other one sat on his ass and stared at Richie the whole time, refusing to help.”</p>
<p>	At least, that was what Richie imagined the announcer saying. Preferably then going on to explain how amazing Richie was and how useless his partner was. Imagining that had been one of the main things that had gotten him through the last few days even if he knew his version of the dialogue was impossible. It would be bad for business to make the famous actor Eddie Kasbrak look bad. They’d probably splice the footage of Eddie picking up two sticks with Richie building the whole damn shelter and make it look like he had helped. Richie wanted to tear his hair out in frustration but stopped himself, only because moving at all seemed like an awful idea. He was too cold to use up unnecessary energy. </p>
<p>	“I’m getting wet.” The voice surprised Richie. He had forgotten that the other man was there, huddled on the other side of the shelter in his designer shoes that looked great but were completely inappropriate for the elements. </p>
<p>	“No shit sherlock.” Richie snarled. He was cold, tired and sore. He hated every minute of this. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186568511782/famous-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>this is for day 4 of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> It Fandom Week! (angst/break up/<b>reunion</b>)</p><p>Pairing: Benverly (side Reddie)</p><p>Ratings: Teen and Up</p><p>Warnings: None</p><p>***</p><p>When Beverly Rogan sees Ben Hanscom again, she can’t quite
believe her eyes. The shy, chubby boy is now a man with broad shoulders and there’s
confidence in the way he holds himself. Then he turns and greets her and she
sees the old Ben again. His eyes still hold the same warmth and his smile is
still as sweet as before.</p><p>He hugs her and she hasn’t felt so safe in a long time. He’s
not the only one who’s changed, of course. Bill’s stutter has practically
disappeared, Richie doesn’t have his glasses, Eddie is taller and Mike’s face
has weathered with age. Stan isn’t there yet, but she’s sure he’d have changed
as well.</p><p>Ben takes a seat next to her at the restaurant and they
slowly but surely catch up. She knows that once she leaves the restaurant, she’ll
have to face her fears but right now she’s content sitting next to Ben as they
slowly inch closer to each other.</p><p>She knows she’s not the only one reliving old feelings. She can
see the looks Eddie and Richie are exchanging and the way Richie’s hand is on
Eddie’s knee. She’s happy for them, she remembers the way they were back when
they were kids. They were so in love, just too blind to see it. They realized too
late, when they getting ready to leave for college.</p><p>She thinks she loved Ben, as well. For a year or two she was
caught up in Bill but those feelings slowly faded and the ones she had for Ben
grew. She finds herself wondering why she never said anything about it. She wishes
she did.</p><p>By the time they leave the restaurant they’re all completely
pissed. Eddie’s clinging on to Richie, whispering in his ear and Bill’s muttering
something about calling his wife. Mike excuses himself to go check on where Stan
is and suddenly it’s just the two of them.</p><p>“I wrote you a poem, you know. Before we fought It.” Ben
says, fidgeting slightly.</p><p>Bev thinks back and suddenly she remembers. “Your hair is winter
fire,” she breathes, trying to recall the rest. “January Embers.”</p><p>“My heart burns there too.” He finishes. His eyes are
shining with tears.</p><p>“Oh, Ben.” That’s all she says before she kisses him. His
hands desperately slide up to her hair before falling down to her waist. For a few
minutes all they can do is kiss, making up for lost time. She tugs on his hand
and together they walk to her room.</p><p>When she wakes up the next morning, she feels a sense of
dread. Today could be the day she dies. She feels Ben kiss her cheek and finds
his hand under the covers. At least she had him now. She could only pray that
they survived so that she could have him forever.</p><p>Eventually they have to get up. They shower together, trying
not to let the impending fear ruin the moment. </p><p>They go out and meet the others and then they drive to the Neibolt
House, her hand on his thigh the entire way there. They can do this.</p><p>They killed It. They killed It, but everything is falling
apart. Eddie is in the ICU, missing an arm. The town is crashing to the ground
around them. They’ve got each other though. Ben saved her life, pushing her out
of the way when It was charging at her. There’s a huge cut on his stomach now but
she’ll worry about it later. Right now they need to get to safety.</p><p>Three days later, she’s saying goodbye to Richie. Eddie’s
finally stable and awake, so they’re going to LA together. Bill left the day before,
taking his wife with him. Mike tried calling him, but he’d already started
forgetting. She knows Richie and Eddie will forget too. Ben will forget as
well, unless she does something. She hugs Richie as he gets into the car and
waves to Eddie as they drive away. Then she makes a decision.</p><p>She walks back to their hotel room (she’s been sleeping with
him since they defeated It, so that he’s there when she wakes up screaming) and
finds him inside. It’s now or never.</p><p>“Let me come with you.” She says, scanning his face for a reaction.
“I don’t want to forget you Ben. I don’t want to let you go.” She feels herself
tearing up.</p><p>“Oh thank God.” He breathes out, grabbing her hand. “I can’t lose you again.” He says, kissing her.</p><p>Two days later they board a plane together and start their
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<p>Stozier. TW Car Crash</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19967935">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p>“How could you, Stan? How could you do this?” Richie paused, choking on his next words. “I’m the reckless one, not you. How did you end up like this?” Richie said, staring down at Stan, his hands balled into fists. He was trying not to yell at the man but it was impossible. He was so angry, so upset that the sensible, reasonable Stan would do something so idiotic. </p>
<p>The only response to his line of questions was the slow beep of the monitor, telling him that Stan was still alive, though barely. </p>
<p>“It’s not fair. Our last real conversation can’t have been us breaking up. That’s bullshit. You can’t die just to prove a point.” Richie continued, reaching for Stan’s hand, needing to touch him to prove to himself that this was Stan, that it wasn’t some elaborate hoax. </p>
<p> As he touched Stan’s hand he recoiled.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186524203967/of-runny-eggs-and-mint-chocolate-chip-ice-cream" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>This is the first chapter of my alchemy AU that i’ve written for IT Fandom Prompt week day 4 - Medieval AU.</p>
<p>Read it under the cut or on AO3 <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19963819">HERE</a></b></p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a></p>
<p><b>IGNIS AURUM PROBAT</b></p>
<p>The earth yawned open, and out lurched Chaos. </p>
<p>Chaos looked around, flexed its muscles, before immediately giving birth.</p>
<p>Out of the womb of darkness came Gaia, Tartatus, Eros, Erebus and Nyx. Five wriggling, squishy things. The five wriggling, squishy things collectively blinked, and Chaos retreated. </p>
<p>From Gaia came the Titans, and from Cronus and his sister-wife Rhea came Zeus. Zeus, King of Gods, who reigned with an iron fist and wandering eyes, relished the power he held over humanity. Enraged with Prometheus for giving them the gift of fire, Zeus’ fondness for humanity waxed and waned, before ultimately decreasing to such a pitiful degree that the God’s who sat on Mount Olympus looked upon Earth with kindness in their eyes no more.</p>
<p>When Christianity swept over Greece in the fourth-century, and the God who were sat upon Mount Olympus were eschewed by humanity for good, Zeus’ temper grew foul. Sparks of lightning scarred the Earth in the tenth-century, Atlas adjusted his grip on the Earth, and profane things rose from the wounds.</p>
<p>The God’s who sat on Mount Olympus, bored and ignored, were resigned to myth and legend. </p>
<p>But they remained, and they watched. </p> <p><a href="https://queen-sock.tumblr.com/post/186516539435/it-fandom-prompt-week-day-4-medieval-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/186499511753/melt-with-you" class="tumblr_blog">inthebreadbinwrites</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>this is for day 3 of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> It fandom week! (summer romance au/ <b>meeting at a wedding au</b>)</p>
<p>(I’ll add these all to ao3 at the end of the challenge!)</p>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Hanzier</p>
<p><b>Rating</b>: Teen and Up</p>
<p><b>Warnings</b>: None</p>
<p>Richie sighed and took another bite of cake, taking in the party
around him. The happy couple were dancing in the centre of the dance floor, El
leaning her head on Mike’s chest as they swayed. He was happy his cousin had
gotten married but he was bored as shit. There was no one remotely close to his
age that he had seen yet, and he really wished his five best friends were with
them.</p>
<p>He suddenly spotted a boy who looked close to his age and he
found himself getting up to go talk to him. Once he got close, he couldn’t help
but notice how gorgeous the boy was. He had dark skin, kind-looking eyes and
Richie could see his muscles through the white dress shirt he was wearing. He reached
him and gave him a wide smile.</p> <p><a href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/186499511753/melt-with-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>Options: <b>Coffee Shop AU</b>/College AU/Roommate AU</h2>
<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> fandom prompt week!</p>
<p><b>A/N</b>: Word of warning, if you were expecting a cute Stanlon meet cute in a coffee shop, you were very wrong.</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> Slight spoilers for The Guy Who Didn’t Like Musicals I guess???</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Stan stood outside the door of Beanie’s while he bounced up and down on his heels. He clenched and unclenched his fists, trying desperately to forget Mr. Grey singing about his wife and their sexual habits.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>	“Okay,” Stan nodded as he blinked rapidly. He gazed around the street he was standing on. “Okay.” A pause. “Ohhhhhhh-kay. Okay, okay, okay, okay… … Okay.”</p> <p><a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/186483187480/it-fandom-week-day-2" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/inthebreadbinwrites/186476460243">inthebreadbinwrites</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>keeping a secret</h1><p><i><b>A/N:</b> this is for day 2 of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> It fandom week (coffee shop au/college au/<b>roommates au</b>) </i></p><p><i>I haven&rsquo;t written from Eddie&rsquo;s Pov for awhile so it felt great to do that again. (also marks a while since bill hasn&rsquo;t somehow been dissed in my fics lmao) My laptop is in repairs and this was written on my phone, so please excuse any mistakes.</i></p><p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie</p><p><b>Rating</b>: Teen and Up</p><p><b>Warnings</b>: None</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak stared at the clock on the classroom wall intently, waiting for the bell to go off and signify that it was the end of the class. As much as he loved his creative writing class, he had important things waiting for him back at his room.
</p><p>When his mother had announced she was sending him to a fancy boarding school, he had freaked out. It had barely been a year since his father’s death and he didn’t know if he’d be able to cope. However, once he got there he started to realize his life was a hundred times better than it was before. 
</p><p>For starters, he got away from the clutches of his controlling mother. Gone were the days of taking shitloads of useless vitamins and constantly having to go to the hospital for no reason. Then there was the Losers Club, which was the name of the group he and his best friends were in.
</p><p>There was Beverly Marsh, daughter of the headmistress and owner of the school and therefore the only female pupil in the otherwise all boys institution. The rest of his friends were his dorm mates. Bill Denbrough, Stanley Uris, Mike Hanlon and Ben Hanscom were the best roommates anyone could ask for and he was overwhelmingly grateful for the fact that they were grouped together. 
</p><p>Then there Richie Tozier. When Eddie first met the curly haired boy, he thought he was going to murder him in his sleep. He extremely messy and never seemed to shut the fuck up. After spending a bit of time with him though, he realized how sweet Richie actually was. That’s when the feelings had started to crawl in.
</p><p>For around a month, Eddie struggled with his crush on Richie until he finally snapped and kissed him during a late night study session while the other boys were hanging with Beverly in her room. That’s when their secret relationship had started. Both boys knew that if word got around that they were together they would have to move rooms. 
</p><p>Eddie jumped up as soon as the bell went off and sprinted towards the housing area. He knew Richie’s anatomy teacher had taken a week’s leave and therefore he would be in the room whilst all the other boys would take their time to get back to the dorm. As much as he loved his roommates, part of him desperately wanted some privacy so he and Richie could have some alone time.
</p><p>He swung the door open and grinned when he saw Richie.
</p><p>“Hey Rich!” Richie ran over to him and enveloped him in a hug.
</p><p>“Hey Eds, how was creative writing?” He asked, pressing a kiss to the top of Eddie’s head.
</p><p>Eddie felt a swell of affection for the lanky haired boy and tightened his grip on him. “It was good. I was little distracted though, couldn’t wait to get back.” He said into Richie’s chest.
</p><p>He leaned up and took off Richie’s glasses, tossing them on one of the beds behind him and connected their lips. Richie immediately kissed him back and they fell back onto his bed. That’s when Bill and Mike decided to walk in.
</p><p>“H-Holy S-shit!” Bill cried as they leaped apart. Mike pulled him out and slammed the door. 
</p><p>“Fuck.” Richie said, giving Eddie a worried look. “There goes the secret bit of our relationship.” Eddie just sat back down on the bed, trying to will himself not to cry. They heard a knock on the door.
</p><p>“Guys? Can we come in? Stan, Ben and Bev are here too.” Richie gave Eddie a questioning look and he nodded. There was no denying it now.
</p><p>The rest of the Losers filed in and sat opposite the two on Stan’s bed. 
</p><p>“I’m s-sorry we walked in on y-you g-guys.” Bill said, looking apologetic. As soon as he saw Bill’s expression, Eddie immediately felt terrible. 
</p><p>“No, I’m sorry you had to walk in on us.” He said, trying not to start crying.
</p><p>“And that we didn’t tell you we’re together.” Richie said, looking particularly at Stan. Eddie knew that they’d been friends since diapers and that Richie must have felt extra bad about not telling Stan. He felt Richie grab his hand. “We were worried that someone outside of you guys would find out or that we’d slip up and one of us would have to switch rooms.”
</p><p>The others nodded in understanding. “If you want, we can give you guys alone time when you need it. We can always just hang with Beverly.” Ben offered, smiling slightly. 
</p><p>Eddie grinned at Richie and leaned against him. “That’d be great. Thank you guys.” He didn’t just mean thank you for the offer, he knew that they’d keep their secret. He also knew that one day, he and Richie wouldn’t have to hide their relationship anymore. He couldn’t wait until then.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19929469">of love notes and coffee cups </a></b></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie’s got a secret admirer, wonder who it could be?</i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>1,482</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>day two of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Prompt Week 2019 - Coffee Shop/ College/ Roommate AU</i></p>
<p><i>* Click title to read on AO3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>* * * * *</b></p>
<p>Eddie groaned as his alarm went off and he rolled over in his bed, reaching a hand out to turn it off. He rubbed his eyes with his hands and slipped out of his bed, heading to the bathroom. He could tell by the silence of the dorm, that his roommate Richie had already gotten up and left for his early morning shift at the local coffee shop. </p>
<p>He poured some of the coffee into a mug and as he reached for the cupboard where the cereal was, his eyes caught onto the front door of their dorm, and a large white envelope that was laying on the floor. He frowned and approached the door, bending down and grabbing the envelope, eyes widening as he realised it was his name scrawled on the front. </p>
<p>Eddie was confused as their mail was never delivered directly to their door, but to their mailboxes in the lobby. If Richie had dropped it off, he would surely have set it on the table instead of on the floor. To Eddie, it was as if someone had shoved it under the bottom of the door. </p>
<p>Making his way back to the kitchen, envelope in hand, Eddie opened it up and looked inside. The envelope was filled with little pieces of paper, all scribbled with a sentence. Swallowing, he picked one out and read it over, his cheeks flushing at the words.</p>
<p><i>When you smile, it makes my day.</i></p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186476410756/of-love-notes-and-coffee-cups-summary-eddies" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/714a5a4205dec460f492c016bc947f9c/46f4d68a8856f459-e4/s540x810/d18ca6bba4ea4a043ffa045dcc7e80299e20751c.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p><i><b>My hour is almost come, when I to sulphurous and tormenting flames, must render up myself</b></i><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Edward Kaspbrak, Artistic Director of the RSC and perpetual melancholic</b></i></p>
<p><i>[I made a moodboard for my WIP ‘<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18513778">but break my heart, for I must hold my tongue</a>’. Expecting to update it in September]</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><b>see you again</b></h2>
<p><small><b>pairing: </b>stanley uris/patricia blum uris (stanpat) <br/><b>word count:</b> 1,353<br/><b>summary: 

</b>Patty held her hand out for Stan to shake, but he suddenly found himself unable to move. Richie glanced at Stan from the corner of his eye, suddenly clearly seeing that Stan wasn’t going to move, and jumped forward to put his own hand in Patty’s, shaking it firmly. “I’m Richie and this is Stan the Man.”

<br/>ITFandomWeek2019<i>: Day two | College AU.</i></small></p>
<p><small>read on <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F19900276&amp;t=YWYzZmJmZGI5ZTYxMjg1MmNjNzZiNWM0OWQ3MGIwNmJiMGMzNjgxNyxKQkc0WmhZSw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3Atg2KQdu8XXKNKQqXhwpRrw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Frichietoizer.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F186449764867&amp;m=0">ao3</a></b>.</small></p>
<p><small> “No, no, man. Listen.” Richie Tozier had been Stan’s best friend since they were in diapers, and Stan had been half trying to shake him since they’d met. Richie been loud and messy and overall kind of terrible for as long as Stan had known him but Richie was a sticky little bastard, and at some point they’d become an inseparable team. Stan actually sort of liked it. He knew that nobody would ever be able to understand him like Richie did. </small></p>
<p><small>“You’re so fucking annoying,” Stan said with an eyeroll and half a smile. Richie grinned happily at him. “What are you even talking about? I don’t want to listen to you. You don’t make any sense ever. Just the fuck up, Richard.” </small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186469354072" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>I wrote a silly little meet-ridiculous for day 2 of the It Fandom Prompt Week! (College AU / Coffee Shop AU / Roommates AU)</p>
<p>Read it on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/thefutureisbright/works">AO3</a> or posted below the cut.</p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p><i>“This isn’t my room”<br/></i></p>
<p><i>“It is not”</i></p>
<p><i>“You aren’t … in my room”</i></p>
<p><i>“Nope”</i></p>
<p><i>“I’m in your room”</i></p>
<p><i>“Yup”</i></p>
<p>[OR: <b>Eddie Kaspbrak has a really bad day</b>]</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a></p> <p><a href="https://queen-sock.tumblr.com/post/186470073395/it-fandom-prompt-week-2019-day-2" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLa-GcBGQaooMI5K9ffF_DQ">@tiny-tea</a> </b>

</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
Downloaded files: "a5198d345010bc771444b0970d39136e573e38e1.png"

Post id: 186470855724
Date: 2019-07-22 16:09:17 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186470855724/it-fandom-week-day-1
Slug: it-fandom-week-day-1
Reblog key: ncPs0RQE
Reblog url: https://thebriarpatch.tumblr.com/post/186468614330/it-fandom-week-day-1
Reblog name: thebriarpatch
Title: It Fandom Week: Day 1
Body: <p><a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/186468614330/it-fandom-week-day-1" class="tumblr_blog">marsisaplanetyall</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Soulmate AU</b></p>
<p><b>A/N Ah! I know I’m posting this a day late, I didn’t have time to post this yesterday. Day 2 will be posted later today</b></p>
<p><b>For: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: None</b></p>
<p>Bill was used to hearing the piano. His mother played it, he took lessons in Kindergarten, and he heard it from his soulmate. Rumor has it you can hear the same song as your soul mate, and just about everyone attested that the rumors were true. </p> <p><a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/186468614330/it-fandom-week-day-1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stenbrough, fanfic, soulmate au, itfandomweek, itfandomweekfic

Post id: 186454774481
Date: 2019-07-21 22:40:30 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186454774481/queen-sock-a-fellow-of-infinite-jest-of-most
Slug: queen-sock-a-fellow-of-infinite-jest-of-most
Reblog key: 7PQ2ciua
Reblog url: https://unpack-my-heart.tumblr.com/post/186145353070/a-fellow-of-infinite-jest-of-most-excellent-fancy
Reblog name: unpack-my-heart
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://queen-sock.tumblr.com/post/186145353070/a-fellow-of-infinite-jest-of-most-excellent-fancy" class="tumblr_blog">queen-sock</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/90d5ef2c97c1b215223ca6ef73bfa715/e499b0abe294fd3e-a3/s540x810/c629a8fb6c1bf0ed45ec28665b7006ea111c47e4.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p><i><b>a fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent fancy</b><br/></i></p>
<p><b><i>Richie Tozier, Hamlet</i></b></p>
<p>[A moodboard to accompany my WIP ‘<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18260651">unpack my heart with words</a>’. To be updated in September]</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, moodboard
Downloaded files: "c629a8fb6c1bf0ed45ec28665b7006ea111c47e4.jpg"

Post id: 186454617219
Date: 2019-07-21 22:31:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186454617219
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2EExzlSG
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stalll-me/186454366850
Reblog name: stalll-me
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/stalll-me/186454366850">stalll-me</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Are You Hearing Me?</h1><p>Ok, so I kind of cheated a wrote a fic for both days 1 AND 2 of It Fandom Week 2019 !!<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MeqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p><p>So please enjoy my soulmate/coffee shop AU! </p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19902535/chapters/47141062"><b>Are You Hearing Me? -AO3 </b></a></h2><p>Pairing: Reddie</p><p>Word count: 2020</p><p>Summary:</p><p>Richie lives in a world where the voice in your head isn’t your own. It belongs to you soulmate, and you don’t know who they are until you hear them talk for the first time. </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, soulmate au, itfandomprompts itfandomweekfic

Post id: 186452807734
Date: 2019-07-21 21:01:47 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186452807734/eddiefuckinkaspbrak-the-best-part-of-me-is-you
Slug: eddiefuckinkaspbrak-the-best-part-of-me-is-you
Reblog key: qix3V89d
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/186451934121/the-best-part-of-me-is-you-summary-eddie-and
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186451934121/the-best-part-of-me-is-you-summary-eddie-and" class="tumblr_blog">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2><b><a href="#http://the%20best%20part%20of%20me%20is%20you">the best part of me is you</a></b></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie and Richie are soulmates who can feel each others immediate emotions. Fluffy!</i><br/><b>paring:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>2,076</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>written for day one of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Prompt Week 2019 - Soulmate AU. Song featured is ‘best part of me’ by Ed Sheeran.</i></p>
<p><i>*click link to read on AO3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><i>* * * * *</i></p>
<p>When Eddie woke up on the morning of his 24th birthday, it was to an empty, cold right side of the bed. He frowned, sitting up at rubbing his eyes, wondering where on earth his boyfriend was, since he was never awake before Eddie was.</p>
<p>He thought, for a moment, that Richie had maybe woken himself up early to make him breakfast in bed, since it was in fact, his birthday and Eddie slipped out from under the sheets and made his way to the door.</p>
<p>The second he opened the door however, Eddie knew that was not the case. The apartment was eerily quiet, no music coming from their Bluetooth speaker, or any noise coming from the kitchen. Richie wasn’t even in the apartment at all.</p>
<p>A wave of nausea passed over him and Eddie quickly checked the whole apartment, just to make sure Richie wasn’t hiding somewhere to surprise him, but he wasn’t. Eddie knew he wasn’t, if he was in the apartment, Eddie would <i>feel </i><b></b>him.</p>
<p>It was their soul mark after all. Everyone in the world had something different in common with their soulmate. Whether it be a name, a word on their skin or the ability to read each other’s thoughts. Eddie and Richie’s soul mark was the ability to feel each other’s emotions, but only if they were close to each other.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186451934121/the-best-part-of-me-is-you-summary-eddie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: soulmate AU, reddie, itfandomprompts, itfandomweekfic, fanfic
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Slug: richietoizer-pieces-of-me-pairing-eddie
Reblog key: JBG4ZhYK
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/186452764463/richietoizer-pieces-of-me-pairing-eddie
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186449764867" class="tumblr_blog">richietoizer</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2><b>pieces of me</b></h2>
<p><small><b>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie toizer (reddie) <br/><b>word count: </b>2,344<br/><b>summary: 

</b>The whole concept of soul mates actually freaked Eddie out. Somebody being the other half of you? That you aren’t complete without another person? No fucking thank you. Eddie didn’t need anybody to complete him. He was his own person on his complete own self.

<br/>ITFandomWeek2019<i>: Day one | Soulmate AU.</i></small></p>
<p><small>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19900276">ao3</a></b>.</small></p>
<p><small>Soulmates weren’t real. Eddie knew that. Maybe they had once been real, when magic still existed world wide, had still been a power source of society. As technology dependency, and the patriarchy, had grown through the world, magic had died out. There would always be people who practised it, but the days of Biblical monsters, creatures and Gods were gone- and the concept of soulmates had disappeared with them. Stories were still passed along, that humans had once been one being; four arms, four legs, one heart. That they’d been torn apart because they were just too powerful that way. That a soul would be spend the rest of their lives searching for its other half a heart. That because of the once bodily connection you once shared, you could feel the emotions of your soulmate. You could feel their pain. But those are just that- stories. Legends and myths that were passed along for entertainment, but never taken as truth.</small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186449764867" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: soulmate au, reddie, fanfic, itfandomprompts, itfandomweekfic

Post id: 186451053074
Date: 2019-07-21 19:35:01 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186451053074/eddie-headcanons
Slug: eddie-headcanons
Reblog key: e2TW4qSm
Reblog url: https://soft-n-hobbit.tumblr.com/post/186180496329/eddie-headcanons
Reblog name: soft-n-hobbit
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://soft-n-hobbit.tumblr.com/post/186180496329/eddie-headcanons">soft-n-hobbit</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Eddie Headcanons</h1><p>Someone asked me about my Eddie headcanons and I think I accidentally deleted the ask,,, I&rsquo;m super sorry but here they are anyway because i adore my boy and you&rsquo;ve started something none of us can stop</p><p>Eddie is closest to Bill and Mike (other than Richie cause bfs but we&rsquo;re talking best friends). They are all super protective of eachother especially Bill being protective over Eddie. Mike is the one that can calm Eddie down in any situation.</p><p>Richie confessed first but Eddie said &lsquo;I love you&rsquo; first. They both proposed at the exact same time and both burst out crying  when they each went down on their knees. (I know this is reddie shut up)</p><p>My guy loves himself some late 80s early 90s fashion, you can see this boy from a mile away with his neon coloured sweaters and patterns </p><p>Biggest Elton John fan you&rsquo;ll ever meet</p><p>He works on the farm with Mike in his teens to get away from his mother, he ends up actually gaining a lot of muscle.</p><p>He overall just really likes exercise, he loves to run, skate, do track, and adores jazzercise (let&rsquo;s be honest y'all he loves it). He works out a lot with Ben and they&rsquo;ve actually built a really strong friendship because of it.</p><p>Sis cannot cook, like genuinely cannot cook. He is the worst cook in the losers club, the best he can do in the kitchen is burnt toast.</p><p>He&rsquo;s a raging insomniac. Its been like that ever since he was a kid, he stayed up worrying about everything and it slowly developed into him just like not being able to sleep until like 3 a.m. Not a lot of people know about it.</p><p>He&rsquo;s super tech/mechanic savvy. He&rsquo;s good with solid stuff and has a crazy memory (kinda canon but shut up). He can fix any car or bike. His down fall is math, he&rsquo;s always had rough time with stuff like physics, calculus and more. He&rsquo;s not so hot on history or biology (it grosses him out sometimes) but he&rsquo;s good at them (especially biology). </p><p>His driving skills are literally unbelievably incredible. He is practically the best driver in the whole school and most definitely in the losers club, but his mother won&rsquo;t let him anywhere near a car after he accidentally scratched hers. </p><p>He is always up to date with all of the lastest technology and trends. He doesn&rsquo;t always follow said trends but he still knows them all. He knows the tea sis</p><p>Really good a learning the lyrics to songs. He can listen to a song once and know all the lyrics. </p><p>He collects like random stuff. And just puts it around his room and on his shelves. Like a cool rock he found or a miniature toy horse he found. His favourite thing he has is a small glass rose with wire as the stem. </p><p>Is always the &ldquo;get away driver&rdquo; when the losers do something stupid to someone&rsquo;s lawn or something and need a quick get away. Eddie knows all the turns and twists if Derry to loose whoever is chasing them. </p><p>That&rsquo;s it for now cause this post is getting too long,, thank you so much for the ask I hope you like these!!! </p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, Headcanon
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186446892929/never-been-better-stanlon-au
Slug: never-been-better-stanlon-au
Reblog key: j1ZRw3P6
Reblog url: https://scaredbisexual.tumblr.com/post/186118095686/never-been-better-stanlon-au
Reblog name: scaredbisexual
Title: Never Been Better| Stanlon AU
Body: <p><a href="https://richieshawaiianshirts.tumblr.com/post/186118095686/never-been-better-stanlon-au" class="tumblr_blog">richieshawaiianshirts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Word Count: 1439<br/>Requested: YES! By <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A" target="_blank">@tinyarmedtrex</a> saying “Request! <g class="gr_ gr_140 gr-alert gr_spell gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim ContextualSpelling ins-del multiReplace" id="140" data-gr-id="140">Stanlon</g> meeting at the beach! :D” <br/></p>
<p>Stan hated going to the beach with his whole existence. The sand making its way inside his swimming trunks, sticking to the sunscreen and water being always too cold for his liking. There were so many screaming kids there, that his head always hurt after an hour or so and, consequently, he couldn’t even read his book. He hated all the people walking around and screaming “Ice cream, buy some ice cream!”, playing volleyball and getting sand into his eyes and hair, but most importantly- he hated the lifeguards.  </p>
<p>In his experience, every single one of his local lifeguards was a piece of shit. They were cocky, they hated when someone was questioning something they ordered or even just asked simple questions, always were rude to kids that were just trying to have fun in the water and were just too fucking attractive. They all had abs for days, sexy smirks and beautifully tan skin and Stan despised their unfair attractiveness. It was always the shitty people that got the looks.  <br/></p> <p><a href="https://richieshawaiianshirts.tumblr.com/post/186118095686/never-been-better-stanlon-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, fanfic

Post id: 186446376019
Date: 2019-07-21 15:21:56 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186446376019/soulmate-au
Slug: soulmate-au
Reblog key: waqnuelf
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186445287387/soulmate-au
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Soulmate AU
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186445287387/soulmate-au" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>My first prompt for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p>
<p>You can also <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47127688">read this on AO3 </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	Stan felt Eddie watching him out of the corner of his eye. They were in Stan’s bedroom and Eddie was patiently waiting for him to finish getting ready. “How are you feeling?” Eddie asked. </p>
<p>	He didn’t answer immediately. There were too many emotions rolling inside him to be able to put them in a succinct answer. </p>
<p>      Excited.</p>
<p>                                                            Nervous.</p>
<p>                     Hopeful.</p>
<p>                                          Scared.</p>
<p>	“Anxious,” He finally said, turning to look at his friend. Eddie gave him a reassuring smile, walking over and patting his arm. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186445287387/soulmate-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: soulmate AU, ot7, fanfic, itfandomweekfic

Post id: 186435293809
Date: 2019-07-21 02:17:15 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186435293809/prompt-week
Slug: prompt-week
Reblog key: 0vdtbe03
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186374788429/prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt Week!
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Starts tomorrow!! We have a collection on AO3- 

ITFandomWeek- that you can add your prompts too if you like. Otherwise remember to tag the blog and we’ll reblog it!!</p>
Tags: 
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_1280.png"
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Slug: the-incredible-trashtalker-tales-from-the-daily
Reblog key: Mpzc5exB
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186420784102/the-incredible-trashtalker-tales-from-the-daily
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: The Incredible Trashtalker: Tales from the Daily Trumpet
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186420784102/the-incredible-trashtalker-tales-from-the-daily" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="557" data-orig-width="557"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/886bb1af4bf9717f3191e7b38c49bc8f/ed56f734b812883f-4e/s540x810/fe0a23e4478ebfc87e5c7761c4024b419fff75ea.png" data-orig-height="557" data-orig-width="557"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19883293/chapters/47091877">Read Chapter 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>“Why the spandex?” Eddie asked, angling for a real question. Maybe if he got an interview his boss would give him more time.</p>
<p>“Breathable and movable.” TrashTalker replied, doing a poorly executed front kick and nearly falling over. Eddie caught him and they ended up in a weird dip with Eddie holding him. TrashTalker looked at him and smiled. “Normally I’m the one rescuing people.”</p>
<p>“Maybe you need someone to rescue you.” Eddie teased.</p>
<p>“Aw Eds, I’d love to believe that you’re that person.” TrashTalker stood, looking at him. “But I know you’re just after my secret identity.”</p>
<p>“How do you know my name?”</p>
<p>“Like Stan told you, I do my research. Just like I know that you work for the Daily Trumpet and that before you lived here you were in Maine.”</p>
<p>“So you’re a stalker.” Eddie quipped.</p>
<p>“Says the guy hiding outside my restaurant.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186420784102/the-incredible-trashtalker-tales-from-the-daily" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
Downloaded files: "fe0a23e4478ebfc87e5c7761c4024b419fff75ea.png"
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Date: 2019-07-19 23:17:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186409852518/the-prince-trials-reddie-fic
Slug: the-prince-trials-reddie-fic
Reblog key: UNrLhCk2
Reblog url: https://scaredbisexual.tumblr.com/post/186021608076/the-prince-trials-reddie-fic
Reblog name: scaredbisexual
Title: The Prince Trials| Reddie Fic
Body: <p><a href="https://richieshawaiianshirts.tumblr.com/post/186021608076/the-prince-trials-reddie-fic" class="tumblr_blog">richieshawaiianshirts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary: “Well, Prince Edward Harold the 4th, here is your future!” she exclaimed, her voice suddenly very serious and resounding. She started taking the flower apart, plucking its petals one by one while chanting silently “He loves you, he loves you not, he loves you, he loves you not….”</p>
<p>or</p>
<p>AU where Eddie is a prince and he is looking for love in something similar to The Bachelor, except more kingdom like<br/></p>
<p>Word Count: 803</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19459717/chapters/46318030" target="_blank">READ ON AO3</a><br/></p>
<figure data-orig-width="2201" data-orig-height="2830" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/603cfa3ac139bce33a81a91af13d7931/12d230315e053ce3-41/s540x810/aa5582ae74815787b93595dffb50212b23fa1ab7.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2201" data-orig-height="2830"/></figure><p>The whole kingdom was positively vibrating with nerves at this point. Everyone was in a hurry, talking loudly and excitedly with one another while running some errands and clearing their schedule for the most important event of that decade. Their very prince, Edward Harold the 4th, had just turned eighteen years old and that meant only one thing- The Prince Trials. It was one of the most important and fun traditions in the kingdom of Goya, and it was almost religiously kept.  <br/></p> <p><a href="https://richieshawaiianshirts.tumblr.com/post/186021608076/the-prince-trials-reddie-fic" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/squipy123/186016641577">squipy123</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94ec0a0c1243d4b36372bc780e96ad33/925b28c7e8b68363-5c/s640x960/a23e435506178ffaf38eef622e59772a82b4ca0f.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>I was just testing out my new skin colour markers and made this! Hope you like it!❤️</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/raevskikh/186002663232">raevskikh</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/edb277809ebc75592a27b018a5c204f3/744c221e44330b1c-27/s640x960/0b9d2a06d3431a3058142ac177f670d7d5c644ab.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure></div><p>Such a beautiful sunset..!💞</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://toziersbabe.tumblr.com/post/185994789865/little-dumbass">toziersbabe</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="846" data-orig-width="1278"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bbe2f3a06107436be4556a6d358da868/8cce2949bc2df8af-b0/s640x960/1cf0d3f9ce3aa8fd4771adfc68941579719128ad.jpg" data-orig-height="846" data-orig-width="1278"/></figure></div><p>little dumbass (◕◡◕✿)</p></blockquote>
Tags: stan uris, fanart
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Post id: 186380011844
Date: 2019-07-18 18:07:02 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186380011844/lifeline
Slug: lifeline
Reblog key: ZW6SF7zE
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/186379926158/lifeline
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: Lifeline
Body: <p><a href="https://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/186379926158/lifeline" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19860748">Read on ao3</a></p><p>Technically for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> soulmate au but ya’ll apparently need a more ‘acceptable canon’ right now.<br/></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“I wonder…” Beverly hums thoughtfully, blowing the smoke slowly from her mouth. “Do you think that’s why Richie’s nose was bleeding during dinner?”<br/></p><p>Eddie shrugs, sinking back into the wall as he feels the cramp building up in his leg again. He hates this sickness. He hates that he doesn’t know what it is or where it comes from. “I don’t know, Bev. I don’t even know what you’re talking about.”</p><p>“Okay so like there’s this theory that, and bear with me, it’s like… there’s one or sometimes a few perfect fits for a person. It’s kind of like having soulmates. The theory suggests that people are just like magnets. If we meet the right match, we’re constantly drawn to them, but if we meet the wrong match then our body repels it and it makes us sick.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFMgdHSnC5TPSttMSMrdHBQ">@tozierhargreeves</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@reddietrashclub</a> 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a></b>

</b></p></blockquote>
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Date: 2019-07-18 15:51:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186377657838/i-cant-wait-to-see-bill-hader-play-richie
Slug: i-cant-wait-to-see-bill-hader-play-richie
Reblog key: DXSnTbjI
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/spastuetheobsessedphylosopher/185980620670
Reblog name: spastuetheobsessedphylosopher
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spookynadja.tumblr.com/post/185968744084/i-cant-wait-to-see-bill-hader-play-richie">spookynadja</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1083"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a657cd4978b5472f22c3e5035b5e24d8/1b4f3de48982a56a-cd/s640x960/88f17ccd0d608ad832ff241c5ef3916c679945ea.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1083"/></figure></div><p>I can’t wait to see Bill Hader play Richie!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "88f17ccd0d608ad832ff241c5ef3916c679945ea.jpg"

Post id: 186374788429
Date: 2019-07-18 12:54:12 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186374788429/prompt-week
Slug: prompt-week
Reblog key: 0vdtbe03
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt Week!
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: ST0YjwDa
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/constantreaderfool/185907413986
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/185899692006">richiardtozier</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="333"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c69fb82546219962adff6ae68f068f4b/tumblr_ptsfonn7te1vrkmt5_400.jpg" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="333"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="448" data-orig-width="448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff3b8c8d3074cd4dd19fc19e11c1d065/tumblr_ptsf7ie5t11vrkmt5_500.jpg" data-orig-height="448" data-orig-width="448"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="577" data-orig-width="612"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5bce7a9d3680430e4934b4de02daa261/tumblr_ptrx4ztAvX1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="577" data-orig-width="612"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="556" data-orig-width="556"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c8e1dba0bcf03ca6082836b5c3621280/tumblr_ptsf7i3JNU1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="556" data-orig-width="556"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="380" data-orig-width="380"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e58a084015f55b5f02517e7aeec521c3/tumblr_ptsf7hCQse1vrkmt5_400.jpg" data-orig-height="380" data-orig-width="380"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4a89b41b24bc28e588fd9b006fee7cd0/tumblr_ptsfon8C9K1vrkmt5_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/27b35a0a182139fb19ab27827c6501d9/tumblr_ptrx4yfwYB1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="634" data-orig-width="632"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/37f38d8ae2ac32481b0bf3bff82d4db1/tumblr_ptsfskTptp1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="634" data-orig-width="632"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1083" data-orig-width="1116"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/95e5f80aafbce2d435fd9ec98c6ea6d2/tumblr_ptrx4zQ14l1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1083" data-orig-width="1116"/></figure></div><p><b>moodboard</b>: <i>reddie</i> - <i>apocalypse</i> <i>au</i></p><p>↳ requested by: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/MbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, moodboard
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 "tumblr_ptsf7ie5t11vrkmt5_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptrx4ztAvX1vrkmt5_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptsf7i3JNU1vrkmt5_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptsf7hCQse1vrkmt5_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptsfon8C9K1vrkmt5_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptrx4yfwYB1vrkmt5_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptsfskTptp1vrkmt5_1280.jpg",
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Date: 2019-07-17 01:08:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186341066797/reddie-as-cute-couple
Slug: reddie-as-cute-couple
Reblog key: aJOH0YmZ
Reblog url: https://burymestanding.tumblr.com/post/185906347491/reddie-as-cute-couple
Reblog name: burymestanding
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://playwiththeflowersofmysoul.tumblr.com/post/185848362078/reddie-as-cute-couple" class="tumblr_blog">playwiththeflowersofmysoul</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/386ee4477abb96a162d3d393989fc9a7/tumblr_ptod2d1JX31swh3qo_640.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="736" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b8719084ee0149fcf4feabd402defe59/tumblr_ptod2dWyS21swh3qo_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="736" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1b853dfe74b88012c3a135d8431dfeb3/tumblr_ptod2dtTiT1swh3qo_400.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="240"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4df855ce9031fac2b84f8cacc84f3343/tumblr_ptod2chSFE1swh3qo_250.jpg" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="240"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="501" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7ab1f48e061c9739cb10c11c8fca7add/tumblr_ptod2czrhs1swh3qo_500.jpg" data-orig-height="501" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="448" data-orig-width="448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/66990f427c40d5f7b8e971a7b994c096/tumblr_ptod2cfWLa1swh3qo_500.jpg" data-orig-height="448" data-orig-width="448"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ad19d32932dcdb39a96441731b889178/tumblr_ptod2caOBZ1swh3qo_500.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="446" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f442afcf8ecd68184d014db8d90f389d/tumblr_ptod2c9Hj61swh3qo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="446" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae2f6762b24d0dbab8a524b415340921/tumblr_ptod2e5RVR1swh3qo_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div>
<p>Reddie as cute couple!</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186337845837/cruise-control" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3e9ede5fc5204148feb3b44c97d83ab4/ad2a17d162509548-2a/s540x810/0f10ca1a27a070459d695066b6650d4bc1cddac1.png" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19732132/chapters/46973701#workskin">Read Chap 2 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p>“You’re actually working.” He heard behind him. Richie 
turned, seeing a sweaty Eddie in bike shorts and a tank top. <br/></p>
<p>    “I’m always working. I’m a very dedicated employee.” He replied, smirking. “Yoga?” </p>
<p>    Eddie nodded. “I think I’ll try to go everyday. Otherwise that 
buffet will give me a gut.” He said, pulling up his shirt and patting 
his stomach. Richie’s eyes were drawn down and he shook his head. </p>
<p>    “I don’t think you need to worry.” Richie told him, trying not to
 stare at Eddie. Richie found a lot of people attractive, he was equally
 opportunity that way, but something about Eddie kept his eyes trained 
on him. He kept noticing things he’d missed last night. His biceps, 
those thighs, the hollow of his neck. </p>
<p>    Eddie smiled, pulling his shirt back down and removing a small 
piece of the temptation. Unfortunately it wasn’t as much as Richie would
 have liked. Especially as Eddie walked over to him, standing very close
 and looking at Richie’s clipboard.  “What should I do today?” Eddie 
asked innocently, like they hadn’t been naked together twelve hours ago.
 </p>
<p>    Two could play at that game.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186337845837/cruise-control" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, in progress, fanfic, nsfw
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/914cb8ab8ea3763d-3b/s540x810/376c9eb5d3513b5c9c8a279c8becdb9cce12717c.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46969315">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>The figure didn’t respond, continuing to walk away. If Richie was disoriented from the crash, his behaviour right now would make sense. He probably thought he was imagining Eddie’s voice. Eddie broke into a jog across the bridge, reaching out when he was close enough and grabbing Richie’s hand. “Richie!”<br/></p><p>Richie turned and Eddie dropped the hand like it had burned him. It wasn’t Richie. It was just some stranger that looked like Richie. It was creepy how alike they looked. The only differences he could pick out between the two was their taste in clothes and the lack of glasses perched on his face. The man instantly had Eddie on edge. He even had cuts on his face, neck, and arms with blood smeared on his skin like he too had been in an accident. Was it possible he was the owner of the empty car they’d crashed into?</p><p>“You’re not him…”</p><p>The man smiled, almost too pleasantly, and there was a teasing edge to his voice as he spoke. “Do I look like your boyfriend or something?”</p><p>Even his voice sounded like Richie’s, and Eddie hated that. No one but Richie had the right to sound like that. “No… my friend. You could be his twin. Your face… your voice…”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Tag list: 
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<blockquote><h1>reddie: in public.</h1><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>i activated the reddie lmao</p><p>each member of the losers club loved the other six to death, and all of them knew it very well.</p><p>but they had to admit it: the first exciting thing that had happened to their group in a while was eddie and richie getting together.</p><p>after a long, <i>long </i>time of flirting and not knowing what the other one actually meant or wanted, they finally got together. and the five other losers were very excited about that.</p><p>but believe you me, nobody was as excited as richie and eddie themselves. richie in particular found himself unable to take his hands off eddie during the entire saturday they had gotten together.</p><p>and eddie, of course, was all for it. but he had never been in a relationship before (richie had) which made him a tiny bit more shy than he would’ve liked to be. richie found it endearing and adorable.</p><p>for starters, eddie had never kissed anyone before richie so he was still kind of learning. he’d kiss him every chance he’d get. after the few first times, neither of them could get enough of it.</p><p>on sunday, they didn’t see each other. eddie was busy with homework and richie was busy simply existing. his parents were out of town (when were they not, huh?) so he had the entire day to do absolutely <i>nothing.</i></p><p>he craved for eddie so bad and he couldn’t do anything about it. it was killing him.</p><p>and little did he know, eddie could barely focus on his homework as his trashmouth new boyfriend kept popping around in his mind more often than not.</p><p>finally, monday came. but the bummer was that eddie and richie didn’t share morning classes with each other so they didn’t see each other then either.</p><p>richie sat next to ben during chemistry class right before lunch and he couldn’t stop his legs from bouching up and down. yes, both of them. <i>that’s </i>how anxious he was.</p><p>and, needless to say, it was driving ben crazy. “would you cut it out already?!” he whispered-yelled at one point, making richie stop in shock.</p><p>“s-sorry. i’m just… shit, i’m just anxious.” richie said with gritted teeth. he shook his head. “doesn’t matter, you’re gonna think it’s stupid.”</p><p>“it’s eddie, isn’t it?” ben asked, already knowing the answer. yes, of course it was eddie.</p><p>richie cringed. he didn’t want to feel dumb but he kind of did. “is it <i>that </i>obvious?” richie huffed, resting his head against his hand.</p><p>“yup.” ben smiled. “don’t sweat it, richie. you’ll see him at lunch.” he chuckled, patting his friend’s shoulder.</p><p>richie nodded, knowing that ben was right. it wasn’t <i>that </i>big of a deal.</p><p>after a while, richie really though he was gaining back control of his emotions. but then the bell rang.</p><p>he picked his stuff up like freaking flash gordon would’ve and <i>ran.</i></p><p>but when he got out of the classroom he bumped into a person, a rather short person, that richie almost ran over.</p><p>the person looked at richie with wide eyes and he realized those were <i>eddie’s </i>wide eyes. richie let out a shaky breath.</p><p>“h-hey!” eddie squeaked, still kind of taken aback. “mr gutierrez didn’t come so i-i figured i’d - <i>ah</i>!”</p><p>he was brutally cut off by richie scooping him in his arms. eddie cried out in surprise but was quick to hug richie back. “i missed you, eds.” richie murmured against his shoulder.</p><p>eddie bit back a smile as he burried his right hand on the trashmouth’s curls. “oh, me too big guy.” he smirked.</p><p>richie chuckled, placing the smaller boy back on the floor, fixing his hair carefully. eddie giggled at the gesture.</p><p>“you’re so pretty, eds.” richie commented, shaking his head.</p><p>eddie rolled his eyes, pulling him for a soft and quick kiss on the lips. after that, they went for lunch with the rest of the losers.</p><p>of course, they sat next to each other. but just when eddie was about to start eating, he felt richie’s large arms wrap around his body as he burried his dark mop of curls on the crook of his neck. eddie’s eyes went open wide as he saw beverly pout, as if to say ‘awh!’.</p><p>“richie, what are you doing?” the small boy chuckled nervously.</p><p>“nothing.” richie hummed with a supid lovestruck smile on his face that nobody could see.</p><p>eddie looked up at the ceiling. <i>oh my gosh.</i></p><p>the seconds went by and richie didn’t seem like he was gonna let go any time soon so eddie just went ahead and started eating with the taller boy gripping onto him like a huhe baby koala.</p><p>after a few minutes, everyone was pretty much halfway through their meals. eddie bumped his cheek against richie’s hair. “rich. rich, you gotta eat something.” he whispered.</p><p>“can’t. it’s too comfy in here.” richie said, slightly shrugging his shoulders.</p><p>the rest of he losers snickered at the scene before them and eddie just narrowed his eyes at them.</p><p>a few more minutes went by and eddie didn’t say anything else to richie, he just didn’t move.</p><p>once everyone was done with lunch, richie <i>finally </i>decided to let go of eddie and start eating.</p><p>eddie chuckled. “seriously?”</p><p>richie turned towards eddie. “what?”</p><p>eddie was about so say something like ‘you’re an idiot’ but the words didn’t come out. instead he just smiled and kissed richie’s cheek lovingly. “nothing.” he simply said, his cheeks bright pink.</p><p>“good.” richie replied with a cheeky grin as he started eating his lunch, ocasionally brushing his fingers against eddie’s thigh or eddie’s hand when it was resting on his lap. just simple gestures to remind the shorter boy that he craved for him in a way that he didn’t think he’d ever be able to understand.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
Title: It Fandom Prompt
Body: <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185827210960/it-fandom-prompt" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi all it’s been a while since I posted the last prompt. But I had a summer course to teach and then landed jury duty. So no excuses but I just used all the excuses. </p>
<p>This is a prompt from ANONYMOUS asking for <b>Reddie meeting in a coffee shop.</b></p>
<p>Perma Tags </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> @honeybeehanlon <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ1p_Ue9nOK0ceggc7shhBw">@african-gem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkwCVj2Yk-JrmcZ5EiABQPA">@veganmikehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGhVvTcjwjzliLB5hpIkFRQ">@leftcowboywasteland5</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19350712"><b>Chestnut</b></a></p>
<p>To read on AO3 click on the title </p>
<p>It was starting to look like just any other Thursday morning… at work. The line was slowly reaching the door. The customers in said line were looking at their phones, or even worse, glaring at Stan at the register.  He was going as fast as humanly possible, but for some reason that wasn’t fast enough today for some. As the barista for in the house, Richie had a perfect view of the seats and line. Better this position than the unique brand of hell that was the drive through. Mike, Stan’s boyfriend, and Bev had pulled that shit duty today. <br/></p>
<p>Stan, Mike, Bev and Richie had all started within a month of each other. He didn’t know how he had lucked out to have found such good friends to work with. </p>
<p>At 7am it was already getting warm so it was bound to be another hot day here in Southern California. He knew that before the end of his shift the coffees would do their shift from hot to iced or blended. </p>
<p>He found a reason to walk behind Stan. He placed his hands on Stan’s shoulders and whispered, “You’re doing amazing sweetie.” Gave him a hug and kiss on the cheek and smiled at the next person in line. Who promptly returned the smile. </p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185827210960/it-fandom-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic

Post id: 186293298763
Date: 2019-07-15 01:09:18 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186293298763/you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes-thinking
Slug: you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes-thinking
Reblog key: r9yHgygU
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/spastuetheobsessedphylosopher/185818121200
Reblog name: spastuetheobsessedphylosopher
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://edward-toizer.tumblr.com/post/185814782799/you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">edward-toizer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1315" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4a475c904a95889ea07395b3266e4f68/tumblr_ptlr62rozO1ue7g5f_540.png" data-orig-height="1315" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1309" data-orig-width="1077"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4f651cd97cfd1055b0a37d2c48d4d9f1/tumblr_ptlr61ylNU1ue7g5f_540.png" data-orig-height="1309" data-orig-width="1077"/></figure></div><p>“ ‘You know I… I’ Eddie closed his eyes, thinking of how to finish, and while he was still thinking it over he died. ” (Stephan King, IT) </p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_ptlr62rozO1ue7g5f_1280.png",
 "tumblr_ptlr61ylNU1ue7g5f_1280.png"
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Reblog url: https://mlmbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/185812677739/eddie-takes-the-plunge-aka-he-gets-tired-of
Reblog name: mlmbilldenbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://mlmbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/182590439629/eddie-takes-the-plunge-aka-he-gets-tired-of" class="tumblr_blog">mlmbilldenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1081"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/474e5d384f6b15111a8ee028b98caa39/tumblr_pmh73zzve61v7oea8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1081"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Eddie Takes the Plunge</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p>aka he gets tired of waiting for stan to make a move and does it himself </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: steddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pmh73zzve61v7oea8_1280.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186284629929/rebuilding-you-and-me
Slug: rebuilding-you-and-me
Reblog key: gHe5O264
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186278314602/rebuilding-you-and-me
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Rebuilding you and me
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186278314602/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dfd4c7a3439591a8caf35a229926467e/c5eb1f9fe5b4bedf-d8/s540x810/bfd0e3c46130d34de2e1567dc4ff2b5ac3012db6.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18772756/chapters/46886101">Read Chap 3 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview: <br/></b></p>
<p>“The room isn’t much.” Richie said as they walked. “But 
it’ll be yours, as long as you want it. I might be a terrible roommate 
though, it’s been a long time since I’ve had to live with anyone.”</p>
<p>    He took several more steps before he realized that Eddie had 
stopped. Richie turned and Eddie said, “Roommates? Is that what you want
 to be?” </p>
<p>    His heart started to hammer, barely daring to let himself read 
into that statement. “I don’t know Eds. What do you want to be?”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186278314602/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
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Reblog name: itchytoaster
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://sadiesviolets.tumblr.com/post/185789060511/i-think-im-fallin-in-love-this-time-i-think" class="tumblr_blog">sadiesviolets</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/40bb1e99d970031b6164a27583cfd14f/tumblr_ptjnq1HoIp1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/865521791bade484a8902a39d1457e2d/tumblr_ptjnq2q1jf1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7d1395b6b36fcc5fc6029ed14a69689e/tumblr_ptjnq2SHKv1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ef36371ae389d462d1a20aeafb9033ae/tumblr_ptjnq3SK1r1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/698dfaa07c5b51eb7617abc4eb525b78/tumblr_ptjnq4KoQU1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/80b518db9149f4989be657e5c3037617/tumblr_ptjnq45Lna1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e2dc2bfe4c3a2da2f9852f065d3d2dc/tumblr_ptjnq5e4JL1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c91e1db32e2a92e475fefb6fab8c921/tumblr_ptjnq5vntX1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7227286afde720c40596f8ec1eb4c5cc/tumblr_ptjnq68vYo1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div>
<h2><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18934888">I THINK I’M FALLIN’ IN LOVE, THIS TIME I THINK IT’S FOR REAL</a>. </i></b></h2>
<p><i>“Today’s the day motherfuckers!” Mike cheerily yells as he sits down to the chirpy ‘n’ happy lunch table.</i></p>
<p><i>Stan smiles at him, like a thousand butterflies descendin’ from a bush, “What’s today?”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie puts on his ‘obnoxiously fake offended voice,’ as Ben so fondly put it, “Staniel! How could you not know?”</i></p>
<p><i>Stan’s bright, oceanic blue eyes widen, “Oh? You’re findin’ out who you’re soulmate is?” Which gains a groan from everyone.</i></p>
<p><b>for the lovely <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> ! </b></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, fanfic
Downloaded files: "tumblr_ptjnq1HoIp1wwytpo_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptjnq2q1jf1wwytpo_1280.jpg",
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 "tumblr_ptjnq3SK1r1wwytpo_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptjnq4KoQU1wwytpo_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptjnq45Lna1wwytpo_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptjnq5e4JL1wwytpo_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptjnq5vntX1wwytpo_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ptjnq68vYo1wwytpo_1280.jpg"
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186267574441/eddie-is-a-really-good-skater-okay-you-guys-you
Slug: eddie-is-a-really-good-skater-okay-you-guys-you
Reblog key: g8qFIIsH
Reblog url: https://unpack-my-heart.tumblr.com/post/185791210845/eddie-is-a-really-good-skater-okay-you-guys-you
Reblog name: unpack-my-heart
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://edward-toizer.tumblr.com/post/185784272639/eddie-is-a-really-good-skater-okay-you-guys-you" class="tumblr_blog">edward-toizer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1427" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1d3643aa6397454eb6cc49667d62e8c7/tumblr_ptj81d1T7U1ue7g5f_1280.png" data-orig-height="1427" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Eddie is a really good skater okay you guys you can’t take this headcanon away from me,,, also pls click for better quality tumblr is out here making my stuff lookin nasty</p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_ptj81d1T7U1ue7g5f_1280.png"

Post id: 186246609131
Date: 2019-07-13 01:09:08 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186246609131/im-too-sick-to-do-anything-of-value-rn-but-i
Slug: im-too-sick-to-do-anything-of-value-rn-but-i
Reblog key: WDOgktJX
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185769314545/im-too-sick-to-do-anything-of-value-rn-but-i
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://quipcrly.tumblr.com/post/185769207287/im-too-sick-to-do-anything-of-value-rn-but-i" class="tumblr_blog">quipcrly</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I’m too sick to do anything of value rn but i found a mike in my sketchbook and he made me smile</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4128" data-orig-width="2322"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/78cad4d9818a68942b6a7dad5707016e/tumblr_pti22ctiEn1tt09qc_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4128" data-orig-width="2322"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: mike hanlon, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pti22ctiEn1tt09qc_1280.jpg"
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Slug: guaranteed-chemistry-im-not-lyin-only
Reblog key: WGt2a250
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/185769339173/guaranteed-chemistry-im-not-lyin-only
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://mlmbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/185765330289/guaranteed-chemistry-im-not-lyin-only" class="tumblr_blog">mlmbilldenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/608bf1de99d4d426176633244833a049/tumblr_pthmnn8zLd1v7oea8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'><span class="npf_color_niles">guaranteed chemistry</span></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><span class="npf_color_rachel">i’m not lyin, only dyin</span></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><span style="color: #7c5cff">spending time without you’s</span></p>
<h2><span style="color: #7c5cff">CHEAP</span></h2>
</blockquote>
Tags: denscom, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pthmnn8zLd1v7oea8_1280.jpg"
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Reblog key: SlAyjj0j
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/185769341038/bens-a-little-distracted-from-track-practice
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://mlmbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/185765295114/bens-a-little-distracted-from-track-practice" class="tumblr_blog">mlmbilldenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fdb20bdec28d5776e929d479dc282d87/tumblr_pthmiqEk801v7oea8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/197f68e8b553b9b58797b500d3620c2f/tumblr_pthmiryBQx1v7oea8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div>
<p>ben’s a little distracted from track practice because the soccer team is taking pictures 😳</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
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Reblog key: SnvbV8VN
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Reblog name: andaleduardo
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<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f3503ea10ad06edd4e2f8e8303c29ae6/tumblr_pthamqqV541ue7g5f_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7ffd3c10b6498deca3df65905a0a0083/tumblr_pthamrqDYn1ue7g5f_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div>
<p>In fics there’s always like a moment where they talk about how intense Richie’s gaze is and this is the expression I always see so here take this </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
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Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt Week!
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e143705bc55b10c7d993abdff9b2ceda/tumblr_ptbewvj8Gp1wr6y2j_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bbe49f97d1f866d85cf023eec819eec8/tumblr_ptbewve9qw1wr6y2j_400.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/35b3923e871649c5dc2610ff2a930319/tumblr_ptbewwMH7x1wr6y2j_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></div>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b4a6d8aeffc1662fdc970ae1e6625d4b/tumblr_ptbewwHqk31wr6y2j_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="314" data-orig-width="314"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1bd3e80739642f293e05c85aae5cae40/tumblr_ptbewwHmYR1wr6y2j_400.jpg" data-orig-height="314" data-orig-width="314"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0fad7bb8cb005e07c7eb41fc69b4d7e6/tumblr_ptbewwguKm1wr6y2j_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></div>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/18485c1c4f759001e1841e0ab06c97b1/tumblr_ptbewxxf0Q1wr6y2j_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="399" data-orig-width="399"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c95858edfb69306da289c09474120d3e/tumblr_ptbewxjHwU1wr6y2j_400.jpg" data-orig-height="399" data-orig-width="399"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/76c897b025afa1e32abc8d46184e3445/tumblr_ptbewx5iYg1wr6y2j_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></div>
<h2><b>stanlon</b></h2>
<p><i>“i won’t set my sights on other seas, there is no need to panic</i></p>
<p><i>so honey take me by the hand and we can sign some papers”</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: <p>Prompt: Stanlon and date that goes badly</p>
Body: <p><b>ah i love this one ! thank u so very much ! &lt;3 </b></p><p>Stan had absolutely no clue as to how this seemingly perfect date, went all down in flames in a matter of minutes. </p><p>His date, Mike, had probably been the most lovely person he had ever met really. With a love for books ‘n’ animals, Stan might’ve said ‘marry me!’ right then ‘n’ there. </p><p>But the thought of that now is highly unlikely, as Mike wipes down the milkshake that Stan so clumsily spilt all over him. </p><p>“Again, Mike, I’m so sorry,” Stan says, his voice weak ‘n’ tired. “I didn’t know when I agreed to a blind date, from Eddie of all people, it would go badly. </p><p>Mike waves his hand dismissively, “‘S alright! Besides you gettin’ cut with a steak knife, me gettin’ milkshake all over my favorite jumper ‘n’ it startin’ to rain this date has been wonderful!” He doesn’t even mean it in a condescending way, it’s genuine ‘n’ gives Stan hope of some sort. </p><p>“Really? Because I totally understand why you wouldn’t want to go on a second one- or to interact with me ever again that’s completely ‘n’ utterly fi—“ His sentence gets cut short by Mike pressin’ his soft lips against his cold ones. </p><p>As he pulls away, Mike’s smile is warm ‘n’ makes Stan’s heart go all topsy turvy, “I totally wanna go on a second date. Like Richie said, ‘you two are most definitely meant for each other!’” He says, tryin’ not to laugh as he does a quite passable Richie impression. </p><p>Stan laughs as a deep crimson forms on his freezin’ cheeks, “That’s a good Richie impression,” ‘n’ somehow, magically, both of their hands find a way to snake around to the other’s. </p><p>As they walk in the pourin’ rain Stan says, “First kiss on the first date? You really know how to make a girl special.” </p><p>Mike gently nudges their shoulders together as he lets out a hearty laugh, “Hush, Stan,” he says, wrappin’ his arm around Stan’s shoulder. </p><p>Three years later, both men are glad they went on that second date. Because if they hadn’t, they would’ve never married each other. </p>
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<blockquote><p>Hello fuckos i kin Richie</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2289" data-orig-width="2215"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6a46efa9035d6f7ebc536866723ee895/tumblr_pt9fy7QnDF1wcv8xf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2289" data-orig-width="2215"/></figure></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1230" data-orig-width="1056"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/54fddf3b5c7e110236bbc2ebaee9417a/tumblr_ptasyxlRNH1s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1230" data-orig-width="1056"/></figure><p>Modern Trashmouth <strike>Bill Hader</strike>. Why fight a clown when you can post to your insta story?</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5736cc02bab704253900193166afae2b/tumblr_pt9wkmzHeG1w3ojsl_540.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p><i><b>WELCOME TO THE LOSERS CLUB ASSHOLE!</b></i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/688e3b7bd01c93b89272ac9505eddaca/792cb7a3e7f01512-88/s540x810/3cfaa66f93b6e0cf33f3a3a4ecf3410e37243ba4.png" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19732132/chapters/46701001">Read Chap 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>“Hey baby, I’m the welcome wagon and you look like you need a warm welcome.”</p>
<p>Eddie turned, taking in the man standing behind him. He was lanky, the standard white employee shorts hitting well above his knees and the white polo shirt tight on him. In addition to the all white outfit he wore a cocky grin and balanced a platter of shots in one hand. His hair was a tangle of curls that Eddie was sure only got wilder once they mixed with the ocean air.</p>
<p>“A warm welcome?” Eddie asked.</p>
<p>That seemed to be what the man wanted to hear. He pointed to a sign near the shots. ‘Warm Welcome- enjoy a tequila sunrise shot!’</p>
<p>“They’re our specialty.” The man added.</p>
<p>“Because people need to get drunk to dance to this awful music?”</p>
<p>He laughed, warm and full. Eddie liked it. “It’s not that bad is it?”</p>
<p>“I’ve heard Celine Dion three times. I know it’s a gay cruise but-” He put his hands up, a silent ‘come on, really?’.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186148300612/cruise-control" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Requested by anon <i>(i think im so sorry but i deleted the ask)</i></p><p>Also i wrote this all in one sitting let me know if it sucks</p><p><b>co-stars au (buzzfeed unsolved)</b></p><p>“Thus the mystery of Derry, Maine will remain Unsolved.”</p><p>Richie sat back in his chair as Eddie spoke the closing words and Ben shut off the camera. This past case had been a particularly hard one, being based off of a killer clown and all. He had to play the part of the skeptic but he knew he broke character at some points. Clowns were just.. almost too much for him. </p><p>He broke out of his musing as Eddie got up, chair scraping the floor as he did so. He walked around behind Richie and Richie swung out an arm to grab him around the waist. </p><p>“Ugh, what, Richie? Bored already?”</p><p>Richie’s criminally short attention span was somewhat of a joke in the Unsolved crew, as he usually had to be entertained at all time in order not to be considered a demon himself. </p><p>“Naahhh, im just playing with ya,” he said as he himself finally got up, arm letting go of Eddie as he rose onto his tip toes and streched real nice and high.  “That was a pretty cool case though, kid, I dunno how you’re gonna impress me next time.” </p><p>Eddie huffed, “well maybe if you played into my side and saw the fun in looking for ghosts you wouldn’t need to be so impressed! The evidence we find every case is exciting enough!” </p><p>“Yeah, yeah sure Eds, sure,” Richie said dismissively as he began to walk away. “You want Kipper’s for lunch today? I heard there was a special on burgers and a soda if you’re in the mood.” Richie hung back in the doorframe, trying to make the question seem as innocent as possible. He was watching as Eddie seemed to be distracted by something on the loose papers in the file he haphazardly put back together. Eddie always looked cute when he was focused, his eyebrows coming together and his lips slightly pouting. Or even better when he was so concentrated that he but his lip and turned it a nice flushed pink, similar to when they had just finished a nice kiss session and he was about to get down and- </p><p>Richie was quite forcfully thrown from his fantasizing as Stan came up from behind him and tapped him on the back and told him they were done loading up and would be heading back to the hotel. </p><p>“And make sure that one,” he pointes to Eddie who still seemed to be lost in thought, “eats. Because he worked hard on this case and the presentation always takes a lot outta him. Here are the keys back to your room, the rest of us will probably be sleeping by then.” </p><p>Richie nodded along and took the keys with hardly a thought. Stan left and he looked back to Eddie. </p><p>“Yo, Eds?” </p><p>“Hm, oh, uh, what was the question again?”</p><p>Eddie jerked his head up and looked slightly dazed and now Richie was more concerned by what Eddie had been thinking because Eddie usually never missed a question, always answering even after he had been distracted. </p><p>“We uh, well I was wondering if you wanted Kipper’s? Theres supposedly a special today.” Richie swallowed. “And what had you so distracted just then? We’re done with the ep in cased you missed it?” He tried for a casual laugh, the facade slipping as Eddie came up over to him, now with the paper in hand. </p><p>“Does this look weird or make sense to you?” He questioned. Richie took a closer look at the, frankly, fucking terrifying image of a fucked up looking clown and decided that he would <i>not</i> become a high schoo horror movie and that he would <i>not </i>look closer at the picture because he was tired. And hungry. And just wantes to be done with stupid clowns and stupid missing kids and stupid cases. He hated playing the skeptic when Stan was so much better at it. But Stan hated being filmed. And Richie would do anything to have a bit of attention on him. </p><p>“Eds, I think you must be seeing things or being behind your ghoul computer has tainted your brain a bit because all I see is a gross clown thats now been locked up in jail for the past 60 years. Lets go get some chow.” </p><p>And with that, Richie spun around in the door way, almost smacking his face against the frame and walked out into the hallway, eventually turning out into the main room. </p><p>Eddie looked back down at the paper. The clown’s now yellow stained eyes looked back at him. He couldve sworn the image he had printed had been black and white, but maybe he was wrong. And the yellow smudges were almost too perfect to be accidents. </p><p>His stomach grumbled and with a sigh he slid the paper back into the folder a little more nicely than it had been before and closed the door behind him, finally moving to go follow Richie, putting thoughts of clowns out of his head for the time being. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1><b>stormy kisses headcanon ! </b></h1><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="1086"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/37a8e13ad979cce0e6c8cb172e86602a/tumblr_pt28dcHWTP1wwytpo_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="1086"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="314" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4125bf0ed1ac6805d57952b1a1f2f111/tumblr_pt28ddPLXF1wwytpo_500.jpg" data-orig-height="314" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/92747591e70e6e418ade869207a75525/tumblr_pt28ddcc7C1wwytpo_500.jpg" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/747f4285c9e969a68098116f2802d9eb/tumblr_pt28ddbeeP1wwytpo_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="331" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/23e0790e7db9395c40b337c2a7f281aa/tumblr_pt28deT6FE1wwytpo_500.jpg" data-orig-height="331" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="357" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3634ce414deae4dd071b75ebcade0e8d/tumblr_pt28deLvdQ1wwytpo_500.jpg" data-orig-height="357" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/03adb11138e27a17efcd50a519c918db/tumblr_pt28deStuX1wwytpo_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/300b0b435b29564e5f56f3376322c5e4/tumblr_pt28deCie21wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e2dc2bfe4c3a2da2f9852f065d3d2dc/tumblr_pt28dfMZpr1wwytpo_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><h2><i><b>here’s a headcanon that me ‘n’ my sunshine pixie shoebt made, hope ya enjoy ! 🧚‍♀️🕊🏹💌🧁💐🦋</b></i></h2><ul><li>eddie always despised storms with his whole entire storm, ‘n’ it took eddie a lotta nerve to hate somethin’ that was the earth’s doin’. </li><li>however there was a very acceptable reason as to why. </li><li>the day his father died of cancer, it stormed terribly.</li><li>he was only six at the time but remembers the day horrifically well,</li><li>his mother ugly cried, tears spewing all over the coffin, ‘n’ eddie just stayed silent. </li><li>when they got home from the funeral in the pourin’ rain, it had only gotten worse. </li><li>he stayed in his small bedroom under the covers, hopin’ he’d be safe as it lashed outside scarily. </li><li>skip to now, now he’s fifteen ‘n’ still scared senseless at the idea of a storm hittin’ derry, maine. </li><li>he remembers when everyone found out, they were all sittin’ in a circle, all seven of ‘em. </li><li>in a tangle of limbs ‘n’ linked arms ‘n’ occasional forehead kisses from the couples. </li><li>bill came up with the ingenious idea to play truth or dare, ‘n’ everyone agreed it’d be a good idea. or so eddie thought. </li><li>brush past to eddie’s turn, ‘n’ bill asks eddie “what’s your biggest fear?” </li><li>he turns cold ‘n’ freezes right in the spot. like a dead fly you’d find on your window on a hot day. </li><li>everyone notices the pain eddie feels when he chokes outta small, “storms,” before immediately burstin’ into tears ‘n’ walkin’ out. </li><li>when he gets back to his house all he does is cry, ‘n’ to make it even worse, a storm starts. </li><li>‘n’ around the corner there’s a freckled ‘n’ speckled boy who knows how much eddie hates storms, richie tozier. </li><li>until a frightened eddie under the covers hears a clamberin’ of a body he realizes he isn’t alone. </li><li>he jumps out from his blanket ‘n’ hold his small hand to his heart, “jesus rich! what the fuck?”</li><li>‘n’ it takes a few seconds of richie twitchin’ ‘n’ fiddlin’ for him to reply with a quiet, “‘m just worried for ya ‘s all.” </li><li>eddie’s reaction to put it lightly is utterly confused. </li><li>“r-really?” ‘n’ to that richie laughs ‘n’ rolls his eyes. </li><li>skip to a few moments later ‘n’ it’s a flurry blur of gigglin’, twirlin’ ‘n’ dancin’. </li><li>they’re listenin’ to ‘come on eileen’ from one of maggie tozier’s old vinyls she passed down to richie. </li><li>it’s until richie laughs outta “fuck, you’re adorable!” is when eddie comes to a halt.</li><li>“what?” is what eddie squeaks out, but richie just laughs it off ‘n’ giggles his pretty, curly head off. </li><li>eddie gently hits him in the chest ‘n’ says, “c’mon rich, be serious. for me?” </li><li>richie coughs ‘n’ says quickly grabbin’ all of his stuff, “i gotta go.” </li><li>but eddie doesn’t let him, he grabs him softly by the sweater sleeve ‘n’ says, “please, please don’t leave me on my own.” </li><li>richie stays, he wouldn’t ever leave eddie, so he doesn’t. </li><li>he decides to stay the night ‘n’ wears frank’s old clothes as pjs as eddie usually lets him. </li><li>the storm outside is so bad that they can’t sleep, both boys huddled up with hot coco ‘n’ a fluffy blanket, talkin’ about the most random things that can come to one’s mind. </li><li>then, the subject of crushes ‘n’ love comes up. </li><li>“have you ever been in love, eds?” richie questions after rantin’ about the cute guys ‘n’ gals he sees everywhere ‘n’ claims to be the love of his life. </li><li>eddie nods in response, whisperin’ softly, “never stopped.”</li><li>“who is he?” richie says so quietly you could possibly hear a pin drop. </li><li>‘n’ with that, eddie ever so loudly just says, “why he’s sittin’ right beside me.” </li><li>‘n’ they kiss, ‘n’ it’s an effervescent blur of happiness, love ‘n’ gentleness.</li><li>now somehow, eddie has a fond memory of storms. </li></ul></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185635818157/losers
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://snufkid.tumblr.com/post/185631453096/losers" class="tumblr_blog">snufkid</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>losers</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/47a71a1fdf99f5ef163f12eefe23bcea/tumblr_pt73q8CH9A1wcv8xf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1100" data-orig-width="900"/></figure></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://annaises-home.tumblr.com/post/185611750304/beverly-marsh-and-embarrassing-bill" class="tumblr_blog">annaises-home</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Beverly Marsh and embarrassing Bill💖☺ </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1528"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b56e3317b9a3c93762fc1d9174759aff/tumblr_pt5fh2LXMX1wct6v7_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1528"/></figure></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/185597500933/you-know-you-love-her-but-do-you-really-know" class="tumblr_blog">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/86cb61fd81d405dcc3b5e5b6e55df3d4/tumblr_pt459xVAty1u17p17_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>‘You know you love her, but do you really know her?’</i></p>
<p>Billverly and <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2FJl2ES0BpcBY&amp;t=MjIxZjdkMWJkODk2Mjg4MDZhODhlZmZmNTM0Y2VjYzQyNWU3Nzk2MCw3YTY1ZmMzYzRhNTQ0ZmE2ZmU1NmU5NjM0MWI2YTUxNTM5YmIwZmQ4"><b>Nellie</b></a> by Dr Dog </p>
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<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="488" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/37e43812e8db948c99fb8882bb044f54/tumblr_pt3dm4gqUh1w8f241_540.jpg" data-orig-height="488" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/327df2136886fd24701ff8abd4118bf6/tumblr_pt3dm4HzXb1w8f241_540.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="349" data-orig-width="349"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/50bd8561341e8ba66aa2a484481068c0/tumblr_pt3dm4RApQ1w8f241_540.jpg" data-orig-height="349" data-orig-width="349"/></figure></div>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="683" data-orig-width="683"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e259739674a9a990960ef9fa424f413/tumblr_pt3dm5qP3L1w8f241_540.jpg" data-orig-height="683" data-orig-width="683"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="425" data-orig-width="425"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7033e0653f399f781aae78c61d9b8ab5/tumblr_pt3dm6bTj61w8f241_540.jpg" data-orig-height="425" data-orig-width="425"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e14a3677c3af1de1a163d5f6b4dff32c/tumblr_pt3dm6xcip1w8f241_540.jpg" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"/></figure></div>
<p>[<b>aes</b>]</p>
<p>- <i>marsh</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f838f9d695572eadb9b9c9bd4ca365fa/tumblr_psyaviwYUw1u17p17_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Bffs bev and richie for uhh i forgot who 🤙 probably anon</p>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://freddiebatson.tumblr.com/post/185577369756/100-based-on-ive-got-my-ion-you-by" class="tumblr_blog">freddiebatson</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a27a66b0431ad01aabef8eff62ef6b55/tumblr_pt2g6jzp4t1wz6y3x_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>100% based on <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18912994&amp;t=OWQxYmIzNTM2YmFkNzQ2YWEwMjA5OTUwYmNmYjFkZjg2Y2NmYmU2NyxYZGsxUzBzSQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AlMTbqDvN_kZFeLyQtHBUlg&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Ftinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F185571504752%2Fopposites-attract&amp;m=1">I’ve got my Ion</a> you by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> </p>
<p><i>When Eddie’s son is cast on a popular science show, Richie Tozier’s Lab Rats Eddie is thrilled. Only one problem, he has immediate feelings for the host. Can he deny the chemistry that’s brewing between them?</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185514757080/it-fan-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>This one is for the wonderful <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> she requested MOAR Stanlon and who am I to refuse that. </p>
<p>She chose - <b></b>Stanlon tourist/knowledgeable local</p>
<p>PermaTags</p>
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<p>Click on the title to read on AO3</p>
<p>Mike looked once more out of the window as the plane descended. It was hard for him to believe that he was living his dream. The morning light glinted off the water below. His nose pressed to the window he watched in awe as the water turned lighter shades of blue and then suddenly they were over the beach and turning inland to land at the airport.<br/></p>
<p>“Benvenuto alla aeropuerto di Fiumicino. Welcome to Fiumicino Airport.” The flight attendant announced over the intercom.  </p>
<p>Mike had been watching out of the window as the plane had landed. He smiled up at the intercom speaker then to the front of the plane at the flight attendant, who smiled back. </p>
<p>“Rome. I can’t believe it finally made it to Rome.” He thought to himself as the plane taxied to the jetway. He thought of all the things that he was going to do that the average tourist wouldn’t because of his program. If he was lucky he would be able to lead a docent tour at the Forum. </p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185514757080/it-fan-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/ff444e1f5787240e-bc/s540x810/d4151703b793f7600690e164fe4a54f8b8a37044.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46513330">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>Richie climbed into the driver’s seat and glanced over to Eddie as he started the car. “It’s okay to be nervous about this. You’re about to find out some pretty life changing things.” The engine roared to life, and for a moment Richie just sat there, hands gripping at the steering wheel. “Eddie… I want you to know that if you want to turn back at any point, we can. Just say the word and I’ll get you out of there and take you home.”<br/></p><p>Eddie didn’t speak for a moment, staring at the closed door of the motel room they’d been staying in. “Do you mean that? If I… if I can’t do it or it’s too much…”</p><p>“I mean it Eds. I’ll take you wherever you want to go. All you have to do is ask.” Richie said, shooting him a smile and handing him the map before backing out of the parking space.</p><p>The car radio was still emitting a soft static when it turned on, but Eddie had refused to let him turn it off again. Any sound was better than the suffocating silence with a tense nervousness that could be cut with a knife. They were so close to their destination now, and Richie could practically feel the nerves rolling off Eddie like ocean waves. He reached over, taking Eddie’s hand and giving it a small comforting squeeze.</p><p>“It’s gonna be fine Eds. I’m here.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: 
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: It’s been 27 years since Richie and Eddie have seen each other. There’s nothing more vivid than memories of young love.</b></p>
<p><b>Word Count: 1431</b></p>
<p><b>I hope this all sounds okay/makes sense because it’s late and I’m tired and wrote this fueled by shitty McDonald’s iced coffee.</b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: curse words, and uh…I think that’s it</b></p>
<p>The tree standing in front of Eddie was older than him, covered in brown bumps and deep cracks that weren’t there the last time he had seen it. He could vividly remember what it looked like all those years ago. Pale green trunk, long limbs outstretched across the span of the front yard it had grown to be a part of. It was at the height of its life then, the blossoms the brightest yellow they had ever been. </p> <p><a href="https://abranmuffinblog.tumblr.com/post/185356220780/yellow-blossoms" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>this is only like 2 weeks late i think,,, whoops</p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> guess whom finally got around to uploading the fic? this dumbass! Reddie meeting online aka meeting on twitter where Richie is a popular funnyman and Eddie lives through the internet bc it’s the one place he feels safe being himself but instead of getting deep they just make jokes idk.</p>
<p>formatting is a bitch ive spent like a half an hour on this and i got lazy but its understandable and thats what matters</p>
<p>ALSO here’s their [<a href="https://trashmouth-richie-tozier.tumblr.com/post/185282878263/i-made-a-twitter-au-for-the-meeting-online-fic">twitter accounts</a>] i made to go with this!</p>
<p>~~~~~~~~~</p>
<p>Eddie may be surviving his life but he lived online. He was safe to be himself, stranger danger be damned, in a way he never could in the real world. He had become a master of leaving no trace of his actual accounts on his laptop to keep Sonia unaware of just who her son really was.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>On the flip side there was Richie, who was anything but himself online. His personal had blown into a mega popular funnyman account with a couple dozen thousand followers. Not that he was complaining, it was nice to be admired by the masses.</p> <p><a href="https://trashmouth-richie-tozier.tumblr.com/post/185400634408/reddie-twitter-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>here’s a lil drabble/exercise i did thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjm68YsnvVaocXZJ2tHmZEQ">@whatdidisayhoney</a> !! he prompted me with the words: three, oil, and instinct. also i realized that i haven’t written reddie in forever and i don’t think i’ve ever written reddie w dom top eddie, so here’s that on my blog for probably the first time ever!! (also ty for the writing inspo jack ily!!)</p>
<p><b>words: </b>534</p>
<p><b>notsfw </b>below the cut</p>
<p>It was Thursday, meaning Eddie was
working late. Richie, however, was feeling especially needy, so he decided to
go pay his husband a visit. He stopped by Eddie’s favorite restaurant on his
way and got him dinner to go, figuring he’d been lost in his work all day and
was probably starving.<br/></p>
<p>The garage was technically closed,
but Richie knew he’d find Eddie in there, so he let himself in with his spare
key. Sure enough, the business was empty besides the sounds of someone working on
a car. Richie whistled and set the bag of food down as he entered the garage
part of the shop, leaning against the doorway and admiring the way the muscles
in Eddie’s arms flexed as he worked. Eddie looked up at Richie through the hair
falling in his eyes, a smirk on his face. “We’re closed,” he joked as Richie
started walking toward him.</p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/185437446477/heres-a-lil-drabbleexercise-i-did-thanks-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>ythis is only like 2 weeks late i think,,, whoops</p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> guess whom finally got around to uploading the fic? this dumbass! Reddie meeting online aka meeting on twitter where Richie is a popular funnyman and Eddie lives through the internet bc it’s the one place he feels safe being himself but instead of getting deep they just make jokes idk.</p>
<p>formatting is a bitch ive spent like a half an hour on this and i got lazy but its understandable and thats what matters</p>
<p>~~~~~~~~~</p>
<p>Eddie may be surviving his life but he lived online. He was safe to be himself, stranger danger be damned, in a way he never could in the real world. He had become a master of leaving no trace of his actual accounts on his laptop to keep Sonia unaware of just who her son really was.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>On the flip side there was Richie, who was anything but himself online. His personal had blown into a mega popular funnyman account with a couple dozen thousand followers. Not that he was complaining, it was nice to be admired by the masses.</p> <p><a href="https://trashmouth-richie-tozier.tumblr.com/post/185400634408/reddie-twitter-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16739239/chapters/46333234">Read Chap 10 here </a><br/></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“He will order me killed.” Richie added, staring at his hands.</p>
<p>At that Eddie’s heart raced. He shook his head, refusing to believe it.  “He won’t. You’re too valuable.”</p>
<p>“I’m replaceable. He’ll get someone who follows orders.” </p>
<p>“The prince would never let that happen.”</p>
<p>Richie turned his head, looking at him. “The king doesn’t care about the prince’s option. He never has.”</p>
<p>“Richie-” Eddie didn’t know what to say. The king was a vile man and it wasn’t a stretch to believe that he would execute someone for something like this. But Richie was also valuable and the king wasn’t someone to throw away an asset. </p>
<p>“Before I die I need to tell you something.” </p>
<p><br/></p>
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<p>book!eddie and gage creed doodles i did for me to use as icons but i’m back and forth on which to use? i like them both</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="807" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c3fbffbc28607482b3e55728fd97fafe/tumblr_pshdj7SHoQ1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="807" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1021" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8a8efee099de4f61dee8400f7e3ce0b8/tumblr_pshdj75Zna1w0fyei_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1021" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6a60c85a0260ae9de6362a513c1fee64/tumblr_pshdj8t9MN1w0fyei_400.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></div>
<p><span class="npf_color_niles">Best</span> <span style="color: #7c5cff">bi</span> <span class="npf_color_rachel">buddies</span> <span class="npf_color_niles">Richie</span> <span style="color: #7c5cff">and</span> <span class="npf_color_rachel">Bev: </span></p>
<p>Richie and Bev do everything they aren’t supposed to do together: smoke, drink, steal their parents records, and most importantly, tell each other everything. So it isn’t much of a surprise when they come out to each other, one right after the other. </p>
<p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xje-1sw3T0s&amp;feature=share">song</a> </p>
<p>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4h32tV5lxpKTb11jFsJIkA">@bevsmrsh</a> </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Kings of New York
Body: <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186008374740/kings-of-new-york" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="802"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d47a290d6d176206372339892c1f04ae/5150bafa973322ea-5a/s540x810/35bd220a7e84d8a7f54639158b5a963cb4a19ac8.jpg" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="802"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18861343/chapters/46298014">Read Chapter Two Here!</a></h2>
<p>A Newsies AU written by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> and myself!</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b></p>
<p><i>He took his time lighting it with a match, shaking the flame out when he was done and flicking the small burnt piece of wood off to the side.</i></p>
<p><i>He took a puff.</i></p>
<p><i>Then another.</i></p>
<p><i>“Eddie Kaspbrak is the leader of the Brooklyn newsies and he’s a real piece of work. Boy may have the face of an angel, but his temper is just downright awful. I tried talking with him awhile back when they raised the prices before, but he had this attitude that just rubbed me the wrong way.” He took another drag off his cigarette then snorted. “Since then the Manhattan boys refuse to associate with the Brooklyn ones and vice versa.”</i></p>
<p><i>Bill frowned. “So, the whole reason we hate them is cause you two can’t figure out how ta be civil?”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie narrowed his eyes at his new friend, lifting his foot so he could stub his cigarette out of the heel of his shoe. “I’m always civil, what do you know?”</i></p>
<p>Comic by<i> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a></i></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186008374740/kings-of-new-york" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Rewatching my fav movie and drawing reddie again</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1165"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d49090d55f5099241e65efe5fcdb5013/tumblr_pseq5eVSvN1t7qlrw_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1165"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p>so here’s my reddie fic for <a>@disneyfan567</a>​ for the it fic exchange event! no trigger warnings, sorry for any mistakes or lack of skill this displays as i havent written in a long time and this is the first time ive written in this fandom</p>
<p>(°﹏°)</p>
<p><br/></p> <p><a href="https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/185263512039/it-fic-exchange" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/41ac16aa05de42f3af75d16dd3f947e8/tumblr_ps42vjz1zD1uniprz_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>The Ironworks.  Mike encounters It as a giant bird that’s a hybrid of Rodan and the crow that attacked him in his crib. </p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/185253004072" class="tumblr_blog">stephenskings</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Bill Denbrough/Richie Tozier (Bichie)<br/><b>Prompt</b>: angsty unrequited type of situation with a happy and/or bittersweet ending.  <br/><b>My fill for </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m39SqnT-YNZQAL7yzRry9Pw">@sinningtozier</a><b>​ for the </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCG5ScOTM0eCrLRGgUwGkQQ">@it2ficexchange</a><b>​</b><br/><i>Trigger warning for mentions of cheating and recreational drug use.</i></p>
<p>READ ON<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19030570">AO3</a>. </b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Richie Tozier is fourteen years old, and he was kissed by Bill Denbrough for the first time. They were sitting down in the Toziers spacious basement. The last couple of weeks, since starting high school, Richie along with Bev, Stan and Bill had started dabbling in smoking weed. Eddie was always quick to turn up his nose at the mere thought and then launch into a rant about the harm of lung cancer. Ben, a little similarly to Eddie, seemed convinced that his mother would be able to take one look at him and now what they’d been doing. He was  quick to duck out once somebody brought it out, always quick to cite a separate reason while everybody knew the truth. Mike would laugh off all his friends suggestions of him trying it, smiling to himself as though he had some sort of secret.</p> <p><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/185253004072" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7f681c8e430b0ff4ffbead9543f84d46/tumblr_inline_psavumPvbT1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>‘s birthday, she requested some ABO Stozier and who am I to deny my wife anything? So without further ado, here is some filthy and fluffy Stozier ABO smut. </p>
<p>======================================================</p>
<p>“Please, alpha, please. Fuck me harder!”<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Fingers grasped loosely at sweat slicked skin in a desperate attempt to find purchase, something, anything, to hold onto as his entire body drove forward by the ramming force of his alpha. He whimpered at the primal look in Stan’s eyes as they stared into his, unwavering and reading his every cue; to an outside perspective, he might look ravenous and uncontrollable, but in reality, his every movement was meticulously calculated. </p>
<p>With every plea from his omega to give him “more!” or “faster!”, he weighed how much he was already giving and whether or not, going harder or faster would hurt him. Because that was the last thing Stan wants. However, he never wanted to leave Richie unsatisfied; he prided himself on the lack of drops Richie’s experienced in their 2 years of living together. Of course, the first couple years, where they lived apart, were a different story and Richie had suffered a number of drops during that time period. </p>
<p>So Stan decided he can go a little harder without hurting Richie and hopefully it’ll be enough to satiate him. But before he did, he grabbed one of their pillows and tucked it behind Richie’s head to prevent it from banging into the headboard. He balanced himself on one arm and moves the other hand down to wrap around Richie’s cock, attempting to match the pace of his hand to that of his hips. It was obvious how close Richie was to his next release, and with each loud cry of pleasure falling continually from his lips, it became even more evident. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/185240654295/for-aizeninlefoxs-birthday-she-requested-some" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1010"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f8e442fcf9cd05842ee3f0ef2dce19eb/tumblr_ps4o9p3LIa1vic5gh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1010"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="601" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b3b5215f7ea2b7a8a0549b0b2a5b36c3/tumblr_ps4o9qP8lt1vic5gh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="601" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><p>Here have two stenbrough sketches that i will NEVER finish so there</p></blockquote>
Tags: stenbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_ps4o9p3LIa1vic5gh_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_ps4o9qP8lt1vic5gh_1280.jpg"

Post id: 185966627763
Date: 2019-07-01 01:09:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185966627763/stanlon-for-beautifullillis-so-this-love-so-this
Slug: stanlon-for-beautifullillis-so-this-love-so-this
Reblog key: Ot8pEckp
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/185189008483/stanlon-for-beautifullillis-so-this-love-so-this
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://imrichie.tumblr.com/post/185187220569/stanlon-for-beautifullillis-so-this-love-so-this" class="tumblr_blog">imrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="526" data-orig-width="526"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/58fc965ce20df0b64d3abb3f5a920b0c/tumblr_ps1ntuaxo21wr6y2j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="526" data-orig-width="526"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="721" data-orig-width="721"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e57046f1c26d72fc618f6cc4baf536e/tumblr_ps6ruhRQpf1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="721" data-orig-width="721"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="533" data-orig-width="533"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a8c110a4dc0996b550c07e65bb25d854/tumblr_ps6ruiJqqY1wr6y2j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="533" data-orig-width="533"/></figure></div>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e7de15392d86f3dcf88197cd4ff4eff/tumblr_ps1nttzfyE1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="599" data-orig-width="599"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ce6fb00b4ae3ed78ab88653f0968b887/tumblr_ps1ntuRCv51wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="599" data-orig-width="599"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e063bd3275c2c4e633426e980a41be99/tumblr_ps1ntv3cPn1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9db9aca8fc590c140bb8925cfda92cdb/tumblr_ps6ruiQf2v1wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e3d439252b35615ffc2a86f4e7fa9b4/tumblr_ps1ntvIasc1wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="426" data-orig-width="426"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/62f4584b9506f803d54cd328d0f738bc/tumblr_ps6rui8lW41wr6y2j_500.jpg" data-orig-height="426" data-orig-width="426"/></figure></div>
<h2>
<b>stanlon </b>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m73XQ35RZ1Ouaw4LRbKpG-w">@beautifullillis</a>
</h2>
<p><i>so this love</i></p>
<p><i>so this is what makes life divine</i></p>
<p><i>i’m all aglow and now I know</i></p>
<p><i>the key to our heaven is mine</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1548" data-orig-width="4096"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/43ae860397e11b4d81011e37b0d020f7/tumblr_inline_ps6kbqhvRi1urqwn9_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1548" data-orig-width="4096"/></figure><p>Richie just needs a few suckers for the week, but life is a little unpredictable, isn’t it? </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18992482" target="_blank">Ao3</a></p> <p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/185184070671/bubblegum-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>At first I was “I’ll mix prompt 1 and 2 for the fic”, then I wrote it and noticed Richie and Eddie had spent half of the story on a car. So yeah, enjoy.</p><p>I was assigned for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a>‘s fic and, Dear, I’m so sorry this is a mess. Also a big thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjm68YsnvVaocXZJ2tHmZEQ">@whatdidisayhoney</a> for guiding me and be super polite and the biggest thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, who accepted to be my beta reader for some reason and had to deal with my imaginative slang that didnt make sense.</p><p>Okay, I think I said everything, here we go.</p><h2><b>Chiquitita, there’s something wrong</b></h2><p>It had all started in a confusing way, but Richie remembered all of it perfectly.</p><p>Eddie had been talking about this ‘Bradley’ for a few days. Bradley did this, Bradley said that…</p><p>He was a short boy, pretty cute honestly, short blond hair. Richie didn’t know much about his personality, only that, a few weeks ago, he had started hitting on Eddie and, whenever he met Bradley, he was always ready to make jokes and small compliments without his friend doing anything other than swear that he absolutely didn’t stand that guy.</p><p>Too bad Eddie was easy to read, and this Bradley always ended up being part of his speeches and, although he was always associated with complaints, it was impossible not to notice the smile that occasionally popped out of Eddie’s lips. For Richie it was no secret that his friend was inclined to willingly accept attention, especially if they were about his look.</p><p>Needless to say, Richie couldn’t stand the little suitor.</p><p>And frankly he didn’t think that he would like him even less, until the two of them found him while they were at the mall together.</p><p>While he was hugging a boy, ice cream in his hands and mouths stuck together, not a good view to tell the truth. They had detached a little later, sweet and long looks, a true romantic crap, something to be sick about.</p><p>Eddie had made a strangled sound and had a sudden retrived his steps, hurling himself briskly into the first available store.</p><p>He pretended to be interested in everything of that fucking store for not leaving immediately. He allowed Richie to go and buy the pair of shoes he needed only after fifteen, endless minutes, when the two boys had finished the ice cream, leaving - finally - and Richie’s heart was silently and miserably sinking far enough down.</p><p>Eddie hadn’t said anything for the rest of the afternoon and, while he was about to take him home, Richie had stopped the car in the middle of the street.</p><p>“What are you doing?” The boy asked, changing his facial expression for the first time since he had seen the two little soul mates.</p><p>“We need to talk”<br/>Eddie visibly stiffened “I don’t think there is anything we should talk about, frankly”</p><p>“Frankly,” Richie mocked him “there sure is something we should talk about. Do you know the scene of selective mutism that you had today?” He snapped his tongue “Yeah, that could be a good topic to start with.”</p><p>“I absolutely do not know what you’re talking about.”</p><p>“I can assure you you do. Here, let me help you, who am I?” and with this, Richie took a pissed off sulk, an extremely exaggerated one; Eddie was unimpressed.</p><p>“It’s ridiculous, Richie. Take me home.”</p><p>“I won’t until you start talking.”</p><p>“This is stupid. You can’t lock me in the car just because my mother won’t let me have a driver’s license and I exploit you for all the steps.”</p><p>Richie smiled amused, passing an arm around his friend’s shoulders and, approaching him, started humming.</p><p>“Chiquitita, tell me what’s wrooong… Ya’re enchained by your own sorrooow!”</p><p>Eddie grinned to hide an amused smile “No, don’t you dare Rich, you can’t use ABBA against me. I don’t find it correct.”</p><p>Richie pretended not to hear him, bringing him closer and raising his voice more.</p><p>“How I hate to see you like thiiis. There is no way you can deny iiiiiiit! IIII can see that you’re oh, so sad, so quieeeet!”</p><p>“You sing so terribly. And you even skipped a line of the song!”<br/>Richie, in response, surrounded him with both arms, raising his voice even more.</p><p>“Chiquitita, tell me the truuuuuuuth! I’m a shoulder you can cry oooon. Yooooour best friend, I’m the one you must rely on!”</p><p>“My best friend is Mike”</p><p>“Ican'thearyou- Chiquitita, you and I knooooow!”</p><p>“Ok no, stop it,” Eddie extricated himself from the other’s arms, continuing to chuckle without restraint.</p><p>Unfortunately to do this he could not see the ‘hopelessly in love’ look that Richie had thrown as he looked at him, a real shame indeed.</p><p>“Immediately stop singing that way and skip parts of the song, for my own good”</p><p>&ldquo;But the car is soundproof, isn’t it?”</p><p>“Yes, but it is soundproofed for inside to outside, not for inside to inside!”</p><p>There was a moment of pause, then they both laughed. Eddie sat back in his seat, believing they were about to leave, instead Richie turned back to him and took his hand.</p><p>“Eddie” Richie asked, the deepest voice in the world, a sign that he was 100% serious.</p><p>Holy fucking shit, Kaspbrak, get yourself together.</p><p>“I really want to know what happened to you today. I know you liked that kind of attention, but I didn’t think you liked him so much.”</p><p>The boy didn’t turn to look at him. He took a breath, however, returning tenderly the handshake; he was starting to go red in face.</p><p>“I didn’t”</p><p>“What?” Richie was confused</p><p>“I told you. It’s stupid, I didn’t like Bradley. It wasn’t-” he stopped for a moment, he seemed to be thinking about what to say “My type.”</p><p>Now Richie was even more confused “So why did you react like that?“ </p><p>&quot;Is that…” Eddie sighed again, seemed determined not to turn around in his direction.</p><p>&quot;It was the first time someone showed interest in me, okay? And he was also a guy! I think…I think that I felt ‘betrayed’ when I saw him stuck to another person. Not because I liked it in some way, really, but because… maybe after all I liked that someone found me attractive.”</p><p>Oh, Richie thought painfully.</p><p>Eddie slightly turned his head to the other, he was looking at him hard, saying nothing. He seemed absorbed and found himself blushing and looking back ahead.</p><p>“Oh God, sorry. It must be so embarrassing, I didn’t have to vomit on you so much gay shit-”</p><p>&quot;Wowowowo wait!” Richie interrupted him immediately “Don’t insult my bi ass like this: I was born to get into too gay situations. But Eddie…“</p><p>How can you not find yourself attractive? I’ve been showering you with compliments all my life, you’ve always been the cutest for me.</p><p>He wanted to ask Eddie he wanted to know why he just thought he needed that hipster to feel appreciated. But deep down he already knew the answer.</p><p>The truth was that it wasn’t the same thing for the shorter, simply because if he said it it wasn’t worth the same way.</p><p>Simply because he wasn’t hungry for the Trahmouth’s attention.</p><p>And can you really blame him?</p><p>Richie had let out a groan of frustration, and he hoped that his friend hadn’t noticed. It wasn’t the time to think about it anyway, now Eddie who needed a friend. And Richie was really ready to hold that assignment tightly.</p><p>&quot;I mean … you shouldn’t rely on the opinion of others. You know you are attractive, you don’t need a guy with hair raised with gel to remind you. You still have The Ass without An ass. And, by that, i mean an asshole”</p><p>“OMG Rich that’s terrible!” Eddie burst out laughing again and, watching him move his shoulders in laughter, Richie distinctly felt the weight on his stomach becoming less overwhelming.</p><p>After all it was fine, he told himself, being friends with Eddie was enough. Having Eddie close was enough.</p><p>&quot;Yeah,” only a strangled peep came out, he cleared his throat, “But you got it, right, Eds?”</p><p>“Yes, thanks Rich. And don’t call me that.”</p><p>They resumed their journey, it took only a few minutes to arrive in front of the Kaspbrak house, just long enough to sing a couple of songs, one of which, and this had made Richie laugh, was really ABBA’s.</p><p>When Eddie had just got out of the car, however, he turned to look at him from the car window and smiled warmly at him “You know Rich, you’re not bad at giving advice. Too bad for the shit jokes you also put out”</p><p>“It’s a gift.” He chuckles “Ah and… Eddie?”</p><p>“Mh?”</p><p>“I know you shouldn’t mind, I mean, I just told you, I would be a hypocrite otherwise, but… y'know… I was always serious about you being cute and all in the past. Oh, and now too obviously! I do think you’re… like, attractive.”</p><p>“Oh”</p><p>That was the only answer he received, Eddie was slowly turning a pinkish color on his cheeks and ears and Richie felt like they both needed his inhaler in that moment.</p><p>The problem was that the very thought made him even more embarrassed.</p><p>“Yup” was the strangled sound he let out as he put both hands on the wheel, looking ahead of the road in complete embarrassment.</p><p>“Yeah” was the rational and intelligent answer that Eddie gave him, and now Richie felt the uncontrollable need to start drumming his fingers somewhere, to calm down and to divert the attention of both of them from his own words, but he held the urge.</p><p>After an infinitely long time -but that probably had not exceeded four seconds-, however, Richie decided he couldn’t take it anymore.</p><p>“WELL NOW IS THE TIME FOR TOZIER TO LEAVE. SEE YA TOMORROW EDS BYE!”</p><p>And, without waiting for an answer from the other, he set off at full speed towards his home. He absolutely needed a cold shower.</p><p>And as Eddie walked away, even though he couldn’t see or hear him, Eddie shrugged into his jacket without feeling cold and smiled as he looked at the now small and distant car “Bye Rich…” he muttered before entering the house, his head suddenly lighter and the beat a little faster.</p><p>A week passed, and things seemed to be going well, even though Richie could still feel that thin layer of discomfort that often dawned when he was alone with Eddie, that feeling of risking finding himself in an awkward silence all over again.</p><p>But he had simply repeated for seven long days that it was only his impression, that things had only returned to normal.<br/>And, well, what could he do? His instinct had told him that it was useless to worry, that it was only resulting in useless problems and so that was that.</p><p>Well guess what? His instinct sucked so fucking much!</p><p>In that following week they had returned to the mall because it had opened a new record store and they were both very curious to see what they could find before it was all sold out. Bill and Beverly were also with them, also interested in the new releases, but Bill had seen in the window a sweatshirt he wanted to try, and he had asked for, and here I quote, the only person of the three with a sense of style, sorry Eddie but you continue to go around with a fanny pack and, Richie, shut the fuck up, to help him decide, so they found themselves alone again in the mall.</p><p>What could go wrong?</p><p>Answer: everything.</p><p>Richie had discovered three very important things that day. The first was that he would never again have to rely on his instincts, because it was now certainly not the right source to rely on. Ever.</p><p>The second was that Bradley’s little soulmate worked at the mall, and that probably the two often organized to eat an ice cream together, since they had found them sitting on a bench chatting, again.</p><p>And Bradley must have seen them this time, while they were hiding behind a corner to look at them, and he had raised a hand to greet them, standing up and being followed by his boyfriend.</p><p>And here, Richie Tozier had made the third and most important discovery of the day.</p><p>“Oh shit he saw us!” His friend murmured in a hurry, “Shit, shit shi-” He had not even finished the sentence, he had taken in his hands Richie’s face and had jumped onto him.</p><p>The biggest discovery of the day was undoubtedly that Eddie Kaspbrak was fucking good at kissing.</p><p>He hadn’t thought much about reciprocating to tell the truth, maybe if he had done it, if he had done an examination of conscience before acting, -and probably if he hadn’t taken his super platonic friend’s face in his hands to bring it more close- Eddie’s tongue wouldn’t have been in his throat, and they probably wouldn’t have been interrupted by a “woh” so inconvenient as it was to exchange spits against a wall of the city’s mall.</p><p>But life was like that and Eddie broke away from his grip, moving away like shot by an electric shock. He sought his gaze, but as they looked at each other, Eddie’s eyes darted toward the newcomer. “Bradley!”</p><p>The other smiled shyly, “How long…” Eddie murmured again. Under normal circumstances, Richie would probably have wondered where the blush for having suddenly kissed him started and where the blush to had done it in front of a person he knew did, but at that moment the boy was still in a catatonic state, with serenades in his ears and the heat on wet lips, so it was not possible.</p><p>“Hi Eddie, Richie. Sorry, I didn’t want to interrupt you, I thought I saw you and I wanted to say hello, I didn’t think you were together, damn what a story!”</p><p>Richie’s brain had to still be going slowly, because he wasn’t able to get the message before Eddie replied, intertwining their fingers together. &quot;Yeah, it was a surprise for us too, but you know how it goes, one day you are best friends, and the next day you find yourself kissing against the wall of a public place, hehe.” and here he made a wide and embarrassed grin.</p><p>“Yeah,” Richie muttered breathlessly, giving the best he could.</p><p>“I have to tell you, guys, but I was a little expecting it,” the blond continued, crossing his arms over his chest, his boyfriend looked at him amused, as if it were an internal joke between the two of them.</p><p>“Yes, indee- No, wait, what?!” Eddie looked as confused as Richie from the new wrinkle of the situation.</p><p>“Y’know, I don’t know if you’ve ever noticed,” Bradley continued. “But until recently, I was hitting on you a lot, Eddie.”</p><p>There was a moment of silence, Richie had to restrain himself to keep from laughing. “Whaat?” Eddie pretended to be shocked, taking a hand to his chest but unable to completely hide a smile “I, no… really? I had never noticed it.”</p><p>Bradley laughed.“Yes, at first I didn’t understand why you didn’t want to give me even a chance, but then I began to notice how you two looked at each other, how you always covered your back, your attitude towards the other… I mean,” and here he exchanged the sweetest look Eddie had ever seen with his boyfriend “Now I understand, when you love someone you wouldn’t change it with anything in the world.“</p><p>Richie felt Eddie’s hand tremble slightly in his and hoped he had not shown any reaction. Because inside he was literally freaking out.</p><p>”… Yeah,“ Richie repeated only, in fact, like a broken record, and he felt the other’s gaze of fire piercing his skull from side to side. He managed once and for all to get them out of that shitty situation, tough.</p><p>&quot;Okay, it was good to meet you again Brad, now we really have to go, we have a… a date waiting for us, now, because we… we’re together. Exactly, yes.”</p><p>He looked confused, but he didn’t ask questions and before he could say anything else, Eddie was already dragging Richie away, toward the exit.</p><p>Richie seemed to reconnect only at that moment. “Heyheyheyhey, Bill and Bev?” </p><p>“They’ll walk home, it’s not that far, I have to get away from this place, right now.”</p><p>“And why so?” Richie began in a playful way, watching their hands still united “To go to our date, boyfriend?”</p><p>“Shut up!”</p><p>“You shouldn’t behave like that with your boyfriend, boyfriend, you’ll break his heart, don’t you know that this is how toxic relationships are created? Is that what you want for us, Eds?”</p><p>“For the love of god Richard!”</p><p>“C'mon boyfriend, treat me like a princess and buy me ice cream too! I deserve it, boyfriend, I’m the perfect guy, am I? Mr. boyfriend material, everyone’s dreamboy-”</p><p>“Oh yeah, who wouldn’t want to have a boyfriend like you, are you going to call my mother’s name even during sex or,” Eddie continued, suddenly less agitated.</p><p>“Aw” Richie said, he put the free hand to his heart, even if the other couldn’t see it “You already think about us having sex, don’t worry Eds, I’ll be gentle.”</p><p>“As if I’d let someone ready to burp me in the face every morning to touch me, dipshit.”</p><p>“Like I said before being rudely interrupted by thou, mademoiselle, I’m Mr. boyfriend material! Indeed you would!”</p><p>“Oh, yeah” He let go of his hand and Richie immediately missed it “Who wouldn’t want a lanky, tall, big-ass toothed, load idiot of all people? My bad!“</p><p>Ouch. Eddie that was rude.</p><p>Richie didn’t answer immediately, he watched his friend’s back for a few seconds as he tried to keep up with his fast walk.</p><p>He tried and swallowed the bite he had received, as he always did.</p><p>&quot;Well,” he muttered, but the voice came out lower than he wanted, “You’ve just kissed that disaster idiot”</p><p>“So?” Eddie had turned to him, waiting for him to reach him.</p><p>“So joke on you.” he said, but he didn’t look very convinced while he passed the friend, heading for his car.</p><p>They hadn’t spoken all the way, Eddie had seemed on the verge of saying something several times, but he always seemed to change his mind before doing it. When Richie stopped in front of his house, however, Eddie didn’t seem willing to go inside.</p><p>“We’re here.”</p><p>“I know.”</p><p> Then it followed the silence, interrupted almost immediately by Richie, again “Eddie, that’s the part when you to say goodbye and get off the ca-”</p><p>“Why are you so quiet?”</p><p>“…I’m literally talking right now.”</p><p>Eddie stared at him, he had a confused, thoughtful look. “I retraced what just happened and you seemed to be fine before… that.”</p><p>It seemed the beginning of another moment of awkward silence, but Eddie didn’t seem like he intended to drop the thing. He hadn’t let it go with him the week before and, even though he wasn’t as good as a friend… he wouldn’t have left the situation like this.</p><p>“It’s just that I don’t understand! After we left we all seemed to be going well, you seemed normal… then we joked about it and you… shut yourself off… but I don’t understand what-”</p><p>“We were joking.” Muttered the other, finally making his voice heard again. “You see Eddie that’s… that’s the whole problem.”</p><p>“Wha-”</p><p>“We are always joking! Joking here, joking there, always those fucking jokes!”</p><p>Eddie gasped, he looked down at his feet, his voice trembled, “I’m so sorry Rich I… I didn’t think the kiss could make you feel uncomfortable I just thought-“</p><p>He didn’t, really. He just panicked and then exploited the opportunity to his advantage and…and he shouldn’t have! Fuck! What he was thinking? How could he have screwed everything up with the most important person in his life because what? Being caught watching a person who was only part of his own miserable self-esteem? And he also did it without thinking what Richie would have wanted! So what he was thinking would have happened? He didn’t really know. He still don’t know and this is all scary.</p><p>&quot;That’s not the kiss itself, Eddie!”</p><p>What?</p><p>“But then-” he tried to ask the shortest, but by now Richie was in the throes of speculation and he didn’t seem ready to let Eddie speak again.</p><p>“Then, what? What was your plan? What you thought you would do after kissing me and then freaking expose me as the failure I am?”</p><p>At this Eddie snapped too, “I was obviously joking there, Richie! How can you think I would ever think anything even similar to what I was saying? We were both joking there! YOU had been the one that started the boyfriend thing!”</p><p>Richie sinked his head between his shoulders “I thought I could do it,” he muttered, “I thought I could be just fine being your friend but… but…”</p><p>He sobbed. Eddie heard him, he was sure.</p><p>Richie have just started crying.</p><p>&quot;Rich-” “How can I be just fine when I am in love with you?”</p><p>That wasn’t something Richie wanted him to hear, it was clear, the crying man covered his mouth with a hand, his glasses were all wet but he wasn’t paying them attention.</p><p>“Shit man..” he commented, taking a breath “I’m so sorry I… now there’s no way we can turn everything back, what have I done.”</p><p>“Maybe you should get in the house, Eds…-ddie, Eddie. Maybe is the best thing to do…wa…what are you- ”</p><p>Eddie had leaned towards the driver’s seat and taken off Richie’s dripping glasses. And probably now Richie was also red and all shit, but Eddie didn’t seem to mind as he placed them on the dashboard, so they couldn’t fall.</p><p>&quot;What are you doing?”</p><p>He leaned closer, reaching a few inches from Richie’s face, they were both short of breath “Beep beep, Rich,” he murmured and Richie felt his legs tremble with the sweetness of the tone he used.</p><p>A second later Eddie’s lips were finally on his, the shorter’s hands wrapped around his neck, holding him close, as if the he could even think of getting back; Richie let another pathetic sob slip away as he caught his breath, brushing Eddie’s cheek with his fingers, as if he expected him to disappear, or worse re-think about it and turn back.</p><p>But he didn’t, not in that way at least; Eddie let a soft and long kiss on his lips, breaking it before they could deepen more, in front of his house, with his homophobic mother right inside. But that wasn’t the time to think about his mum.</p><p>“I’m in love with you too” he murmured without voice, unable to wipe his broad smile off his face as he gently ran his fingers over Richie’s still-wet eyelashes, his cheekbones, cheeks, lips …</p><p>Richie finally broke in a laugh, then squeezing him in his arms, resting his forehead on his shoulder and inhaling slowly, carefully. He didn’t do anything else, he just stood there while Eddie gently stroked his hair, and everything seemed right.</p><p>And for the rest they could wait, now they were just Richie and Eddie.</p><p>In the end they had all the time in the world, didn’t they?</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Pairing: Richie Tozier x Eddie Kaspbrak, background Beverly Marsh x Ben Hanscom </b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: angst?? went and mags are Not richie’s parents bc they would never, mention of the word s*ck, blood, richie almost freezes to death, ALMOST</b></p>
<p><b>a/n: i wrote this just to practice present tense but it didn’t turn out awful. think of it as an apology for disappearing - wasn’t out of the fandom, just in college :)</b></p>
<p><b>this is also on ao3! </b></p>
<p><b>-</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie thinks that if he bites his lip hard enough, he can keep from bursting into tears. He’s wrong. Instead, he turns on heel and sprints away from the group - as if in a race with his own emotions. </p>
<p>	The boy only makes it halfway home before his legs give out and the heels of his palms are digging into the pavement. His shoulders tremble with heavy sobs. Storm clouds rumble and roll overhead, thunder roars intimidatingly, but Richie barely hears it. </p> <p><a href="https://trashmoutheds.tumblr.com/post/185076090759/warm-my-hands-burn-my-heart" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>On this episode of Stan Tried to Dress His Boyfriend, Bill refuses to wear pants to his ankles </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2560" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2ead6c1b868fbb66ca2575a5820b62b9/tumblr_prt38tewWA1v0mm8e_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2560" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Ok but like a For the People AU with reddie where one is a federal public defender who oversees all the other PD’s and the other is a prosecutor at the US attorneys office and is the chief of the criminal division just like the show and like they shouldn’t be romantically involved so imagine all the angst. </p><ul><li>Right off the bat I’m thinking Eddie is the prosecutor and Richie is the public defender because like…makes sense idk? </li><li>Eddie is a hard ass but he has his moments and he really cares about justice and all that jazz deep down but like he’s a prosecutor so he does what is in the best interest of the state obvi so sometimes he doesn’t think about the individual people suffering etc. </li><li>Richie loves justice too obvi but for us common folks not for the state. He always fights with Eddie about how he never considers the people being used as examples by the state in cases etc. </li><li>and just like FTP this takes place in New York and all the other losers are there.</li><li>Prosecutors would be Bill and Stan. Stan would be like Kate Littlejohn in the show with everything organized and neat and always getting annoyed by the other prosecutors. Bill is more like Seth in the show and laidback and always going to bug Stan like Seth does to Kate in the show. (Stenborough anyone?)  </li><li>Beverly, Ben and Mike are public defenders. So in the show Allison, a public defender, and Seth start out as a couple but they get in a fight over a case they’re trying against each other and that could totally be Bill and Beverly who break up it’s perfect. And Ben and Mike are softies so of course they want to be public defenders and help people in need who can’t afford lawyers. </li><li>Beverly and Richie are besties an maybe live together? Idk I mean Richie is her boss/supervisor whatever so idk how ethical that is or whatever but that would be cute</li><li>The losers on both sides start of rocky but like in the show end up working together on cases and slowly become friends and then they become one big happy family. </li><li>The losers see the UST between Eddie and Richie and totally ship them but they know that it couldn’t be official official or else they could get in ethical trouble. </li><li>So like I said so much angst and reddie end up hooking up but then Eddie of course worried about his job cuts Richie off and hurts his feelings but he really does love him because come on they were friends before Feelings™ got in the way. </li><li>In the end maybe Eddie quits his job just to be with Richie because he realizes Richie is more important to him than any job and we all know my boy Richie deserves a happy ending.</li></ul><p>I really want to write this but would like anyone read it?? </p><p>DISCUSS</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/75db4fa8ba2eee389aedeb85e2eebdcd/tumblr_inline_pttxutoiXi1rfcv0b_1280.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46162636">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Richie raised a hand from the steering wheel, stifling a yawn into his fist. “So uh, what exactly is in this town anyway?”<br/></p><p>Richie had been avoiding asking Eddie the question since Eddie had shown up at his door three days ago in the morning and asked him to take him somewhere, words rushed and almost desperate, but he couldn’t fight the curiosity that clawed at him anymore. He wanted to know what was so important that Eddie had asked to be taken to a town in the middle of nowhere.</p><p><i>Dance, dance like butterflies, </i></p><p><i>Shadows appear right before my eyes,</i></p><p><i>Sounds echo the absurd,</i></p><p><i>Hard to explain something I heard,</i></p><p>Eddie shifted in his seat, his fingers curling around the edge of the folder that had been sitting on his lap ever since the moment he’d climbed into Richie’s car. “I don’t know. It could be nothing but it could be everything.”</p><p>“Did you at least tell your dad where you were going?” Eddie flinched, and it was the only answer Richie needed. No. He hadn’t told him. “Can I ask why?”</p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p>Tag List: 
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<blockquote><h1>Protective Reddie HC</h1><p>This is cliche as shit but also I am a simple creature with simple tastes </p><p>- When Richie notices people are checking Eddie out, especially during the summer during shorts season, he puts his arm around eddies waist and kisses Eddies cheek. Eddie never notices the reason for why Richie does this but if he found out he wouldn’t be surprised </p><p>- Eddie is more physically protective of Richie and gets upset when people insult his boyfriend. If someone online is insulting Richie or something Richie likes he will almost always make a salty comment on it. Richie constantly has to remind Eddie that not everything is worth a fight but sometimes he can’t help it.</p><p>- When someone confesses their feelings for Eddie and Richie finds out about it he gets really protective. Richie will joke about being salty abt it but there is always a small piece of truth in it because to him Eddie is /his/. (Not in an unhealthy way, he trusts Eddie a lot and respects him to make his own choices in life)</p><p>- Richie is considered pretty attractive in certain circles, especially amoung other gay men, so when Eddie see someone flirting with Richie he just grumbles and death glares. He doesn’t say anything though because he doesn’t want to be “that” boyfriend </p><p>- Eddie will actually throw the fuck down physically to defend Richie. It has only happened once and he got a black eye and bloody nose. Eddie may be shorter than Richie but with age he has gotten a bit muscular, or atleast strong enough to get in a few good punches. He doesn’t fight fair though, lots of biting is involved when needed. </p><p>(As said before, all of these HCs do not define their relationship and they trust eachother a lot and aren’t worried about cheating. They are just protective because it took so long for them to get together and they are really proud to have eachother as partners) </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, headcanon

Post id: 185916407744
Date: 2019-06-28 21:26:11 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185916407744/birthday-boy
Slug: birthday-boy
Reblog key: UDNsYswa
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/ifyoucouldholdme/185114198895
Reblog name: ifyoucouldholdme
Title: Birthday Boy
Body: <p><a href="https://ifyoucouldholdme.tumblr.com/post/185114198895/birthday-boy" class="tumblr_blog">ifyoucouldholdme</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Ship: Stenbrough</b></p><p><b>Word Count: 349</b></p><p><b>Fluff</b></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18949741">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p>                As he excitedly tittered around the observation deck of the aviary, Stan couldn’t recall a more splendid birthday. For the longest time he wanted to visit this preservation, as it claimed to be the largest in the state. Bill, the giving soul that he was, purchased two day passes for the both of them to celebrate. Stan gushed over every bird. He threw dozens upon dozens of facts at Bill with each new species he spotted. The quiet boy just gazed in silent fondness at his rambling friend.</p><p>               “Oh my god, Bill,” Stan burst with a twirl to his left, “Did you see that cardinal? The one in the top of that tree. That has to be the most beautiful, bright red I have ever seen.”</p><p>               Bill chuckled through a smirk. “Sorry I m-missed it.” Stan turned to face him in a huff.</p><p>               “Bill, we’ve been here all day, and you haven’t really paid attention to anything we’ve seen so far. In fact, whenever I look at you, most of the time you’ve been looking at me instead.” He pouted slightly, leaning against the railing with a soft sigh. “Sorry. I know I can go overboard when it comes to birds. I’m probably boring you with all my geeking out.”</p><p>               “The opposite, actually,” Bill said, his eyes twinkling in the late afternoon sunlight, “You’re v-very entertaining when you’re happy. I just have something m-more beautiful than a b-bird to look at.”</p><p>               Stan felt his eyes bulge out of his skull but attempted to keep his composure.</p><p>               “Come again?” he choked.</p><p>               “You heard me,” Bill mischievously grinned.</p><p>               Screw keeping calm. Stan leapt onto the unsuspecting redhead and instantly closed their lips together in a kiss. He melted into Bill’s welcoming warmth, finally living the moment he only prayed for throughout their entire friendship. Stan loved his birds, but he loved nothing more than his precious, stuttering Bill Denbrough.</p><p>When he finally pulled away, allowing them both to catch their breath, he giggled at the scarlet flush racing up Bill’s neck. “See, now <i>that’s</i> the most beautiful red I’ve ever seen.”</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: Eddie has a panic attack and turns to a chat line for anxiety. He’s talked to people on here before, but this time he finds out he actually knows the person he’s talking to.</b></p>
<p><b>Word Count: 1136</b></p>
<p><b>Pairing: Richie Tozier x Eddie Kaspbrak</b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: curse words, homophobia, the f slur</b></p>
<p><b>This is fucking terrible but it was such a cute idea so here I am with a shitty fic I’ll <strike>definitely </strike>maybe write a part 2 for. Also yeah, the crisis line is specifically for people in Maine. That’s probably not how this stuff works but it is now!<br/></b></p>
<hr><p>    Eddie is losing control of his breathing just as he stumbles through the door of his home. He looks around wildly. He calls out for his mother but she doesn’t answer, thank god. He didn’t need her trying to cram pills down his throat right now.</p>
<p>    His legs start to feel like jelly, and he tries to make it to the couch but he collapses on his knees just in front of the coffee table. He rakes his hands through his hair and starts sobbing. <i>So fucking stupid</i>, he thinks. He searches for his inhaler in his back, shoving it in his mouth and pushing down on the top. He waits, on all fours in his living room, but nothing changes. He cries <g class="gr_ gr_216 gr-alert gr_gramm gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim Punctuation only-del replaceWithoutSep" id="216" data-gr-id="216">more,</g> and pushes it into his mouth again. Nothing.</p>
<p>    On the rare <g class="gr_ gr_221 gr-alert gr_gramm gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim Punctuation only-ins replaceWithoutSep" id="221" data-gr-id="221">occasion</g> his inhaler- <i>cough</i> placebo <i>cough</i>- didn’t work, he had a backup plan. He pulls his phone out of his back pocket and pulls up the Anxiety Hotline Number he had saved in his phone. The only sound in the room was his ragged breathing and the tapping of his keys on the phone as he sends out a text.</p> <p><a href="https://abranmuffinblog.tumblr.com/post/185124851285/crisis-text-line-modern-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>The Perfect Storm</h2><p><b>chapter two</b> </p><p>chapter one <a href="https://stanleyscurlsx.tumblr.com/post/185093013325/the-perfect-storm">here</a></p><p><b>pairing:</b> stenbrough (with background reddie)</p><p><b>warnings:</b> mild homophobia</p><p>-</p><p>Stan feels tears prick at his eyes as he clears the table and begins to wash the dishes. It’s taking everything in him to not burst into tears. He bites down on his lip, keeping it from trembling. </p><p>‘Now what?’ Stan thinks to himself as he scrubs a dirty plate angrily. ‘Am I going to have to be closeted forever?’. ‘Do I have to force myself to be in a heterosexual relationship for the rest of my life?’. Questions upon more questions swirl around in Stan’s mind. </p><p>Once he’s done with his chores, Stan practically runs up the stairs and into his room. He shuts his door and starts to pace back and forth, his hands shaking. He runs his fingers through his thick, curly hair. He’s panicking. His heart is pounding a mile a minute, feeling like a drum in his chest. His breathing is shallow and his head is spinning as his vision begins to go blurry. ‘What the hell is happening?’. </p><p>“Stanley!” Andrea calls from downstairs, snapping the boy back to reality. “Your friends are here!”</p><p>Stan panics a little more and wipes the tears from his face. He takes a deep breath before leaving his room and peering down the stairs, motioning for Richie and Eddie to come join him in his room. Richie and Eddie grab their bags and head up to Stan’s room. </p><p>“Stan The Man!” Richie greets excitedly as he throws his bag on the floor. It only takes one look at Stanley for Richie to go from excitement to worry. “Shit, Stan, are you okay?” </p><p>“I-“ Stan starts before he’s bursting into tears, Eddie right at his side and pulling him into a hug. “I can’t be gay,” Stan is finally able to say after he’s somewhat calm. </p><p>“What do you mean?” Eddie asks, shooting Stan a confused expression. </p><p>“My parents, at dinner, they mentioned how you guys are in a relationship and asked if I was gay. I lied, of course, and they said they’re worried you guys are putting gay thoughts into my head.” Stan manages to say this all without breaking down again. </p><p>“Shit, Stan.” Richie says again. “That’s so fucked up.”</p><p>“It really is,” Eddie agrees with his boyfriend.</p><p>“Well no matter what happens with you and your parents, we’ll always have your back.” Richie says sincerely, intertwining his fingers with his best friend’s. </p><p>“I just wish it could be all different, you know? Like, I like Bi-“ Stan cuts himself off, correcting himself. “Boys… Big deal, so what? It’s not like I murdered someone…”</p><p>“My mom still doesn’t know,” Eddie says, his arm still wrapped around Stan’s shoulders. </p><p>“She doesn’t?” Stan sniffs. </p><p>“Nope,” Eddie shakes his head, a smile on his face. “She just thinks Richie and I are really close.”</p><p>“Yeah, <i>really </i>close.” Richie winks at Eddie. Eddie blushes and looks away as Stan rolls his eyes somewhat playfully. </p><p>“I’m planning on coming out to her after we graduate and go to college. She won’t be able to murder me when I’m away at college.” Eddie says with a half giggle. </p><p>“Yeah, but you’re not the Rabbi’s son…” Stan says, his voice cracking slightly. He feels more tears coming on. “My parents will literally disown me if they find out.” </p><p>The three boys fall silent for a moment, unsure of what to say. The silence isn’t awkward, it’s actually painful. Richie and Eddie wish they could put a magical spell on Stan’s parents to make them less shitty. </p><p>“I just wish I could have a different family…” Stan says softly. </p><p>“Well, we’re your family.” Richie says as he squeezes Stan’s hand lightly. “And we’ll never, ever judge you no matter what.” Stan smiles and blushes at Richie’s words, nodding his head. </p><p>The three boys talk into the early hours of the morning. Stan crying a bit more, Richie and Eddie holding him all night - crying with him at times. They all eventually fall asleep around two in the morning, Richie and Eddie still holding Stan while they sleep. </p><p>…</p><p>The boys wake up late that morning, Andrea having to wake them up. Her face twists in disgust as she sees Richie and Eddie holding Stan as they all sleep soundly. She opens the blinds in a rough manner, trying her hardest to cause commotion to wake them. </p><p>Stan jolts awake, Richie and Eddie still sleeping. Andrea glares at her son and motions for him to get up and meeting her outside of his room in the hallway. </p><p>“What the hell was that, Stanley?” his mother asks in an angry whisper, crossing her arms. </p><p>“What was what?” Stan’s groggy voice asks, rubbing his tired eyes. </p><p>“Why were Richie and Eddie holding you while you’re sleeping?!” her voice raising slightly but her tone still quiet. </p><p>“I don’t know,” Stan shrugs his shoulders as he lies. “That’s just how we fell asleep. Why?” </p><p>“You are <i>not</i> gay,” is all his mother says, disgust and anger still soaked behind her words. </p><p>Stan sighs, looking down at his feet, feeling completely defeated. He walks back into his room, yet again feeling tears prick at his eyes. Stan looks up and sees that Richie and Eddie are awake now. </p><p>“We heard…” Eddie says softly, his voice full of sorrow. </p><p>“I… I guess I really can’t be gay.” Stan’s voice shakes as he speaks. </p><p>“You can, Stanny.” Richie says as he stands up and pulls Stan in his arms yet again. “You don’t have to be what your parents want you to be. It’s okay to be yourself, that’s why we love you so much. If your parents can’t love you for who you are, that’s their problem, not yours.” Stan nods at Richie’s words, hugging him back. </p><p>“Thank you,” Stan says in a whisper, closing his eyes and lets a tear slip down his cheek.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>This is based off of The King by Conan Gray. I’m sorry for the angst&gt;:(</p><p>click here to read it on ao3: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18965764">https://archiveofourown.org/works/18965764</a></p><p><br/></p><p>It was annoying, to say the least. But Richie wouldn’t dare admit this to Eddie.</p><p>You see, Eddie has hit a new record. He now brings home a new guy almost every night. He tumbles in with a new, tall (although Richie would use the word ugly) stranger, smacking into the wall while lazily kissing their way to Eddie’s bedroom. The next few hours would lead to Richie angerly shoving his headphones in, desperate to drain out any and all sounds.</p><p>Richie could get behind the hookups. He’d find a way to put his past feelings away and he’d be happy for his best friend. But it wasn’t just the hookups. Eddie would sometimes bring some of these strangers to the Losers’ hangouts. This was what really got to him. Richie would never think of bringing anyone else into the group without asking; and Eddie was doing it a few times a month with new people each time! It was like he just didn’t care. Richie was sick of it. But this might just be the one time he keeps his trashmouth shut.</p><p>Ever since Richie and Eddie met, they were attached at the hip. Richie would visit Eddie’s room most nights for long talks and a snuggle before they drifted to sleep. Eddie would always sit in Richie’s lap during movie nights with the Losers. They’d always stay longer than everyone else, wanting to prolong their time together.</p><p>It wasn’t anything abnormal for them; they were just always ‘Trashmouth &amp; his Eds’. It all probably started when Richie found Eddie in the middle of a panic attack one night. He knew exactly how to comfort him. He spoke softly and kindly, slowly easing in to embrace the smaller boy. He talked him down with a few breathing exercises and Eddie soon enough came out of it. From that moment on, they were inseparably close. Eddie was strong, and Richie told himself he had to make sure he’d be there just in case he wasn’t. Richie was loud and inappropriate, but Eddie would give everything to see his softer side again and again.</p><p>This was all until something just- changed. Richie wasn’t quite sure what, but he knew something was wrong. When he’d snake his hand around Eddie’s waist at the movies, Eddie would swarm away. Eddie started locking his door at night. Well, he actually started with texting Richie or leaving a note on the door that he wasn’t feeling well or some other excuse. But nonetheless, Richie ignored every hint and Eddie resorted to locking it. Despite sharing an apartment, there were days that they went without saying a word to each other. This absolutely killed Richie.</p><p>Thinking it was all his fault, Richie planned on talking to Eddie about it all. He thought maybe his jokes finally went too far. Or maybe his messy habits in the house. Maybe Eddie realized what was going on, and he wasn’t into him like that. But each and every one of these worries left his mind when Richie accidentally walked in on Eddie’s first one night stand.</p><p>That was a few months ago, though. Richie knew he should just move on; Eddie obviously doesn’t like him. But that wasn’t what he wanted. What he wanted was to get drunk and think about how much he wishes he was wrapped around Eddie right now. And that’s exactly what he did.</p><p>After waking up from his afternoon nap, Richie threw on some jeans, grabbed his jacket and headed out. He couldn’t risk running into Eddie on the way out. He decided to call Beverly and meet her at the nearest bar down the street, and she gladly accepted, estimating her arrival in about 15 minutes.</p><p>Since the night Richie walked in on Eddie with another boy, Beverly has been by his side as much as she could. She even offered him a spot at her apartment ‘until things glossed over’. But as each month went on, it became clear that nothing was getting settled anytime soon. Still, Richie was thankful to have her.</p><p>He sat on the curb beside the bar until he heard a familiar “Richie! Baby!”. This made him immediately jump to his feet and swing his arm around Beverly’s shoulders. “Are ya ready to party, Bevvie? Cause I sure am”</p><p>“God, please don’t make me clean up any puke tonight. You know Elle’s still mad at me for that, you loser” She teased, poking a finger into Richie’s side as they entered the bar. Elle was Beverly’s roommate, and she hated it when Richie would accompany Beverly home after their long nights at the bar. Beverly refused to let Richie walk home alone drunk, though.</p><p>“So what did the guy look like this time? Brunette? Or possibly an exact clone of you?- I swear each one gets closer and closer to looking like you” Beverly wasted no time, getting straight to the point as they ordered their drinks and sat down.</p><p>“I left before he even had the chance to bring another guy in. I- I don’t wanna talk about him, okay? I wanna party Bevvie” He nudged her shoulder, wiggling his eyebrows a bit. <br/>“Rich, you can’t just ignore this. It’s been months; you either talk to him or go fuck someone else”</p><p>Richie shifted in his seat, clearly not liking what he was hearing. “If you’re gonna talk like that just go home. I said I don’t wanna talk like that, okay?”</p><p>“Come on, don’t be like that. I’m just trying to be here, you know I’m right” She lifted her arm to Richie’s shoulder in an attempt to calm the situation.</p><p>“You know what?” Richie stumbled off his stool, and took a final drink. “I think I’ll just go home. Talk to you later”</p><p>“Rich- No, wait up!”</p><p>Richie scrambled through the crowd as fast as possible, angerly pushing them to each side. Once he got outside, it had gotten a little darker than when they arrived. He decided he’d take the long way home and walk. He shuffled through his pocket for his earphones and shoved them forcefully into his ears, hitting shuffle on his favorite playlist.</p><p>This was what Richie did best. He’d drink and push the world away. He wasn’t exactly proud of it, but it’s all he knew. After all, blaring music through your headphones while lazily walking home from a bar you just left your friend at wasn’t that terrible, was it?</p><p>He took every back road possible, the smallest steps and even went in a few circles to ensure he would miss Eddie’s late night friend. He just wanted to lock himself in his room for a few days- weeks- whatever it took to forget it all. Forget the way Eddie used to look at him. Forget the way his heart jumped when Eddie would play with his hair. Forget Eddie. Eddie. Eddie. Eddie.</p><p>Richie unlocked the door, and was greeted with Eddie lying on the living room couch watching some movie. “I didn’t see you leave” Eddie whispered, pausing the movie.</p><p>“Oh. Sorry?”</p><p>“Wanna watch with me? It’s Shrek, your favorite” Eddie gestured to the cushion next to him, ignoring the obvious attitude laced in Richie’s previous response.</p><p>“No thanks. Tired” Richie scoffed, finding his way to his room. He avoided eye contact once Eddie’s face dropped, and he tried to ignore what that meant.</p><p>He reached his room and slumped immediately into his covers. As he was taking off his shoes, he heard his door open a little.</p><p>“Hey”</p><p>“Do you not knock?” Richie continued untying his laces, refusing to look up at the smaller boy in front of him.</p><p>“You’re right I’m sorry. I just- can we talk?” Eddie sat at the edge of the bed and Richie can’t help but think this is the closest they’ve been in ages.</p><p>“About what? Shouldn’t you be fucking some guy right now?” Richie’s heart clenched at the silence that followed his question. He knew he shouldn’t have said that, but he couldn’t quite muster up the courage to apologize.</p><p>“I don’t want them, Rich. I don’t” He scooted closer to Richie, letting their arms just barely brush.</p><p>“What do you what?” Richie finally let his eyes meet Eddie’s gaze.</p><p>“Can we just watch a movie? Like we used to?” Richie softened. This was what he wanted, right? All he had to say was a simple yes. Eddie was right here asking for things to go back to before. This is exactly what he wanted. And Eddie wanted it, too.</p><p>“If you don’t take all the blankets” He grinned, getting up to claim the first spot on the couch. Eddie followed close behind with his own mile wide smile.</p><p>Eddie started rewinding the movie back to the beginning, leaning more into Richie so that he was practically laying on him. Richie tensed at the long missed affection. “This okay ‘Chee?” Eddie leaned away a bit so they were face to face.</p><p>“Yeah, yeah totally okay” Richie swallowed an aching whimper for Eddie to be on him again. Eddie was still looking at him, though, not moving. It was like he was trying to read Richie’s face. He lifted a hand to cup Richie’s cheek, rubbing circles with his thumb. “God I missed you” He smiled- teeth and all. Richie wanted to lean in and kiss him. So he did. He shouldn’t have, but he did. <br/>Eddie’s hands wrapped around his neck, making their way up into his hair as he kissed back immediately. Richie’s hands roamed aimlessly all over Eddie. His mind was going crazy. It heated up fast until Eddie suddenly pulled away, giggling on Richie’s lips.</p><p>“What, Eds? What’s so funny?” Richie teased, resting his hands onto the boy’s hips.</p><p>“Rich we should go to bed. It’s late” He shifted off of Richie, turning off the tv once he got to his feet.</p><p>“Huh? You started that”</p><p>“No, you kissed me Rich. Look, it’s fine. I just don’t think we should do that, alright? Let’s get to bed” He started pulled the blanket off Richie.</p><p>“No what are you kidding?” Richie finally got up, not sure of how far he wanted to get into this.</p><p>“Rich, come on. Bed” Eddie gave him a sympathetic look. And that is what made him close him mouth before responding. Eddie didn’t get it at all.</p><p>“No. Don’t do that. When are you gonna admit it Eddie!” The smaller boy flinched at the lack of nickname.</p><p>“Admit what?” Eddie continued cleaning up the living room, avoiding eye contact.</p><p>“You like me. You get that, right? And you keep trying to avoid it, and quite honestly I don’t get why. We can do something” Richie quieted, aching to see Eddie’s face. He pulled him over so they were face to face, his anger softening at the sight. “I like you too, Eds. Please just talk to me.” He brought a hand up to Eddie’s cheek, feeling more and more sober the longer they were touching.</p><p>They stayed like that for a few moments, neither of them knowing what to say. But Eddie finally broke the silence, slowly easing Richie’s hand off of him.</p><p>“Richie.. I’m sorry if I gave you the wrong idea. I’m just not into you”</p><p>With each word Richie’s heart beat faster, and he began to feel his eyes burn with tears.</p><p>“Richie I really am flattered, but I just don’t feel the same. W-we can still be friends though, right? I mean I can give you time, but I still want my best friend” Eddie ended with a hopeful smile, eyes lighting up.</p><p>“You think we’re friends?” Richie backed up, stumbling on his own lanky figure. “You think any of the other Losers let me come into their bed and cuddle all night? You think any of them ask me to hold their hand and hold them during scary movies? You think friends kiss like that!?” His tears were now streaming steadily down his face. His throat burned as he started to think about staying in the apartment any longer.</p><p>He stormed to his room, ignoring all of Eddie’s pleas. He stuffed everything he needed for work the next day, and started for the front door.</p><p>“’Chee, come on. Please. We can talk about this. Please, you said you wanna talk, let’s talk. Please just sit. Put that down.” Eddie tried to grab for the bag Richie was holding, but failed as the boy yanked it out of reach.</p><p>Richie turned to yell once more, but he paused as he saw the boy in front of him. Eddie’s eyes, too were now bloodshot and wet. His heart somehow fell even further at the thought of him making Eddie cry. Eddie took his silence as a sign to keep pleading. “Please. Stay with me. I love you Rich, we can talk about this.</p><p>Richie wiped his tears onto his sleeve. “Don’t you dare say you love me.” He lightly slammed the door, flinching at the thought of Eddie’s reaction. He let his eyes well up with tears as he walked to Beverly’s.</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>Eddie hurried away, not wanting to hear any more of Richie’s commentary. He finally caught up with Bill, who was staring down into a valley. “What are we doing here?” He demanded. “I’m giving up a very important weekend and, while the plants are great, it doesn’t explain why you need us.” Eddie was getting heated, he could feel a full rant coming on but before he could continue Bill pointed down. “I don’t want to see more- ” But he stopped short, following Bill’s extended arm.</p>
<p>“Holy fuck.” He whispered, finally looking down. “Are those-” He rubbed his eyes, sure he was seeing things.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185893005427/life-finds-a-way" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Mechanic! Eddie for anon </p>
</blockquote>
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Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 185889726742
Date: 2019-06-27 17:43:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185889726742/i-like-red-hair-richie-and-black-hair-stan-more-as
Slug: i-like-red-hair-richie-and-black-hair-stan-more-as
Reblog key: 02T2VOgY
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/beepbeeprichiellc/185136061998
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://schmoolie-doodles.tumblr.com/post/184413594522/i-like-red-hair-richie-and-black-hair-stan-more-as" class="tumblr_blog">schmoolie-doodles</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I like red hair Richie and black hair Stan more as far as character design goes, but here’s these. </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1241" data-orig-width="819"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e3bee305beee88566a2e0a75db5aec3f/tumblr_pqh1cww0dG1wa2nr3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1241" data-orig-width="819"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1330" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7d537b71fd25c2981accd17ab2563565/tumblr_pqh1cxUDu31wa2nr3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1330" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185887812662/it-fandom-prompt
Slug: it-fandom-prompt
Reblog key: ZTY9Y6kR
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185127089874/it-fandom-prompt
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: IT fandom prompt
Body: <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185124759375/it-fandom-prompt" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Story prompt from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p>
<p>

Stanlon and partners in crime. </p>
<p>This story takes place before marijuana sales became legal in California<br/></p>
<p>Warnings - Language, Minor Violence, References to Drugs, Recreational Drug Use, Mob Violence</p>

<p>PermaTags</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ1p_Ue9nOK0ceggc7shhBw">@african-gem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18948220"><b>The Flower Shop</b></a><br/></p>
<p>Click on the title to read on AO3</p>
<p>To all the community they were quiet upstanding small business owners. The “nice gay couple” who owned the wonderful flower shop downtown. Which they were. But they were much more than that. They also ran a lucrative pot farm, situated in the mountains, that produced some of the finest marijuana in California.<br/></p>
<p>They simply were capitalizing on their natural skills and college educations. Stan had always been mathematically inclined and was a natural born accountant and businessman. Mike, raised on a farm, and degree holder in both botany and horticulture was simply the best at raising and cross breeding plants. </p>
<p>They didn’t start off as illegal pot farmers and <b>partners in crime.</b> They had actually met as a blind date arranged by their mutual friend Richie Tozier. Rich felt that they were a natural match, and he hadn’t been wrong, for once. After just one date they both knew that it was love at first sight. Corny, yes, but it was a fact, they had fallen in love.  </p>
<p>More after the cut</p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185124759375/it-fandom-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://alstanfordart.tumblr.com/post/185118039072/were-all-afraid-of-something" class="tumblr_blog">alstanfordart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>We’re All Afraid Of Something </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1028" data-orig-width="778"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/076d7e0120d8d4787e1d6b65a14834b9/tumblr_ps193oYm7Z1uniprz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1028" data-orig-width="778"/></figure></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e5909641eb39e133b9eb3b7a76bcf26/tumblr_ps1sxu6w5X1vsiq0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Ballpoint pen sketch - IT movie 1990 fan art </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>i watched it today again and i love eddie <i>so much</i></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/131e1cb0832ebe3f73884c40c5ee1123/tumblr_ps0ilw9FFF1uevfld_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185866675713
Slug: 
Reblog key: jHnD1d9N
Reblog url: https://sunmocha-deactivated20191222.tumblr.com/post/185108240342
Reblog name: sunmocha-deactivated20191222
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://mskrysta.tumblr.com/post/185106963738" class="tumblr_blog">mskrysta</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1748" data-orig-width="1240"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c3349a289da04dedec9aa0b3458ad9ad/tumblr_ps0fo6n9831ueuj4d_540.png" data-orig-height="1748" data-orig-width="1240"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post id: 185864759343
Date: 2019-06-26 15:51:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185864759343/tiny-blood-vessels
Slug: tiny-blood-vessels
Reblog key: JMkMjcR7
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/constantreaderfool/185107142701
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Title: Tiny Blood Vessels
Body: <p><a href="https://abranmuffinblog.tumblr.com/post/185101087310/tiny-blood-vessels" class="tumblr_blog">abranmuffinblog</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary: Richie always knew his mom didn’t like him very much, but not like this. When Richie felt like shit, he knew there was only one person who could make him feel better.</b></p>
<p><b>Word Count: 1313</b></p>
<p><b>Pairing: Richie Tozier x Eddie Kaspbrak<br/></b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: Quite a bit of cursing<br/></b></p>
<p><b>I love the “sneaking in through the window” cliche more than I can bear, so of <g class="gr_ gr_163 gr-alert gr_gramm gr_inline_cards gr_run_anim Punctuation only-ins replaceWithoutSep" id="163" data-gr-id="163">course</g> I had to write a short fic about it. I am super nervous about writing these two cuties so I hope I did okay. I love requests, compliments, and criticisms so message me anytime!</b></p>
<hr><p>    Eddie was used to the silence that overcame his house at night, but it was still something that kept him awake until late. For some reason, the complete lack of sound made it difficult for him to fall asleep, and maybe it was because it made the house seem eery and dangerous, or maybe it was because he was so used to Richie’s constant talking all day long. Either way, his mom wouldn’t let him put a TV in his room or even a radio because “lack of sleep is unhealthy and can lead to you getting sick, Eddie-bear.” Eddie groaned and rolled over in his bed.</p> <p><a href="https://abranmuffinblog.tumblr.com/post/185101087310/tiny-blood-vessels" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-v.tumblr.com/post/185842767886/reddie">bi-v</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1fb766c1abad59f3b47b4715de094692/tumblr_ptnyypgCFq1t198w3_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div>
<p>Reddie :)))</p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: bon-appetit
Reblog key: GM8Vn72h
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185847392052/bon-appetit
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Bon Appetit
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185847392052/bon-appetit" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="670" data-orig-height="447" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6a6c937c5240f1358bbaf528e0e1c972/tumblr_inline_pto51bgqLp1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="670" data-orig-height="447"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19362022">Read Here on AO3 </a></h2><p>Preview:</p><p>“Make sure you personally make whatever he orders. Don’t let any of the others mess this up.”</p><p>“No shit Stan.” He wasn’t an idiot.</p><p>“And don’t gawk at him.”</p><p>That was interesting. Richie cocked his head. “Cocker Staniel, is he my type?” Richie asked, moving past Stan to peer out the door. He immediately saw the reviewer. He was sitting alone, his napkin carefully placed in his lap and sipping a glass of white wine while he frowned at his phone.</p><p>And he was cute. Damn cute. Blond curls and a fitted shirt. He looked small, small enough that Richie could pick him up if he wanted.</p><p>“Yes, he’s small, angry and completely unobtainable. He’s exactly your type.” Stan said, appearing at Richie’s shoulder.</p><p>“Damn Stan, just stab me next time. It’s less painful.”</p><p>Tag List: 
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/19e5dd077450fd04779c9dc272600139/tumblr_prv5tk6Flt1ud5noe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>I’m alive bitches</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="205" data-orig-width="901"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff999bece77972737a413b579471f01a/tumblr_prvt4xPEyJ1w3ojsl_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="205" data-orig-width="901"/></figure><p>Check my previous post the the kaspbrough!</p><p><b>20: “I don’t want to hear your excuse. You can’t just give me wet-willies.”</b></p><p>It was just Bill’s average Monday. Waking up and getting ready. Driving his old truck to the high school. Greeting his friends by the lockers. That is everything was average until Richie ran up to him and gave him the nastiest wet-willy EVER before zipping down the hall to his first class. The action was so fast Bill barely had time to process it. After school had let out, Bill tried to ask Richie what the hell was that all about.</p><p>“Richie! Why did you give me a wet-willy this morning?!” Bill questioned. Richie just chuckled.</p><p>“No reason! Have a good day Billiam!” Richie said before skipping off, leaving Bill absolutely and utterly confused. The very next day the exact same thing happened. A quick movement and a gnarly wet-willy.</p><p>“GROSS RICHIE!” Bill yelled after him as Richie ran quickly down the hall. Sure enough, Wednesday morning, right before first period, Richie wet his finger, snuck it in Bill’s ear, twisted it around, and bolted down the hall. </p><p>“OKAY WHAT THE FUCK!” Bill groaned loudly. Richie just laughed and ran. This cycle had been continuing for exactly two weeks and three days now, and Bill. Was. Done. Right as he walked in the building he quickly approached Beverly.</p><p>“L-Let me have your mirror!” Bill begged.</p><p>“What do you want my mirror for?” Beverly questioned, although she had already dug the small thing out of her backpack.</p><p>“Just, p-please!” Bill was looking around the halls in a paranoid way.</p><p>“Gee okay here.” She handed the pocket mirror over to the auburn haired boy and he quickly opened it up. He was gently moving it around the room when he spotted a dark haired boy wearing glasses slowing approaching him.</p><p>“Bingo.” He said with a smirk. Right as Richie was sucking on his finger and walking up to Bill, Bill whipped around and pinned him to the locker.</p><p>“God! Fuck! Bill what the hell?!” Richie screeched.</p><p>“<b>I don’t w-want to hear your e-excuse! You can’t just g-give me a wet-willies!</b>” Bill shouted. </p><p>“Okay okay okay I’m sorry!!” Richie babbled as he attempted to throw his hands up in defense, Bill’s grip on his wrists making it difficult. </p><p>“Why have you been doing it?” Bill asked.</p><p>“What?” Richie mumbled.</p><p>“Why have y-you been giving m-me wet willies every d-day for two weeks n-now! Why?!” Bill demanded, his grip on Richie’s wrist tightening and giving him a shove.</p><p>“Okay! Fine! I’ve been doing it because… beacuse… ivebeendoingitbecauseivegotacrushonyouandididntknowwhattodoaboutit!” Richie quickly slurred out.</p><p>“W-What?!” Bill shook his head, not understanding a word he had just said. Richie let out a sigh and looked Bill dead in the eyes.</p><p>“I’ve been doing it because I’ve got a crush on you and I didn’t know what to do about it…” Richie huffed feeling defeated. Bill’s jaw went slack as he closed his eyes and shook his head.</p><p>“So you m-mean to tell me, y-you’ve been giving me w-wet-willies, everyday f-for two weeks, b-because you have a c-crush on me?” Bill gawked. Richie mumbled and nodded his head.</p><p>“What a-are you? S-six?!” Just as Richie went to defend himself Bill began speaking again.</p><p>“J-Just ask me out, I w-would’ve said yes!” Richie blinked slowly. And Bill just let go of Richie’s wrists and looked at him with anticipating eyes.</p><p>“Do you wanna go out with me?” Richie asked.</p><p>“Yeah, pick m-me up at 8:00 there’s a m-movie I want to see at the c-cinema.” Bill just grinned and walked off. Leaving a very dumbstruck Richie.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>*~angel mike hanlon for anon~*</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/719e4e95160cd6a102935cb7c47137e6/tumblr_prtkmqOXEo1vkf0gl_540.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/875a8ba67027fa04b3e3880253f86c74/tumblr_prtrrk8Q9w1wwytpo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><h2>OLD MEMORIES, NEW PEOPLE </h2><h2>chapter four: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18718354/chapters/44867719#workskin"><span class="npf_color_niles">cookies ‘n’ milk</span></a> </h2><p><i>just as he finishes his ever so softly painted sentence, like a pretty picture, the oven rings out a loud ‘ping!’ causin’ eddie to leap off of the counter and look surprised. </i></p><p><b>please inform me if ya wanna be on the tag list 🥺</b></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/75db4fa8ba2eee389aedeb85e2eebdcd/tumblr_inline_ptkpipTgmw1rfcv0b_1280.png" data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678"/></figure><p><b>Coming Soon</b>: One Silent Hill Au literally<i> no one</i> asked for but you’re getting anyway.</p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>Even his voice sounded like Richie’s, and Eddie hated that. No one but Richie had the right to sound like that. “No… my friend. You could be his twin. Your face… your voice…”<br/></p><p>“I’m Michael. I’m sorry that I confused you.”</p><p>“Eddie. Um… I don’t suppose you’ve seen a guy that looks just like you around here, have you? We got in a crash and I… I woke up alone and I couldn’t find him.”</p><p>“You too? This fog is really dangerous. Sorry though. I haven’t seen a clone of myself around here.”</p><p>“Well… thanks anyway. I’ll try the hospital.”</p><p>Eddie stepped around him and Michael turned sharply, grabbing his wrist with an almost panicked look on his face. “You need to leave this place, Eddie, and now. This uh…this town… there’s something… wrong with it and it’s not just the fog either…”</p><p>Eddie pried his hand free from Michael’s grip. “I got it. I’ll be careful.”</p><p>“I’m not lying!”</p><p>Eddie glanced back at him over his shoulder. “I believe you it’s just… I guess I don’t care if it’s dangerous or not. Richie’s here somewhere and he’s hurt because of me. I need to find him and make sure he’s okay.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: 
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<i><b><br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>Ask if you want to be tagged!</b></i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Random ship headcanons</h1><p>• Bev and Bill paint together and once recreated the iconic scene from Ghost, but Bev was Patrick Swayze’s character.</p><p>• Mike and Eddie love cooking - Mike was taught how to cook and bake by his Mother growing up and Eddie is super fascinated by it because he never got to cook his own food when he was younger - and Mike buys them matching aprons and they cook meals for the others every weekend</p><p>• Ben and Richie both have full sized lightsabers - Richie has red and Ben has blue - and they have full choreographed fights in the street at night</p><p>• Stan and Bill both go to the park to read together and Bill always lies in Stan’s lap so he can have his hair played with</p><p>• Beverly and Richie go to festivals together every year and cover themselves in body glitter and wear ridiculous outfits and Bev always sits on Richie’s shoulders during the sets</p><p>• Mike and Ben were found crying together on the couch watching Titanic</p><p>• Stan and Beverly smoke together and Beverly gets really giggly and Stan finds her utterly adorable</p><p>• Richie and Eddie go roller skating and whilst Richie can barely stay up right on his Bambi legs Eddie is whirling around doing tricks and little jumps and he shows off to annoy Richie (although Richie is secretly super fucking impressed)</p><p>• Ben and Bill get into competitive Overwatch matches, except they’re playing on a team together and yell at their competitors and high five whenever they get kills</p><p>• Mike and Beverly paint each other’s nails all the time and Mike even learnt how to braid her hair and she always wants him to do it for special occasions now</p><p>• Richie and Bill always go night clubbing together, as they’re the ‘bros’ of the group, and end up asleep on top of each other on the kitchen floor the next morning</p><p>• Eddie and Ben binge watch Netfljx shows together whenever they have time off, they’re currently halfway through Jane The Virgin, and Eddie always finds an excuse to kiss Ben mid episode</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2ac83ea6f8ee30b1c6832e8aefc4e970/tumblr_inline_ptk46fSm1E1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16739239/chapters/45984595">Read Chap 9 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“I always win.” Eddie said, smirking at him.</p>
<p>Richie wetted his lips, looking up at the other man. “From where I’m sitting I’m the winner.” He arched his hips up, enjoying the shudder that passed through Eddie.</p>
<p>“You are insatiable.” Eddie said, grinding down on him.</p>
<p>“Only for you.” It was the truth.</p>
<p>Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> for the amazing moodboard! &lt;3 </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185793789882/rattle-the-stars" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>A commission for my buddy, my pal <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>. Something I call lemon fluff, I hope you enjoy it as much as I do! Featuring: Bill x Mike x Richie. Hanzier/Hanbrough/Bichie. Whatever we wanna call that. lol And a warning: it’s finna get mildly nsfw.</b></p></blockquote>
<hr><p>One of Richie’s records played quietly in the background. A total of two candles were lit, accompanied by some incense. For Mike, Bill, and Richie, this was what they could afford on their budget. The trio crammed themselves into a one bedroom apartment, decorated with second-hand furniture they found on street curbs or <i>just</i> far enough from the dumpster to deem safe. Their mattress, mostly flattened due to years of use, was picked up from a neighbor - thanks to a Craigslist ad.</p>
<p>Below their apartment, they could hear the cars and music from nearby nightclubs. New York was their dream city growing up, and they finally made it. None of them cared how much (or how little) they had.</p>
<p>Tonight they christened in their new bed, eager to retire their old sleeping bags.</p> <p><a href="https://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185028837082/i-love-you-both-so-much" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://dorkstanley.tumblr.com/post/185081061449/i-legally-have-to-make-stan-sad-in-all-my-art-or" class="tumblr_blog">dorkstanley</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d260363bd42a2a8d3089478a90b2e81b/tumblr_pry9qdLqd41u8cppn_1280.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><p>i legally have to make stan sad in all my art or stephen king will manifest in my room and shatter my kneecaps</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I understand you don’t need a knee shattering SK to burst in. But still Stan sad makes me sad. </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94de86c0c665773ea132171153358f48/tumblr_inline_pth0vnQLgA1rfcv0b_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17696921/chapters/45930532">Read on Ao3</a></p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“Don’t you think it’s odd?” Richie asked, squinting to look at the courtyard below where he could see the movement of zombies shambling around. “Bravo team was sent here on orders that even basic RPD could have handled. Missing campers? Cannibalism? That’s not a Stars mission. We deal with people who go around shooting everyone in sight. We deal with bomb threats and terrorists. We don’t hunt cannibals. That thing out there… you said it’s hunting us specifically. I’ve been trying to figure out why someone would lure us here to kill us.”<br/></p><p>Eddie leaned back against the window, relieving some of the pressure from his leg with a sigh of relief. “And did you figure it out?”</p><p>Richie swallowed, slowly stepping back from the window, a frown slowly forming onto his face. “I didn’t want to think there would be a traitor but… Captain Bowers has been missing since we came in here. Beverly or Mike would have radio’d in if they found him. Someone from Bravo would have… and that creature always seems to know where we are. I’m not stupid. I see the cameras in the hallways. They’re small but I see them. I see the annoying blinking red light.”</p><p>“Wait… you think Captain Bowers did this? That he’d lead us here to die? Richie, he’s a Stars operative too! He wouldn’t -” </p><p>“Only on paper. But how well do you really know the Captain?”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Tag List: 

<b><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@loveoflosers</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFMgdHSnC5TPSttMSMrdHBQ">@tozierhargreeves</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@eduardokaspbrak</a>​ <b><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLa-GcBGQaooMI5K9ffF_DQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLa-GcBGQaooMI5K9ffF_DQ">@tiny-tea</a> 

<b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a> 

<b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a></b>

</b></b></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pth0vnQLgA1rfcv0b_1280.png"

Post id: 185755975367
Date: 2019-06-21 21:26:13 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185755975367/warm-my-hands-burn-my-heart
Slug: warm-my-hands-burn-my-heart
Reblog key: 25IRqSf9
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/trashmoutheds/185076090759
Reblog name: trashmoutheds
Title: warm my hands (burn my heart)
Body: <p><a href="https://trashmoutheds.tumblr.com/post/185076090759/warm-my-hands-burn-my-heart" class="tumblr_blog">trashmoutheds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Pairing: Richie Tozier x Eddie Kaspbrak, background Beverly Marsh x Ben Hanscom </b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: angst?? went and mags are Not richie’s parents bc they would never, mention of the word s*ck, blood, richie almost freezes to death, ALMOST</b></p>
<p><b>a/n: i wrote this just to practice present tense but it didn’t turn out awful. think of it as an apology for disappearing - wasn’t out of the fandom, just in college :)</b></p>
<p><b>this is also on ao3! </b></p>
<p><b>-</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie thinks that if he bites his lip hard enough, he can keep from bursting into tears. He’s wrong. Instead, he turns on heel and sprints away from the group - as if in a race with his own emotions. </p>
<p>	The boy only makes it halfway home before his legs give out and the heels of his palms are digging into the pavement. His shoulders tremble with heavy sobs. Storm clouds rumble and roll overhead, thunder roars intimidatingly, but Richie barely hears it. </p> <p><a href="https://trashmoutheds.tumblr.com/post/185076090759/warm-my-hands-burn-my-heart" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Preview: </p>
<p>Eddie coughed, turning back to look at the rain and how it collected on the roof of a nearby building. “You stay. I should go back in anyway. It’s nearly Ben’s shift, he’ll be looking for me.” He glanced down, seeing the unlit cigarette in Richie’s hand. “You quit years ago.” He said it before he could tell himself not to.</p>
<p>Richie looked at it too, sucking his teeth. “Yea, nervous habit I guess.”</p>
<p>“You’re marrying the love of your life, what do you have to be nervous about?” Eddie knew his voice was flat but he couldn’t make himself sound happy. He shouldn’t even be asking.</p>
<p>Thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> for the moodboard!!!</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185732985162/i-just-want-back-in-your-head" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A" target="_blank">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, some Stanlon fluff set in a classic coffee shop AU. I hope you enjoy!</b></p></blockquote>
<p><b>(1)</b></p>
<p>On the first Tuesday of the month - April, to be exact - Mike Hanlon walked into his local bookstore with two objectives. First, he wanted to purchase the new fiction of the week. Second, he wanted a coffee from the Stone Oak Brew next door. The store came up in Derry when he was a kid, offering a home away from home. For years he came into this establishment, eager to read and sometimes write. He didn’t ever <i>plan</i> a story or poem; the words came to him with the day.</p>
<p>This first Tuesday of April - overcast and dreary, as he recalled - happened to be the first day on the job for Stan Uris. He worked as a barista in a Starbucks two towns over, but when he moved to Derry for community college, he needed a replacement job. While wandering through town, he noticed the “help wanted” sign, and the rest was history.</p>
<p>When Mike walked from the glass tunnel connecting the two stores, catching sight of Stan for the first time, his heart skipped a beat. His books slipped from his hands, landing on the floor with a loud <i>thump</i>. Stan turned on the blender, just as they hit the ground, missing the sound entirely.</p>
<p>He wanted to order his coffee and say hi, but instead, he whirled around and left.</p>
<p><b>(2)</b></p>
<p>Mike withdrew money from an ATM for the first time in possibly a year, solely to leave a tip for the cute, curly haired barista. He broke the crisp twenty dollar bill into fives, planning out his next few trips. If he didn’t say anything today, he could at least be the guy who left a good tip. When it came down to the last five dollars, he’d have to nut up or shut up.</p> <p><a href="https://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185017923997/7-days-and-counting-of-stanley-uris" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/621beeb0f45069fb0d29e6c9119bc3a0/tumblr_prs89jQVRw1uat1cy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Ah…to be young and in love </p><p>(Do NOT tag this as n/sfw. It is not meant to be)</p></blockquote>
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<p>I know everybody already drew this moment but I just want to do it in my wayyyy</p>
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<p><b>Request:</b>

please reddie content. i am deprived. please. i need richie and eddie being cute gays sharing clothes and sneaking around to hang out against sonia’s will. please provide i know u can.

</p>
<p><b>A/N: </b>So, I know I don’t normally write character x character, but I just couldn’t pass up this requests because I love me some Reddie. I also just need IT chapter two to come out so the IT fandom isn’t so <i>deadddddd</i>. OH! Also, they’re aged up in this fic. To about seventeen-ish.</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>1,052</p>
<p><b>Please don’t plagiarize my work!</b></p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="222" data-tumblr-attribution="dumbasscorn:rS6_dup_my3UlMmQk2Z8Xw:ZuQlUc2V9Nl3Y" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4a7af1b65ec76ab35410e0385ec27d01/tumblr_p45ssqIrFE1wdmk50o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="222"/></figure><p>In the dead of the night, Richie hears a knock against the pane of his window.</p>
<p>It pulls him from his thoughts, blinking up at the ceiling above him before pushing himself up to his elbow. His eyes narrow as he squints through the darkness of his bedroom, glancing in the direction of the sound. He sees a pair of eyes staring back at him, one hand pressed up against the glass, trying to peer into the room and the other softly knocking against it.</p>
<p>A soft smile falls on Richie’s lips when he identifies the figure as Eddie. He doesn’t hesitate pushing himself off his bed, standing up to his feet and crossing the short distance over to his window. Once he reaches it, Eddie’s knocking stops and Richie grabs a hold of his window, pushing upwards. As he feels the cold air hit his bare arms and the sound of rain patter, Richie sends Eddie a bright smile.</p>
<p>“Hey there, Eds.”<br/></p>
<p>“Hey,” Eddie says shortly, “let me in. It’s cold.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie doesn’t object. Stepping back, he makes room for Eddie to crawl in, helping him by grabbing his arm along the way. Once Eddie’s fully in, Richie moves to shut his window once more, already feeling goosebumps grow on his arm before turning to his boyfriend. “What are you doing here?” Richie asks softly as the boy turns to face him, brows furrowed in question.  “I thought you said you couldn’t come because of your mom.”</p>
<p>Wiping his hands dry of the rain that had soaked his entire body, Eddie lightly shakes his head of the excess rain before answering. “She fell asleep in front of the TV again,” Eddie explains, meeting Richie’s eyes, before a smile crawls onto his lips. “Thought i’d take my chance and leave.”</p>
<p>Richie easily mimics his smile, nodding his head as he moves to pass Eddie.</p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes follow his movements, lips curving downwards slightly. Normally, Richie would give him a kiss or at least some sort of teasing remark whenever he saw him after a bit of being apart. But Richie seemed distant tonight, and that could only mean one thing. “I’m not interrupting anything, am I?”</p>
<p>“Hmm?” Richie questions for a moment, turning his head over his shoulder to glance at Richie. “Oh, no. It’s just… It’s just been a long night.” Eddie nods, lips parting slightly, but he knows better to press the issue. Richie will tell him what happened when he’s ready, and he will be, he just needs time. “But,” Richie adds, that familiar smirk growing, “my parents are gone for the night, so, you didn’t have to sneak in through the window.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie gapes at the smirk on Richie’s lips. “You mean I nearly killed myself for <i>no</i> reason?” Eddie exclaims, eyes wide in disbelief. “Not to mention, i’m soaking wet! You could’ve told–”</p>
<p>Eddie is interrupted as Richie crosses the distance over to him, taking two long strides before pressing his lips against Eddie’s own. Eddie’s shoulder fall with ease as he feels Richie cup his cheeks, his eyes falling shut as he leans into Richie’s touch, returning the kiss with as much want as him. It only lasts a moment, Richie pulling away with a teasing smirk, quirking a brow. “Well then,” Richie whispers, voice husky. “Let’s get you a change of clothes then.”</p>
<p>A few minutes later, Eddie finds himself dressed in one of Richie’s shirts, that’s just a little too big on him thanks to his boyfriends lanky figure, and his boxers. Richie’s still wearing the clothes he’d been in when Eddie had got there, a pair of shorts and a t-shirt, but Eddie doesn’t mind. He’s comfortable. He’s <i>always </i>comfortable around Richie.</p>
<p>The two are cuddled up in Richie’s bed, legs tangled together as Richie lets his head rest on Eddie’s chest. They’re talking about everything and nothing at the same time, Eddie mindlessly running his hands through Richie’s curls, messing around with them slightly. </p>
<p>And then, as the conversation dies out slightly, Richie inhales sharply.</p>
<p>“My parents left for another business trip,” he explains softly, shuffling slightly on top of Richie. “Or whatever it is they go to.”<br/></p>
<p>“Oh.”<br/></p>
<p>“Yeah,” Richie nods, biting his lips as he swallows his lips. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie glances down at the top of Richie’s head, his hands halting for a moment. “But?” He questions, causing Richie to glance up at him. “Something more happened?”</p>
<p>Richie then falls back against Eddie, shrugging. “We got into a fight before they left.” He finally explains, “normally, I just ignore them. They’ve done it so many times now that it doesn’t mean anything. But I was in a bad mood, so I asked them what was the point of having a kid if they never planned on taking care of me and…” Richie’s voice trails, but Eddie knows his parents enough to guess what happened next. The thought causes him to frown, a small pit of anger growing deep inside of him.</p>
<p>“None of that matters now, though,” Richie eventually says, shuffling in Eddie’s arm to face the boy. A grin falls on his lips, one that feels so natural and that brings a smile to Eddie’s own lips because that’s what he loves seeing on his boyfriends face. <i>Happiness</i>. “Because you’re here,<i> Eddie Spaghetti</i>.”</p>
<p>Eddie rolls his eyes at the nickname, letting out a small laugh with Richie’s louder one; “yeah, yeah, Rich.”</p>
<p>“But seriously,” Richie adds, voice turning slightly more sharp in seriousness. Eddie blinks, meeting his eyes as his lips part softly. “It’s better.” He doesn’t add anything, doesn’t clarify. But the points been made, and Eddie couldn’t agree more.<br/></p>
<p>And at first, Eddie is shocked. Richie wasn’t very often serious. He was, or at least he figured, the only one who ever truly saw Richie as himself. Not some trashmouth, class clown, but a boy with secrets and depth and a forced smile. But still, Richie liked to tease. He liked to make jokes. Hearing him sound so sure, so serious, like he had no doubt in his mind that the words he spoke were true… It made Eddie’s heart flutter.</p>
<p>Smiling, Eddie nods, leaning forward to press a kiss against Richie’s lips, one that he instantly returns.</p>
<p><i>Yeah</i>, they thought, things were better when they were <i>together</i>.</p>
<p>-</p>
<p><b>Let me know if you’d like more Reddie oneshots? I’d love to write more!</b></p>
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<p>Gift i did for a friend and her Reddie Peter Pan Au</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pro62qq2Fn1umg2be_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pro62sir9J1umg2be_1280.png"

Post id: 185612850304
Date: 2019-06-15 17:43:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185612850304
Slug: 
Reblog key: IhtthlgC
Reblog url: https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/184956115866
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://heymyhoney.tumblr.com/post/184221631031" class="tumblr_blog">heymyhoney</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/841618d9d50a6755bb85eb9bbc72fcf2/tumblr_pq1m8luK3Y1tz9c1a_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fc900d1a56f020ab2a682a3620a64d13/tumblr_pq1m8lqkWP1tz9c1a_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="838"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a5e102333827969d9a7d5b99fcfde927/tumblr_pq1m8mFfCj1tz9c1a_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="838"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: the losers, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pq1m8luK3Y1tz9c1a_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_pq1m8lqkWP1tz9c1a_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_pq1m8mFfCj1tz9c1a_1280.jpg"

Post id: 185594747508
Date: 2019-06-14 21:26:06 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185594747508/chubby-eddie-headcanons
Slug: chubby-eddie-headcanons
Reblog key: OO7MPfxj
Reblog url: https://richiebubba-deactivated20190722.tumblr.com/post/184939173139/chubby-eddie-headcanons
Reblog name: richiebubba-deactivated20190722
Title: chubby eddie headcanons!
Body: <p><a href="https://eddiehoney.tumblr.com/post/184938999157/chubby-eddie-headcanons" class="tumblr_blog">eddiehoney</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>brought to you by my beautiful girlfriend <a href="https://tmblr.co/mreaB9NF1AVsYyUeG1VakqA">@richiebubba</a> (* marks) and i (- marks)! just some little storyline on beautiful eddie and his pudgy tummy. (keep reading)</p> <p><a href="https://eddiehoney.tumblr.com/post/184938999157/chubby-eddie-headcanons" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, headcanon

Post id: 185576518510
Date: 2019-06-14 01:09:18 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185576518510/it-never-explains-in-the-book-just-how-richie
Slug: it-never-explains-in-the-book-just-how-richie
Reblog key: AvsZBsL2
Reblog url: https://sunmocha-deactivated20191222.tumblr.com/post/184921810492
Reblog name: sunmocha-deactivated20191222
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/184920426547/it-never-explains-in-the-book-just-how-richie" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="884" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4593b63092020d4b5f869042e9d3ede8/tumblr_prlt7yjBwg1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="884" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b><i>It never explains in the book just how Richie Tozier showed up to Jade of the Orient for the reunion so I’ve decided this is how it went down.</i></b></p>
<p>(Scene taken from Its Always Sunny in Philadelphia)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_prlt7yjBwg1vf4l3f_1280.png"

Post id: 185575720639
Date: 2019-06-14 00:25:27 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185575720639/prompt-week
Slug: prompt-week
Reblog key: 0vdtbe03
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185506468794/prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt Week!
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 185553707653
Date: 2019-06-13 01:09:19 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185553707653/heres-bill-with-some-angry-writing
Slug: heres-bill-with-some-angry-writing
Reblog key: 4idymOM5
Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/184859579617/heres-bill-with-some-angry-writing
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/184856176310/heres-bill-with-some-angry-writing" class="tumblr_blog">eds-spaghets</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2725" data-orig-width="2408"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5dcc5c732486b3add00fc6b9c479a619/tumblr_prgnan6snb1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2725" data-orig-width="2408"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4160" data-orig-width="2336"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/86a309532eb43929a404c3c742587a4a/tumblr_prgnalXAXv1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4160" data-orig-width="2336"/></figure></div><p>Here’s Bill with some angry writing</p></blockquote>
Tags: bill denbrough, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_prgnan6snb1w1nnkg_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prgnalXAXv1w1nnkg_1280.jpg"

Post id: 185551659283
Date: 2019-06-12 23:17:47 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185551659283/haha-shortie
Slug: haha-shortie
Reblog key: aUOwoWf8
Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/184863771197/haha-shortie
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Title: haha shortie
Body: <p><a href="https://eddiereadyrichie.tumblr.com/post/184332988529/haha-shortie" class="tumblr_blog">eddiereadyrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="888"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/404b10e863df3b99ab113414abd42aa4/tumblr_inline_pqakoizyNR1w57kvc_540.png" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="888"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pqakoizyNR1w57kvc_1280.png"

Post id: 185527046804
Date: 2019-06-11 21:26:14 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185527046804/little-king-trashmouth
Slug: little-king-trashmouth
Reblog key: UAutQPPD
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/184901731925
Reblog name: transkasp
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://tiny-tea.tumblr.com/post/184886051752/little-king-trashmouth" class="tumblr_blog">tiny-tea</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="776" data-orig-width="523"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/175bdbc40e6cc1e863e5a83a88478ad1/tumblr_priyzjHn3b1uiji7x_540.png" data-orig-height="776" data-orig-width="523"/></figure><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Little King Trashmouth</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_priyzjHn3b1uiji7x_1280.png"

Post id: 185517665404
Date: 2019-06-11 12:20:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185517665404/it-fan-prompts
Slug: it-fan-prompts
Reblog key: nqd1PtiH
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/roobarrtrashmouth/185514757080
Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
Title: It Fan Prompts
Body: <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185514757080/it-fan-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>This one is for the wonderful <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> she requested MOAR Stanlon and who am I to refuse that. </p>
<p>She chose - <b></b>Stanlon tourist/knowledgeable local</p>
<p>PermaTags</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ1p_Ue9nOK0ceggc7shhBw">@african-gem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@brook-m</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwuvPyGHa5jc0VykRMcyvfw">@stormypasta88</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19174576"><b>Fiumicino</b></a></p>
<p>Click on the title to read on AO3</p>
<p>Mike looked once more out of the window as the plane descended. It was hard for him to believe that he was living his dream. The morning light glinted off the water below. His nose pressed to the window he watched in awe as the water turned lighter shades of blue and then suddenly they were over the beach and turning inland to land at the airport.<br/></p>
<p>“Benvenuto alla aeropuerto di Fiumicino. Welcome to Fiumicino Airport.” The flight attendant announced over the intercom.  </p>
<p>Mike had been watching out of the window as the plane had landed. He smiled up at the intercom speaker then to the front of the plane at the flight attendant, who smiled back. </p>
<p>“Rome. I can’t believe it finally made it to Rome.” He thought to himself as the plane taxied to the jetway. He thought of all the things that he was going to do that the average tourist wouldn’t because of his program. If he was lucky he would be able to lead a docent tour at the Forum. </p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185514757080/it-fan-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, fanfic

Post id: 185508421959
Date: 2019-06-11 01:12:25 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185508421959/saw-the-post-for-the-it-prompt-week-and-my-brain
Slug: saw-the-post-for-the-it-prompt-week-and-my-brain
Reblog key: ocFPCrWO
Reblog url: https://mrs-vh-deactivated20190930.tumblr.com/post/185508322969
Reblog name: mrs-vh-deactivated20190930
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://queen-sock.tumblr.com/post/185504873365/saw-the-post-for-the-it-prompt-week-and-my-brain" class="tumblr_blog">queen-sock</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="1000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c5f130d93e8ff340b695cda80108bf7a/tumblr_inline_pswl4pZOQV1wydac6_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="1000"/></figure><p>Saw the post for the IT prompt week and my brain ran away with me and I made this mediocre moodboard for the fic I’m gonna write (for the medieval and mythology AU prompts)</p><p>In which alchemist Eddie makes a pretty terrible mistake, and Richie pays the price.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, moodboard
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pswl4pZOQV1wydac6_1280.jpg"

Post id: 185506468794
Date: 2019-06-10 23:23:15 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185506468794/prompt-week
Slug: prompt-week
Reblog key: 0vdtbe03
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt Week!
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 185506363455
Date: 2019-06-10 23:17:40 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185506363455/reddie-dog-lover-moodboard-for-anon-i-love-the
Slug: reddie-dog-lover-moodboard-for-anon-i-love-the
Reblog key: Fu19dAt0
Reblog url: https://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/184896361452/reddie-dog-lover-moodboard-for-anon-i-love-the
Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184895596487/reddie-dog-lover-moodboard-for-anon-i-love-the" class="tumblr_blog">coffeekaspbrak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e786ad94fa402bf82d8c0833b272d2f/tumblr_prjv21tPLE1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/33f9d64f46eb6d51d7d461f55ec673f4/tumblr_prjv22r5Na1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="923" data-orig-width="749"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e2256606294c611661bc03d4bf549e69/tumblr_prjv22L2LA1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="923" data-orig-width="749"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="898" data-orig-width="749"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2e845f2be7e4d4f55c201a9144f6c574/tumblr_prjv23bCio1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="898" data-orig-width="749"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1125" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/43d26dae8e08ffa3530b43da5fc2bf10/tumblr_prjv23Jl9B1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1125" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="570"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/05ad9c1addb7a7b871d73d14a674007b/tumblr_prjv24IcDM1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="570"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c031d6b8255b360c1ad351d8fd01f5b6/tumblr_prjv24g8xt1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cbdd6f07ae96032bbb6944454d3b23ab/tumblr_prjv240FiR1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4afde5746f83b639f9cfd4f1b12296b7/tumblr_prjv24cmG81w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div>
<p>🌟reddie dog lover moodboard for anon! 🌟</p>
<p>I love the idea of early 30s reddie as puppy foster parents so that’s the inspo for this! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, moodboard
Downloaded files: "tumblr_prjv21tPLE1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv22r5Na1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv22L2LA1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv23bCio1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv23Jl9B1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv24IcDM1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv24g8xt1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv240FiR1w0fyei_1280.jpg",
 "tumblr_prjv24cmG81w0fyei_1280.jpg"

Post id: 185501923496
Date: 2019-06-10 19:35:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185501923496/pictures-worth-thousands-of-words
Slug: pictures-worth-thousands-of-words
Reblog key: 0Lwa9dU9
Reblog url: https://mikewheelerr.tumblr.com/post/184893985330/pictures-worth-thousands-of-words
Reblog name: mikewheelerr
Title: Pictures worth thousands of words
Body: <p><a href="https://whatdidisayhoney.tumblr.com/post/184886820310/pictures-worth-thousands-of-words" class="tumblr_blog">whatdidisayhoney</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote><p><b>A/N:</b> Hi I prompted myself from <a href="https://hensleywrites.tumblr.com/post/183903905817/otp-quotes-challenge">this</a> list: “why do you find those cute I hate those pictures of myself”</p></blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18833851">On AO3</a><br/></p>
<hr><p>“Oh m- Eds… What the fuck?” Richie asked reaching over Eddie’s shoulder to tug at a picture that was Blu Tacked to the inside of the grey, metal locker.</p>
<p>Eddie felt a noise of objection escape his mouth, hand reaching up too-slow, to grab at Richie’s wrist. His eyebrows drew together, watching Richie sweep the photo away and over his head. Luckily, it was one of many, if Richie did anything drastic.</p>
<p>Turning, Eddie folded his arms back across his textbook. “Hey dickweed, no touching! You could’ve bent it; now put it back!”</p>
<p>“No touching?” Richie asked, scowl turning into a smirk as he looked up from the picture. “You mean no touching what isn’t mine? Cause uh… I don’t recall giving you these, Eds. Who touched who’s things first?”</p>
<p>Rolling his eyes, Eddie huffed out an indignant little breath, and then pivoted his foot out, and extended his hand. “Give it back…” he told Richie sternly, ignoring the burning of his cheeks, undoubtedly gone red.<br/></p>
<p>Richie pulled the picture up flat to his chest so that the only way Eddie was going to get it back was if he ended up bending or tearing it himself. “No way! Why do you even <i>want</i> them? I hate these pictures!”</p>
<p>Brown eyes flashing darker, Eddie had the audacity to look hurt by Richie’s words. He didn’t think that was quite fair. A man ought to have the right to consider himself ugly and un-photogenic.</p>
<p>“Well, if you hate ‘em so much, then let me have ‘em,” Eddie said finally, a hint of a pout to his lower lip.</p>
<p>Shoulders sagging, Richie took another step back as if distance was what he needed in order to resist Eddie. It’d never worked before. Why would it now?</p>
<p>“Fine,” Eddie said, sticking his chin up higher, “You’re not getting the rest back… I don’t know what you care, anyways. Stuffing ‘em under all our baseball cards…” He turned, then protectively pulling the door closer to himself to block the majority of the rest of the pictures.</p>
<p>Richie with his little buck teeth and big glasses, freckles thick on his face, and wide, loud mouth open in a grin. Each, probably, taken by a different Loser at different times, with those light-weight, disposable cameras that had no focus, or lighting. But Eddie didn’t even care if they were a little blurry around the edges, some of them.</p>
<p>They held good memories for him, and the second he’d seen them, a smile had taken over his face. Baseball cards forgotten, he’d sat flipping through each photo Richie had hidden away from sight, feeling more and more attached as the manual slideshow went on.</p>
<p>He’d stuffed them in his bag before Richie got back with their bags of chips and glass bottles of soda with paper straws. Then returned to checking the stats on the back of Jack Butterfield’s card, so he could prove Stan wrong about one thing or another, the know-it-all.</p>
<p>Eddie’d taken care with their placement, too. Well… Sorta. None of them over-lapped in bad places, anyway, and now Richie’d ruined all his hard work and left a big gaping hole!</p>
<p>It was really starting to steam Eddie up. To the point where he could hardly remember what class he had next, and what books he’d come to grab. When he felt a pull on the door, and wrenched it so close to himself, so fast, he nearly hit himself in the side of the head. “<i>No</i>, Richie, leave it!”</p>
<p>A heavy sigh ghosted across Eddie’s ear as Richie, towering over him, refused to let go of the door. “I’m putting it back…”</p>
<p>“No you’re not,” Eddie said incredulously. But he peeked at Richie from the corner of his eye, searching for sincerity.</p>
<p>Richie chuckled under his breath then, taking another step back and flipping the picture up higher into the air, so it’d be out of Eddie’s reach. “Fine, then I won’t.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s little mouth twitched, and then formed a mistrusting pout as his eyes narrowed. “<i>I’ll</i> put it back. <i>You</i> don’t know where it goes.”</p>
<p>“Alright, pipsqueak. Calm down… Daddy doesn’t wanna get his hand bitten off when he hands you the photo, <i>okay</i>?”</p>
<p>He didn’t appreciate being talked to like a pet, or a … toddler, but Eddie was pretty used to it, and at least he was getting what he wanted. That picture of Richie, with his face all lit up from the sun filtering through tree leaves, some freckles more golden than others, the peach fuzz on his cheeks visible, and his eyes squinted so tight in a smile his eyes weren’t even visible. Unharmed.</p>
<p>Eddie took a deep breath in, then let his shoulders fall with the exhale, and presented his palm again. “Thank you,” he said stiffly.</p>
<p>Richie chose that moment to study Eddie more closely. Taking his time, so much that eventually Eddie averted his gaze, another blush taking over his cute little cheeks. Richie bit his lip in thought, but finally slapped the picture into Eddie’s hand. “Weirdo,” he said under his breath. But there was a warmth there that had Eddie’s chest puffing up.</p>
<p>“Whatever,” Eddie said, on a shrug, as he pressed it firmly back into place, and then collected the rest of his things from his locker.</p>
<p>His heart had begun beating faster, and Eddie didn’t look at Richie again, while they walked down the school hall, until Richie elbowed him for just about the fiftieth time. Finally cracking a smile out of Eddie, who then shoved him into the nearest broken radiator. “Stop it, jackass.”</p>
<p>“<i>You</i> stop it,” Richie said, nonsensically, grinning around it.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Prompt Week!
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p><p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p><p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p><p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p><p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p><p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p><p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p><p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p><p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p><p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p><p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p><p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p><p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p><b>What about fic/art with the Bowers gang/Pennywise? </b><br/></p><p>This blog doesn’t repost art with those characters as part of the ship. <br/></p><p><b>What about Stranger Things characters?</b></p><p>If one of the people in the ship is a loser then yes! Or if they’re characters as part of the story. <br/></p><p><b>Can we do any rating? </b><br/></p><p>Yes! Please just make sure to put the rating in the beginning of you fic AND to tag it along with any warnings. <br/></p><p><b>Do I have to post on AO3? </b><br/></p><p>You certainly can but don’t have to! We’ll make an AO3 collection for the works. <br/></p>
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<p>Also, some frames from a reddie animatic which I also might come back to one day. Maybe :)</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary:</b></p>
<p>

Eddie and Richie have had their share of almosts and nearlys during their time in college but now nothing is standing in their way. After finally getting together Eddie only asks one thing- that Richie never lies to him. Unfortunately Eddie soon learns that Richie is harboring a secret that Eddie isn’t sure he can forgive.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185471436877/all-the-kings-horses" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>«Hey, Ed’s»</p>
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<blockquote><p><strike>i wanna start a series thing where i draw based off a bitlife on my sideblog (i think a couple youtubers have done it?) but i dont know if anyone would care enough to pay attention to it. thoughts?</strike></p></blockquote>
</blockquote>
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<p><strike>it’s rough I know I only spent like fifteen minutes on it ssshhhhhh</strike></p>
<p>pose credit to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLruMOPVKDzOOIhz1PzShuA">@snuffysbox</a> ,, bless</p>
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<p>A new Reddie AU featuring property developer Richie and ghost Eddie. I know I have other unfinished stories but I’ve been working on this today as a distraction from various things and thought I’d post it. </p>
<p>Read it on AO3 <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18806695/chapters/44623984">HERE</a></b></p>
<p>or I’ve also posted it under the cut:</p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p><i>The first time Richie sees him, he falls out of a window.</i></p>
<p><i>It’s about ten at night, and Richie is painting the grilles on his open bedroom window with the night breeze caressing his face. He’s got the radio on, but every so often the music is suddenly replaced by harsh static that screams into the room for five or six seconds, before the music starts up again like nothing had happened. Richie doesn’t pay attention to it, assuming it’s to do with the terrible reception, until the radio howls like a banshee. When he turns around, he’s met with the sight of a man dressed in an old-fashioned looking khaki uniform who is squatting next to the radio on the floor, and staring at it intently.</i></p>
<p><i>Richie promptly jumps, before stumbling backwards, and falling out of the window.</i></p>
<p><br/></p>
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<p>A quick oneshot I’ve been working on because of writer’s block with my other story.</p>
<p>Summary: 

Being a teenager is hard enough as it is. It’s even harder when you find yourself falling in love with your best friend. But sometimes, even things like this, have a way of working themselves out.

</p>
<p>Fandom: IT</p>
<p>Pairings: Streddie</p>
<p>Warnings: Mild angst…maybe…if you squint</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18781558">Read it on AO3</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>Fandom:</b> It (2017)</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier (minor mentions of Richie’s crush on Eddie)</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> T (for language)</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 2.9k</p>
<p>Movie canon-compliant.  Also posted on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18775471">AO3</a>. This is that summer experience essay Richie warned us about.</p>
<hr><p>
  “Richie Tozier?”
</p>
<p>
  Richie takes a reluctant break from the sick-ass game of MASH: 
  <i>
    The Wonder Years
  </i>
   Edition he’s playing by himself in his algebra notebook to look up at his teacher, who is waving a blue note and glaring expectantly at him.
</p> <p><a href="https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/184774989206/mysummerfromhell" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>

“Will you tell me about our last kiss?” Richie asked quietly, reaching out for Eddie but stopping himself before they touched.

<br/></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="455"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e4dc84312cc9d13dce9f1fefc6035191/tumblr_inline_psp2r2uD2s1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="455"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17613539/chapters/45431224">Read Chap 5 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>

“Will you tell me about our last kiss?” Richie asked quietly, reaching out for Eddie but stopping himself before they touched.

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185413879112/i-just-want-back-in-your-head" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1064"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f692673fa15e3c7abbe1eb172bc5b04d/tumblr_po64a2jj3U1tv9vp9_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1064"/></figure><p><i><b>beep beep, richie.</b></i></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>well, here it is folx, the first piece of art i’ve put any real effort into in months.</p>
<p>i’m gonna (hopefully) eventually color this.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a><i>​, here’s that #12 kissing prompt I promised you! With the trailer today, my mind kept returning here and to how I wish things could be. *sigh* Enjoy, y’all. &lt;333</i></p>
<p><b>12.  a hoarse whisper “kiss me”</b></p>
<p><i>“Here! Here, have some of this!” Eddie screams, shoving his arm into and triggering his aspirator straight down It’s throat, down into its black, degenerate core, where all the evil, vile things of Derry live. Then comes the sudden, horrendous pain as Its jaws snap shut. His arm — it’s gone, ripped right off a bit below his shoulder.</i></p>
<p><i>It hurts so bad, he can’t even scream, can’t do anything but collapse to the floor, spraying blood into the dank water around them. Everything feels far away and unimportant as his life seeps from him into the Derry sewers, everything washing away like rubbing dirt off of grimy windows, until —</i></p>
<p><i>“—Eds—&quot;</i></p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak’s eyes snap open. His breathing sounds ragged in his ears, sweat sliding down his temples. For a horrible moment, he has no idea where he is, just how bad his arm —</p>
<p><i>His arm.</i></p>
<p>He lifts his head to look down at his right arm. Or…where most of his right arm had been. Now there’s an empty space. Just…nothing. A few inches of skin below his shoulder. And then nothing.</p>
<p>Eddie lets his head drop back to the pillow. He’d been so sure he was dead. How could someone feel that much pain and <i>not be dead?</i></p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/184775681468/tinyarmedtrex-heres-that-12-kissing-prompt-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><blockquote>
<p>the one where it’s June 1st and Richie, Eddie, and the losers go to a pride event.<br/></p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> reddie<br/><b>word count:</b> 909</p>
</blockquote>
<p>“Eds! Eds wake up!” Richie hissed while he grabbed the sleeping boy’s arms and shook him. Eddie started to stir and let his eyes barely peek open. He looked up at the wide goofy grin on his boyfriend’s face before he groaned and shoved the boy away.</p>
<p>“What!” Eddie mumbled, his voice deepened from his slumber.</p>
<p>“It’s June first!” Richie cheered while he got up from Eddie’s bed. Eddie’s eyes instantly widened as he sat up and looked at the calendar hanging by his bed. He flipped to the next month and there it was. A square with the number 1 in the top left corner and a messy rainbow heart drawn in the empty space.</p>
<p>Just as Eddie turned toward Richie to cheer with him, a cloth was thrown over Eddie’s face, catching him off guard. Eddie flailed a bit before he pulled the cloth back from his face to see that it was a rainbow pride flag. “That one’s yours cause you’re gay as fuck” Richie informed his boyfriend while he proudly wrapped a bisexual pride flag around himself and swayed a bit. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiesgazebos.tumblr.com/post/185386131719/pride-reddie-oneshot" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic

Post id: 185385893048
Date: 2019-06-05 15:51:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185385893048/i-like-like-his-very-much-but-i-wanted-to-sketch
Slug: i-like-like-his-very-much-but-i-wanted-to-sketch
Reblog key: rwuJzaHY
Reblog url: https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/184770618282/i-like-like-his-very-much-but-i-wanted-to-sketch
Reblog name: reddieforakiss
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/184770618282/i-like-like-his-very-much-but-i-wanted-to-sketch" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="913" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cf9c1b67a617fabcd57e96f04a1310e7/tumblr_pr9ixucYsM1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="913" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>I like like his very much but I wanted to sketch some Reddie due to the lack of interaction between the two shown in the trailer :,)</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/45370603">Read on Ao3</a></p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“Richie!”<br/></p><p>There was a bright light infiltrating his eyes, and Richie suddenly found himself at home, standing in the middle of his room which was decorated mostly in Blitzball posters. He took a quick sweep, his eyes landing on the glowing boy standing in his doorway.</p><p>“Bahamut?”</p><p>“Welcome home, Richie. I’m glad you remember me.”</p><p>“This isn’t real is it?”</p><p>Bahamut shook his head. “This a dream.”</p><p>Richie frowned. “I don’t have time to be dreaming.”</p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p>Taglist: 
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<blockquote>
<p>Mike Hanlon and Stanley Uris were a power couple; anyone who
knew them would tell you such. They were inhumanly good at everything they did,
outrageously good-looking, and most of all they were just genuinely good
people.</p>
<p>From the outside they seemed perfect, but behind closed
doors they weren’t as highly polished.</p>
<p>Stan and Mike were a domestic mess. Cleaning? Piece of cake.
Laundry? No problem. Grocery shopping? They’ve got it in the <i>bag</i>. But ask them to put those groceries
to good use… and suddenly you’ve got a couple of turkeys running around with
their heads chopped off.</p>
<p>It’s not that they were bad at cooking, more just that they didn’t
do it very often. They knew how to make the basics. Macaroni and cheese, toast
and eggs; they knew enough to get them by. But trying new recipes had never been
a topic of discussion within the Hanlon-Uris residence.</p>
<p>Which is why it was so shocking when Stan came home one day
with a cook-book in hand and two grocery bags ready to burst.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Mike rushed to the front door, quickly taking the heavy bags
from Stan’s arms and carrying them to the kitchen.</p>
<p>“What’s all this?” Mike asked quizzically, peering into the
contents of one of the sacks.</p>
<p>“So, I was thinking…” Stan began, toeing off his loafers and
setting them on the shoe rack.</p>
<p>“Uh-oh.” Mike teased as he began placing things on the
counter.</p>
<p>“We should cook more.” Stan continued, ignoring Mike’s
humor. “We need to broaden our horizons, try new things.”</p>
<p>“Since when have you thought that?”</p>
<p>“Since earlier today when Janice told me she’d cooked a three-course
meal for her six children and grumpy husband on a whim this weekend, ‘just for fun’.”
Stan made air quotes around the last bit, quoting Janice’s own words with a
scoff. “Who does that for fun!?”</p>
<p>“Janice does, apparently.” Mike responded smartly.</p>
<p>“Yeah, well as much as I hate Janice’s smug nonchalance, it
got me thinking; I want to be able to cook for our family one day. I want to be
the one in the office boasting about the ridiculous food I fed my ‘too many
children’ and ‘terrible husband’.”</p>
<p>Mike cocked an eyebrow, an amused smile on his face.</p>
<p>“Minus the last part, of course.”</p>
<p>“Mhm, of course.” Mike agreed soundly, nodding along.</p>
<p>“So, I impulsively bought a cook book and all the
ingredients for the first recipe.”</p>
<p>“What’s the recipe?” Mike asked, picking up the book from
the counter.</p>
<p>Stan shrugged as Mike flipped through it backwards,
looking at all the brightly colored pages until he landed on the first page, which
featured a large photo of a Green Bean Casserole.</p>
<p>“Baby… you hate green beans.”</p>
<p>“I do not <i>hate</i>
them, Michael.”</p>
<p>“Last week when your order from Chow’s arrived with green
beans in it, you spent ten minutes picking them all out and individually
cursing at each one before you’d eat the stir-fry.”</p>
<p>“That was then, and this is now.”</p>
<p>“And now you love green beans?” Mike asked, cocking his
eyebrow playfully.</p>
<p>Stan grabbed a green bean from where he’d begun rinsing them off and brought it to his lips, taking a large bite out of the
vegetable while holding eye contact with his boyfriend.</p>
<p>Mike watched as Stan’s face constricted into poorly hidden
disgust. Watching his nose wrinkle up was possibly the cutest thing Mike had
ever seen, and he couldn’t help but lean forward and kiss Stan’s nose before
eating the rest of the green bean from his fingers.</p>
<p>“Alright then, let’s get to cooking.” Mike clapped his
hands together, earning an encouraged smile from Stan after he quickly swallowed
his regret.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>The recipe took all of two hours to finish, and by the end
Stan was ready to admit defeat. Sat in front of them was a pile of charred slop
that looked vaguely like it might have once contained green beans.</p>
<p>“It’s a disaster.” Stan pouted from where he sat on the
counter, refusing to look at his monstrosity.</p>
<p>“It’s not that bad…” Mike offered, poking at the food with a
fork. He hit an air pocket and warm grease sprayed his hand. “Yeah okay, it’s
bad.” He laughed, reaching for a paper towel to clean himself off.</p>
<p>Stan looked solemn, head hung low and eyes sad.</p>
<p>“Hey, at least now Gordon Ramsey won’t have any competition.” Mike tried to joke.</p>
<p>Stan’s eyebrows shot up as his mouth dropped open in mock offense.</p>
<p>“Mike!” He whined, crossing his arms over his chest and pouting.</p>
<p>Mike laughed lightheartedly. “I’m sorry baby. Were you really gunning for his title?”</p>
<p>“Maybe I was.” Stan looked away, his tone stubborn.</p>
<p>“Well then, we’ll keep practicing.” Mike promised, exchanging the humor in his voice for sincerity.</p>
<p>Stan refused to look at him, jutting his lip out farther to exaggerate his pout.</p>
<p>“Hey, it was a joke baby. I swear.” Mike said,
stepping between Stan’s legs and tilting his chin up so Stan couldn’t avoid his
gaze.</p>
<p>‘What can I do to make it up to you?” Mike asked, playing along with Stan’s little fit.<b></b></p>
<p>“Eat my casserole.” Stan demanded confidently.<br/></p>
<p>Mike’s eyebrows raised to his hairline, a surprised chuckle escaping his mouth.</p>
<p>“Really?”<br/></p>
<p>Stan shot him a look as if to say ‘yeah, really’.</p>
<p>Mike sighed, rolling his eyes playfully and stepping to the side so he was face to face with their dish. He grabbed his fork from earlier and began digging into the least burnt area he could find, scooping a healthy portion on to the utensil and bringing it to his mouth.</p>
<p>“If I die, tell my momma I love her.”<br/></p>
<p>Mike heard Stan make a noise of resentment before it was drowned out with the sound of his chewing. He quickly moved the food to the sides of his mouth, trying to avoid his tongue, and by relation, his taste buds.</p>
<p>But his mouth still found the flavor, and in a moment of complete astonishment, it was actually… fucking delicious.</p>
<p>“Holy shit.” Mike spoke with his mouthful.<br/></p>
<p>“Ew, babylove, don’t talk with your mouth full.” Stan chastised.<br/></p>
<p>“Stan- Stan this is actually good!” Mike continued, ignoring his boyfriend’s reprimand.<br/></p>
<p>Stan looked unconvinced, so Mike grabbed another forkful and shoveled it into his mouth as quickly as possible, grinning (with his mouth still full) after a few bites.</p>
<p>“See!?”<br/></p>
<p>“Okay okay, chew your food before you choke, please.” Stan hopped down from the counter, standing beside Mike and staring down at the unappetizing looking meal they’d prepared.</p>
<p>“There’s no way this actually tastes okay.”<br/></p>
<p>“Better than okay.” Mike loaded up his fork once again, but this time raised it to Stan’s mouth, ushering him to take a bite. “I promise, I wouldn’t lie to you.”<br/></p>
<p>And Stan knew that was true. No matter how small or insignificant the fib may be, Mike had never lied. Honesty was one of the key pillars of their relationship.</p>
<p>So with brave uncertainty, Stan took the food into his mouth, getting ready to have to spit it out when-</p>
<p>“HOLY SHIT!” Stan echoed Mike’s earlier reaction, full mouth and all.<br/></p>
<p>“I know! We did it!” Mike shouted excitedly.<br/></p>
<p>“Fuck you, Gordon Ramsey!” Stan shouted along.<br/></p>
<p>Mike laughed as he walked across the kitchen to grab a few plates. As he was reaching up into their cupboards he felt a pair of arms circle around his waist and a soft pressure against his back.</p>
<p>“Thanks for doing this with me.” Stan murmured into Mike’s shirt.<br/></p>
<p>Mike lowered his arms, placing his hands atop Stan’s.</p>
<p>“I’d do anything, as long as it was with you.”<br/></p>
<p>“You sap.” Stan smiled, his heart filling with joy.</p>
<p>Mike’s stomach growled beneath their hands, alerting them to his increasing hunger. Stan laughed and pulled away from Mike, helping him with their plates.</p>
<p>“Okay, let’s eat this delicious abomination so we don’t have to look at it any longer.”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Preview: </p>
<p>“How’s jacking off with it?” Richie asked six weeks later when Eddie was telling him that he needed to practice using the arm. He expected to get yelled at or beep’ed but Eddie just groaned.</p>
<p>They were on video call so he got to see Eddie’s grimace. “Fucking sucks. I can’t use my left hand and I’m terrified to touch myself with the robot hand.”</p>
<p>Richie threw back his head and laughed. “Ah Eds, shit. Isn’t that what the wife is for?”</p>
<p>“We’re not- we don’t- we aren’t really sleeping in the same bed anymore.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185314642237/rebuilding-me-and-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Let me explain: After eddie find out that he’s not sick or delicate, he became more active and maybe joined in truck team or something and made more friends. Though He is still close with the losers, richie felt like he’s left out. But for Eddie, richie is still his precious friend so he never leaves him alone.</p>
<p>Idk they’re together or not in this. Maybe not. but just not YET.</p>
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<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“Oh shit!” Stan said, stepping back, “I’m sorry I was-” Then he looked at the person he’d run into. A tall gorgeous black man stared back at him, tattoos covering his biceps and forearms. Stan even saw one snaking out from under his blue shirt and curling around his neck.</p>
<p>    “It’s not a problem.” The man replied, “There’s lots to distract you here.”</p>
<p>    Stan nodded, trying to find his words. “Lots.” He replied stupidly. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185254698752/stan-uris-and-the-sexy-tattoo-artist" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, fanfic
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_psc40u0ATQ1vzsr1t_1280.png"
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1225"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6121ffc32a05d1f3df35bba451512bba/tumblr_pr1xh3wod01s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1225"/></figure><p>is it bold to say that these are the best outfits in the IT movie? </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pr1xh3wod01s7ep6v_1280.jpg"
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<blockquote><p>This is for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> prompt - Stanlon meeting at a masquerade ball. It isn’t quite a ball. I hope you enjoy it. Thanks for the ask!</p><p>PermaTags</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJ1p_Ue9nOK0ceggc7shhBw">@african-gem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@brook-m</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUSNcxpBit2n4ZP3Y03QSaw">@somekindof-losersclub</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19024933"><b>The Plague Doctor</b></a><br/></p><p>Click on the title to read it on AO3.</p><p>“What the hell am I don’t here, Rich?” Stan asked for what seemed the thousandth time. “I can’t believe I let you talk me into this. I feel ridiculous.” He moaned.<br/></p><p>“Staniel, mah man. Come on stop whining, you look great. I mean hell, who else but you could pull off that outfit.” Richie said gesturing at Stan, trying to restore Stan’s equilibrium.</p><p>It had taken him literal weeks to convince Stan to go to the masquerade party. This was Richie’s way to get his best friend out the the house after his breakup with that asshole Adam. Stan had fallen into a funk and swore that he wouldn’t ever date again. That had been 3 months ago. Richie was getting pretty fucking sick and tired of Stan always being around the apartment. It was especially awkward when Eddie would come over to spend the night. Stan was inadvertently turning into a full blown cock blocker. </p><p>“Fuck you Richie I look like a dork. Is it 1780’s Venice? Who has a masquerade ball this is the modern age.” Stan said accusingly to Richie. </p><p>“God dammit Stan. You’re out of the house for the first time in fucking forever and heading to a party. Give it a rest and at least TRY and have some fun.” Richie said with some heat.  “Remember, Eddie knows these guys and I don’t want to embarrass him.” he added.</p><p>“Well you’re dating him so he should already be embarrassed enough.” Stan said with a smile to take the sting out of it. </p><p>“Whooooo Stanislaus gets of a good one.” Richie complimented him, pulling him into a hug.</p><p>“Actually. Thanks. I know I’ve been a pain in the ass. Thanks for putting up with me since… Adam.” Stan admitted. </p><p>“Dude. Make that the last time you say that fuckers name. He’s gone and not fucking coming back, if I have anything to do with it.” Richie said testily. “Shit! Look at all those freaks and weirdos going in and out of that place.” Richie said pointing at the house that had just come into view. </p><p>The house in question sat on the corner and it really did have people going in and out of the front door dressed in all manner of crazy costumes. The music blaring and could be heard from several houses down. </p><p>“How the hell are cops not here already?” Stan said amazed. </p><p>“Connections, Stanny, connections, is what it has to be.” Richie said amazed. “Let’s go join those idiots.” </p><p>Stan smiled as Richie took off at a jog, his toga flapping in the wind, leaving him behind. Stan simply smiled as he sped up to catch up to him, holding his top hat and attempting to keep his plague mask from falling off. Once they reached the front door Stan heard over the din, “EDS!” and saw Richie throw his arms wide to catch what looked like a roman senator jump into his arms. </p><p>“Stanley, so glad to see you here.” Eddie practically yelled to Stan from over Richie’s shoulder. He tapped Richie to put him down. Eddie then walked over to Stan and gave him a hug.</p><p>“How the fuck did you know it was me?” Stan asked genuinely amused. </p><p>“Well you did walk up with this lug. Other than me who else would walk with him.” Eddie said with a laugh. “Ouch, ass, that hurt” He told Richie who had poked him in the side. </p><p>“You guys go on. I’m going to head over the the bar and grab a drink.” He told the two of them.</p><p>“Hey keep an eye out for my friend, Mike, he was over by the bar a few minutes ago. He lives here with Bill and who the hell knows where he’s at. Probably off with his new girlfriend Audra.” Eddie advised Stan waving as he was drug off to the room where people could be seen dancing by Richie who was waving over his shoulder at Stan.</p><p>“Fucker. Go an abandon me for your boyfriend. Lucky bastard.” Stan mumbled without any real rancor. </p><p>Stan waved the two of them off and made his way to the other room. Weaving between people dressed all manner of costumes, there were fairies, 3 Jon Snow’s talking to each other, a devil and angel, a school full of doctors and nurses. Finally, he made his way into the room where the bar was set up against a wall, with a harried looking bartender pouring drinks for a horde of what looked like samurai. Standing to one side of the bar was a tall man, with skin the exact color of a juvenile crested jay, wearing a straw hat, red checked shirt and overalls and work boots, watching over the room and smiling radiantly. </p><p>As Stan was walking over to the bar the tall stranger noticed his costume, smiled and met him halfway.. </p><p>“I have to tell you I love this whole steampunk plague doctor thing you have going on. Way to go in all the way.  It looks great. I’m Mike by the way.” Mike stuck his hand out for a handshake. </p><p>Stan was honestly stunned. Mike was gorgeous. It took him a heartbeat or two to see MIke’s hand out for a shake, so focused on his face and smile, before he quickly grabbed it and shook it. </p><p>“I’m Stan. Richie… Richie Tozier’s roommate.” He stammered. </p><p>Mike laughed, “All you had to do was say Richie, the last name isn’t necessary. Everyone knows Rich. Eddie adores that dope. So, do you have a face under that mask or… are you all Phantom of the Opera under that mask?” Mike trailed off.</p><p>Stan smiled and almost took off his mask but paused, “I thought we all had to wait for a specific time to take our masks off?” He teased.</p><p>Mike laughed again. It was the kind of laugh that made the hairs on Stan’s arms stand up with excitement. “Yeah, if this were a real masquerade ball, which it isn’t. So, do you have a face under that mask?”<br/><br/></p><p>Stan reached up and pulled the plague mask off and smiled at Mike. “Better?”<br/></p><p>Mike’s eyes got momentarily wider and a warm smile, meant for Stan alone, spread across his face. “Much. Can I get you a drink?” Mike said placing an arm around Stans shoulder, leading the way back to the bar.</p><p>“Yes. Please.” Stan replied with a matching smile of his own.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="381" data-orig-height="301" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ef786ff1c4e5f1d46e1a74d854030f69/tumblr_inline_ps9xe9Gy0g1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="381" data-orig-height="301"/></figure><p>A Birthday gift from <a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> and I for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>. Happy Birthday dear! She requested Richie getting fucked in a kilt and, well, who am I to refuse such a reasonable request? <br/></p>
<p>Stozier- NSFW <br/></p>
<h2>
<b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19018642">Read here on AO3 </a></b><br/></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: <br/></p>
<p>      Grabbing his beer Richie made a beeline to the man. As he got closer he saw how attractive he really was, delicate bird like features and gorgeous lips- even if they were turned down into a scowl. He seemed to be intent on personally judging everyone there, his eyes scanning everyone. Eventually they locked on Richie, watching as he walked over. Richie wasn’t exactly being subtle, he wanted the man to see him.     <br/></p>
<p>When Richie finally reached him the guy gave him a long look, Richie wasn’t sure if he approved or not but he didn’t try to leave so Richie slid next to him, smiling. “Hey there, let me buy you a drink.” </p>
<p>    “It’s an open bar.” </p>
<p>    Richie grinned, “Even better. Let me buy you two drinks.” He held out his hand. “I’m Richie, cousin to the bride.” </p>
<p>    The man looked him over then shook Richie’s hand. “Stan, friend of the groom.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185231236197/built-for-a-kilt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Read on ao3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14824040">here</a>.</p>
<p>Rating: explicit!<br/>Word count: 4,700</p>
<p>This is a fill for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ34l1yO4EZ_tHpjy4OWs2g">@fyeahreddie</a> prompt ‘taken’.</p>
<p>Summary: Eddie hears Beverly’s voice in his head. <i>Virginity is a man-made concept. No one’s dick has the power to change who you are.</i></p>
<p>And maybe she’s right, but if any man is important enough to change him, Richie is.</p> <p><a href="https://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/174485093234/shed-your-skin-and-expose-your-bones" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/178345466911/so-much-left-unspoken-pairing-bill-denbroughstan" class="tumblr_blog">hanscom</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16061717">So Much Left Unspoken</a></h2>
<p>Pairing: Bill Denbrough/Stan Uris<br/>Rating: explicit!<br/>Word count: 3,246</p>
<p>Featuring size kink, insecure Stan Uris, and unexpected size queen Bill Denbrough.</p>
<p>Click the title to read on ao3.</p>
<p>This is a commission piece for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlT3dS8JeO9GbhiT5emrUEg">@tsavoritegem</a>. Thank you for being so patient with me. I hope you enjoy.<br/></p>
<hr><p>Bill finds out by accident.</p> <p><a href="https://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/178345466911/so-much-left-unspoken-pairing-bill-denbroughstan" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://whatdidisayhoney.tumblr.com/post/184658113935/me-and-reddie4thesinbin-exchanged-prompts-from" class="tumblr_blog">whatdidisayhoney</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p>Me and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moF3HJkIqvhhaQQhO3ZhNgA">@reddie4thesinbin</a> exchanged prompts from <a href="https://justforshitsandcackles.tumblr.com/post/173934984649/fluffy-prompts">this list</a>.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18714454">On AO3</a><br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Richie was watching Eddie’s skin turn yellow under the weight of his finger. Over. And over. And over again. Watching it, likewise, fade back to a sandy tan. Mainly over his forearm, then the side of his thighs, outer on the closest leg, inner on the furthest. Then Eddie’s neck. And finally, because Eddie continued to read the latest book from Mike’s recommendation list, his round little cheek.</p>
<p>“Baby,” Richie sighed, long-suffering, as though he’d been the one experiencing a nuisance, “I’m not going to stop poking you until you give me attention. You know that, right?” Eddie still didn’t respond, just continued moving his finger along the page, keeping track of each line he read through, word by word.</p>
<p>“<i>So</i>,” Richie continued pointedly, poking the corner of Eddie’s mouth where words were being silently uttered, “Really the most efficient thing you could do at this point, is just give me the attention I need. Sooner, rather than later, so we can stop wasting all this time. Know what I mean?”</p>
<p>Nothing.</p>
<p>With another sigh, Richie laid his head on Eddie’s shoulder, this time approximating whereabouts Eddie’s nipple might be under his shirt, and giving a firm poke there. “Cutie?” Richie tried again. “Love of my life?” he asked, poking at the other nipple. Roughly. He was pretty sure he hit them both dead on.</p>
<p>“Ed<i>die</i>.” Richie poked at his crotch next. But mostly only get the bow of fabric for his efforts before finally heaving his most exaggerated sigh yet, and wrapping his hand around Eddie’s front, settling in. “Fine… at least read out loud.”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t see, because his eyes were pointed at the book, although they refused to actually focus enough to see the words there, but Eddie grinned half a smile at that, eyes warming. And rewarded Richie with a soft kiss to the top of his head, before finally opening his mouth and quietly letting the story roll off his tongue.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/42f672831fb224e46947b074de59cef2/tumblr_pr0er4T4ez1vf4l3f_540.gif" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><p>Reddie is a mess (redraw)</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e159c6821febdeb7b7084660df1046b9/tumblr_pr0ed1DYwf1r7n27r_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Some reddie for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@atalentlesshack</a> inspired by their designs of them because their art is beautiful, they’re so talented and they deserve to be appreciated because they give us some of the cutest IT content on the planet. Thank you for your art, darlin’! 💕</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="817" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/79d1141344d60d3d6a9b40ec1eb3978b/tumblr_pqzrfb6h2w1vr4wm5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="817" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><h2><b>Drawing Challenge</b></h2>
<p>6. Favorite Scene from IT</p>
<p>-The projector scene 🎈</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>✿</b> richie’s a spicy salsa boy, stan likes mild salsa, bill is def a guac and tortilla chips kind of boy, and eddie loves fruit salsa but it’s hard to find so he sticks w cheesy spinach and artichoke dip!</p>
<p><b>✿</b> richie pours tajin on his fruit and loves mexican candy</p>
<p><b>✿</b> ben loves apple juice, fun sized candy bars, pineapple pizza, and rice krispie treats</p>
<p><b>✿</b> mike loves salt and vinegar kettle cooked chips, soft pretzels from street fairs, and buttered popcorn</p> <p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/165978353241/losers-club-food-hcs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Story prompt from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p>
<p>

Stanlon and partners in crime. </p>
<p>This story takes place before marijuana sales became legal in California<br/></p>
<p>Warnings - Language, Minor Violence, References to Drugs, Recreational Drug Use, Mob Violence</p>
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<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18948220"><b>The Flower Shop</b></a><br/></p>
<p>Click on the title to read on AO3</p>
<p>To all the community they were quiet upstanding small business owners. The “nice gay couple” who owned the wonderful flower shop downtown. Which they were. But they were much more than that. They also ran a lucrative pot farm, situated in the mountains, that produced some of the finest marijuana in California.<br/></p>
<p>They simply were capitalizing on their natural skills and college educations. Stan had always been mathematically inclined and was a natural born accountant and businessman. Mike, raised on a farm, and degree holder in both botany and horticulture was simply the best at raising and cross breeding plants. </p>
<p>They didn’t start off as illegal pot farmers and <b>partners in crime.</b> They had actually met as a blind date arranged by their mutual friend Richie Tozier. Rich felt that they were a natural match, and he hadn’t been wrong, for once. After just one date they both knew that it was love at first sight. Corny, yes, but it was a fact, they had fallen in love.  </p>
<p>More after the cut</p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185124759375/it-fandom-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<h2>A HP AU written with the amazing <a>@tinyarmedtrex</a><br/></h2>
<h2><b>C<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15366636/chapters/44932900">hapter 15 is finally here!</a></b></h2>
<p><b>Preview:</b></p>
<p>Images of his boyfriend lying bloodied on the floor flooded Eddie’s mind and he looked down at his coin hoping to see it had turned blue since the last time he checked it.</p>
<p>It hadn’t.</p>
<p>“Damn it, Richie. Where are you?” He muttered, but instead of his boyfriend’s voice answering him, like Eddie had hoped, what he heard was a grunt coming from his right.</p>
<p>Skin prickling with fear, he spared a glance in the direction of the sound, jaw clenching when he saw what it was.</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/185091460710/inexhaustible-source-of-magic-chapter-15" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Stanlon Baby AU</b> that no one asked for. This has been squirreled away in my notes for awhile and its unedited so I apologize to everyone.</p>
<p>He was so small.<br/><br/>
Mike still couldn’t believe that the little bundle in the
crib was his, <i>theirs</i>, as he let his pinkie finger run as gently as he could run
across the little curly tuft of black hair on the top of his son’s head. He
glanced over at his husband when he heard a quiet curse, watching as Stan tried
to empty the diaper genie as quietly as possible.<br/><br/>
“I can take him out of the room so you don’t have to try and
be quiet.”<br/><br/>
The look Stan gave him made Mike bite down on his lip to stop
an amused smile, his husband not buying the excuse. “You just want to pick him
up and hold him.”<br/><br/>
“Can you blame me?”</p> <p><a href="http://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/182740395555/stanlon-short" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be2fc02f04b30930c304099e7a2ef7e8/tumblr_pqt9a2qyVA1vygldy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>• eddie kaspbrak •</p>
<p>eddie realizes that he is in love with richie, but eddie doesn’t think he is good enough for him. so instead of confessing his feelings, eddie daydreams about him.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94de86c0c665773ea132171153358f48/tumblr_inline_prvqzj6Utu1rfcv0b_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17696921/chapters/44900641">Read on Ao3</a></p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“While I have zero doubts that this room is safe, I don’t think it will stay that way for much longer.” Mike said, slowly standing and removing the shotgun from his back. “Besides… we have people lost in this mansion and I can’t just leave them to die.”<br/></p><p>Beverly stood, tucking her chair back under the table. “He’s right. They wouldn’t just sit in some safe room and leave us out there to die so we can’t do that to them.”</p><p>Steve sighed, slowly standing and walking over to one of the counters, grabbing a briefcase and slamming it onto the counter. “If you have friends that are out there, they could be hurt or infected, so I’m going with you just in case they are. If it turns out they are, I can administer the antidote to them and then get you all to the East Laboratory. I know my way around this mansion blindfolded. You don’t.”</p><p>“What’s in the East laboratory?” Beverly asked, giving Steve a wary once over.</p><p>“One of the best scientists Umbrella ever had. He’s the only man who stayed behind to help us. He didn’t agree with what they were doing, and when everything went to hell, he stayed here to help us. There’s also a way out.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: 
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<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18912994">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p><b>Summary:</b></p>
<p>

When Eddie’s son is cast on a popular science show, Richie Tozier’s Lab Rats Eddie is thrilled. Only one problem, he has immediate feelings for the host. Can he deny the chemistry that’s brewing between them?

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185047200892/ive-got-my-ion-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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</blockquote>
<p>I always knew Stan got his hair from his mom. I mean look! Went’s dad ‘stach is just amazing. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b><br/></b>Early October 2001<b><br/></b></p>
<p>As the sun slowly crept into their bedroom window, Mike lazily rolled over and tossed his arm over Stan, who didn’t even move when he did it. Mike had suffered through another semi-restless night. The sun had now risen high enough into the sky to bathe the table next to their dresser. Perched on one corner of the dresser laid the reason for his restless night, his dad’s old valet. </p>
<p>Reflexively he pulled Stan closer, spooning him and burying his face into the crook of Stan’s neck, Stan’s curls tickling his nose. This movement was enough to get a sleepy grunt of satisfaction from Stan. A quick glance out the window and judging by the strength of the sunlight outside Mike guessed that they had about 20 minutes before the alarm signaled the beginning of a new day. </p>
<p>With this knowledge he began to  pepper Stan’s neck with gentle kisses and thought, “Ok, today I will talk to mom. That’s the first step.” </p>
<p>Stan moans sleepily at Mike’s continued kisses. Finally he opens his eyes and looks at the clock and whispers, “Shep, babe, if you want to get lucky in the morning you really gotta start earlier. We might have to rush.” Stan then pushes his entire body back into Mike and wiggles his hips against Mikes groin. Getting a low moan from Mike as a result. </p>
<p>Mike whispers back, “Yeah I know, Will. I guess we can pick up where we left off tonight?” </p>
<p>Stan huffs, “Are you really asking me for a rain check?”</p>
<p><b>More after the cut</b></p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185018547170/life-and-times-of-the-losers-club-ch-6" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<h1>A History of Two • A Reddie Fic</h1>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak’s first crush came in middle school. It was on his best (and only) friend, Big Bill Denbrough. Bill was the kind of boy who made everyone he spoke to feel special - a leader right down to his bones. He could have any friends he wanted in the whole world even with his stutter, that much Eddie was certain of, yet he still chose to hang around with the short asthmatic kid he’d met in the park when they were five. This was a mystery to Eddie who was not blind to the fact he wasn’t exactly the coolest kid around.</p>
<p>He was on the smaller side size-wise. His mother, liked to call him ‘delicate’ while everybody else called him ‘scrawny’. When he went outside he would be laden down with an aspirator and a fanny pack of medical supplies, and God help him if he came back with so much as a scratch on him or his mother would haul him down to the emergency room in a second. This had had the rather depressing effect of making Eddie a target for bullies.</p>
<p>At school, older boys would laugh and call Eddie names, they’d shove him around and sneer at him, often asking Bill if it got annoying having his little boyfriend following him around like a lovesick puppy all the time. Bill never laughed along with them. He never defended himself either - never yelled “I’m not gay!” or put deliberate space between himself and Eddie even though they both knew he’d have an easier time of it if he did - something which Eddie was eternally grateful for. Instead he’d flip those boys the bird then turn to Eddie and joke “Don’t worry, I know you could do much better than me.”</p>
<p>Eddie would smile back and roll his eyes, pushing down on the urge to blurt out how wrong he thought Bill was about that.  </p>
<p>So for several years, it was just the two of them. Eddie would show Bill how to fix his bike the way he wanted all the while trying not to get oil on his pants so his mother wouldn’t yell at him, and in return Bill would tell him stories as they worked. Bill’s stories were wonderful - filled with adventure and friendship, dashing knights and beautiful maidens. Listening to them made Eddie’s heart swell. Once on his birthday, Bill had gifted him a book of those same stories written down and Eddie could’ve sworn his heart would burst from joy. He wondered if he would ever stop loving Bill Denbrough.</p>
<p>The answer was yes and no because love changes, fluidly switching between romantic and platonic as it pleases with no concern for the heart to which it is attached. Eddie would grow to love Big Bill Denbrough as a brother while the romance in his heart fell to another.</p>
<p>Richie Tozier was nothing like Bill and he was even less like Eddie. He was a loud brash boy with coke-bottle glasses that made his eyes look almost comically wide. He met Bill in sixth grade who in turn introduced him to Eddie, much to Eddie’s own dismay. In class he would often mouth off to teachers in a fashion that suggested he couldn’t really help himself. This irked Eddie, but what irked him even more was the way that Richie would call him cute and laugh at his own jokes all the while telling him to lighten up when Eddie scowled. Sometimes he would pinch his cheeks or shorten his name to Eds,  and even though Eddie did not believe in violence it would often end in him threatening to punch Richie.</p>
<p>So yes, Richie had the most annoying habit of grinding Eddie’s gears like it was his full-time job. Consequently, Eddie spent several mornings complaining to Bill asking why they had to hang out with such a jerk, to which Bill would reply by saying Richie was cool when you got to know him. Eddie had his doubts. </p>
<p>Until…</p>
<p><i>“Hey, runt! You can’t run from us!”</i></p>
<p><i>It’s a good thing Eddie is so fast because it’s the only reason he’s managing to escape the wrath of Henry Bowers and his gang of miscreants right now. His legs carry him forward without him even thinking about it. All his focus is pointed towards getting away and surviving the afternoon.</i></p>
<p><i>It’s a hot summer day, so hot that hazy little heat waves emanate from the surface of the sidewalks. When Eddie had left the house this morning he’d intended to head down to the Barrens, he and Bill’s preferred place to play, thinking maybe the two of them (and probably Bill’s kid brother George too) could play swords with some of the sticks they’d found last time. This was not to be the case though, as he learned when he knocked at the Denbrough’s door. Bill and George had gone with their father to buy tools from the hardware store. Eddie didn’t feel like waiting around for them to get back - Mrs Denbrough had offered a glass of milk but she always looked at him with such pity for reasons he didn’t really understand and it made him uncomfortable. So he had politely declined and wandered off into town in search of something to do.</i></p>
<p><i>Unfortunately for him, Bowers and his gang had been looking for something to do too. As soon as they spotted him it became apparent that knocking him around would be amusement enough. Eddie had had enough sense to start sprinting.</i></p>
<p><i>He would have escaped entirely if it were not somebody stepping out of the corner shop door as he flies by it. The resulting collision is an epic mess of limbs and surprised shouts. When Eddie looks up he finds Richie staring back at him.</i></p>
<p><i>“Where’s the fire, Eds?” He asks, then he spots Bowers coming towards them and his eyes widen. Quickly he’s tugging Eddie up and they’re running once again.</i></p>
<p><i>It seems hopeless. Pain shoots up Eddie’s ankle and he thinks </i>&lsquo;Oh God, another trip to the emergency room.’ <i>They’re never going to get away. The gang is gaining on them now, all cruel laughter and insults, but then-</i></p>
<p><i>Richie kicks a dustbin backwards as they pass, he kicks it hard, and it goes flying into Bower’s. There’s a noise of pained rage but it’s enough of a distraction for them to finally get away. The clanging and the yelling is joined by adult voices asking what the hell is going on out here, and when Eddie and Richie turn the corner they’re free.</i></p>
<p><i>They head for Richie’s house, he explains his parents aren’t home, and when they get there Richie’s fingers are tender as they wrap Eddie’s ankle in ice.</i></p>
<p><i>“Gotta be more careful, Guv'na! Or 'em damn rascals ’ll getcha!” He says with a cheerful smile as he pays Eddie’s knee. It’s what he calls his 'British Constable voice’, which Eddie usually hates but this time it draws a laugh out of him.</i></p>
<p>It was in that moment that Eddie realised Richie’s teasing words were not deliberate attempts to get a rise out of him but rather his own special, and slightly irritating, brand of affection. That was the first time he knew for sure that they had become real friends.</p>
<p>By eighth grade Eddie and Richie were no longer allowed to sit next to one another in class. In fact, they were often put on opposite sides of the room. In all honesty, this was through no fault of Eddie’s. It was Richie who was unable to keep his mouth shut, and it was not Eddie’s fault that the boy had a certain talent for making laughter bubble up inside him exploding in an unwanted burst of giggles. Richie remained unable to keep his mouth shut whether he was next to Eddie or not, but at least when they were apart he had less incentive to crack jokes every five seconds.</p>
<p>They may have been able to separate them in a classroom, but the teachers at Derry Middle School had no place preventing laughter on the playground and so it became normal for Eddie to watch the clock in class counting down the minutes until one became three for lunchtime. He, Richie and Bill would throw themselves down under the large oak tree on the playing field and share torn off pieces of sandwiches while pouring over the latest issues of their favourite comic books.</p>
<p>Eddie’s mother did not like Richie. He was too loud for her aging ears and he had a tendency to knock things over by accident while gesturing. The Kaspbrak house was filled with many a delicate antique, or at least what Mrs. Kaspbrak liked to think of as antiques, and several had met their doom as a result of Richie’s flailing limbs. Despite this, she was helpless to stop him from visiting because by that point Eddie and Richie had become EddieAndRichie, attached at the hip and seen everywhere together or not at all, and so she was forced to accept that desperately hiding her precious china when she heard footsteps coming up the porch was a tedious forever part of their lives. </p>
<p>Their group expanded from three to five and then on to seven when they hit high school. First to join them was Stan Uris, a neat bookish boy whom Bill had met through bird watching. He had a sneaky wit about him and enjoyed going on runs with Eddie in the morning. On group outings he began bringing along his friend Mike Hanlon, who up until recently had been home schooled. Mike gave the best advice and saw more reason than his friends, often getting them out of trouble. Eddie was grateful for his friendship.</p>
<p>Then along came Beverly Marsh and Ben Hanscom, two other regular victims of Bowers gang boredom. Beverly was fiesty and unafraid - she and Richie got along like a house on fire. Eddie was never sure which he felt for her more: envy or admiration. Probably the second one. He hoped it was the second one. Ben was sweet and spent many afternoons in Bill’s garage with them building all sorts of strange structures. He looked at Bev like she was the sun and he would paint the skies for her. Eddie wondered if he realised she looked at him the same way or he was too blinded by his own low self-esteem to realise.</p>
<p>The group became his lifeline; the Loser’s Club they called themselves. For the seven of them, weekends were filled with visits to the Aladdin, the local movie theatre, and picnics down at the Barrens. They would start campfires and have Bill tell stories. Richie would butt in with his terrible impressions and Ben would laugh so hard he got a stitch. Everything felt right when they were all together. </p>
<p>At some point during that time, though Eddie couldn’t pinpoint exactly when, they had knit together and become a family of sorts. He loved them wholly and completely, and he knew they loved him back in a similar fashion. It was a blinding sort of unquestionable love, which is probably why it took so long for Eddie to realise what he felt for Richie was different for what he felt for the others.</p>
<p>It was in twelfth grade that Eddie Kaspbrak finally realised he was in love with Richie Tozier, and it hit him like a ton of bricks.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Preview: </p>
<p>To Richie and Eddie!” Everyone chorused. For his part, Richie took a deep bowing, earning some chuckles. Eddie looked like he wanted to disappear.</p>
<p>“Now you’ve got to kiss!” One of his neighbors called out.</p>
<p>Eddie paled and he tried to laugh it off. “We’re not much for PDA Mrs. Henderson!”</p>
<p>But another neighbor scoffed, “Richie you gave everyone in your kindergarten class a hug on the first day! Kiss your fiance!” A murmur of agreement went through the crowd and Richie glanced at Eddie, pressing a quick kiss to his cheek.</p>
<p>“Like you mean it! It’s your engagement party after all!”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184987381402/an-immodest-proposal" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<h2>THE LOSERS CLUB AS GANG OF YOUTH SONGS:</h2>
<p><b>Bill - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/6enYRmEzUcHUxMg10rDbSS?si=ZJkDW1BuRo6gFWPxTN1r0w">The Good Fight</a></b><br/></p>
<blockquote><p>

And frightened is no way to fall. At least become a renegade and brawl. <br/>Well I am young and taking arms against a sea of troubles of my own.<br/></p></blockquote>
<p><b>Ben - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/4hhH6ptIfCCZpXbvMSdNJL?si=nRkbdpo7SdyQJ6IUOvOaxw">Both Sides, Now</a></b></p>
<blockquote><p>

Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels, the dizzy dancing way that you feel as every fairy tale comes real. I’ve looked at love that way but now it’s just another show.<br/></p></blockquote>
<p><b>Beverly - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/5vgoccitGIm6sZAz1f1nJk?si=Mvv9D4XZRWmD9gbfqIoLLQ">Radioface</a></b></p>
<blockquote><p>

When I am old and sobered up and longing for young and violent youth, in my job with credit loans, I can recall a plain and silent truth.

If they are infinite, we can be infinite too.<br/></p></blockquote>
<p><b>Eddie - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/0dgXDPDvQNPKUYNR3KZeHS?si=5bKhlrr4RD-aObWBEIXjiA">What Can I do If The Fire Goes Out?</a></b></p>
<blockquote><p>



Do I throw my clothes in the fire? Do I throw my hopes in the fire? Do those things grow in the fire or burn just to keep me complying? Can you still show me the way? Can you still show me a light? ‘Cause I was only a kid when I fell and you tossed me aside.<br/></p></blockquote>
<p><b>Mike - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/7aGOADY2ndoBkGU5UyP1Wz?si=3uq7go57SKaBnsSFuO5TvA">Vital Signs</a></b></p>
<blockquote><p>

We were taught to fall asleep and shut our eyes from everything, and see the way our little hearts could beat away the scary parts. Now we’re old and full of life and full of fear with little time.<br/></p></blockquote>
<p><b>Stan - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/22TntnVO3lQNDR5nsvxGRs?si=xo0dEbGzTSmO59r5y205eQ">Achillies Come Down</a></b></p>
<blockquote><p>

Achilles, Achilles, Achilles, come down. Won’t you get up off, get up off the roof The self is not so weightless, nor whole and unbroken. Remember the pact of our youth.<br/></p></blockquote>
<p><b>Richie - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/2jtoc6Pwym5dWlbaGx8fzR?si=NYQNbrRLR6iafI3JeEEM-w">The Heart Is A Muscle</a></b></p>
<blockquote><p>

I will not play this out discreetly, it is real and unashamed. I am human now and terrified, but want it all the same. &lsquo;Cause I wanna overcome and try to love someone.</p></blockquote> <p><a href="https://bylerhearts.tumblr.com/post/184502869614/the-losers-club-as-gang-of-youth-songs-bill-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><i>A newsies AU by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> and myself </i><br/></p>
<p><b>Preview: </b><br/></p>
<p>“You guys just passing by or are you looking to break into the glamorous career of paper pushing?” Richie asked. <br/></p>
<p>“The second.” Bill stated and Richie nodded, his smile becoming wider. <br/></p>
<p>“Well then you’re lucky your brother has that face.” He took his arm from Bill’s shoulder and reached over to poke at the round cheeks on Georgie’s face, earning him a swat from Bill. “I mean dear god, you show em’ that mug and people will be begging to buy papers from him. How old are you kid?” <br/></p>
<p>“I’m almost twelve.” <br/></p>
<p>“No, no.” Richie shook his head quickly, steering them back towards the printing place, excited about new blood. “You gotta say you’re like nine or something. Tugs on the heart strings more when you’re real little and on the street. Also, try smearing a little dirt on your cheeks before you head out. It really helps.” </p>
<p>Moodboard by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a><br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184947639582/kings-of-new-york" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<h2>Preview:<br/></h2>
<p>It’s a real fucking ball buster of a game, but Richie doesn’t lose the drive in his step for one second. Yeah, they’re losing but he knows they can win. He fucking knows it. If they could just break through the Tigers’ air tight infield then they can even this score out. It’s all Richie can think about right now. He’s got his toes dug into the soil of his post in right field and he’s watching the way their pitcher has small, silent conversations with the catcher. He doesn’t know what the fuck they’re saying, but he knows they’re talking through those tiny hand motions and small nods. It’s so fucking quiet out here Richie can hear himself breath. Everyone’s got their eye on the same thing: that fucking baseball. </p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18190436/chapters/44766247">READ CHAPTER 5 ON A03</a></b></h2>
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<p><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlNvggMzlVvHNgXD4xcamAA">@jazzydork</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwTNkcs4lT5WSXV9Y7aXyeA">@vipphil</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUpMVbZpSLY-3c9pFt1ERjA">@serenityhellraiser-blog</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@wonderwheelzier</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKuFeVrg9sChQDp5_uiq6WA">@bitchin-byler</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKImfcW1lxid7kHABiG2Cg">@jehans-cactus</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a>​</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_prnvxp2K1e1w31vwa_1280.png"

Post id: 184931022330
Date: 2019-05-17 01:09:19 GMT
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Body: <p><a href="https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/184471944039/two-angry-dorks-in-1989" class="tumblr_blog">derryisforlosers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1240" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a2c8d12d3d9eb2d04fff63aac574e1fa/tumblr_pqlmxdWlV91s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1240" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Two angry dorks in 1989</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/wheezyeds/184480584227
Reblog name: wheezyeds
Title: 
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<blockquote><h1>The losers and the instruments they play (you can pry these from my cold dead hands) </h1><p>Stan: He is a piano man, the soft melodies and harmonies. Your boy loves to fuck around with creating soft piano pieces. </p><p>Mike: He is the acoustic guitar, his father taught him, a typical evening is spent on the porch with his family or the losers strumming softly as the sun goes down. </p><p>Richie: He plays the harmonica, he originally started to play as a joke but ended up loving it. He’s also pretty decent with a jaw harp but no one knows why. </p><p>Bev: Beverly drums, I don’t know why but I just see her banging out a sick beat, hair flying every where. She is so chaotic and the drum beating lets out her energy. </p><p>Eddie: Eddie is a ukulele boy. The instrument is small and easily hidden from his mother who is convinced that the strings will tear through his skin and cause him to die. It’s soft and was easy to learn through books he got from the library. </p><p>Ben: Ben is the singer, you would never know but he has the pipes of an angel. He often hums or sings lullabies at the losers sleepovers to calm his chaotic friends. </p><p>Bill: He never learned how to play an instrument, he sticks to art and writing but loves when the losers play for him. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1024" data-orig-height="768" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/87d0ff92ef2ee19f6b44ede6dbfda464/tumblr_inline_prlzgm39zG1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1024" data-orig-height="768"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18851476">Read the fic here</a></h2>
<p>Warnings: Past Suicide Attempt, depression mentioned <br/></p>
<p><b>Preview</b>: <br/></p>
<p>“Are you hitting on me?’ Eddie asked, reaching over to help him right the stand.</p>
<p>“Depends.” The man grinned. “Are you interested?”</p>
<p>Eddie was. The guy was cute and there was something in that cocky grin he likes. But this trip was for him and him alone, not for a casual hookup. “Not right now.”</p>
<p>The man bobbed his head. “What about,” He looked at his phone. “In a couple hours? I’ll have some tasty fish by then.”</p>
<p>A smile spread on Eddie’s face. Cute and persistent. “I doubt that. I heard your question about using gummy worms.”</p>
<p>“I wanted to catch gummy fish.” He said, not missing a beat. “I’m Richie.”</p>
<p>“Eddie.” He found himself smiling at Richie, leaning in so he was slightly closer.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184926201702/to-live-an-hour-more" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>“You know we’re dating by accident.” Richie said abruptly, interrupting the silence they sat in as they read in the back of the library, Richie laying over Ben’s lap on his stomach. </p>
<p>“What?” Ben laughed out of confusion, setting his book aside. <br/></p>
<p>Richie put his own book aside, which he hadn’t really been reading anyway, rolling off of Ben’s lap and sitting in front of him, spreading his legs out on either side of Ben, leaning back on his hands. </p>
<p>“Like, when I told you I loved you for the first time, when you sent me that selfie when you first got you’re hair dyed,” Richie leaned over for a moment, carding his hand through Ben’s blue-dyed bangs, “I meant to send ‘I love your hair’, but I sent it too early so it just said ‘I love you’, and I was freaking the fuck out cause I didn’t want to tell you by some dumb accident like that, until you said you loved me to,” <br/></p>
<p>Ben’s eyebrows shot up, a grin spreading on his face. “and then I just kind of went with it and decided to ask you out then.” Richie laughed, pulling his legs in to his chest. </p>
<p>“You’re so stupid.” Ben giggled, sitting up on his knees and resting his hands on Richie’s own knees, pecking him on the lips. <br/></p>
<p>“Maybe so.” <br/></p>
<p>“Definitely so.”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p>As people return to the fandom a few reminders about this blog:</p><p>- If you’d like you can add <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> to your tag list and we’ll reblog any fics/art that we’re tagged in. <br/></p><p>- You can also submit fic recs (including your own!) to be promo’ed. <br/></p><p>- We’ve been thinking of bringing back the monthly prompt, if people are interested. Please comment on this post and let us know if you’d like the monthly prompt back!</p><p>Reminder: We will reblog fics/art with at least 1 loser in it (so crossover ships with Stranger Things are okay). We will not reblog fics/art that is the losers x Pennywise or losers x Bowers Gang. Thank you for understanding. <br/></p>
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<p>So, I don’t know if anyone has thought of this before on here </p>
<p>But I keep imagining an <span class="npf_color_joey">IT</span>/<span class="npf_color_joey">Coraline</span>/<span class="npf_color_joey">reddie</span> crossover 🎈</p>
<p>So basically, the concept would be that instead of the beldam (evil creature) it’s Pennywise. And he disguises himself as someone you’d want to be absolutely perfect.</p>
<p>- Eddie Kaspbrak moves into a new home with his mother, Sonia. He had to leave friends behind, places he loved with good memories. </p>
<p>- Sonia isn’t awful to live with, but she isn’t exactly the perfect mom. From constant pill taking to the fear of her knowing his secret (that would make him a “confused child”), he puts up with a lot. </p>
<p>- exploring in the woods while everything is being unpacked one day, he meets Richie (who would be Wybie in this case.) A strange boy that just gives off odd vibes. <i>But</i> <i>he</i> <i>kind</i> <i>of</i> <i>seems</i> <i>interesting</i>. </p>
<p>- they part ways and Eddie thinks that’s the end of it (but he knows he wants to see the weird boy with the goofy glasses again) </p>
<p>- Eddie would come across the small door in the house later on, having no idea what it was. </p>
<p>- as things progress (just like the Coraline story) he ends up opening the little door and finding a gateway to a new world. One that looks exactly the same but, seems different?</p>
<p>- he finds a new Sonia, his “other mother”. A woman that’s all smiles and acceptance. She acknowledges his sexuality at one point, and is the most comforting person to come out to. Eddie would think, this is the mom I really need.</p>
<p>- other mother, accepting Sonia Kaspbrak, is actually a child eating demon. (Whoops) </p>
<p>Anyways if you’ve seen the movie or read the book, you know how things go. It’s just an idea that I thought fit well (and I can picture making fanart for it). </p>
<p>extra thing to add (angsty) - the part where Wybie has his mouth sewn shut in the other world, it would be Richie. Because after so many comments of “beep beep Richie” or “shut it trashmouth”, Pennywise takes it literally and does what Eddie wants. Of course that never is what he wanted.</p>
<p>but mouth sewn shut Richie gets created. </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1053"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/defc63021e2719532238c973d0acdd05/tumblr_pqiyqd8bow1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1053"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1279"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5151968d2d425b4b6bba631630877dac/tumblr_pqiyqedmlO1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1279"/></figure><p>Trying to color differently🤔</p>
<p>College student Reddie 👬💕</p>
<p>And thank you for 600+ followers!!!!!!!!!!</p>
<p>I appreciate every single likes, rbs, and tags!!!!!</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="750" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/66e2e029426622aabb577ef7b79f107e/tumblr_inline_pqhusdxs3J1st02m3_540.png" data-orig-width="750" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p><b><i>Reddie / IT fandom</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>For <a>@ayyyymichele</a>​</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Art by <a>@whatidoisxsecret</a>​</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Fic by <a>@stellarbisexual</a>​</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Note:</i></b></p>
<p><a>@whatidoisxsecret</a>​ and I just wanted to make a nice giftie for <a>@ayyyymichele</a>​, so here it is.  It is Reddie, and it is all puppy love fluff and nothing hurts. </p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18591367">READ ON AO3</a></b></h2>
<p><b><i>SLOW DANCE</i></b></p>
<p>Eddie’s only fourteen when he first realizes he’s in love with Richie Tozier.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>To be fair, the revelation isn’t as advanced as, “I’m in love with him.”  It’s more, “There’s no one I’d rather spend this much time with.”  The thought comes to him as he stares at Richie’s profile under the slowly lowering sun: big sparkling blue eyes and surprisingly full lashes, full lips and the flimsy start of a mustache just above them.  Eddie wants to make fun of it almost as much as he wants to kiss it.  </p>
<p>“That one looks like Bill’s dick,” Richie says, pointing at one of the clouds above them.  </p>
<p>Eddie lands one of his curled up fists onto Richie’s stomach, a little too hard.  Richie smacks him back on the arm halfheartedly.  “How would <i>you</i> know?”</p>
<p>“You <i>haven’t</i> seen Bill’s dick?”  Richie looks at him finally, all eyes and open mouth.  </p>
<p>“<i>No!</i>  When did you?”</p> <p><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/184425417709/fic-slow-dance" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1188" data-orig-width="1183"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7beab37ecd08ac7776f866f62cf06bca/tumblr_pntg8qjLy41w009rd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1188" data-orig-width="1183"/></figure><h2><b>Wonderful, Wonderful - Reddie</b></h2>
<p>Inspired by Fire and Flood by Vance Joy</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>The stars were beautiful, like someone had spilled raindrops across a dark blue infinity. Eddie looked up at them, finding no answers in their light, yet finding everything he was looking for. Pale moonlight made his features glow, transforming strands of his hair into silver, and making his brown eyes glisten like pools of silver. Eddie had never felt particularly beautiful, but under the stars, he was infinity. When he was under the stars, he felt whole. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Richie didn’t particularly like stargazing. His restless nerves would buzz, and his fingers would itch for a cigarette. The night was too cold for him, it sliced right through his thin flannels like they were nothing, turning his skin and bones to ice. No, he didn’t like the night. He preferred it when the sun was out, turning everything to honey. When the clouds would wander across the sky, and a gentle breeze would tousle his hair, Richie was content. He’d go down to the quarry, find a rock beside the water, and relax under the sun, maybe skip stones across the river. Under the golden rays of the sun, Richie was happy. He was himself. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>It is said that opposites attract, that the sun fell in love with the moon, that hades and persephone were madly in love. I don’t know how true this is. All I know is that, when a boy made of sunlight was walking home in the darkness, and saw a boy turned to silver in the moonlight, he was enchanted. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>The moon was a glowing rock. It wasn’t particularly beautiful, or graceful, or even that bright. Richie had never seen the appeal in it. Until now, that was. Earlier that day, he’d been at the quarry, like usual, and fallen asleep, only waking up about half an hour ago. He began his trek home knowing his mother would be worried out over her mind, and hug him tighter than seemingly possible when he stepped through his front door. But, despite knowing all of this, he still paused when he saw a boy sitting on the roof of a car, freckled face pointed to the stars. The boy was beautiful, silver dancing across his features. The constellations on his cheeks made Richie understand the beauty people found in the stars, the light in his eyes put the moon to shame. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>He was staring, he knew. And when the silver boy shifted, it seemed he knew, too. For the first time, their eyes met, one pair full of moonlight, and one pair full of wonder. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Ordinarily, Richie considered himself quite clever and quick-tongued. But, when he was looking into those brown eyes, he couldn’t do anything but stare. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie loved the stars. He loved the moonlight, and the way it melted everything into just glimmers of silver. And, looking at this boy, whose high cheekbones were painted in starlight, and whose green eyes were hidden by glasses glowing in the moon’s touch, he loved the stars and the moon even more. Offering the boy a smile, he shifted a little on the car, patting the space beside himself. The boy’s summer green eyes widened, and he walked forwards, sitting almost nervously besides Eddie. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Next to each other sat the two boys, cast in silver. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Hi,” said Eddie, voice soft. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Hi,” said Richie, eyes still fixed on the silver boy. It would’ve been creepy, probably, but the awe in his eyes let Eddie know that he meant well. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie could hardly believe that this beautifully sculpted boy, one whose eyes sparkled with summer and sunshine, was looking at him the way he was. He could hardly believe that he was sitting next to him like he was. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“I’m Eddie.”</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“I think I’m in love.” Summer boy blinked, stuttering as he realised what he’d said. “I meant I’m Richie.” Eddie could only smile. His smile glowed like the moon, Richie thought. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Though he’d just met this boy, Eddie could almost agree about being in love. He looked back up to the sky. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“The stars are beautiful tonight.” </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>When Richie looked up at the sky, he began to understand why people stargazed, though maybe it was just the fact that he was sitting next to Eddie that gave him the appreciation.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Yeah. They are.”</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<h1>children reddie fic thing :)</h1>
<p><i>Oh boy it’s been a while, but I’m writing a reddie thing; I don’t know how long it’ll be or where it’ll go and I probably won’t edit it but it’s content :)</i></p>
<ul><li>Richie first met Eddie in first grade, when Stan and Bill became friends. Bill and him had been inseparable since kindergarten, and he hadn’t really spoken to many of the other kids, so Richie didn’t really know Stanley or Eddie.</li>
<li>Right away Bill seemed to prefer the two new friends—especially Eddie—to Richie. Suddenly Eddie got to sit next to Bill at lunch, Eddie got to share Bill’s kit-kat, Eddie got to ride on the back of silver. And Richie hated Eddie for it.</li>
<li>On the plus side, Stanley was nice. Richie was allowed to go bird watching with him once, but then he chased a big group of birds away and Stanley got really upset, so he didn’t go again.</li>
<li>The more first (and eventually second) grade went on, the more Bill seemed to favour Eddie to Richie, and Richie’s hate for Eddie only grew. He started being mean to the smaller boy on purpose, he’d intentionally try to leave him out, or not offer him a grape from the bag his mom gave him.</li>
<li>Eddie started being meaner to Richie too, at a sleepover they had Eddie refused to give Richie any popcorn, and as they were at Eddie’s house with only one small couch, Richie had to sit on the floor.</li>
<li>Eventually, midway through second grade Richie snapped. Bill and Eddie had a double sleepover from Friday-Sunday, and Eddie wouldn’t stop talking about it all morning.</li>
<li>“You’re annoying,” Richie said to the boy while waiting for Stan and Bill who had gone to the toilet at recess.</li>
<li>“Yeah, well you’re more annoying.”</li>
<li>“At least I’m not short.”</li>
<li>“You’re just mean,” Eddie snapped back, red in the face. A nearby lunch lady looked over at where the two were being louder than necessary.</li>
<li>“I’m mean?” Richie asked in disbelief, “I’m not a friend stealer!”</li>
<li>Eddie looked in confusion at Richie, but at this point Richie had committed to his argument and wasn’t stopping any time soon, “Bill was MY best friend! Then YOU stole him from me. I don’t know why he likes you, you’re short and annoying and can’t give him piggy backs like I can.”</li>
<li>Richie was crying as he shouted, and Eddie was close to crying as well, “Yeah, well, YOU stole Stanley from me! He never let me go bird watching with him! And you smell- so I don’t think he actually likes you.”</li>
<li>“Maybe I wouldn’t have stolen Stanley if you didn’t steal Bill first!”</li>
<li>The lunch lady ended up having to take the two inside to calm down, where they were sat next to each other in the first aid room. She tried to get the two to talk or apologise, but they both refused.</li>
<li>The next day Richie wouldn’t talk to any of them at lunch, and went straight to the empty swings, which were the furthest thing from the monkey bars the four normally hung out at.</li>
<li>He was hardly swinging, just looking at the floor and trying not to cry. He <i>knew </i>all three of them would be together, and not only had Eddie stolen Bill but now he had stolen Stanley back as well.</li>
<li>Then, after a few minutes Richie heard the chains of the swing next to him shake slightly, and turned to see a crying Eddie Kaspbrak sit next to him. He then looked over to the monkey bars where Bill and Stanley were sat together.</li>
<li>“I’m sorry I said you smell,” Eddie said, not looking at Richie, “and I’m sorry I stole Bill.”</li>
<li>“I’m sorry for calling you short,” Richie replied after a moment or so, “and for stealing Stanley.”</li>
<li>“I didn’t know it upset you, you just never shared with me and Stanley likes you more than me so I had to talk to Bill more.”</li>
<li>“Sorry,” Richie said again.</li>
<li>“I’m more sorry.”</li>
<li>They sat quietly for a moment, Richie unsure on whether to commit to his Eddie hatred or not.</li>
<li>“I bet I can swing higher than you,” Eddie said, interrupting Richie’s thoughts.</li>
<li>“No way. You’re too short.”</li>
<li>“No! My mommy says I’m the bestest swinger.”</li>
<li>The two boys spent the remainder of lunch swinging, neither beating the other in height but both claiming they won.</li>
<li>By third grade, Richie and Eddie had become inseparable- Eddie even going with Richie when he got his first pair of glasses, and Richie going with Eddie to the pharmacy after school.</li>
<li>In the end, Richie decided stealing Eddie was much more fun than stealing Stanley (although he still loves Stanley very much too)</li>
<li>Bill and Stan also have a very fun time telling the story of Richie and Eddie’s friendship as the best men at their wedding many years down the line.</li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<p>(Aka some fuckin loser club doodles) </p>
</blockquote>
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<h2>It’s not every day that little Eddie Kaspbrak gets to see the elusive Mike Hanlon. He lives on the edge of town in the summer and travels far and wide in the winter whilst Derry sleeps. When he comes back into town, Eddie burns his legs a new one running as fast as he can to greet the wise wanderer. He listens patiently to Mike, who reminds him of those great adventurers in his novels, who, like Mike, also always seems to be wearing green. </h2>
<p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak and his storybook friends 2/7</b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Preview:</b></p>
<p>“But that’s not my point. The point is that that,” He pointed to the necklace, “Is one of the only things Richie has from his mother.”</p>
<p>Eddie looked down at the necklace again, seeing it in a new light. “Is it special?”</p>
<p>Mike hummed. “It is. Richie’s mother, Maggie, there was a rumor she was a witch. She told Richie that that necklace had a protection spell on it, that it would keep him safe. He’s always kept it close, it was rare to see him without it. Until now.”</p>
<p>Moodboard by the lovely <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184824785227/rattle-the-stars" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>Reddie x Bare: a pop opera AU</p>
<ul><li>I realize that some people may think that Richie and Eddies roles would be better reversed but I personally like it better this way after a lot of thinking </li></ul><p>—————</p>
<h2>The two songs pictured are:</h2>
<ol><li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2FAypQwHg0oVk&amp;t=ZTkxMGVhNjdkMDFjOWU4NDQ4MWFlMzhmMjQ5ZjI2NGQ0MDVjYWRkZCw4NDQ0N2JjZDNmNzliNTVlNjYwMjBkMzVkMTQwZjE3OWMxODA0ZDE2">You and I</a></li>
<li><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2FRKx88u2g5oo&amp;t=NWUwZDY2Yjc4M2UyOTk5M2U2M2E5ODA4ZDYzYTc1NjNlMzc2NDM0Niw5MTE3OGVlYWJlOTQyOWQ5ZDg5NDQxODBlOTYxMDcyNTdjZjYyNGM5">Role of a Lifetime</a></li>
</ol><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>The Plot:</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Contains spoilers for the musical</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>(TRIGGER WARNING:</b> Homophobia, teen pregnancy, and major character death)</p>
<p>At Derry Catholic Boarding school, a secret romance is budding between Eddie and Richie. Eddie Kaspbrak has learned to play the straight popular man his entire life under the pressures of his mother. Richie Tozier is a lesser known theatre student who is trying to come to terms with the fact his sexuality is not a choice nor a sin. Eddie and Richie can only find safety with eachother in the confines of their shared dorm room. </p>
<p>Richie eventually convinced Eddie to try out for the school play and he gets in as the lead; Romeo. The girl who ends up getting the role of Juliet is none other than Beverly Marsh, the known school “slut” who has had a crush on Eddie since they were young. Soon enough it is Beverlys birthday and they all go out the Rave Club on the outskirts of Derry. </p>
<p>At the club Richie tries to be more public about Eddie and his relationship by dancing close to him but he is soon dragged outside by Eddie to the alley. Richie pleads as to why their relationship can’t be public, why can’t they just face the homophobia together, the world is changing. Eddie won’t listen to him and insists that even though he loves Richie he can’t ever have it get out of the shadows of the night. After their quarrel they kiss but unknown to them Bill, a boy who likes Beverly, has seen all that take place. </p>
<p>The next morning during Confession both Richie and Bill almost share what happened but don’t. Bill is throwing another smaller party for Beverlys birthday but it gets out of hand and becomes huge. At the party Beverly asks for just one kiss from Eddie as her present and he agrees. Bill sees this and leaves to get drunk near an already drunk Richie. Richie drunkenly confesses to Bill about his and Eddies relationship and the night is over. </p>
<p>The next day at the rehearsal Bill attacks Eddie and calls him a faggot. Richie sees all this and begs Eddie to just come with him to their parents on spring break to come out to their families but Eddie gets scared and breaks up with Richie. </p>
<p>Over spring break while Richie is gone, Beverly comes to Eddies dorm room to apologize for the kiss but things escalate and they end up having sex. After spring break Beverly explains to Eddie just how much she loves him and Eddie realizes that what she is describing is how he feels about Richie. Eddie breaks up whatever he had with Beverly and she is devastated. </p>
<p>Beverly begins missing rehearsals because she is sick, it turns out that this is because she is pregnant. Bev goes to tell Eddie and confess she still loves him and Bill sees the exchange and reveals he will never love her because Eddie is gay. Eddie denies it at first but then Richie comes by and says that he did tell Bill about their relationship and doesn’t regret it. </p>
<p>After everyone fights just Richie and Eddie are left alone and Eddie begs Richie for help but Richie said he tried and then leaves. Eddie reflects on how much he loves Richie when he leaves and that even if it is a sin he knows that it’s the only thing that makes him truely happy. Eddie goes to confession and begs for forgiveness and asks if god still loves him even if he loves Richie. The priest tells Eddie he needs to deny his feelings for Richie. </p>
<p>The play is about to start and Bill gives Eddie some drugs he had ordered a while back, Eddie takes all of them. Eddie is desperate and goes to Richie, begging him to just run away together, but after all that has happened Richie refuses. The play is about to start and Eddie pulls Richie to the side to tell him he has always loved him and Richie says he loves him too and that them parting is not goodbye, they then kiss. </p>
<p>Through the show Eddie is becoming more and more disoriented due to the drugs and he begins to hallucinate. Towards he end of the play Eddie collapses on stage and reaches for Richie. Richie holds him as Eddie soon dies of an overdose. </p>
<p>All is solemn and Richie goes to confession to accuse the priest of being the reason his lover died. The priest just apologizes for his loss and somehow Richie forgives him. </p>
<p>At graduation, Richie and the other students think about how maybe they could have prevented Eddies death. They then graduate and move on with their lives. </p>
<p>—————</p>
<h2>I really like this AU and want to do more art for it, lmk if you’re interested.</h2>
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<p><i>“You miss me after a night?” Richie chuckled a little, he almost didn’t believe that, but he never doubts Eddie. Eddie and his unfamiliar, addicting touch and perfect everything. He believes it. He believes anything Eddie would say to him.</i></p>
<p><i>“What can I say? You’re addicting,” Eddie whispers</i></p>
<hr><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/7K75sDJUL6zVTDkxo8QWJ6">Playlist</a> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17652821/chapters/43913755">Ao3</a></p>
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<hr><p>Quick note - Sorry this chapter took so long to get out! My baby sister was recently born and I really focused all my attention on her, obviously. But I’m back and I will be updating regularly!</p> <p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/184309099026/the-stars-and-the-moon-he-hung-them-just-for-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: ahQwcbi3
Reblog url: https://somendes-deactivated20191210.tumblr.com/post/184316206529/summary-sonia-kaspbrak-keeps-her-son-on-a-tight
Reblog name: somendes-deactivated20191210
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Body: <p><a href="https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184301251225/summary-sonia-kaspbrak-keeps-her-son-on-a-tight" class="tumblr_blog">chaotickaspbrak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>What Are You Looking For, Eddie?</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="824" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/45082b062ba8e68b1c1b676eb166d290/tumblr_pq83x61BHy1v13jfk_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="824" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><p><i>Summary: Sonia Kaspbrak keeps her son on a tight leash. He follows her strict rules obediently, no complaints. He takes the pills, he watches his diet, he uses his inhaler. He always listens to her, even when she tells him things like: “Homosexuals are filthy. They’re all predators, stay away from them, Eddie-bear.” But he doesn’t care about that—he’s not gay, so he doesn’t need to care. Right?</i></p>
<h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18472690%2Fchapters%2F43768288&amp;t=ZjM0ZTc3MTliN2NhMzQ1OTMxNDgxMzAxYTc5ZDFhMWM3OTNjMTVmMyw2MWMxOTc5NTk0ZGYzMGUwMmVmMTA5NWYxYWY1ZTAzNDI2ZTQ0MTll">Read Chapter 2 on Ao3!</a></h2>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/05fa7ce8ddf74566987c508346c9f237/tumblr_pq7xfbFDlS1tz889t_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Yesterday was my birthday and all I wanted was some soft Reddie so here you go 💞</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/db2ef555042bd28d4fd3db11675d7b37/tumblr_pq30z7Aqgu1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fb3039a4ecb6dbe55a2d86cd44abbd2d/tumblr_pq30z8yXYT1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6dca6c74ace330ffdd71c6503221ab89/tumblr_pq30z8qvWi1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Mid 20’s Reddie where Eddie puts on his clothes from freshman year of college that are a bit too tight to bring back the old days</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pq30z7Aqgu1vf4l3f_1280.png",
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1020" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1aa3a2c4ce1bad7aad4d2409da659330/tumblr_pq28vw27NA1umg2be_540.png" data-orig-height="1020" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><p>im gonna post this again so you see it double 🥴🥴, HAPPY BIRTHDAY IM SO HAPPY FOR YOU HAPPY 18 i dont know how to tag on tumblr so im hoping its this <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> </p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/841618d9d50a6755bb85eb9bbc72fcf2/tumblr_pq1m8luK3Y1tz9c1a_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fc900d1a56f020ab2a682a3620a64d13/tumblr_pq1m8lqkWP1tz9c1a_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="838"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a5e102333827969d9a7d5b99fcfde927/tumblr_pq1m8mFfCj1tz9c1a_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="838"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7b3254f92586f1463658184b5ef9ad33/tumblr_ppzl4kQ1My1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>reddie commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> !</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e047dea1311da30061ea94e18f1668ea/tumblr_inline_pqryk6WbfK1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="156"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16035134">Read the Fic here!</a></h2><p>Complete</p><p>Rated: Teen</p><p>Words: 
3687

<br/></p><p>Written by: <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a><br/></p><p>Summary: 
Stanlon and Stan is cold and Mike offers to warm him up.

<br/></p><p><i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i></p>
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<blockquote><p>It’s a sticky, humid, and unbearably hot summer afternoon in Derry, Maine, and the heat is keeping Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak exclusively indoors. </p><p>Maybe it’s the heat getting to his head, or the close quarters with Richie, but Eddie has Had. It. </p><p>It was of course expected that Richie would be talkative, because really, when isn’t he? But just as the heat of the afternoon is getting to Eddie, it’s getting to Richie too, in the form of stream-of-consciousness babbling. </p><p>“Eds, do potato chips have feelings?” Richie blurts loudly, interrupting Eddie’s rage fueled inner monologue. </p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes back into his head further than he ever thought possible and pinches the bridge of his nose in exasperation. </p><p>“Don’t call me Eds, Trashmouth! And for the last time, I am truly, TRULY begging you to shut up.” </p><p>Richie flips over dramatically from his sprawled out position on his bed to face Eddie, giving him a fake hurt expression.</p><p>“Geez spaghetti man, grouchy much?” </p><p>Eddie adjusts his position to accommodate Richie flipping over and sighs.</p><p>“You’ve been yapping about anything that pops in your dumb brain for the past hour, give my ears a rest before they start to bleed.” </p><p>Richie narrows his eyes and smirks.</p><p>“This ain’t nothing yet, Edward, I really could kick it into high gear if you wa—“</p><p>“I AM BEGGING YOU, SHUT THE HELL UP, I SWEAR TO GOD RICH—“ Eddie interrupts, knowing where this was going and desperately trying to stop it.</p><p>But Richie was too hyped up now, and a boisterous, off-key song began erupting from Richie’s mouth.</p><p>“GONNA TAKE A LOT TO DRAG ME AWAYY FROM YOUUUU, THERE’S NOTHI—“ </p><p>Eddie immediately pounces on Richie, trying desperately get him to be quiet, but Richie only cackles and gets louder.</p><p>“I BLESS THE RAINS DOWN IN AFRICAAA—“ </p><p>Eddie is truly 2 seconds away from choking his best friend, but he settles for shoving his palm over Richie’s mouth, only for Richie to swipe his slobber covered tongue over his palm, eliciting a banshee-like screech from Eddie. The younger boy retaliates by smearing his slobber covered palm over Richie’s face, earning a “Hey!” from the lanky boy beneath him. </p><p>“Shut up, Richie!” Eddie demands as he tries to wipe the remaining spit from his hand on his shorts.</p><p>“Make me, Spaghetti!” Richie retaliates, expecting the small boy to explode any second.</p><p>What he doesn’t expect is for Eddie Kaspbrak, his best friend and favorite person to annoy, to lean down and press a determined and chaste kiss to his lips, gone as soon as he had come. </p><p>Eddie is blushing furiously, but sits back in satisfaction as Richie’s mouth hangs agape, finally unable to say anything. </p><p>“There, now you’re quiet.” Eddie says triumphantly, grinning smugly down at Richie. </p><p>Before Richie’s brain catches up with his body he’s already sat up, Eddie falling off of him. Richie is staring at Eddie like he sprouted wings, and he feels his heart pounding. Before he can catch himself, he blurts out, “No fair, that’s not how I wanted our first kiss to be!” </p><p>And now Eddie’s jaw drops to the floor. Then immediately he retaliates. “What. The hell, Richie. You’ve thought about this? About…kissing me?!” </p><p>Richie flushes a shade of pink he’s never been before and sheepishly replies, “Uhh… I mean, yeah. I have, but I shouldn’t have said that.”</p><p>Eddie watches Richie retreat into himself, but as shocked as he is he knows he’s felt some way about Richie for too long to let this go.</p><p>“Well… how, uhh, did you want it to go?” Eddie says softly.</p><p>Richie locks eyes with his best friend, and Eddie meets his gaze evenly, trying to tell Richie that yes, keep going, I actually want you to talk this time. Richie seems to get the hint.</p><p>“Well,” Richie begins, shifting ever so slightly towards Eddie, “I figured our first kiss would be a little more romantic. Like, I would’ve taken you to the movies or something, ya know? And I’d be watching you more than the movie, and you’d catch me watching you and…” </p><p>Richie moves closer to Eddie’s face. </p><p><br/></p><p>“You’d make a face at me, and I would put my hand on your cheek…” </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie reaches down, grabbing Richie’s hand and placing it gently on his cheek, watching Richie the whole time, and Richie knows this is it. </p><p>“And I’d just, you, know…” Richie fades off as he leans forward and kisses Eddie, for real this time. </p><p>He never understood what it meant when people said they saw fireworks when they kissed someone, because in his 18 years of existence he’s never felt that with anyone. </p><p>He sees the grand finale of fireworks when he kisses Eddie. </p><p>Eddie is smiling into their kiss, breaking it finally to giggle nervously. </p><p>“Best second kiss ever.” Eddie says, and Richie beams.</p><p>“But I can’t believe I had to waste a perfectly good first kiss to get you to shut up.” Eddie groans. </p><p>“Hey! For the record, that was all you, Eds! I had nothing to do with it.” Richie counters.</p><p>“As if! Your endless talking is what made me kiss you in the first place!” Eddie banters.</p><p>Richie grins widely and wiggles his eyebrows. “So my talking is good for something it seems.” </p><p>Eddie groans loudly, but smiles. </p><p>He guesses it was good for something after all. </p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="283" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2398ba9ac1a221358297c6aa69f1dc6b/tumblr_pr7owtvgeX1v8yi2b_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="283" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>celebratory IT: chapter 2 trailer fic exchange!</b></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjm68YsnvVaocXZJ2tHmZEQ">@whatdidisayhoney</a> and i are excited for the trailer, aswell as all of you, i’m sure! we’ve decided to work out a fic exchange! </p>
<p>it would be a great way to start making new content with the new trailer coming out tomorrow, as the fandom begins to grow again. this exchange is for everyone, no matter you’re writing experience, a long term member of the fandom or a new one! </p>
<p>♡ sign up here by filling out <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fdocs.google.com%2Fforms%2Fd%2Fe%2F1FAIpQLSfdCc_EAkXpTJdpTRQA3W_N1lhqoSukJcaVxjf6lDgnzlS4rw%2Fviewform%3Fusp%3Dsf_link&amp;t=M2E4MjkzN2FlYzZlOGRkZWMwZjMzMDUyMjk0NDBhNTBmMDY0MTQyYyw0OWY5NDcyYWE2OGUxYzc5OWJmNWU2NmNkNWE1MWU3YmQ5MThmODAw">this form</a></b>. </p>
<p>♡ sign ups will be closed, a week from today (16th) </p>
<p>♡ we will deliver who you are writing for and their prompts on the 16th aswell :) </p>
<p>♡ the deadline for your works will be the 31st of may! you can then post your work and tag who it was for</p>
<p><b>the only requirement</b> is that your work is at least 3k words, but there is no maximum. feel write to write as much as you desire!</p>
<p>if you have any trouble or questions, you can message either one of us, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjm68YsnvVaocXZJ2tHmZEQ">@whatdidisayhoney</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a>! if you sign up, <b>please remember to RB this post</b>! :) 🎈</p>
</blockquote>
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<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eba49006bc2369119fc555566ab5bb55/tumblr_pnipvfyEns1vb7q2f_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/df57a007c2e8847f203a22a9ef20243f/tumblr_pnipvg1eY71vb7q2f_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div>
<h2>👼🏻<b><span class="npf_color_joey"><i>reddie</i></span></b>😈</h2>
<h2>-</h2>
<h2>i tried</h2>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/178621099417/have-some-soft-reddie-snuggles" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1137"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a95defe4059eeb75e11cb47f861bdb34/tumblr_pfwd463mcK1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1137"/></figure><p>Have some soft Reddie snuggles.</p>
</blockquote>
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<h2>IX.I: Recrudesce</h2>
<figure data-orig-width="11180" data-orig-height="2236" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/16eda1a72b953cfc97e47c9044f09bcb/tumblr_inline_pr5g17GdLK1s1ve28_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="11180" data-orig-height="2236"/></figure><p><b></b></p>
<p><i>His eyes fluttered open, looking onto the open shore. The waves tickled his bare feet, beckoning him in closer, but he wasn’t interested in going out. </i></p>
<p><i>He wanted to go up. </i></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15423108/chapters/44479249" target="_blank">Read on Ao3</a></h2> <p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/184725110354/salvation" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanfic, in progress
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pr5g17GdLK1s1ve28_1280.jpg"

Post id: 184721959799
Date: 2019-05-07 22:02:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/184721959799/tender
Slug: tender
Reblog key: 5zlnAaSr
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/184721820708/tender
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: Tender
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<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18748705">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>It had started with the last get together Beverly had done for their group of friends. While she was known to throw a lot of parties filled with a lot people, she was always sure to throw small ones every couple of months that were just them; the people she classed as her family unit. It always involved copious amounts of vodka, shitty pizza that tasted like it was made of cardboard, and whatever dumb movie she, for some unknown reason, allowed Richie to choose. These smaller parties were a way for them all to catch up on each other’s lives since they were all busy with their classes, work, or even both, and with one random question, Beverly had managed to bring his realization down on him like a ton of bricks.<br/></p>
<p><i>What was your first time having sex like?</i></p>
<p>It wasn’t something you really asked people, but it was Beverly. She was known for asking questions that other people didn’t ask their friends, and paired with vodka it often led to intrusive sexual questions.</p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
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<blockquote><p>- mike hanlon has a lot more expected from him on the farm as he gets older</p><p>- he has to miss out on hanging out with his friends so often and he feels awful when he has to decline or cancel plans last minute but he has no choice</p><p>- they’re always talking about what they were doing on the weekend, and mike can’t really join in because he had so much work to do</p><p>- one day richie calls him up and asks to hang out and once again he says he’s way too busy</p><p>- so richie says he’ll come to the farm</p><p>- and mike says no at first because he knows it’s hard work and he doesn’t think richie will enjoy it, but the boy just insists that it will be a good time, and he doesn’t care what he’s doing, he just misses hanging out</p><p>- so richie drives out to the farm early the next morning and he’s wearing overalls that he stole from bev and a plaid shirt that he stole from bill because it’s a farm right?? that’s how farmers dress</p><p>- mike just about loses it when he sees him because of course richie thought he needed to dress like that, and the whole ensemble just looks so ridiculous and so unlike richie</p><p>- he secretly loves it though</p><p>- and so mike puts him to work and it is  h a r d, but they both find themselves still having fun because they’re together</p><p>- mike’s gran brings them lemonade and sandwiches in the middle of the day and they sit on the porch and catch up,, and his grandparents are just so happy because they know mike works so hard and they’re so grateful that he has friends who would even offer to help him!!</p><p>- richie tells all the losers about it during school the next week and that weekend they all show up ready to help and mike has to fight the tears back because holy shit he loves these people so much</p></blockquote>
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<p>Preview:</p>
<p>They were silent, Richie was clearly waiting for him to speak but Eddie didn’t have anything that he could say.</p>
<p>“Any changes since last time?” Richie finally asked, craning his neck to look at the living room.</p>
<p><i>Oh, since you came over and we made out and confessed our feelings? Well I got new soap.</i></p>
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<h1>Midnight Cigarettes</h1>
<p><b>a/n:</b> it’s been awhile since I’ve written, hope this isn’t too terrible</p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> nsfw</p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> reddie  </p>
<p><b>aged up</b></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>Richie Tozier sits in his kitchen. The only light is coming from above the stove, making the room dim. He sits alone; no one in the house. Or so he thought. <br/><br/>His mother comes stumbling through the front door, she’s drunk - per usual. Richie rolls his eyes as he helps his mother inside, laying her on the couch. <br/><br/>“Where have you been?” Richie asks calmly. <br/><br/>His mother replies with groans and moans; complete gibberish. Richie closes his eyes and sighs before grabbing a blanket and placing it over her, watching her fall asleep. <br/><br/>The boy trudges to his room, feeling completely defeated. His mother is always drunk and his father is basically out of the picture. Richie doesn’t know where his father is half of the time and he never answers his calls or texts. <br/><br/>Richie grabs a pack of cigarettes and a lighter and heads to his roof. Sitting down, he lights a cigarette and pulls out his phone, texting a certain brunette to see if he wants to come over.<br/><br/>- - -<br/><br/>Eddie Kaspbrak is sitting at the kitchen table with his mother. They’re eating a fairly healthy meal and praying to god to have the food nourish their bodies. <br/><br/>Eddie hates this. He doesn’t believe in god and he hates the way his mother talks about others. He hates that she’s always over protective. What he hates the most is that he can’t be himself. He can’t be gay. He can’t like boys. His mother would have a heart attack if she ever found out about this. <br/><br/>Dinner ends and Eddie heads to his room after saying goodnight to his mother. <br/><br/>He grabs his phone and sees that he got a text from Richie. He opens it and it reads: <br/><br/>“<i>Hey, I was wondering if you wanted to come over? I could really use the company</i>” <br/><br/>Eddie bites his lip, holding back a smile as he replies with ‘<i>I’ll be there in ten</i>’. <br/><br/>Eddie slips on some shoes, throws on a sweatshirt that belongs to Richie and sneaks out his window and begins walking to Richie’s house. <br/><br/>Eddie is glad that Richie is only a ten minute walk away. They see each other all the time. In desperate times, happy times, bored times - any time. <br/><br/>The brunette makes it to Richie’s house and sees that the other boy is on the roof smoking a cigarette. Eddie smiles at him and climbs up the side of Richie’s house and sits next to him. <br/><br/>“Hey,” Eddie says with a small huff. <br/><br/>“Hey, beautiful.” Richie replies, putting out his cigarette. Eddie blushes at the nickname, looking down. He takes a deep breath before looking back up and asking him a question. <br/><br/>“Are you okay? What’s going on?”<br/><br/>Richie shrugs and lets out a small chuckle. <br/><br/>“Just the same old bullshit. My mom’s drunk on the couch and my dad is fuck knows where.” Richie says in a monotone voice. He acts like he doesn’t care and it doesn’t bother him but it very much so does. <br/><br/>Eddie sighs and grabs Richie’s hand, intertwining their fingers. <br/><br/>“Yeah, my mom is being the same old homophobic, overprotective bitch.”<br/><br/>Richie laughs at that, squeezing Eddie’s hand lightly. <br/><br/>“We’re both in shitty situations,” Richie speaks softly. <br/><br/>“But right now we’re not,” Eddie says in an equally soft tone. <br/><br/>“You’re right,” Richie turns to face Eddie better, using his other hand to tilt Eddie’s chin up and connects their lips. Eddie kisses back, using his other hand to cup Richie’s cheek as he deepens the kiss. Richie pulls away with a smile. “Thanks for coming over,” </p>
<p>“It’s no problem,” Eddie says, still blushing. </p>
<p>“You’re the only good thing in my life. You make it all worth it.” Richie admits, still speaking quietly. </p>
<p>“And you make it all worth it for me too,” </p>
<p>Richie smiles at Eddie’s words, pulling him in for another kiss before standing both of them up and crawling back through Richie’s window. Richie lays Eddie back on the bed, kissing him yet again. The kiss starts off slow then quickly heating up. Richie slips his tongue inside of Eddie’s mouth; exploring. Eddie moans into the kiss, tangling his fingers in Richie’s dark curls. </p>
<p>Richie pulls away and takes the sweatshirt off of Eddie, along with his shirt underneath. Richie starts kissing down Eddie’s neck, sucking and nibbling on his collarbones, leaving love bites where he knows Eddie’s mother will never find them. </p>
<p>“Fuck,” Eddie breathes heavily. “Rich,” he moans, throwing his head back. Richie hums, licking a stripe across the hickeys and capturing his lips in a kiss for the hundredth time that night. Richie takes his own shirt off before messing with Eddie’s button on his jeans, teasing him a little before finally undoing them and sliding down his zipper. </p>
<p>Eddie reaches up and does the same thing with Richie’s jeans. Richie slides off Eddie’s jeans and throws them on the floor, leaving him in just his boxers. Richie begins palming Eddie through his boxers. </p>
<p>“Hard already, baby boy?” Richie smirks. </p>
<p>“I can’t help it, you turn me on so much.” </p>
<p>“Yeah?” Richie asks with a purr, “You do the same for me.” </p>
<p>Richie slides off his jeans so that he’s left in his boxers as well. Richie bites at the hem of Eddie’s boxers before pulling the all the way off. Eddie can’t help but blush cherry red. He and Richie have had sex countless of times, but he still gets shy. </p>
<p>Richie take Eddie’s cock in his hand, pumping him a few times and then takes the tip in his mouth. Richie swirls his tongue around, flicks across his slit then takes Eddie all the way in his mouth. </p>
<p>“Fuck!” Eddie squeals. He’s glad Richie’s mom is passed out otherwise she’d definitely hear them. </p>
<p>Richie swallows around Eddie and starts to bob his head. Eddie tangles his fingers back in Richie’s dark curls. He arches his back and can’t help but thrust up. </p>
<p>Richie gags slightly but keeps bobbing his head, humming around Eddie as he does so. </p>
<p>“Y- you’re gonna-“ Eddie is cut off by his own moans. He thrusts more into Richie’s mouth and Richie doesn’t mind. He keeps humming and bobbing his head. He loves making Eddie feel good. </p>
<p>“I’m gonna cum already! Rich- Oh fuck!” Eddie nearly screams as he cums into Richie’s mouth, Richie swallowing with ease. The boy pulls back with a pop, smiling as he wipes his mouth. </p>
<p>“That didn’t take long,” Richie teases. </p>
<p>Eddie rolls his eyes playfully. </p>
<p>“Like I said, you turn me on so much.”</p>
<p>Richie hums again, kissing the other boy and laying him back on his back. Richie grabs the lube from his bedside drawer and lubes up his fingers. He circles his finger around Eddie’s rim before pushing his finger in. </p>
<p>“Oh, Richie.” Eddie mewls, eyes rolling in the back of his head. He grips the sheets and pushes back against Richie’s finger as Richie begins to pump. </p>
<p>“God, I can’t wait to fuck you so hard, baby boy.” Richie pumps his finger fast then adds a second one. He scissors the other boy open and curls his fingers up, hitting Eddie’s prostate. </p>
<p>“R- R- Richie! Oh- oh!” Eddie squeals, tossing his head back and forth. </p>
<p>“Fuck,” Richie moans a breathy moan. “I love watching you fall apart underneath me.” Richie whispers seductively. </p>
<p>He moves his fingers slow then fast, then slow again and adds a third and final finger. He lets Eddie adjust around his fingers for a few moments then spreads his fingers open. Eddie bucks his hips forward, he can’t take it anymore. He needs Richie’s cock now. </p>
<p>“P- please, Richie.” Eddie begs. “I need you inside of me.” </p>
<p>Richie smirks, pulling his fingers out and spreading lube around his cock. Richie teases Eddie’s crack, moving his cock up and down slowly then pushes himself all the way in and stopping. </p>
<p>“Oh- oh my god.” Eddie drawls, eyes rolling in the back of his head. </p>
<p>“Fuck,” Richie moans in Eddie’s ear. “You’re so, so tight.” </p>
<p>“Please, please move, Rich.” Eddie begs some more. </p>
<p>Richie does as Eddie wants. He starts thrusting his hips at a slow and gentle pace. </p>
<p>“More! Faster!” </p>
<p>Richie gives in again, moving his hips so fast and hitting Eddie’s sweet spot with each hard thrust. Eddie nearly screams in pleasure, gripping the sheets so hard that his knuckles turn white; nearly ripping the sheets off the mattress. </p>
<p>“I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum!” Eddie repeats over and over until he cums all over his and Richie’s stomachs. </p>
<p>“Fuck,” Richie growls, loving the way Eddie’s hole tighten arounds his cock as he cums. </p>
<p>Richie flips them over so that Eddie is on top of the taller boy. </p>
<p>“Ride me until I cum… In you.” Richie says, slapping Eddie’s ass lightly. </p>
<p>Eddie nods, circling his hips for a few moments then places his hands on Richie’s chest, raising up and sinking down slowly. He starts a steady pace, moving faster and faster, slamming down until Richie cums inside of him.</p>
<p>“Mmm, that feels good, Rich.” Eddie hums as he feels Richie’s cum fill up his insides. </p>
<p>“You feel good too, Eds.” Richie smiles lazily, rubbing Eddie’s sides softly. </p>
<p>Eddie climbs off of Richie and cuddling up to Richie’s side, Richie wrapping his arm around Eddie. </p>
<p>“That was fucking amazing,” Eddie speaks softly, his finger tracing Richie’s toned abdomen. </p>
<p>“Yes it was,” Eddie agrees with a yawn.</p>
<p>The two lovers talk for quite a while until they fall into a deep sleep. </p>
</blockquote>
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<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18678970"><b>secret for a secret, darling</b></a></h2>
<p>Two months after being introduced to the world of magic, Richie asks the question he’s been dying to ask since day one, and Eddie tells him the story of how they fell in love in 1894.</p>
<p>-</p>
<p><i>part two in <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1143611">without him for far too long</a>!</i></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16115780"><i><b>[ read part one here ]</b></i></a></p>
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<p>&gt; met at an american university in paris </p>
<p>&gt; got together during their second year</p>
<p>&gt; moved in together after college</p>
<p>&gt; decided to open a cafe in central paris after their 4 year anniversary </p>
<p>&gt; they struggled at first, obviously it’s hard building a business from the ground up</p>
<p>&gt; they got through it and it only made them closer </p>
<p>&gt; on their 5 year anniversary mike took stan on the best date he’d even been on</p>
<p>&gt; they went to their favourite restaurant and bought a bottle of champagne and watched the sun set over the river</p>
<p>&gt; after mike drove them to a park a little out of the city with a view of the whole of paris </p>
<p>&gt; they had a picnic and wine and a big blanket which they watched the stars under</p>
<p>&gt; as the sun rose and lit up stan’s golden curls mike got down on one knee and presented a ring, inscribed with the words ‘<i>Forever, my Lamb</i>’</p>
<p>&gt; stan, crying at this point, let out a small chuckle and got down on his knee, pulling out a ring inscribed with ‘<i>Always, my Dove’</i></p>
<p>&gt; the two dumbasses just know eachother too well, and kiss as the sun lit up their city</p>
<p>—&gt; Paris Stanlon requested by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/megDQFlZlFnjHvf26_jIn-A">@howdyhanscom</a> </p>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="300" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1e13276247c2470de17876de17558f7d/tumblr_inline_pquam56TXw1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="300"/></figure><p>Art is from a commission by the amazing <a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a></p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17824703/chapters/44285770">Read Chap 4 here!</a></h2><p><b>Preview</b>: <br/></p><p>Eddie turned around, “For you.” He said, offering Richie the small stuffed bear.</p><p>Richie looked from the bear to Eddie, “Why?”</p><p>“Because you made me take a day off.” Eddie told him, looking fondly at Richie. It had been a long time, if ever, since someone had looked at him like that. And Richie had never gotten a gift like this before. The urge to kiss Eddie rose in him again so instead he hugged the bear, smiling.</p><p>Tag List: 
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<p>Reddie is an actual mess okay</p>
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<br/></p><p>Written by: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a><br/></p><p>Summary: When Eddie first enrolled in ceramics in high school he
 thought he would hate every second of it. His curriculum demanded that 
he take an art class every year and, naturally, on the day of 
registration Sonia had kept him home because he looked ‘feverish’ 
despite having literally no fucking temperature. And, as luck would have
 it, other art classes had openings that fit with what he needed to 
graduate.</p><p>He had no idea how good the clay would feel in his hands. He didn’t 
know how satisfying it would be to build something up from nothing. And 
surprisingly, he had no idea how good he was going to be at it.<br/></p><p><i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i></p>
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<p>Pairings: Reddie, Benverly, Stanbrolon</p>
<p>Warnings/Tags: Alpha/Beta/Omega Dynamic, Alpha Richie, Omega Eddie, Mpreg, Friends to Lovers</p>
<p>Summary:  After getting a desperate phone call in the middle of the night, Richie races over to Eddie’s place to help him get through another unmated heat. At first, it seems to be simple enough. But soon enough, they are faced with the unintended consequences of their actions. As they prepare to enter the wild world of parenthood, the two begin to see each other in a different light and form a special bond that stretches way beyond the normal bounds of their friendship.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17348150/chapters/44198566">Read Chapter 4 on AO3 Now</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/184515749390/title-the-way-you-make-me-feel-pairings-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>I started posting this fic as a chaptered story, but decided against it. I’ve re-written it as a one-shot. </p>
<p>You can read it <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18635284#main">HERE</a></b></p>
<p>preview:</p>
<p><i> Reason 648 Eddie needed to buy a car: to avoid having to share the Greyhound with 50 other people who could have all manner of diseases lurking beneath the surface of their skin. Tiny bioweapons waiting to spring themselves on him. A huge metal incubator on wheels. Eddie certainly didn’t want to know what was lurking in the fabric of the seats. He’d gotten on the bus at the terminal in Tampa. Bill had driven him. He’d asked Bill if he’d consider driving him all the way to Maine, but Bill had just rolled his eyes and dumped Eddie’s suitcase on the sidewalk. Bill had offered to go with him, of course, but Eddie had said no. Bill didn’t need to drag himself back to Derry, not for Eddie’s sake. Certainly not for Sonia’s sake.</i><br/></p>
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<blockquote><h1>kinda angsty Bev &amp; Ben HCs</h1><p>Random stuff that popped into my head that I wanted to share with all of you!</p><p><br/></p><p>• Ben has always been the most patient person Bev knows. </p><p>• As adults, after reuniting and going home together, Ben gives her all of the space that she needs. </p><p>• A month into their new arrangements, she starts climbing into his bed at night. At first it’s because of her nightmares, then it’s because she can’t be away from him during the night. </p><p>• Things escalate, and during the night they’re soft and they’re intimate. Nobody ever touched her the way that Ben does. </p><p>• But she cant commit to anything. She can’t commit to him. </p><p>• Ben doesn’t push anything. He wants to go at her pace and for over a year that’s how things go. </p><p>• It isn’t easy to see their friends so happy and in love when he cant scream how much he loves Bev from the rooftop like he wants to. </p><p>• He’s not even allowed to tell Bev that he loves her. </p><p>• He did once, and she didn’t take it well. </p><p>• ‘please don’t say you love me, Ben. I can’t say it back’</p><p>• Ben liked to hope that maybe Bev loved her back but just couldn’t say it yet, but the voice in the back of his head told him that he would forever be her chubby friend who would pick up the pieces whenever she needed him to. </p><p>• After his confession, Bev stops coming to his bed at night. </p><p>• She even stops their casual affection during the day. </p><p>• Her nightmares quickly come back with a vengeance and it’s not like Ben can stay in his own bed and listen to her screaming in her sleep. </p><p>• When he wakes her from her nightmares and slips into her bed to hold her, she thanks him and listens to his breathing until she falls asleep again. </p><p>• One night, during this time, he wants to put her mind at ease. </p><p>• “I understand, Bev. You don’t love me, and you’re never going to. I can live with that, but I can’t live without you so please, please don’t pull away from me.”</p><p>• She’s in shock. To hear Ben say out loud that she’ll never love him feels like a smack in the face even though he didn’t mean anything bad by it. </p><p>• Of course she loves him, and she finally feels ready to admit it to herself and to Ben. </p><p>• “I love you, Ben. I love you more than anything.”</p><p>• “Wait, What?”</p><p>• “You heard me, Ben Handsome. I love you.”</p><p>• They quickly get to work making up for all of the time they lost. </p><p>• She can’t believe how lucky she is to have her very own angel sent from heaven just for her. </p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="2162" data-orig-height="2162" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/10777abae8cf7a0ad12fce615ade3775/tumblr_inline_pq1uj307As1wpsqo7_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2162" data-orig-height="2162"/></figure><p><b>Y’all okay I got a plan. This fic will be updated once a month. So keep an eye out for chapter 4 on the 26th of May (or 25th of May if you live in the US)</b></p> <p><a href="https://disneyfan567.tumblr.com/post/184457968387/the-odd-duet-ch-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<blockquote><p>For my 1K follower celebration <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> requested Stozier enemies to friends so enjoy!</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Stan Uris hated his college roommate. He hated how messy he was. He hated the posters he hung up. He hated the friends he brought over and most of all he hated -</p>
<p>	“I can fucking hear you.” Stan said, spinning around in his chair and glaring at the man in question.</p>
<p>	Richie looked at him, taking his headphones off infuriatingly slowly then replied, “What? Couldn’t hear you Staniel.” He had that shit eating grin that let Stan know that he had definitely heard him and that his response was just to get a rise out of Stan. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184442321032/roommates" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="210" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d6d2e00dfedf4c08c1db6bb2544803a1/tumblr_inline_pq4q25fCGl1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="210" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17512295">Read the Fic here!</a></h2><p>Complete</p><p>Rated: E</p><p>Words: 3628</p><p>Written by: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@wonderwheelzier</a></p><p>Summary:</p><p>

&ldquo;can i request a angsty smut/fic for bichie?&rdquo;

<br/></p><p>

<i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i>

<br/></p>
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Words: 2394

<br/></p><p>Written by <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></p><p>Summary: </p><p>

Richie meets Eddie for an early morning swim.

<br/></p><p>

<i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i>

<br/></p>
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<blockquote>
<p>

<i><b>Summary: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak is the best player in all of Derry, there is only one problem. He plays for a Catholic school where being gay is the absolute biggest sin. Baseball is his ticket out of  his shitty town but as he batters up against Derry High, a smart mouth boy pulls his attention away from the game. </i></p>
<p><i><b>A/N:</b> I literally have no words to describe how much I dispise this. It is shit. SHIT SHIT SHIT. I wrote this during my writers block from Pink Lemonade and it’ll most likely be only a one shot but fuck what is wrong with me. *Shout out to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mshM6ZbjeWOmxGtqKg5dNSg">@lolahood</a> for their amazing playlist and <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> for their prompt that I still have in the works. You guys are amazing.* </i></p>
<p><i><b>Word Count: </b>2584</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/166057888968/masterlist">Masterlist</a></i></p>
<hr><p>Part: <b>1 </b>(<a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/168530549163/stealing-second">2</a>)</p>
<p>“What was his name again? Kaspburg?” </p>
<p>Stan rolled his eyes, grumbling under his breath as he
stepped out of the front seat. His friends snickered in amusement, knowing that
at this point, the trashmouth was just messing with him. “Kaspbrak.” He
corrected, moving to the trunk to gather his gear. “Eddie Kaspbrak. Get that
through your thick head.” </p>
<p>“Sorry, it’s just a weird name. Those Catholic students all
have weird names, I swear.” Richie replied, stuffing his keys into his back
pocket and adjusting his ugly ass Hawaiian shirt. “Real uppity too, I bet that
kid has a giant stick up his ass as we speak.” </p>
<p>“It doesn’t matter what’s up his a-ass.” Bill interjected,
gathering his catchers gear after he made sure Stan didn’t leave anything
behind. “He’s the best player in the league, his curve ball is impossible to
f-fucking hit.” </p>
<p>“He’s good, so what?” Beverly asked, pulling out a smoke
from her pack and handing one to Richie. “Is that what makes him your worst
enemy?” Richie greedily accepted her offer, leaning over so that she could
light up his death stick. There were a few parents passing by, their dirty
glances ignored by the group of friends.</p>
<p>Stan scoffed, strolling towards the diamond with his bag
over his shoulder. “You don’t get it. This is the guy to beat. Derry High
hasn’t won a game against them since he started freshmen year”</p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/168245680333/stealing-second" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Divorce</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6e5465f44c90625a4a14e97bcce89e5f/tumblr_inline_poxs7gNM9f1rniode_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p><b>Summary: </b>Inside jokes and funny dumb things always happened when two people are in a relationship for a long time. Things that the two always giggle or laugh at while others stand around feeling lost or think it’s dumb.Richie and Eddie had millions of them, but their favorite was divorce.</p>
<p><b>Warning: </b>Character Death</p>
<p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F18237827&amp;t=ZDAzMTgyZTJlOTM0ZDJjZmRlYmEzODEyZmQzODg5YzEyZjNjYjY1ZSwzMmYwYzY0ZjI2Y2QyNGNmYTIxMTc5MzkyOTExMGFiMjM2OTVkODEy">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>Tag List: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@thefutureisnotsobright</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzbcukAbxz7x8E_9dkS_N1g">@becausedragonage</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8RFeOpcAb6YJVVpjKCeZzA">@all-beef-no-derry</a> </p>
</blockquote>
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Words:13237

<br/></p><p>Warnings: Major Character Death </p><p>Written by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a></p><p>Summary:</p><p>As Richie dragged his body up onto the bank, dripping wet and nauseous, he couldn’t have told you how long he’d been in that water. He also couldn’t have told you whether they driven his car off that cliff on purpose or not.</p><p>But you could tell you every single detail from his childhood, right down to what he wore on the first day of kindergarten.</p><p>[or: after a near-death experience, Richie Tozier suddenly finds himself with a sparkling, unaffected memory of Derry, the things that happened there and people he once loved.]</p><p><i><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/ask">If there’s a fic you’d like to see promo’ed let us know! </a></i></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3af4701cb34e0e7eac28c0e345917624/tumblr_inline_pq6502oDHr1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18443549/chapters/43873723">Read Chapter 2 here!</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: <br/></p>
<p>“He’s miserable.” Richie continued. “He’s been skipping class, staying in bed. We tried to get him to go out with us but he won’t. He won’t do anything.”</p>
<p>“What do you want me to do Richie?” Mike rolled the glass in his hands as he spoke. “I can’t make Stan get better.”</p>
<p>Richie’s expression shifted from friendly to angry. “The hell you can’t. Go back to him! He wants you!” The harshness in Richie’s voice surprised him. But Stan was his best friend and Mike deserved the anger.</p>
<p>“He’s safer without me.”</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/28badfd2e2dc1d29c40b8c37c618748a/tumblr_inline_pq4jsyyEuN1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie is convinced by his best friend Bev to be a part of her charity Speed Dating Event. He has no high expectations of the evening, expecting to be paired with creeps and weirdos alike. Then he meets Richie.</i> <br/><b>words:</b> <i>4,261</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>explicit</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> Speed Dating AU. Written for Amelia’s <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> birthday that was on the 11th March. Over a month late but I hope you enjoy it!!!</i></p>
<p><i>* * * * * </i></p>
<p>When Eddie arrived at the venue the following night, it was already almost jam packed with people. Eddie raised his eyebrows in surprise at how many people Bev managed to bribe into coming to her charity event, but then again, he wasn’t because it was Bev and all she had to do was look at you to convince you.</p>
<p>He stepped into the hall, handing his $10 admission fee to the lady at the desk and  made a beeline for the bar immediately and ordering a vodka lemon. He was going to need it in order to survive the night of listening to men trying to chat him up. He wasn’t sure how it was going to work exactly, since he had never actually been to a speed dating event before, but he was sure Bev won’t keep them in the dark for long.</p>
<p>The bartender passed him his drink and Eddie slowly turned around to check out the hall. In the corner was a table with raffle prizes as well as a donation box. It might have been an open bar, but there was plenty of other ways Bev was making money that evening. Then, just as his eyes flitted over to where the main event would be taking place, they landed on a tall, dark haired man standing in the opposite corner. He was dressed in dark jeans and a loose fitted shirt with ankle high boots on. A pair of thick framed glasses were perched against his nose which made his eyes seem much larger than they were.</p>
<p>And he was looking directly at Eddie.</p>
<p>As their eyes met, Eddie felt a tingle run up his spine, something he hadn’t felt in regards to someone else in well…forever. His cheeks burned, and he knew they were probably turning a lovely shade of crimson as the strangers eyes bored into his own. It was an intense stare, but only for a moment before they softened up and a smirk made its way onto his lips.</p>
<p><i>Fuck.</i></p>
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Title: Bend Over Backwards – Updated
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<p>another chapter of my Reddie Yoga AU! </p>
<p>Read it <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17632355/chapters/43597481">HERE</a></b></p>
<p>preview:</p>
<p><i>@EKaspbrakYoga:<br/>I’ll meet you at the restaurant at 7, ok? I’m going to come straight from the studio</i></p>
<p><i>@bigrickdich:<br/>	Ofc! See you then my love xxxxx</i></p>
<p><i>@EKaspbrakYoga:<br/>	 You’re weird !! </i></p>
</blockquote>
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Words: 4108  </p><p>Chapter: 1/3 </p><p>Rated  T </p><p>Written by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a></p><p><b>Summary</b>: </p><p>a reddie soulmate au, where at some point in your teenage years you suddenly get a tattoo of a flower somewhere on your body. when you fall in love with your soulmate, it blooms.[title inspired by troye sivan&rsquo;s bloom, ofc]</p>
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Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184231709247/i-will-remember-you" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1207993d9bb979399f93346ed31c5454/tumblr_inline_pq2is5yJIl1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Requested by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> for my 1K follower celebration. Reddie meeting as adults when Richie hops in Eddie’s cab. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/43813327">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>It had been years since Richie had been forced to hail a cab. With all the ride different apps and an amazing personal assistant he never had to think about how he was going to get from point A to B.  Otherwise, his people were more than willing to give him a ride. </p>
<p>	Fuck, he still couldn’t believe that he had people.</p>
<p>	But right now, with a dead phone and a strict timeline, he was out in the pouring rain, trying to hail a taxi. All of them ignored his pleas, unless it was to splash him. “This suit was 500$!” He screamed, giving the latest offender the middle finger. He was wet and miserable. </p>
<p>	“It works better when you don’t yell at the drivers.” A voice called behind him. He turned, seeing that someone was talking to him from an open window. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184231709247/i-will-remember-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/180702644153/based-on-tinyarmedtrex-s-one-shot-prompt" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bfcb55ce634991038545e532ccf59d9b/tumblr_pj3783Nee71ubeu96_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>Based on <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> ‘s one shot <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39389284">prompt</a></p>
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Reblog name: drawingbanshee
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://yourartbanshee.tumblr.com/post/181171360076" class="tumblr_blog">yourartbanshee</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a0e70002876a34afad9f0f3df74efa59/tumblr_pju9aetH5d1ukw94g_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://mikewheelerr.tumblr.com/post/184165393550/kaspbrak-tip-36-fall-for-boys-who-treat-you
Reblog name: mikewheelerr
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://coveffinder.tumblr.com/post/183463281938/kaspbrak-tip-36-fall-for-boys-who-treat-you" class="tumblr_blog">coveffinder</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1091" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a95b5cad0d9a362d634f4b0787ee6274/tumblr_podzajJzkP1wznv53_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1091" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Kaspbrak tip #36: fall for boys who treat you right</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>ignore that fUcked up hand I’m tired and it’s in ink now so there she will stay </p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="536" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e62c971104381b252f0b4368ad5915cf/tumblr_inline_ppydfhSBlC1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="536" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17824703/chapters/43741178">Read Chap 3 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p>“Are you on the menu?” Richie didn’t want to admit it but the thought of Eddie being auctioned off made his stomach sour.</p>
<p>Eddie laughed, shaking his head. “No way. I used to but it’s been years. I don’t usually even attend to bid. Mike is up there this time though, we’ll see who wins him.”</p>
<p>Mike had returned with their drinks and shook his head. “Don’t remind me. This was a terrible idea on my part. And now John dropped out so we’re one short.”</p>
<p>“I’ll do it.” Richie offered. Both men turned to him, surprised. “I’m used to people paying for my time. Why not.”</p>
<p>Thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> for the moodboard!</p>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/43718897">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Stan didn’t sleep, sitting on one of the benches where his leg bounced up and down nervously as Mike paced the rest area, taking the first watch of the night. Mike would occasionally glance to him, brow arched, but he never pressed the matter on why Stan was still awake. Stan appreciated that. Mike didn’t pry if he could help it and always let you be the one to mention whatever was bothering you.<br/></p><p>“He’s not stopping, is he?” Stan asked suddenly, forcing Mike’s pacing to stop.</p><p>Mike glanced to him, a soft look on his face. “Eddie has made his decision and will see it through to the end.”</p><p>“I know, I know, but I -”</p><p>“It will be fine.” Mike assured, crouching in front of him. “Just… try to think of something else for now. Eddie is.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Tag List: 
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9bbf978d041aad0062d86985227ce945/tumblr_inline_ppvb8zUryE1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><p>A Stanlon 1960′s AU written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a> ‘s birthday. HAPPY BIRTHDAY!! 🎈🎈🎈🎈</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18443549/chapters/43692092">Read Chap 1 of 2 Here</a></h2><p><b>Preview</b>: </p><p>His worst suspicions were confirmed when someone bumped into him. Stan grimaced as he felt his pant leg grow damp, presumably from spilled beer.</p><p>“Oh shit, sorry man.”</p><p>He turned around, ready to be furious but the face that met his made Stan forget his fury. The other man was gorgeous. Stan always thought that Jimi Hendrix was the most attractive man he’d seen but this guy put him and his afro to shame with his canary yellow shirt that stretched across broad chest and shoulders and embarrassed expression. Stan had to remind himself not to gape, especially since the man was talking to him.</p><p>“I can- aw hell-” The guy was looking at his pants, which Stan saw were wet from the knee down. “I don’t know, buy you new ones?”</p><p>Tag List: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> 
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<p><b>Warning: </b>Warning for this chapter because of disturbing images.</p>
<p><b>Preview: </b><i>“Look at you.” Bev’s heart stopped at that horrifyingly familiar voice and she started to shake, clutching the baby tighter to her. “Look how much you’ve grown.” </i></p>
<p><i>She was suddenly thirteen again and dreading the night when he would come home from work, fifteen when she finally fought back and was punished severely for it, seventeen when her powers had finally come in and she’d hit him too hard. </i></p>
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<h2>Welcome to the Losers Club!!!</h2>
<p>Finally I could finish this piece!!!!</p>
<p>I’ve been wanting to draw all losers in both kids and adult versions!!</p>
<p>I’m so satisfied!!!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, the losers, fanart
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Slug: life-and-times-of-the-losers-club-ch-5
Reblog key: fgUO9HCO
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/roobarrtrashmouth/184101057540
Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
Title: Life and Times of the Losers Club Ch. 5
Body: <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/184101057540/life-and-times-of-the-losers-club-ch-5" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18426504/chapters/43646397">Richie and Eddie - Moving Time</a></p>
<p>Click on the title to read this on AO3</p>
<p>PermaTags</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>@tinyarmedtrex @honeybeehanlon @constantreadfool @jacksbrak @megelixabethvh  @speakslowtellmelove @african-gem @hawkinsbabe@honkhonkrichard @stanmike @softstanlonn <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p>
<p><b><br/></b>Early February 2001 - Glendora, California<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Richie stood in the middle of the road looking one way, then the other. Taking in the whole street scene. The mountains jutted up as a backdrop to what could have been Jackson or Witcham street back in Derry. A tree lined street with large older homes on it.  </p>
<p>“Fuck. I feel like I’m back in high school, walking to Billiam’s or Spaghed’s place.” Richie muses to himself, still in the middle of the street. “It’s abso-fucking-lutely perfect.” He says again to himself as he turns and takes in the house directly behind him. </p>
<p>It is exactly the type of house Eds had fallen in love with so many years back when they first came to California for school. Taking the first, of many long drives, to familiarize themselves with Southern California. </p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/184101057540/life-and-times-of-the-losers-club-ch-5" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, fic, in progress
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Body: <p><a href="http://strudelcreep.tumblr.com/post/179918080400/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done" class="tumblr_blog">strudelcreep</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/92b0d9fcbd326389e4553d22fdf61118/tumblr_phwuku3kVy1t7nm0i_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ebbc3dac1ee9e69bd518bf7e41eb8bc6/tumblr_phwukv1kMc1t7nm0i_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i><b>eddie and richie through the years</b></i></p>
<p>comission done for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSIMNvLc1bdDwzFV-T7xTtw">@dangerousbunnyrabbit</a> </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: 1BPIxrIJ
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184067543382/an-immodest-proposal
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Title: An Immodest Proposal
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184067543382/an-immodest-proposal" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="237" data-orig-width="361"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8b77f10ce4ed3f1d65220f928407db8e/tumblr_inline_pppnxj344W1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="237" data-orig-width="361"/></figure><p>A Birthday Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>. Happy Birthday Pal!!!</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18411137/chapters/43606535">Read Chap 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Summary</b>: </p>
<p>He still didn’t like this. Any of it but Eddie had readily agreed to his demands and his book was getting published. “What am I supposed to tell my parents?” </p>
<p><br/>Eddie looked up at him and smiled. “Tell them you met the love of your life and you’re bringing him home with you.”</p>
<p> [Or, Eddie may be the bane of Richie’s existence but when he needs quickie marriage for a green card Richie agrees. A ‘The Proposal’ AU)</p>
<p>Tag List: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ ​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQ-PzOjNhqNgi3LpXcx1wvg">@maggie-nicole125</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHcd9XzGDGy6qwG2ciNOxqA">@teazier</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a>​​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a>​</b></p>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/184059920899/blog-updates
Slug: blog-updates
Reblog key: oQmjBzP6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Blog Updates!
Body: <p>Hey everyone,</p><p>We haven’t had much interest in the last few prompts so, in order to keep providing you guys with content and to promo content creators, we’re changing a few things:</p><p>1) Please feel free add the blog (itfandomprompts) to your tag list! We’ll reblog fics, HC, art or moodboards for any ship/character in IT.</p><p>2) If there’s something you’d like to send to us directly, you can submit posts.<br/></p><p>3) We’ll be creating a queue of older IT works so we can recirculate old works. <br/></p><p>4) We’re going to start promo’ing fics that have under 100 kudos or under 10 comments. If you have any fics you’d like promo’d please send them in (yes they can be your own!)<br/></p><p>5) If there’s anything else you’d like to see on the blog please let us know. If you’d like the monthly prompts to come back or other writing prompts give us a holler. We’re open to ideas! <br/></p><p>Thanks everyone! <br/></p>
Tags: itfandomprompts
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/183402204049/itbigbang2019-author-sign-ups-are-now-closed-one
Slug: itbigbang2019-author-sign-ups-are-now-closed-one
Reblog key: C2DX2QmR
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_454364846?183396031119
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://itbigbang2019.tumblr.com/post/183396031119/author-sign-ups-are-now-closed-one-week-left" class="tumblr_blog">itbigbang2019</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Author sign ups are now closed. <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdd_4FRHfp0PAZAH49o1YqKdALL_PVWKxHIB0nkVxRiH8d-ww/viewform">One week left until we close Artist Sign Ups!</a><br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: IT big bang, signal boost

Post id: 182610999479
Date: 2019-02-06 19:01:03 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182610999479/valentines-day-prompts
Slug: valentines-day-prompts
Reblog key: IL0lTgNY
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182526408089/valentines-day-prompts
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Valentine’s Day Prompts
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182169096639/valentines-day-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hello everyone! With Valentine’s day coming up we had hoped to do a special event but time got away from us so instead we have an amazing list of prompts created by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>. If you decide to write any of them please post them on Valentines day (2/14) tag the blog (including the pairing and rating). </p>
<ul><li>“Person A receives a suggestive text from Person B that was clearly meant for someone else.“ <br/></li>
<li> &quot;Person A receives anonymous Valentine-grams in homeroom, and it becomes a mystery that needs solving as each one comes with a hint.&ldquo; <br/></li>
<li> &quot;School does a matchmaker quiz to earn donations, and two unlikely friends find they’re each other’s number 1’s.”<br/></li>
<li> &quot;Person A goes to ask out Person B but always suffers from getting cold feet.“ <br/></li>
<li> &quot;Person B sits on the bleachers at the Valentine’s Day dance and watches as Person A is asked to dance by someone else.&quot; <br/></li>
<li> &quot;The first terrifying moment Person A realizes they might just be head over heels for Person B, who is already in a relationship.&quot; <br/></li>
<li> &quot;Person A and B both compete for the popular student to be their date to the dance, but there’s something about a little friendly competition that sparks something between them.”<br/></li>
<li>“Person B has masked feelings of jealousy anytime Person A talks about their romantic/sexual conquests until one day they finally snap.”<br/></li>
<li> &quot;Having a night in before Valentine’s day to celebrate ‘singleness’ results in a hangover and vague memories of something intimate happening.“<br/></li>
<li> &quot;Person A takes Person B on a 3 am diner date after Person B’s S.O. broke up with them before Valentine’s night dinner.&quot; <br/></li>
<li>&quot;Person A decides to wake Person B up with a surprise in the sheets, and it’s not breakfast in bed.”<br/></li>
<li> &quot;Valentine’s day ends up with them in the hospital when one of them slipped during a spicy shower.“ <br/></li>
<li> &quot;Candles around the bedroom sounded like a great idea until they set off the fire alarm.”<br/></li>
<li> &quot;Person B’s cooking attempt failed miserably, so they had to improvise and now it’s an adventure through town to find the perfect Valentine’s day dinner.“<br/></li>
<li> &quot;Person A decided to make it a point to eat phallic shaped foods all day, while maintaining serious eye contact at very inconvenient times.&quot; <br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<blockquote><p>Hello everyone! With Valentine’s day coming up we had hoped to do a special event but time got away from us so instead we have an amazing list of prompts created by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>. If you decide to write any of them please post them on Valentines day (2/14) tag the blog (including the pairing and rating). </p><ul><li>“Person A receives a suggestive text from Person B that was clearly meant for someone else.&ldquo; <br/></li><li> &quot;Person A receives anonymous Valentine-grams in homeroom, and it becomes a mystery that needs solving as each one comes with a hint.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;School does a matchmaker quiz to earn donations, and two unlikely friends find they’re each other’s number 1’s.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A goes to ask out Person B but always suffers from getting cold feet.“ <br/></li><li> &quot;Person B sits on the bleachers at the Valentine’s Day dance and watches as Person A is asked to dance by someone else.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;The first terrifying moment Person A realizes they might just be head over heels for Person B, who is already in a relationship.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;Person A and B both compete for the popular student to be their date to the dance, but there’s something about a little friendly competition that sparks something between them.”<br/></li><li>“Person B has masked feelings of jealousy anytime Person A talks about their romantic/sexual conquests until one day they finally snap.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Having a night in before Valentine’s day to celebrate ‘singleness’ results in a hangover and vague memories of something intimate happening.“<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A takes Person B on a 3 am diner date after Person B’s S.O. broke up with them before Valentine’s night dinner.&quot; <br/></li><li>&quot;Person A decides to wake Person B up with a surprise in the sheets, and it’s not breakfast in bed.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Valentine’s day ends up with them in the hospital when one of them slipped during a spicy shower.“ <br/></li><li> &quot;Candles around the bedroom sounded like a great idea until they set off the fire alarm.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Person B’s cooking attempt failed miserably, so they had to improvise and now it’s an adventure through town to find the perfect Valentine’s day dinner.“<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A decided to make it a point to eat phallic shaped foods all day, while maintaining serious eye contact at very inconvenient times.&quot; <br/></li></ul></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://notreddielibrary.tumblr.com/post/182400118633/we-are-beyond-thrilled-to-introduce-our-team-of" class="tumblr_blog">notreddielibrary</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="255" data-orig-width="488"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bde7b2d0bd4af2c6c16926fcd17d562c/tumblr_inline_pm2pvjlV9e1wwguyc_540.jpg" data-orig-height="255" data-orig-width="488"/></figure></p>
<p>We are beyond thrilled to introduce our team of creators. They are a talented group of people, who specialize in creating all kinds of content (including, but not limited to: fics, art, moodboards). </p>
<p>@aestheticdenbrough</p>
<p style=""><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a></p>
<p style=""><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></p>
<p style=""><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@reddiequeen</a></p>
<p style=""><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a></p>
<p style=""><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mo0AMCOlFJweU5JIegg4jZg">@stanlonbrough</a></p>
<p style=""><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a></p>
<p>The team also includes myself (<a>@oldguybones</a>) and <a>@tinyarmedtrex</a> as creators, as well as mods for the blog.<br/></p>
<p>So please feel free to send in some prompts for these wonderful creators to work on!! And if you’re interested in joining our team, you can find a link in our bio to apply! We are always happy to add more to our team.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182036007079/prompt-for-feb-1st" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4dc64f4b9bcfbb106c38ad9901cf95f/tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_500.png" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><h2>This months prompt is: New Years Resolutions!</h2>
<p>Beautiful art by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Tag List:  </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdSJohHDrKeV5oANC2sY3Bg">@sup-honey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxDMI1xDsoKr0k3ciH33j8A">@quixoticquester</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUuC-1nzUqpVE2B5-Sj5b_Q">@honeycombandtea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWxWa9eOY4UjOuP9-yDbcSw">@kill-this-fucking-clown</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a></p>
</blockquote>

<p>Reminder, post the fic/art/moodboard on 2/1 (or around then) and tag the blog! We’ll reblog it sometime during the day! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: coming up!!
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 182285586999
Date: 2019-01-25 03:20:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182285586999/valentines-day-prompts
Slug: valentines-day-prompts
Reblog key: IL0lTgNY
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182169096639/valentines-day-prompts
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Valentine’s Day Prompts
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182169096639/valentines-day-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hello everyone! With Valentine’s day coming up we had hoped to do a special event but time got away from us so instead we have an amazing list of prompts created by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>. If you decide to write any of them please post them on Valentines day (2/14) tag the blog (including the pairing and rating). </p><ul><li>“Person A receives a suggestive text from Person B that was clearly meant for someone else.&ldquo; <br/></li><li> &quot;Person A receives anonymous Valentine-grams in homeroom, and it becomes a mystery that needs solving as each one comes with a hint.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;School does a matchmaker quiz to earn donations, and two unlikely friends find they’re each other’s number 1’s.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A goes to ask out Person B but always suffers from getting cold feet.“ <br/></li><li> &quot;Person B sits on the bleachers at the Valentine’s Day dance and watches as Person A is asked to dance by someone else.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;The first terrifying moment Person A realizes they might just be head over heels for Person B, who is already in a relationship.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;Person A and B both compete for the popular student to be their date to the dance, but there’s something about a little friendly competition that sparks something between them.”<br/></li><li>“Person B has masked feelings of jealousy anytime Person A talks about their romantic/sexual conquests until one day they finally snap.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Having a night in before Valentine’s day to celebrate ‘singleness’ results in a hangover and vague memories of something intimate happening.“<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A takes Person B on a 3 am diner date after Person B’s S.O. broke up with them before Valentine’s night dinner.&quot; <br/></li><li>&quot;Person A decides to wake Person B up with a surprise in the sheets, and it’s not breakfast in bed.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Valentine’s day ends up with them in the hospital when one of them slipped during a spicy shower.“ <br/></li><li> &quot;Candles around the bedroom sounded like a great idea until they set off the fire alarm.”<br/></li><li> &quot;Person B’s cooking attempt failed miserably, so they had to improvise and now it’s an adventure through town to find the perfect Valentine’s day dinner.“<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A decided to make it a point to eat phallic shaped foods all day, while maintaining serious eye contact at very inconvenient times.&quot; <br/></li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: reblog, valentines day

Post id: 182285581964
Date: 2019-01-25 03:20:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182285581964/prompt-for-feb-1st
Slug: prompt-for-feb-1st
Reblog key: xU9iyE6b
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182163910239/prompt-for-feb-1st
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt for Feb 1st
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182098505864/prompt-for-feb-1st" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182036007079/prompt-for-feb-1st" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4dc64f4b9bcfbb106c38ad9901cf95f/tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_500.png" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><h2>This months prompt is: New Years Resolutions!</h2>
<p>Beautiful art by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Tag List:  </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdSJohHDrKeV5oANC2sY3Bg">@sup-honey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxDMI1xDsoKr0k3ciH33j8A">@quixoticquester</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUuC-1nzUqpVE2B5-Sj5b_Q">@honeycombandtea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWxWa9eOY4UjOuP9-yDbcSw">@kill-this-fucking-clown</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a></p>
</blockquote>

<p>Reminder, post the fic/art/moodboard on 2/1 (or around then) and tag the blog! We’ll reblog it sometime during the day! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 182169096639
Date: 2019-01-20 19:33:19 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182169096639/valentines-day-prompts
Slug: valentines-day-prompts
Reblog key: IL0lTgNY
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Valentine’s Day Prompts
Body: <p>Hello everyone! With Valentine’s day coming up we had hoped to do a special event but time got away from us so instead we have an amazing list of prompts created by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>. If you decide to write any of them please post them on Valentines day (2/14) tag the blog (including the pairing and rating). </p><ul><li>&ldquo;Person A receives a suggestive text from Person B that was clearly meant for someone else.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;Person A receives anonymous Valentine-grams in homeroom, and it becomes a mystery that needs solving as each one comes with a hint.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;School does a matchmaker quiz to earn donations, and two unlikely friends find they&rsquo;re each other&rsquo;s number 1&rsquo;s.&rdquo;<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A goes to ask out Person B but always suffers from getting cold feet.&ldquo; <br/></li><li> &quot;Person B sits on the bleachers at the Valentine&rsquo;s Day dance and watches as Person A is asked to dance by someone else.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;The first terrifying moment Person A realizes they might just be head over heels for Person B, who is already in a relationship.&quot; <br/></li><li> &quot;Person A and B both compete for the popular student to be their date to the dance, but there&rsquo;s something about a little friendly competition that sparks something between them.&rdquo;<br/></li><li>&ldquo;Person B has masked feelings of jealousy anytime Person A talks about their romantic/sexual conquests until one day they finally snap.&rdquo;<br/></li><li> &quot;Having a night in before Valentine&rsquo;s day to celebrate &lsquo;singleness&rsquo; results in a hangover and vague memories of something intimate happening.&ldquo;<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A takes Person B on a 3 am diner date after Person B&rsquo;s S.O. broke up with them before Valentine&rsquo;s night dinner.&quot; <br/></li><li>&quot;Person A decides to wake Person B up with a surprise in the sheets, and it&rsquo;s not breakfast in bed.&rdquo;<br/></li><li> &quot;Valentine&rsquo;s day ends up with them in the hospital when one of them slipped during a spicy shower.&ldquo; <br/></li><li> &quot;Candles around the bedroom sounded like a great idea until they set off the fire alarm.&rdquo;<br/></li><li> &quot;Person B&rsquo;s cooking attempt failed miserably, so they had to improvise and now it&rsquo;s an adventure through town to find the perfect Valentine&rsquo;s day dinner.&ldquo;<br/></li><li> &quot;Person A decided to make it a point to eat phallic shaped foods all day, while maintaining serious eye contact at very inconvenient times.&quot; <br/></li></ul>
Tags: prompts, valentines day

Post id: 182163910239
Date: 2019-01-20 15:29:24 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182163910239/prompt-for-feb-1st
Slug: prompt-for-feb-1st
Reblog key: xU9iyE6b
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182098505864/prompt-for-feb-1st
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt for Feb 1st
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182098505864/prompt-for-feb-1st" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182036007079/prompt-for-feb-1st" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4dc64f4b9bcfbb106c38ad9901cf95f/tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_500.png" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><h2>This months prompt is: New Years Resolutions!</h2>
<p>Beautiful art by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Tag List:  </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdSJohHDrKeV5oANC2sY3Bg">@sup-honey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxDMI1xDsoKr0k3ciH33j8A">@quixoticquester</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUuC-1nzUqpVE2B5-Sj5b_Q">@honeycombandtea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWxWa9eOY4UjOuP9-yDbcSw">@kill-this-fucking-clown</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a></p>
</blockquote>

<p>Reminder, post the fic/art/moodboard on 2/1 (or around then) and tag the blog! We’ll reblog it sometime during the day! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog, again
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 182098505864
Date: 2019-01-18 01:22:09 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182098505864/prompt-for-feb-1st
Slug: prompt-for-feb-1st
Reblog key: xU9iyE6b
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182036007079/prompt-for-feb-1st
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt for Feb 1st
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182036007079/prompt-for-feb-1st" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4dc64f4b9bcfbb106c38ad9901cf95f/tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_500.png" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><h2>This months prompt is: New Years Resolutions!</h2><p>Beautiful art by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p><p><b></b></p><p>Tag List:  </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdSJohHDrKeV5oANC2sY3Bg">@sup-honey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxDMI1xDsoKr0k3ciH33j8A">@quixoticquester</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUuC-1nzUqpVE2B5-Sj5b_Q">@honeycombandtea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWxWa9eOY4UjOuP9-yDbcSw">@kill-this-fucking-clown</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Reminder, post the fic/art/moodboard on 2/1 (or around then) and tag the blog! We&rsquo;ll reblog it sometime during the day! </p>
Tags: reblog, back to your regularly scheduled program
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 182036007079
Date: 2019-01-15 18:23:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/182036007079/prompt-for-feb-1st
Slug: prompt-for-feb-1st
Reblog key: xU9iyE6b
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Prompt for Feb 1st
Body: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a4dc64f4b9bcfbb106c38ad9901cf95f/tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_500.png" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><h2>This months prompt is: New Years Resolutions!</h2><p>Beautiful art by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p><p><b></b></p><p>Tag List:  </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdSJohHDrKeV5oANC2sY3Bg">@sup-honey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxDMI1xDsoKr0k3ciH33j8A">@quixoticquester</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUuC-1nzUqpVE2B5-Sj5b_Q">@honeycombandtea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWxWa9eOY4UjOuP9-yDbcSw">@kill-this-fucking-clown</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a></p>
Tags: fanfics, moodboards, fanart, itfandomprompts
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_1280.png"

Post id: 181506589724
Date: 2018-12-29 03:12:34 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181506589724/final-buzzer
Slug: final-buzzer
Reblog key: lOdPmf9Y
Reblog url: https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/181504431884/final-buzzer
Reblog name: stylesmelon
Title: final buzzer.
Body: <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/181504431884/final-buzzer" class="tumblr_blog">richardtoz</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>The only thing worse than NBA Basketball, Mike thinks, is College Basketball.</i></p>
<p><i>His life is also not a romance movie.</i></p>
<p>or, Mike &amp; Richie meet at a College basketball game and Mike struggles to trust anyone who likes that sport. Only, it’s not his choice once he’s met Richie.</p>
<p><b>Rated M. <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17204945">AO3 Link.</a></b></p>
<p>secret santa gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a> (i would also die for matthew gray gubler), ta-da. </p>
<hr><p>The only thing worse than NBA Basketball, Mike thinks, is College Basketball.</p>
<p>Every Thursday, thousands upon thousands of booze drunk students cram into ass-numbing stands in order to chant along to the symphony of squeaking shoes against glossed flooring. In return, they’re gifted with pounding headaches and shuffled out of the double doors with a kick to the shin. Charming, <i>really.</i></p>
<p>What’s even more charming than sweaty men playing with balls together is the fresh, <i>cold</i> cup of beer that’s been knocked all down the front of his t-shirt. (His sarcasm is also quite charming if he does say so himself). And, to <i>really</i> solidify this night, the corporate is now completely shirtless in front of him offering up his jersey like it physically pains him to do so.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/181504431884/final-buzzer" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hanzier, rarepair secret santa, fanfic/art, allworks
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181504606339/final-buzzer
Slug: final-buzzer
Reblog key: lOdPmf9Y
Reblog url: https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/181504431884/final-buzzer
Reblog name: stylesmelon
Title: final buzzer.
Body: <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/181504431884/final-buzzer" class="tumblr_blog">richardtoz</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>The only thing worse than NBA Basketball, Mike thinks, is College Basketball.</i></p>
<p><i>His life is also not a romance movie.</i></p>
<p>or, Mike &amp; Richie meet at a College basketball game and Mike struggles to trust anyone who likes that sport. Only, it’s not his choice once he’s met Richie.</p>
<p><b>Rated M. <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17204945">AO3 Link.</a></b></p>
<p>secret santa gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a> (i would also die for matthew gray gubler), ta-da. </p>
<hr><p>The only thing worse than NBA Basketball, Mike thinks, is College Basketball.</p>
<p>Every Thursday, thousands upon thousands of booze drunk students cram into ass-numbing stands in order to chant along to the symphony of squeaking shoes against glossed flooring. In return, they’re gifted with pounding headaches and shuffled out of the double doors with a kick to the shin. Charming, <i>really.</i></p>
<p>What’s even more charming than sweaty men playing with balls together is the fresh, <i>cold</i> cup of beer that’s been knocked all down the front of his t-shirt. (His sarcasm is also quite charming if he does say so himself). And, to <i>really</i> solidify this night, the corporate is now completely shirtless in front of him offering up his jersey like it physically pains him to do so.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/181504431884/final-buzzer" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: hanzier
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Slug: tozier-reddie-tapes-when-stan-starts-his
Reblog key: 3OfgF9n2
Reblog url: https://misterghostface.tumblr.com/post/181387495444/tapes-when-stan-starts-his-second-year-of
Reblog name: misterghostface
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/181387495444/tapes-when-stan-starts-his-second-year-of" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>.Tapes</h2>
<p>When Stan starts his second year of college, he instantly hates his new roommate. But will Richie be able to win him over with his cassette tape obsession? Secret Santa for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlDDzCCKPdk2VoOCeISNlUA" target="_blank">@sadlysaraofthelosers</a> ! Sorry its late honey, merry christmas! <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg" target="_blank">@itfandomprompts</a></p>
<p>Also a massive thank you to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWQMu7qIgwhHgx8PgaDM_VQ" target="_blank">@midnightmillie</a> for helping me to edit! </p>
<p>Read on AO3 <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17137781&amp;t=YTRhNjZkNzVhMzJmZDBiZGMxZWI3MDJiNzM4MmExNmZkMTAwM2MxMCxhZTdjZDE4YmUzNDU4ZTliOTQwMDdhOWRhY2NlYmRiYmFmMzIwMTU3" target="_blank">here</a>!  ///  Fanfic playlist <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/1132145223/playlist/5QYj4dCHNQ5kZtJbzJSiSV?si=BcUUKnFJTVCcfb3qtKPoIw" target="_blank">here</a>!</p> <p><a href="https://tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/181387495444/tapes-when-stan-starts-his-second-year-of" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: stozier, rarepair secret santa, fanfic/art, allworks
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Reblog key: TeYOY64R
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<h1>new year’s eve.</h1>
<p>stan uris x richie tozier. </p>
<p>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>’s rarapair secret santa.</p>
<p>written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>. loosely based on new years eve by mal blum. very basic and cliché. i hope you enjoy! 💞</p>
<p>•••</p>
<p>stan uris knew a lot of things. he knew how to braid hair (thanks to beverly marsh) and he knew how to tell different birds apart.</p>
<p>stan uris did not know how to make guacamole. it was five pm, stan uris had a mess of ingredients in his all-too-small kitchen, and a party to be at.</p>
<p>in his defense, it seemed easier when he told beverly he’d make it for her new years eve party. take one thing off the girls shoulders, right?</p>
<p>stan stared at the recipe he had opened on his phone, confused. he’d done what it said- kinda-</p>
<p>god, he should’ve just bought some from walmart or some shit. can you even buy guacamole at walmart?</p>
<p>whatever. stan sure hoped so, because that’s where he was going. </p>
<p>•••</p>
<p>turns out, yes, you can buy guacamole from walmart. stan uris bought several different brands because he wasn’t sure which one was better. </p>
<p>it was nearing nine, the party would be starting in fifteen. he didn’t have time to run back home and change, which fucking sucked. he hated his t-shirt, hated his jeans. but whatever. no one else is gonna care. they were gonna get wasted and not remember tonight tommorow, anyways.</p>
<p>twenty minutes to arrive to beverly’s house. the familar run down truck that belong to the one and only richie tozier was already in the driveway. </p>
<p>stanley hummed as he parked his car, which was a lot less… “tozier” as the car next to it, if you get what im saying.</p>
<p>only ten minutes later, stan was surrounded by friends who he felt like he hadn’t seen in forever (he saw them yesterday). stan was sat on beverly’s couch, fiddling with a bottle of beer. </p>
<p>he never cared for beer.</p>
<p>this was already too loud. sure, there was only seven of them, but beverly had some shitty music playing, and mike hanlon was having some argument with bill denbrough- stan thinks it was about marvel. </p>
<p>stan couldn’t really keep his eyes off richie tozier, either. the male was sat next to him, signature tooth filled grin on pale face as he rambled to ben hanscom about some nonsense. stan watched the way his mouth moved, and the way that his face brightened. </p>
<p>and ah, the loud voice of beverly marsh interrupted his thoughts- “take a picture, uris! it’ll last longer!” the female commented, and erupted into a fit of giggles and stan’s face turned as red as her hair.</p>
<p>stanley almost threw his (still completely full) bottle at her. richie snorted, smiling at stan, who could’ve died in the moment.</p>
<p>so, hey, maybe this party won’t be so bad.</p>
<p>•••</p>
<p>it was almost 11:45 now. most everyone was drunk, and stan was hanging in the kitchen, eating guacamole. turns out store bought brands aren’t the best.</p>
<p>stan didn’t notice the sound of someone entering the kitchen, too focused on his chips (which had been provided by eddie kaspbrak). </p>
<p>“hey, stan the man. you gonna join us or spend the rest of the night in here?”</p>
<p>stan glanced up. richie tozier. his hair was, as per usual, a mess. glasses were dirty, which made stan cringe internally. a bright lipstick stain, which stan could easily recognize as bev’s, was on his left cheek. a crooked smile sat on his lips.</p>
<p>“don’t know, tozier,” stan spoke, setting his plastic plates down, “i kinda like it in here.”</p>
<p>richie clicked his tongue as he walked to the fridge, opening it and scanning through it, eventually pulling out a can of coca cola, “what’s the time, staniel?”</p>
<p>stan blinked at the question, confused at the lack of remark to his own last statement, but glanced at his watch, “about 11:50.”</p>
<p>“ten minutes. new year, stan. any resolutions or whatever?” richie asked, opening his can.</p>
<p>“other than to get you off my back? nope.” stan answered quickly and without thinking. rich shook his head and gave a small smile.</p>
<p>“come on, staniel. be serious.” richie responded and he took a sip of his drink.</p>
<p>“your never serious. why should i be?” stan replied, and rich gave a snort of laughter.</p>
<p>“you got me there, stan the man.” richie said with an ear to ear grin, “what’s the time?”</p>
<p>stan glanced back at his watch, “11:55.”</p>
<p>“five minutes. they’ll start yelling soon.” richie said, speaking about the losers.</p>
<p>“yea- hold on, how come you’re sober?” stan asked, raising an eyebrow, to which richie shrugged.</p>
<p>“didn’t feel like drinking and gotta drive. you?”</p>
<p>“uh. same here.” stan muttered in response, and rich nodded.</p>
<p>“right.”</p>
<p>a silence fell between them, stan tapping his fingers against the counter behind him, eyes on the floor. not on richie. anywhere but richie.</p>
<p>then it started. the other losers started shouting.</p>
<p><i>‘ten!’</i></p>
<p>stan glanced up at richie, who smiled.</p>
<p><i>&lsquo;nine!’</i></p>
<p>stan took a quick breath as he looked away again.</p>
<p><i>'eight!’</i></p>
<p>“hey, stan?”</p>
<p><i>'seven!’</i></p>
<p>“yeah, rich?”</p>
<p><i>'six!’</i></p>
<p>“can i uh-”</p>
<p><i>'five!’</i></p>
<p>“spit it out, tozier.”</p>
<p><i>'four!’</i></p>
<p>“can i- can i kiss you? i mean, it’s tradition and you know but if you don’t want to that’s fine-”</p>
<p><i>’<span style="color: #444444">three!’</span></i></p>
<p>“yes. that’s- that’s good.”</p>
<p><i>'two!’</i></p>
<p>and richie did. pressed his lips against stan’s and time seemed to stop. this was right. </p>
<p><i>'one!’</i></p>
<p>“happy new year!” the voices of the other losers erupted, the clink of bottles.</p>
<p>richie and stan pulled away, smiles on both their faces.</p>
<p>“happy new year, stan.”</p>
<p><span style="color: #444444">“right. happy new year.”</span></p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>third time’s a charm! </h1>
<p>description: hanzier where richie is the clumsiest idiot in all of italy, but somehow, it works out for him.</p>
<p>warnings: some crude language, mentions of sex, you’ll b fine it’s minimal for richie</p>
<p>authors note: this is a secret santa gift from the it holiday exchange <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> !!!! some hanzier for u buddy!!! happy holidays 💖🕎🎄 </p>
<p>richie stepped off the plane already smiling, his suitcase bumping steadily behind him and his curls tucked underneath a bucket hat. he surveyed the scene, sun beaming through the huge windows of the airport and people rushing about, speaking swiftly into their cell phones. deciding to study abroad second semester of junior year was definitely one of the best decisions he had ever made in his life. he could feel the responsibilities of his normal college life practically melting away under the rays of sunlight he squinted into. not that he had many responsibilities in the first place, other than buying ramen noodle packs once a week and keeping his fortnite abilities sharp, but still, it was nice to have a change.  </p>
<p>he yanked his suitcase closer and took off, not quite running, but definitely not walking either. his inability to stay in one place wouldn’t be a problem here, fortunately, because there was so much to see. he weaved through people as he bounced towards the exit, anxious to get into the fresh air. seeing the revolving doors and the city, he impossibly sped up, holding his hat as people gave him side glances that he ignored. he didn’t fucking care, he just wanted to get outside and start exploring!! he could see an open taxi, ready to take him to his apartment. he was about to reach his hand out to open the doors when – </p>
<p>he collided something impossibly solid. </p>
<p>richie, along with his suitcase, hat, and glasses, went flying, all in opposite directions. his suitcase popped open and all his stuff spilled out onto the floor of the airport. he landed with a soft thud and an oof.  </p>
<p>groaning, richie slowly sat up, rubbing the back of his head.  </p>
<p>“oh my gosh, i am so sorry!! are you okay??”  </p>
<p>a hand reached out to him and richie grabbed onto it, pulling himself up and dusting off.  </p>
<p>“you almost killed me there, dude!! holy shit hahah i think i might have - woah.”  </p>
<p>richie, for once was speechless. the man who stood in front of him was some sort of greek god. well, maybe not completely speechless. </p>
<p>“are you zeus? i’m so confused what the fuck is going on right now, is this a dream?” he babbled, still openly staring at the man, who looked slightly concerned now.  </p>
<p>“zeus? are you sure you’re alright? you really flew there.” </p>
<p>“yeah you’re a., pretty hefty man there. hehe.” chuckling, still slightly dizzy, richie grabbed onto his arm. “what do you bench, like 400?” </p>
<p>the man smiled softly, and richie subconsciously put a hand on his own cheek. cute, he thought to himself. almost too cute for his own good. </p>
<p>“yeah ok we should probably get you to a hospital, just to make sure. let’s grab your stuff, um…?” </p>
<p>“richie tozier, pleasure to meet ya, fine fellow!” </p>
<p>“hi richie, i’m mike.” the man extended a large, calloused hand to him and richie shook it, shivering slightly when it engulfed his own.  </p>
<p>they both pulled away and looked over at richie’s suitcase. annoyed travelers stepped over the jumble of clothes, 1 day contact lenses, and condoms that spilled out. mike caught richie’s eye and raised an eyebrow. richie flushed slightly. </p>
<p>“what!! i’m in italy, i thought i was gonna be having a lot of sex! there are millions of lifeguards who are perfectly willing to participate in homosexual activities with me. wait, are you a lifeguard?” </p>
<p>“no im not, i could be for you though.”  </p>
<p>“i will literally make myself drown if it means you would rescue me.” </p>
<p>mike chuckled warmly and eyed richie, still smiling. richie puffed up his chest under mike’s stare and darted over to his suitcase, shoving his stuff back in as fast as he could. zipping it up with some difficulty, he stood and declared, </p>
<p>“well, i’m glad no one saw my vibrator! now that would have been embarrassing.” </p>
<p>mike laughed out loud while waving at richie to quiet down as more people looked over, glaring. richie caught the eye of a security guard, who started moving towards them both, and grabbed the remaining items on the floor. mike was still giggling as he scrambled, and richie smiled to himself. mikes giggle was the cutest thing he’s ever fuckin heard. </p>
<p>he finally started to head towards the door with mike when he felt a hand on his arm. richie winced and looked up at the stoney face security guard. </p>
<p>“um! i can explain!!!”  </p>
<p>“just follow me please, sir” </p>
<p>“wait, mike!” richie called over his shoulder as he was led away. he looked back to see mike holding his own duffel bag, watching richie. the guard yanked on his arm again and he lost sight of mike in the crowd. dejected, he slumped along next to the security guard into the office. </p>
<p>—— </p>
<p>turns out, richie didn’t have a concussion. just a huge bump on the back of his head, and the thought of mike still rolling around in his brain. he rolled his eyes at himself as he trudged to his dorm, the splendor of the day lost. by the time he had gotten out of airport security, it was dark and mike was nowhere to be found. in a city this big, richie was sure he would never see him again. </p>
<p>richie followed the path up to his apartment and pulled the key from inside his bag, fumbling for a second as he tried to fit it in the lock. as he turned the knob, he heard a soft thud and looked behind him. </p>
<p>“oh m- okay, no, shh shush it’s okay” richie cooed at the striped cat who had jumped and skittered away from him at his exclamation of surprise. he crouched down, suitcase abandoned, and held out his hand gently. </p>
<p>“c’mere baby, you’re so cute, where’s your collar? do italian cats have collars? maybe you only understand italian, uhh, ciao gattino, sei perso?”  </p>
<p>the cat flicked his tail and gave richie a contemptuous look. he sighed and reached for the cat, gently scooping him up. the cat allowed it, looking off into the distance like he could care less what this bumbling human was doing. richie looked him in the eyes. </p>
<p>“do you wanna be my cat? puoi restare qui per la note, i’ll call you, um, stripey? richie looked hopefully at the cat and flinched at it’s obvious disdain.  </p>
<p>“okay, maybe not. what about.. ACHOOOO!” richie sneezed so hard his glasses flew off, and the cat (stripey) had an immediate reaction: go for the eyes.  </p>
<p>richie let out a shrill scream as the cat began to pummel him, scratching at his face and neck. he dropped him and the cat gave a few swipes to his exposed ankles, for good measure obviously, before darting away through the bushes. richie let out a litany of loud curses involving stripey and his cat mother as he blindly stumbled towards the bushes, searching for something to grab onto.  </p>
<p>WHOMP. </p>
<p>he fell straight into the bushes, letting out another scream as he went down. spitting out a mouthful of mulch, he heard a door behind him open, and loudly started to apologize.  </p>
<p>“i really am so sorry, i know it’s late, there was this cat named stripey and i think he was part of the mafia because he assaulted me and i didn’t even-“ </p>
<p>“richie?” richie shot to his feet when the smooth, deep, extremely confused voice cut through his rambling.  </p>
<p>“mike?” he asked, squinting at the shape in front of him. “what the fuck. do you happen to see my glasses anywhere?” </p>
<p>“yeah, hang on.” the shape bent down and moved towards richie. mike’s unshaven, sleepy face came into view as he gently put the glasses back on richie’s face. </p>
<p>richie watched him, open-mouthed. </p>
<p>“what the fuck happened to you?”  </p>
<p>richie snapped his mouth shut and looked away towards the bushes.  </p>
<p>“it’s a- it’s a long story. why are you here?” </p>
<p>“i live here. i’m studying abroad for a semester. you’re bleeding, you know.” </p>
<p>richie winced as he gently touched the cut on his cheek.  </p>
<p>“yeah, my man stripey got me pretty good. it’s alright i think i can use an old shirt in my bag, it’s not deep.” </p>
<p>mike smiled gently and said, “would you like to come in?” </p>
<p>——— </p>
<p>3 bandaids and a glass of hot chocolate later, richie was feeling extremely content as he sat and listened to mike explain his agricultural science major, lazily swirling the dregs of his downed hot cocoa in the mug. mike was getting animated now, hands gesturing as he went into details of the food industry. After talking, mike had revealed he lived on a farm in penslyvqn, and once richie got him going, he was giving a play by play of every animal and its personality.  richie sat with a small smile on his face, letting mike’s soothing voice wash over him. It was nice to not have to talk for once. Richie was always talking, always moving, but mike’s calm presence helped balance that out.they had really clicked on the hour richie had been there, fitting together like 2 pieces of a puzzle. And not just because richie still had an inkling mike had some godly heritage in him. It  was warm in the dorm, and richie could feel the warmth start to creep into his toes. he leaned back in the kitchen chair and sighed happily, looking into mike’s eyes. he let his eyes fall closed and leaned back farther. the chair tipped precariously, and his eyes flew open as he scrabbled to grab onto the table.  </p>
<p>“oh shi- ahh” </p>
<p>richie yelped as the chair went crashing backwards, the last thing he saw was mike’s startled face as the room went black.  </p>
<h2>——— </h2>
<p>richie woke up on the couch, mike next to him speaking in italian in serious tones to someone on the phone.  </p>
<p>“ughh fuck, mikey?” </p>
<p>mike jumped and muttered something, then moved closer to richie.  </p>
<p>“hey! hey rich it’s alright. you uh, you kinda fell and i think you must’ve broken something because you kinda passed out and …” mike’s voice trailed off as, if on cue, richie winced and glanced down at his arm, letting out a small squeak. something was… absolutely not right with the way that looked. he quickly looked away as it let out a sharp throb of pain. he felt very distant. mike scooted closer to him on the couch and softly put a hand on his cheek, turning his face so he could look richie in the eye.  </p>
<p>“how are you feeling? i called someone and they’re on their way, i think you might need a cast.” </p>
<p>richie swore under his breath and looked into mike’s deep brown eyes, still groggy.  </p>
<p>“s’ okay mikey, gotta just umm, stand up n i’ll be a-okay,” richie attempted to swing his legs over the side of the couch and inhaled sharply as pain rushed up his arm and tears sprang into his eyes. mike pushed him back down with a strong arm and tsked. </p>
<p>“rich, no just wait okay? i’ll come with you, i won’t – i’m not just gonna leave you there.” mike said firmly. richie realized they were sitting much, much too close. just close enough for him to do something stupid. he murmured “mike.” under his breath and leaned in, lips connecting with mike’s.  </p>
<p>mike, to his credit, took it all in stride, sighing into the kiss and moving a hand up to richie’s hair, smiling a bit as richie groaned and bit his lip gently. they broke apart, richie looking up at mike with big eyes. there was silence, and  </p>
<p>“jesus, you’re the hottest piece of ass i’ve ever laid eyes on!” rich blurted out. </p>
<p>mike hitched the side of his mouth into a soft smile and said. “i like you too richie. now let’s get your idiot white boy ass to a hospital so you don’t pass out again.” </p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>First Skate</h1>
<p><i>Hello hello! This is my fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa!! I hope you enjoy this piece of stenbranlon fluff 💞 Happy Holidays!!! ❤</i></p>
<p>Stan and Mike had been together for a year when they finally decided to ask Bill to join them on a date.</p>
<p>It was Stan’s idea. Both he and Mike had a crush on Bill since before they were together, Stan could tell.  But he also knew that Mike would never push for anything that might make he or Bill uncomfortable. So Stan sat down with Mike and talked it out and they decided that they would see how Bill felt about it all. </p>
<p>They only had one semester of school left anyway. What was the harm? Besides, everyone else in the group had paired off (even though Richie and Eddie weren’t official just yet) and it was depressing seeing Bill be the odd one out and insisting it was cool.</p>
<p>Bill had blushed at them when they’d asked him out, and Mike had returned the notion, and Stan thought that for being the two strongest people he knew, they were really fucking soft. Bill agreed though, and a week later it finally happened.</p>
<p>Stan was bundled up in three layers of clothing, because despite having grown up skating every winter and loving it, he always felt like a human popsicle on the ice. He paid, and when he turned around, three pairs of skates dangling from his hands, he saw Mike already shucking off his coat to hand to Bill. Stan rolled his eyes, to balance out the smile tugging on his lips.</p>
<p>“I told you to dress warm,” he reminded Bill, who shrugged the coat on and took the skates from Stan sheepishly.</p>
<p>“I know, b-b-but I thought you were exagger-rating,” he mumbled.Stan started to make a snarky retort, but Mike leaned over to get his skates and kissed his cheek.</p>
<p>“Be nice, Stan,” Mike said, and there was a gentle look in his eye when Stan closed his mouth and smiled wider. Damn soft bastard making him softer. </p>
<p>Mike had told him on their first date last year, at the same rink where they took Bill now, that he was remarkable. Stan thought that was a bit of an exaggeration, but he didn’t argue with it. Mike was getting really good as well. They’d been in the rink a lot that winter and had already been a time or two this year. He was stable, and didn’t do tricks or anything, but he could pick up speed and look wonderful going around the rink. He thinks of that now as he watches Bill skate. Another first date in the same place seemed perfect. Even if it showed that Bill had never skated before.</p>
<p>Stan let him know right away that he looked like a drunk Bambi, and Bill glared at him, even as his fingers clasped around Stan’s forearm in a vice grip. Mike laughed, coming up behind them and taking Bill’s other hand. Bill softened, turned like he was going to ask Mike about it, but then Stan was prying his fingers off his forearm and moving them down to hold. </p>
<p>The look it earned him was really adorable, Stan thought. And his nose and cheeks were red from the cold. It wasn’t a bad look. Annoying adorable, all around.</p>
<p>Stan only stopped looking at Bill when he felts Mike’s knowing grin on him.</p>
<p>Stan and Mike led Bill very slowly around the rink, each holding on to his hand throughout the night. Whenever Bill stumbled, they would grab onto him and keep him up, which worked well until Bill’s feet completely went out from under him, tall as he was.</p>
<p>He fell directly onto his ass and then onto his back when he tried to recover, and he dragged Stan and Mike with him. Mike, fortunately, kneeled more than fell, but Stan fell onto his arm next to Bill.</p>
<p>Bill tried to check on Stan right away, embarrassed enough about his fall that he could hardly get a word out. “Shit, y-y-yy-you ok-okay?”</p>
<p>Stan pushed himself to sit up and dusted ice shavings off his sleeve. Mike was laughing softly, and Stan cracked a smile looking between Mike and Bill, who looked like he was sure he’d just royally fucked up. </p>
<p>“I’m not as fragile as your balance,” Stan teased.Mike laughed more loudly and Bill did despite himself. </p>
<p>“Rude ass,” he muttered, giving Stan’s arm a playful shove.</p>
<p>They laughed as they helped each other up, and they managed to only fall once more, just as ungratefully. Stan didn’t get to skate on his own at all during the date, but watching Bill slowly get less terrible as he clung to them was worth it.</p>
<p>When they were done - legs tired and faces chilled red - and sitting on the benches outside of the rink to take off their shoes, Stan listened to Bill talk to Mike about getting better. Mike was telling him that he barely knew how to skate on his first date with Stan, and how he’d fallen several times. Bill looked encouraged by it, and Mike looked so happy talking to him that Stan couldn’t help but grin, and couldn’t help but recognize how much Bill had just made his and Mike’s date spot even better. Although, maybe now it would belong to all three of them. </p>
<p>When they all had their normal shoes back on, they walked side by side to Mike’s truck. They paused just before they got to it, Bill looking like he wasn’t sure what to say to a couple he’d just gone on a date with, and Mike looking at Stan like he knew exactly what was going through his mind.</p>
<p>Stan took Bill’s hand, leaned to him, and kissed his cheek. “This was fun,” he said sincerely. “Come with us next time; but this time, you’re fending for yourself.”</p>
<p>The light from the parking lot was dim, but Stan didn’t need to see to know that the tops of Bill’s ears were red. He nodded, and Mike reached up to ruffle Bill’s hair, gaining his attention.</p>
<p>“Stan may be mean, but I’ll help you if you still need it,” he assured him.</p>
<p>“I’m not mean,” Stan protested, letting the serious nature of the moment leave and instead going to open the passenger door of the truck and jump in. “He’s not going to learn anything if we baby him!”</p>
<p>“I’m your d-date, not a k-k-kid!” Bill protested, his legs finally remembering how to work.</p>
<p>Bill sat in the back, but he leaned forward between the seats the entire drive back to his house. Stan figured Bill must have regained some of his usual confidence in that time, because before he left, he kissed each of them briefly, and grinned triumphantly as he left the truck. Stan was more than happy to let this become the new normal. In face, maybe he was already planning their next date.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>i was so excited to be your secret santa, i hope you like some Billy n Stan confessing their secret love in an empty synagogue <strike>right before they smooch</strike> ♡</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Pairing: </b>Bichie</p>
<p><b>Rated:</b> M</p>
<p>

Richie and Bill stay in college for Christmas, Richie is excited about decorating, Bill is just along for the ride.

<br/></p>
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<hr><p>When you shared a college suite with your three best friends you had to be prepared for the arguments that would ensue. Sometimes it was Stan chastising Bill for leaving his shoes lying around in the common area, others, it was Eddie yelling at Richie for leaving the toothpaste cap off or Bill calling Eddie out when he forgot it was his turn to take out the trash.</p>
<p>The latest argument revolved around the topic of Christmas. </p> <p><a href="http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/181230250070/guide-my-sleigh" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Here is my Rarepair Secret Santa fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>. Hello <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> I am your Secret Santa this year! I hope you like this &lt;3</p>
<p>Pairing: Stozier<br/>Rating: G!<br/>Warnings: Angst, Minor Injuries, Fluff</p>
<h2>Summary:</h2>
<p>The flash of anger that ran through Stan was cut short as he turned around. He watched as the same officer who had been talking to the woman picked up the shoe and put it in a bag. He watched, time slowing down around him, as the office moved to another part of the street. He bent down, one gloved hand gripping the corner of a crushed box, torn wrapping paper shining in the street lights.</p>
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<p>Rated T </p>
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<p>	“Mike, are you sure this is a good idea?” Stan asked, unable to stop shifting his weight. He had asked the question at least a dozen times while planning the trip and on the plane. Now, he asked it one final time as they waited to grab their bags off the luggage carousel. </p>
<p>Mike put an arm around Stan, pulling him close and kissing the top of his curls. “Honey, yes. For the millionth time. They will love you and we will have a wonderful time.”</p>
<p>“Did you tell them I’m-” Stan gestured to himself. </p>
<p>“Too skinny?” Mike joked, poking his side. </p>
<p>Stan rolled his eyes. “No, that I’m white.”  </p>
<p>Mike’s eyes widened and he looked at Stan. “You are? Am I dating a white boy? You never mentioned!”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/181228818717/home-for-the-holidays" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><i>Mike walked down the familiar path to his home, a grocery bag in his hand as he hummed underneath his breath, the sound of snow being crushed underneath his boots a somewhat satisfying sound to his ears. </i></p>
<p><i>His mother had asked him if he could do her the favor of going to the grocery store and buying ginger; it was the only ingredient missing to make her cookies. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike didn’t mind and had gone down to the store; buying the spice for her. Besides, the stores were blessedly empty and he could do his errand without any trouble. </i></p>
<p><i>As Mike continued his trek home, he saw something that made him paused.</i></p>
<p><i>A few feet away, standing still and facing away from him was someone he could recognize even from a mile away. And while he was happy to see him, he was confused as to why the boy was so far away from home and so ill-dressed for the weather.  </i></p>
<p><i>Walking closer, Mike tilted his head and gently called out, “Hey Bill.”</i></p>
<p><i>Even after making his presence known and talking rather carefully, the other boy still jumped and spun around to look at him with startled eyes. Mike raised his hands in a placating manner; his intentions weren’t to spook the other kid.</i></p>
<p><i>“Mike? W-wuh-what are y-you doing h-h-here?” Bill sounded confused as he stuttered out his question. </i></p>
<p><i>“I should be asking you that Bill. What are you doing so far away from your house? And wearing a thin jacket too?”</i></p>
<p><i>Bill eyed him silently before shrugging.</i></p>
<p><i>To anyone else, Bill’s expression was like a blank canvas; completely devoid of any type of emotion. But the small bit of time that he had spent with Bill, he could see enough the small hints that his eyes left behind. He believes that besides Richie, he could tell when Bill was hiding something from them. </i></p>
<p><i>“Are you cold? We’re pretty much reaching my home soon and you could stay and warm up a bit.”</i></p>
<p><i>Bill quickly shakes his head, “I d-d-don’t want to b-be a buh-bother.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Don’t sweat it.” Mike reassured him, “We don’t mind having extra company. Besides, my parents met everyone else besides you, Bill.”</i></p>
<p><i>Bill looked at him with guarded eyes, his cheeks and the bridge of his nose bright red and his eyes glassy since the moment he turned around to look at him. Mike knows that the flushed appearance was not from the cold. </i></p>
<p><i>“B-but I—”    </i></p>
<p><i>“Just for a little while. You could go home after you’re all warmed up.”</i></p>
<p><i>Mike could see Bill debate with his offer, his feet shuffling against the snow-covered ground and the way his lips were pressed together. Mike let him take the time he wanted.</i></p>
<p><i>After about two minutes or so, Bill gave him a jerky nod.</i></p>
<p><i>Smiling, Mike walked closer to him and beckoned him forward, walking side by side with him until they reached his home and his farmhouse.</i></p>
<p><i>Bill had come up here once but he never entered his home, something always coming up. But today will finally be the day that his parents will meet the missing member of the losers club. </i></p>
<p><i>When he opened the door, he gestured Bill forward, smiling reassuringly when the other boy paused—shyly?—next to him, as if looking for permission. After smiling slightly at him, Bill walked forward and entered his cozy home. </i></p>
<p><i>After Mike had announced his and Bill’s presence, his mom had appeared from the kitchen, greeting them with a warm smile and kind eyes. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike had honestly never seen Bill look so bashful before, looking down as he stammered out a greeting. </i></p>
<p><i>Once he had introduced them to each other, Mike had handed the bag to his mom, watching the way she thanked him as Bill eyed the bag curiously. When he had explained what his mom was planning to do, Bill had admitted that he has never tasted gingerbread cookies before; store brand or homemade.</i></p>
<p><i>For a moment, Mike had sworn that his mom’s eyes shone and she turned to look at Bill, asking in a sweet voice if he was interested in learning how to make them.</i></p>
<p><i>Bill hesitated for a few seconds before nodding shyly and following his mom to the kitchen. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike had put away his warm, tanned coat and also followed them into the kitchen, watching the way his mom had instructed Bill to take off his jacket—a look of disapproval in her eyes at the thin, worn jacket when Bill turned away to put it away—and to wash his hands. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike had decided to help them by washing the dirty dishes while he heard his mom explain—and show—to Bill patiently the ingredients, the measurement, and how to knead the dough. </i></p>
<p><i>Through it all, Bill remained silent. But Mike knew he was listening and paying attention intently with the way his mom would affectionately praise him or would go over the instruction when Bill would hesitate when he was unsure. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike started to smile when Bill started asking her questions or would ask her if he was doing something correctly. The already warm kitchen gained a cozier atmosphere, his mom sliding in the two trays of gingerbread man cookies inside the oven. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike smiled when Bill let out a quiet giggle, embarrassed when he realized that he had a bit of dough stuck to his cheek and his mom had gently wiped it away with her thumb. </i></p>
<p><i>As the three of them waited for the cookies and were talking among themselves, his dad appeared, coming back from the farm as he smiled tiredly at them. </i></p>
<p><i>Bill again went all quiet and shy when he saw his dad but after a while, Bill felt comfortable to talk among them again. </i></p>
<p><i>Half an hour later, the cookies were done and he watched as his mom took them out of the oven and placed them down on top of the cut-board for them to cool down. When certain time has passed, they stare as his mother decorated the cookies meticulously before leaving them alone for a few more minutes, turning to talk to his dad. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike saw the way Bill would stare at his parents quietly; eying both of adults as they crowd each other, hands lingering for too long, and eyes filled with fondness and warmth before they would turn to look at him as they teased him a little. Mike, of course, would hand waved those playful digs away with an easy smile. </i></p>
<p><i>But he had noticed the way Bill’s eyes had darken with pained longing even when an amused smile was on his face…</i></p>
<p><i>Unexpectedly, his mom clapped her hands and exclaimed that they could finally eat the cookies, grabbing four paper plates and placing three gingerbread man cookies on each plate. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike already knew they were going to be delicious; his grandmother’s recipe never failed them before but he was curious what Bill’s reaction would be to the cookies.</i></p>
<p><i>He tried not to look at him too much as Bill raised a cookie up and gently took a bite on one of the gingerbread man’s arm; chewing it carefully.</i></p>
<p><i>After a moment of silence, Bill smiled brightly and replied, “Th-these are d-d-delicious Mrs. Hanlon!”</i></p>
<p><i>“You can call me Jessica sweetie. Besides, you helped me as well, so I can’t take all of the credit.”</i></p>
<p><i>Mike grinned as Bill looked down bashfully, a small but soft smile on his face. </i></p>
<p><i>“Are you going to stay longer Bill?” Mike stared at his dad curiously when he asked his friend that. </i></p>
<p><i>“I cuh-could l-leave if I’m being a b-bo—”</i></p>
<p><i>“Oh no son,” his dad interrupted Bill gently, “We’re only asking because—”</i></p>
<p><i>“We’ll love it if you stick around for dinner. But if you need to go home, we understand. After all, tomorrow is Christmas.” His mom finished the sentence.</i></p>
<p><i>Bill stood silent, eyes downcast as he bit his bottom lip. Mike tries to look at him; he didn’t want the other boy to feel pressured. </i></p>
<p><i>“A-are you s-s-sure I won’t be a buh-buh-bother?” Bill questioned anxiously.</i></p>
<p><i>“Of course not,” his dad quipped with a lazy waved of his hand, “We wouldn’t have asked if it was a bother.” </i></p>
<p><i>“There’s no pressure dear but we would love to have more of your company here.”</i></p>
<p><i>After a moment of hesitation, Bill nods with slightly flushed cheeks.</i></p>
<p><i>Relieved and giddy, Mike excused both Bill and himself from the kitchen, leading Bill up to his room, sensing that Bill was getting quite anxious. </i></p>
<p><i>Once they were behind the closed door to his room, he gave Bill some space, lying on the bed as he stared at his bedroom ceiling. </i></p>
<p><i>“Are you guh-guys ssh-sure that I won’t be a b-bother?”</i></p>
<p><i>“Nah, Bill. Trust us; you’re not a bother at all. We really want you around us.” He reassured Bill.</i></p>
<p><i>“I j-just don’t w-w-want to o-overstay my wuh-welcome.”</i></p>
<p><i>Mike sat up, now looking at the other boy, who was staring intently at the floor.</i></p>
<p><i>“Is there something wrong Bill?” he couldn’t help but ask. There has been something off about Bill since the moment he saw him standing in the middle of the trail like a lost kitten. </i></p>
<p><i>“There’s nuh-nothing wrong—”</i></p>
<p><i>“And don’t think I haven’t noticed the sadness in your eyes,” Mike added the last part, feeling brave yet worried that he was pushing too much. He didn’t want to scare Bill away. </i></p>
<p><i>Bill has not said a word since he had stated that and while Mike was starting to get nervous at the continuous silence, he decided to keep his mouth shut and let Bill gather his thoughts. </i></p>
<p><i>A wet sniffle made Mike peer up at Bill, alarmed when he saw how the brave leader’s lips trembled.</i></p>
<p><i>“Bill?”</i></p>
<p><i>“I don’t w-want to go back home!” Bill blurted out. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike gazed at Bill with widen eyes.</i></p>
<p><i>“It’s s-so-so cold in my h-house. I fuh-feel like I’m s-su-suffocating in my own home. It hasn’t been the s-same since Georgie’s—I don’t k-know if I cuh-could handle the loneliness and the </i><b>chill</b><i> of my house. I don’t—” Bill didn’t notice or acknowledge that he was crying at this point.</i></p>
<p><i>“Hey, hey, hey,” Mike didn’t realize that he had stood up from the bed and had walked over towards Bill, grabbing on to his hands. Mike for a moment feared that he had overstepped some boundaries only to relax when he felt Bill squeeze his hands gently.</i></p>
<p><i>“You don’t have to go back home now. Hell, you can even stay over and go back home on the 26<sup>th</sup> if you want to. I know my parents won’t mind.”</i></p>
<p><i>Bill sniffed, staring at their intertwined hands with utmost interest. Licking his lips, Bill looked up at Mike with red-rimmed eyes.</i></p>
<p><i>“Really?” he croaked out.</i></p>
<p><i>“Really really.”</i></p>
<p><i>Swallowing, Bill responds in an airy, almost fragile voice, “If y-your puh-parents don’t m-mind…I w-would like that…”</i></p>
<p><i>He smiled brightly at the other boy, feeling the way his heart thumped hard against his chest when Bill smiled back…</i></p>
<p>“H-hey baby, what are you t-thinking about?”</p>
<p>Mike looks up from his cup of hot cocoa, gazing up to see his boyfriend staring down at him with a fond and amused smile.</p>
<p>“I’m just thinking about you sweetheart.” He quips, smirking slightly as he sees the soft blush dusting Bill’s cheeks.</p>
<p>“Wuh-what a charmer.” Bill drawls but he leans down to kiss Mike’s forehead, his hand cradling Mike’s cheek. </p>
<p>Mike takes the hand that was holding his cheek only to place a kiss to his knuckles, “How are the gingerbread cookies coming out?”</p>
<p>“They’re c-coming out ss-splendidly in my opinion. I m-made enough cookies for e-everyone.”</p>
<p>“That’s good. I remember that last year that Richie and Beverly were fighting for the last cookie.”</p>
<p>“And the one w-w-who ended up with the l-last cookie was Stan.” Bill adds with a chuckle. </p>
<p>“Richie gave Stan the cold shoulder for about ten minutes after that.”</p>
<p>“Th-thank God that mama Jessica a-appeared with her famous p-p-pumpkin cheesecake.”</p>
<p>Mike laughs, “Yes, thank God for that.”</p>
<p>Bill laughs along before gasping when he hears the timer goes off, running off to the kitchen without another word. </p>
<p>Mike smiles to himself, taking a sip of his hot cocoa as he could vaguely hear the sound of the oven door opening and then closing shut as the mouthwatering scent of gingerbread cookies became stronger once they were out in the open. </p>
<p>Setting the empty mug on the living room table, Mike goes back to picking up the book and starting where he stopped at when he hears footsteps walking towards him before he feels a weight next to him on the couch; a slender but lithe body leaning against him and resting his head against his shoulder.</p>
<p>“Tired sweetheart?”</p>
<p>Bill nods, “I k-know that there are two or t-t-three things that we need to do but I j-just want to r-rest a bit.”</p>
<p>“It’s okay Bill, take a nap. I’ll wake you up in an hour so that we can finish decorating the cookies and getting ourselves ready for the party.”</p>
<p>Bill gives him a look of gratitude before looking away to yawn, his hand covering his mouth.</p>
<p>Mike got more comfortable on the couch, the change of position making it comfortable for Bill as the other man snuggles more into his side, eyes closing quickly as he curls into his side. In no less than a minute, Bill drifts off to sleep. </p>
<p>Mike stares at his slumbering boyfriend, eyes soft as he pets Bill’s auburn locks with one hand while his other hand slipped inside his jean pocket. </p>
<p>Bill and he were together for years now; best of friends for five years and dating for eight years. He thinks they’re ready…</p>
<p>Looking down, Mike gazes at the sleeping man who had the left side of his face pressed against his chest, a peaceful smile on his face as he traces the small box inside his jean pocket with his finger, feeling the smooth velvet that covered the box.</p>
<p>Yes, he was ready.</p>
<p>He was ready to ask Bill to spend the rest of his life with him…</p>
<p>_____</p>
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<p>Bill tossed the phone onto his bag once the message had sent, slowly climbing off Richie and sitting next to him. If he wanted to run now, he could, but he didn’t. Richie did, however, follow Bill’s movements with his eyes almost warily before he slowly sat up, crossing his legs and then proceeding to look anywhere but at Bill.<br/></p>
<p>“You should have just told me.” Bill was the one to break the silence, reaching out and placing a hand over one of Richie’s which was gripping the bed sheet tightly. “I told you. You can talk to me.”</p>
<p>Richie’s hand gripped the bed sheet even tighter. “I didn’t - it felt like this was the one thing that I couldn’t talk to you about. I thought you’d hate me if you knew.”</p>
<p>“Richie…” Bill sighed, squeezing at Richie’s, curling his fingers under it to press against his palm. “I couldn’t hate you if I tried.”</p>
<p>He could feel Richie’s hand relax under his own until it was no longer holding the bed sheet in some kind of a death grip, but the smile Richie gave him looked so… unsure. Bill exhaled softly and brought his free hand to Richie’s face, his palm pressing against Richie’s cheek so his thumb could rub soothingly just under his glasses.</p>
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<h1>Drive in</h1>
<p>Here is my secret Santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a> !! I hope you like it! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p>
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        Drive in - RichieLoser - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p>
<p>When a drive in was proposed to city hall 13 months ago, Stan thought it was a silly idea. “We already have a movie theater,” he told Richie, you could practically hear the roll of his eyes. “Why would we need a drive in?” Richie had just laughed it off and told stan he’d see. Well in present time, Stan and Mike has started dating about 6 months ago. The thought of the drive in leaving his mind and not coming back until he’d walk past the constitution sight on his way to bird watch. On opening night, they were playing a double feature of Rocky Horror Picture Show and Little Shop of Horrors. Richie told all the losers that they needed to go. Stan had only agreed after Mike bribed him with the promise of just the two of them in his truck and some forehead and nose kisses. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>The night of the movie, since it was early December, it was quite cold. Stan had pulled on a pair of his khakis, a blue long sleeve polo shirt and a cream colored cardigan. He topped his outfit off with a windbreaker and a pair of light blue gloves in its pocket, just in case. Mike was dressed in a similar fashion, a pair of jeans, work boots, a long sleeve black shirt and a jean jacket with a fuzzy lining. Mike was also wearing a red beanie when he knocked on Stan’s door. They greeted each other with a hug, Mike whispering a compliment to Stan as they did so. “I’m leaving mom, dad! I’ll be back before curfew.” He said to them, though they weren’t listening. They may not be listening but if he wouldn’t of announced his departure, he’d be in big trouble. “I’m giving you an extra half hour Stan!” Yelled his mother. “Double features take longer.” Was her only explanation. “Thanks mom. Eleven thirty. I’ll be home before then.” He said, more to himself than to anyone else. “Have fun Stanley.” His mom said, Stan just now noticed she was in the kitchen. “I will, goodbye.” He said and Mike opened the door, letting Stan out and he closed the door behind them. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>When they made it to the drive in, Mike paid for their tickets and drove in to park next to Richie who was parked next to Ben, and Bill was parked all the on the end of the row. Richie climbed out of the driver’s seat, leaving Eddie who was munching on a box of M&amp;Ms. “Mike, Stan! How are you?” Richie said as he leaned in the window. “Richie you saw us two hours ago at Bill’s house.” Mike reminded him as he took Stan’s hand in his. “Yeah but I still missed you.” Richie said as if it had been obvious. Stan rolled his eyes. “I didn’t miss you.” He said with a playful smile on his face. Richie laughed at him and told him he was terrible liar. Richie, Mike And Stan threw around jokes and other mindless banter as Eddie joined them and eventually Bill did too. Right before the movie started, the others returns to their cars and Mike slipped out of the car to go get popcorn and drinks. While he was gone, Stan busied himself with organising the various CDs in the glove box, or putting napkins out of the center console into the plastic bag of trash he had started. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>When Mike returned, he slid in and handed a soda to Stan. Stan said a quiet “Thank you.” before sipping at the large drink through its straw. “Are you excited for the movie?” Asked Mike as he sat the bag of popcorn in center console of the truck and pulled a blanket from the back seat and sat it on stans lap. “I’m not sure yet.” Stan said honestly. “This drive in is nicer than i expected but its really cold.” He said as he unfolded the blanket to put it on himself. “Well i brought you that blanket and if you get to cold we can go.” Mike smiled, his $1000 smile that could send any decent girl into a frenzy. This smile in particular, stan had learned, was Mike’s most genuine smile. It stretched up and creased the corners of his eyes and showed off Mike’s beautiful teeth. The smile itself made Stan smile. “I’m sure ill be fine.” Stan said. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>As the first movie was about to come to a close, Stan was cuddled up next to Mike over the center console of the truck. His head laid on Mike’s shoulder and his left hand was intertwined with Mike’s left one. They sat comfortably as the ending scene of Rocky Horror played. Stan sniffled from his runny nose, reaching for a tissue from the cup holder to blow his nose. “You good bud?” Mike asked. Stan blushed at the nickname and wiped his nose. “Just cold.” He said. Truth was this was nice. He didn’t feel like it was useless like he had first thought. It was simply just a nice place. “Maybe we should go. Maybe get some food. We still have two and a half hours til you need to be home.” Stan weighed his options. “Okay sure, but I wanna go to the diner, not that Chinese food place.” Stan said with a smile, sitting up and taking the blanket off Mikes lap. “Deal.” Mike smiles and leaned over to kiss his forehead. “Share a milkshake with me?” He asked as if it was question. “Duh.” Stan replied and kissed him on the lips. “Is there any other way to drink a milkshake?” He asked. “I suppose not.” Mike replied and bucked his seatbelt, Stan mirroring his actions. “Let’s go, I want French fries.” </p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Departures and indie tunes // Bichie</h1>
<p>Hi! This was something I wrote for this years secret santa, organized by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> ! This piece I wrote for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> ! I hope you like this! I’m really excited that something like this was planned and I’m happy I participated and I am personally actually really happy about this piece! I’ve been getting away from writing lately, but it was nice to have something to hold me up on it, and I just love the idea of creating something that could bring someone else happiness!</p>
<p><b>W</b>ith a cigarette dangling between his lips, Richie walked over to Bill’s car that had pulled up next to him on the sidewalk. He grinned at him as he opened the door and got in, earning a small grunt from Bill. “You’re not fucking smoking in my car, Tozier”, he muttered, and Richie chuckled lightly, putting the cigarette away. </p>
<p>“As you wish hot stuff”, he winked, and he swore he saw a faint blush on Bill’s cheek as he rolled his eyes and started driving down the road. An indie song was playing gently through the speakers like a pleasant hum and Richie couldn’t figure out if he knew the song or not but knowing Bill it was probably some new song he had found and taken a liking to. Richie himself didn’t listen much to indie. He was more into the rock genre, liking the classical rock tunes that always played in his room. When he was with Bill though, the soft indie songs seemed to calm him down and he actually liked quite a lot of the ones Bill played for him. But that could just have been because Bill liked them. He couldn’t really tell… </p>
<p>“Where do you wanna go?”, Bill asked after a while of driving in comfortable silence and Richie looked over at him, admiring his profile for a little bit. Bill was beautiful, there was no denying it. His sharp jawline and prominent cheekbones. He had the most beautiful dark blue eyes too that went really well with his almost blonde hair – that he’d let grow out lately, so it was a big mess. </p>
<p>Richie bit his lip and shrugged, shifting in his seat. </p>
<p>“Anywhere is fine with me, Big Bill. I just wanted to get out of there”, he mumbled, and Bill’s face softened a bit as he nodded. Richie’s parents had been nagging him a lot lately about his future… What college he would go to and what he wanted to do after that. It drove him insane. He wasn’t even really ready to leave Derry high yet…</p>
<p>“We’ll go to the quarry then… I brought a blanket”, Bill said, and Richie couldn’t help his goofy smile. </p>
<p>“You brought a blanket?”, he asked teasingly, and Bill rolled his eyes. </p>
<p>“Oh, shut up, asshole”, he chuckled. “It’s practical. Won’t get our jeans all messed up from the dirt. And thereby not get my car all dirty”, he pointed out and Richie laughed lightly. </p>
<p>“Fair enough, Denbrough”, he grinned and looked out the window, biting his lip softly. In reality he was probably just… not ready to leave the losers. Bill especially. He and Bill had always been best friends. They were both best friends with the rest of the losers of course, but Bill, to Richie, was special. He had always been the first person he told anything to and he’d always been the only one he felt comfortable being vulnerable around. </p>
<p>At 15 Richie had acknowledged that he was in love with Bill Denbrough. It had been a rough time, because he hadn’t even really acknowledged that he wasn’t straight yet. But Beverly had helped him a lot during that time and he credited her for how comfortable he was in his sexuality today. </p>
<p>And now, at 17, he was still in love with Bill Denbrough. Even more so than he had been at 15. </p>
<p>Bill stopped the car when they got to the quarry and got out. Richie did the same thing and watched as Bill got the blanket from his trunk. In comfortable silence they got situated on the blanket next to each other, looking up at the stars. </p>
<p>They were laying close to each other, so they could both fit on the blanket and the skin on Richie’s arm was burning from barely touching Bill’s arm and he was sure Bill could hear his heart beating in his chest – he could hear it himself. Thumping in his ears so loudly he was sure the entire population of Derry could hear. </p>
<p>Neither said anything for a long time until Bill broke the silence, his voice weak at first, sounding like he’d been trying to get the words over his lips for a while. </p>
<p>“We’re moving”, he said, and Richie didn’t really hear it at first. Or, he did. But he couldn’t seem to put the words together. “Rich, we’re moving”, Bill said again, his voice stronger this time and Richie finally understood what he was saying. He turned his head to look at the other boy, who was still staring up at the stars.</p>
<p>“Where to?”, Richie asked, his voice much calmer than he’d thought it would be. He wanted to scream. Tell him he couldn’t. That he had to stay here with him because he loved him… But he didn’t do any of those things. </p>
<p>“New York”, Bill mumbled, still not looking at Richie. </p>
<p>“New York? That’s a 7-hour car ride…”, Richie whispered, having actually not meant to, but he physically couldn’t speak any louder. Bill sighed and nodded, still refusing to acknowledge the boy falling apart next to him. </p>
<p>“I’ve tried talking to my parents – <i>begging </i>them to just stay here… They won’t listen obviously… And I’m going to college in New York anyway. On paper it’s perfect”, he whispered, and Richie got the feeling he couldn’t speak any louder either. He sighed deeply and sat up, looking down at Bill. </p>
<p>“I’m not gonna let you go, you know?”, he mumbled stubbornly, looking like a 5-year-old as he sat there, arms crossed over his chest and a sour look on his face. He wanted to cry. He couldn’t let Bill leave. He needed him… He needed him there with him. He hadn’t even gotten to tell him how he felt! </p>
<p>Bill finally looked at him with a sad smile, sitting up to lean on his elbows. Somehow, he looked even more beautiful in that pose. </p>
<p>“What would you do, Rich? Hide me under your bed until my parents gave up looking and left without me?”, he asked, joking, but Richie could hear the sadness under his voice. </p>
<p>“Yeah, I would”, he pouted back, and Bill snorted. </p>
<p>“That wouldn’t work, you know that… I have to go”, he said, and Richie bit his lip. </p>
<p>“That’s just… So not fair! They can’t just take you away from m-us when they don’t even care about you as much as I do… We do!”, he said and cursed himself a little. When Bill didn’t answer he kept going. “It’s like… They don’t know what’s good for you. You need to stay here! Where we are. Where I am! Because I can’t actually fucking breathe without you and I get anxious if I don’t see you for a few days and I can’t fucking imagine a life without you!”, he rambled on, not even looking at Bill anymore. He was about to open his mouth to say more when he felt Bill’s hands on his cheek, his thumb softly stroking the skin right under his eye. </p>
<p>“Richie, breathe”, he said softly, and Richie looked at his face, frowning a bit. </p>
<p>“But… You can’t leave, Bill, because I never fucking got to tell you how in love with you I am”, he whispered, and Bill’s face changed a bit, worrying Richie. “O-of course not in a weird way!”, he added quickly, and Bill rolled his eyes. </p>
<p>“I’m in love with you too, Rich”, he said, and Richie raised his eyebrows surprised. </p>
<p>“You are?”, he whispered, and Bill nodded with a small smile. </p>
<p>“I am. So fucking much, you don’t understand. Your stupid fucking smile and cute fucking clumsy walk and god. I just… Can I kiss you?”, he asked, and Richie nodded quicker than he ever thought he could. Bill licked his lips and then leaned in, kissing him gently. Richie kissed him back immediately and moved closer to him, melting into it. The kiss wasn’t good. Neither of them were experienced kissers and Richie was hoping they’d get to do this more so they could both get better at it… But he would take what he could get and he did admit that Bill’s lips were surprisingly soft and he would definitely be teasing him about using lip balm later on… </p>
<p>When they finally broke the kiss after a bit of messy kissing that really wasn’t good for either of them, they were both smiling like they’d just experienced the best 10 seconds of their lives. </p>
<p>But a kiss and some revealed feelings didn’t stop the fact that Bill was indeed moving to New York. It did make the waiting a bit more bearable for the both of them. They fooled around and went on dates like two lovesick puppies, never leaving each other’s sides for the three weeks they had before Bill was leaving. </p>
<p>When the day did come though, Richie was at Bill’s house to say goodbye. They’d slept together that night. It’d been soft and gentle and really fucking awkward, but it’d been perfect. Then they’d decided not to be boyfriends. The distance was simply too hard. They didn’t know how to work it out between them and so they decided that they’d part as friends, and if it was right, they’d come back to each other eventually. </p>
<p>The departure was hard. Richie was standing in the front lawn at what used to be the Denbrough house, watching as Bill’s parents loaded the car. The moving truck had already driven off with their things. Bill was inside, getting his last stuff and then came outside, kissing the side of Richie’s head as he came over. </p>
<p>“Don’t”, Richie whispered and looked at him. “It’ll make this all harder… Calling you a friend. Watching you leave”, he mumbled, and Bill sighed. </p>
<p>“Sorry… I love you though. I won’t stop that. I’ll call you every day”, he promised, and Richie nodded. </p>
<p>“I’ll hold you to that, Denbrough”, he said and then hugged him tightly, feeling Bill’s arms around him immediately. </p>
<p>“I have to go now, Rich. I’ll be back for new years with you guys…”, he promised and kissed the top of his head a couple of times. </p>
<p>They stood like that, just hugging, feeling each other’s arms around them, enjoying the warmth. Enjoying being home, until Bill’s parents got impatient and he had to leave. Richie rode his bike home after that, going up to his room and started a playlist Bill had made. It was only indie tunes… Richie had decided that he loved indie music. And he loved Bill.     </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>An <a>@itfandomprompts</a>​ Secret Santa Gift for <a>@okayuhhyikes</a>​</p>
<p>Pairing: OT7</p>
<p>Rating: Explicit (for graphic smut)</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17051963">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
<hr><p>Sometimes living with six other people made it hard to get any alone time. At least one person’s usually home at any given time and considering not all of their jobs adhere to a standard 9-5 schedule, there’s a lot of overlap. Some of them got to spend more time together than others, like Stan and Mike, who’s jobs kept their schedules extremely consistent while Ben, Bev and Eddie usually faced a lot of overtime in their line of work. Bill worked from home, but went on frequent outings to find inspiration. Most of the time, Richie worked late afternoons and into the evening, leaving him to be the last one home.<b><br/></b></p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/181216809765/seven" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>Words Count:</b> 4760</p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> This is my gift is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa Rare pairing. hope you like it!</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> After two weeks of wondering what was going on with Mike, Stan finally discover what he’s been hiding from him.</p>
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This is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> for the rarepair Secret Santa hosted by <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>!
 So here is college aged Eddie studying (not so much) for his finals 
while Mike, who volunteers at the campus library as like a work study 
happens to catch Eddie’s doodles in his notebook and <i>just has to tease him a little</i>. I hope you like it! :)

<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>this is my gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvecMjpX_k5wwdJz4imOXFA" target="_blank">@beepbeep-losers</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg" target="_blank">@itfandomprompts</a> rare pair secret santa! i hope you like it, i had fun writing it! <i>(and if anyone knows the play almost, maine, i got the idea from that show lol &amp; also the title is from change my mind by 1d)</i><br/><br/><b>summary:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak is in love with his childhood best friend and said friend’s obliviousness is sometimes too much.<br/></p> <p><a href="http://hufflepuffkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/181218941109/change-my-mind-kaspbrough" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdSJohHDrKeV5oANC2sY3Bg">@sup-honey</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> secret santa rarepair.</p>
<p>Collab with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17053016">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<p>Preview:<br/></p>
<blockquote>
<p>Ben Hanscom had liked Beverly Marsh since he was thirteen years old; since the moment he’d moved to Derry and spotted her sitting in the middle of the classroom, with bright red hair that cascaded down her shoulders and a smile that was warm and encouraging. He’d spent their teenage years buying postcards and writing poetry on them; sliding them through the slats in her locker. He would see her take the postcards from her locker and read over them, a smile on her face as she tucked them into her notebook and moved with a bounce in her step for the rest of the day.</p>
<p>His mother had always told him he had the romantic heart of a poet and that one day there would be a girl who would come along who and appreciate it. Ben disagreed with her. Who could ever appreciate him ? He was larger than most of his friends, and he’d had it constantly drummed into his head that image was everything.</p>
<p>So Ben never told Beverly that the postcards in her locker which brightened up her days were all from him, and he watched from the sidelines as Bill asked Beverly to their senior prom and Beverly eagerly accepted and the two of them made the transition into becoming a couple. Ben stopped writing the postcards for her out of respect to her new relationship, and life moved on right into college.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Jewish “Christmas” traditions (Hanukkah actually)</p>
<p>For the Secret Santa Repair 2018 at <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p>
<p>The Losers having a cosy Christmas time together, also celebrating the traditional Hanukkah with Stan, who is quite pleased to make the Trashmouth finally shut up, and I guess, Richie wouldn’t have expected that kosher food can be so good (I never ate it, I hope it does, I don’t want to offend any jewish folks with this.)</p>
<p>Just in case the user this gift is for ask himself: This is no EddiexBev, they are just best friends in my head and are really close. The ship is Stenlon (StanxBillxMike) 💪😂😂</p>
<p>Have a nice Christmas and enjoy it with your friends and family ❤</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Created for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpqjuOhvyhtCQ9UZHAD_iSg">@hufflepuffkaspbrak</a><br/></p>
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<hr><p>In the far off land of Derrius lived the most noble king. His name was Michael Hanlon and he was a just ruler to his kingdom. After the unfortunate passing of his father, and with no siblings to compete with, he took the throne at a record age. But despite his youth, he continued his father’s legacy of promising a better tomorrow for the people under his reign. Most attested it to his father’s leadership being passed down, and sure, that was partially true. But the new king knew he would be nothing without those close to him, two men in particular.</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/181216695715/kingdom-of-ours" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Stanbrolon, rarepair secret santa, allworks
Downloaded files: "tumblr_inline_pjxeafrZSy1vyiksi_1280.png"

Post id: 181218743429
Date: 2018-12-18 12:46:59 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181218743429/sapphire-blue-beepbeepbitchard-it-stephen
Slug: sapphire-blue-beepbeepbitchard-it-stephen
Reblog key: NEBlC5ug
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/transkasp/181212768385
Reblog name: transkasp
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://beepbeepbitchard.tumblr.com/post/181212768385/sapphire-blue-beepbeepbitchard-it-stephen" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeepbitchard</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17048150&amp;t=YmFkNTVmZjAzYTQ0MzkzOWM0NThiZjkxNDgxMzNmYzQ1MWMzN2ZhZSw2NmFjNjAzMDczYzZkYzczMjNmMTJhYmUwMDgxNjkwZWJmN2E2Yzlk","display_url":"https://archiveofourown.org/works/17048150","title":"\n        Sapphire Blue - beepbeepbitchard - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}' class="npf_link"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17048150&amp;t=YmFkNTVmZjAzYTQ0MzkzOWM0NThiZjkxNDgxMzNmYzQ1MWMzN2ZhZSw2NmFjNjAzMDczYzZkYzczMjNmMTJhYmUwMDgxNjkwZWJmN2E2Yzlk">
        Sapphire Blue - beepbeepbitchard - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p>
<h2>Happy holidays from your secret santa, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>! Hope you enjoy!</h2>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: rarepair, secret santa, stanlon, reddie, benverly, allworks

Post id: 181168217774
Date: 2018-12-16 14:25:21 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181168217774/rarepair-secret-santa
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog key: 2oSET2MV
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181138159804/rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181057314524/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hi! Posting for Secret Santa is on December 18th. Below are a few reminders:</p>
<p>-If your gift will be late please let us know! We’ll tell your secret santa as well!</p>
<p>-If you won’t be able to complete one at all tell us ASAP!! </p>
<p>- The collection for fics is located<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/SecretSantaRarepair2018">here</a>. </b>If you post on AO3 please also post your fic here. (this includes any treats created!) </p>
<p>- Please tag our blog (itfandomprompts) and your Secret Santa when you post your fic!</p>
<p>Any other questions feel free to reach out! Thanks for participating everyone! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Reminder! Start posting your creations on the 18th! If you have any last minute questions (or if your gift will be late) please reach out today as we won’t be online tomorrow. </p><p>Thank you!</p>
Tags: allworks

Post id: 181138159804
Date: 2018-12-15 14:32:00 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181138159804/rarepair-secret-santa
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog key: 2oSET2MV
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181094501939/rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181057314524/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi! Posting for Secret Santa is on December 18th. Below are a few reminders:</p>
<p>-If your gift will be late please let us know! We’ll tell your secret santa as well!</p>
<p>-If you won’t be able to complete one at all tell us ASAP!! </p>
<p>- The collection for fics is located<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/SecretSantaRarepair2018">here</a>. </b>If you post on AO3 please also post your fic here. (this includes any treats created!) </p>
<p>- Please tag our blog (itfandomprompts) and your Secret Santa when you post your fic!</p>
<p>Any other questions feel free to reach out! Thanks for participating everyone! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181094501939
Date: 2018-12-14 01:53:36 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181094501939/rarepair-secret-santa
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog key: 2oSET2MV
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181057314524/rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181057314524/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi! Posting for Secret Santa is on December 18th. Below are a few reminders:</p>
<p>-If your gift will be late please let us know! We’ll tell your secret santa as well!</p>
<p>-If you won’t be able to complete one at all tell us ASAP!! </p>
<p>- The collection for fics is located<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/SecretSantaRarepair2018">here</a>. </b>If you post on AO3 please also post your fic here. (this includes any treats created!) </p>
<p>- Please tag our blog (itfandomprompts) and your Secret Santa when you post your fic!</p>
<p>Any other questions feel free to reach out! Thanks for participating everyone! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog

Post id: 181057314524
Date: 2018-12-12 21:37:26 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/181057314524/rarepair-secret-santa
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog key: 2oSET2MV
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p>Hi! Posting for Secret Santa is on December 18th. Below are a few reminders:</p><p>-If your gift will be late please let us know! We’ll tell your secret santa as well!</p><p>-If you won’t be able to complete one at all tell us ASAP!! </p><p>- The collection for fics is located<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/SecretSantaRarepair2018">here</a>. </b>If you post on AO3 please also post your fic here. (this includes any treats created!) </p><p>- Please tag our blog (itfandomprompts) and your Secret Santa when you post your fic!</p><p>Any other questions feel free to reach out! Thanks for participating everyone! </p>
Tags: secret santa, rarepair, less than a week!!

Post id: 180793721779
Date: 2018-12-04 15:17:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180793721779/moving-secret-santa-date
Slug: moving-secret-santa-date
Reblog key: DvZ0CJHU
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Moving Secret Santa Date
Body: <p>Hi all, in solidarity with the Tumblr black out we’re going to move the Secret Santa due date to <b>December 18th</b>. <br/></p><p>People will be logging off of tumblr on December 17th, this blog included, to protest the changes. <br/></p><p>Any questions please let us know. <br/></p>
Tags: moving date, tumblr black out

Post id: 180793534549
Date: 2018-12-04 15:09:33 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180793534549/secret-santa-artists-is-anyone-affected-by-the
Slug: secret-santa-artists-is-anyone-affected-by-the
Reblog key: d91l42C6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p>Secret Santa Artists- is anyone affected by the NSFW ban that’s starting on the 17th? I don’t think anyone is creating NSFW art but wanted to check. <br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180772601734
Date: 2018-12-04 00:41:28 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180772601734/rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Reblog key: 4SEjO3XO
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa ‘Treats’
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi everyone! Secret Santas have been assigned but a few people were interested in writing or creating gifts so, all the requested secret Santa info is under the cut in case you’d also like to make a treat! Please plan to post any treats on Dec 17! </p>
<p>As always, any questions let us know! </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180653947424
Date: 2018-11-30 15:22:43 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180653947424/reminder-25-days-of-christmas-starts-on-saturday
Slug: reminder-25-days-of-christmas-starts-on-saturday
Reblog key: dtjIbXIn
Reblog url: https://it-25-days-of-christmas.tumblr.com/post/180630761252/reminder-25-days-of-christmas-starts-on-saturday
Reblog name: it-25-days-of-christmas
Title: Reminder: 25 Days of Christmas starts on Saturday 1st December!
Body: <p><a href="https://it-25-days-of-christmas.tumblr.com/post/180630761252/reminder-25-days-of-christmas-starts-on-saturday" class="tumblr_blog">it-25-days-of-christmas</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>All of the prompts are listed <b><a href="https://it-25-days-of-christmas.tumblr.com/post/180617736877/it-25-days-of-christmas">here</a> </b>and please remember to tag us in your finished fic so we can reblog it!<br/><br/>We also have a collection on AO3 for the fan fiction writers! It’s <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/it25daysofchristmas/profile"><i>here </i></a>or you can find it by typing ‘it25daysofchristmas’</p>
<p>Remember no Pennywise x Losers, Georgie x Losers or Bowers Gang x Losers. </p>
<p>Most importantly, have fun and we can wait to read/see what everyone does! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog for this blog!, don't forget to tag them!

Post id: 180105722739
Date: 2018-11-14 15:03:58 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180105722739/secret-santa-faqs
Slug: secret-santa-faqs
Reblog key: tlHB3s1K
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Secret Santa FAQ’s
Body: <p>Hi everyone! Loving all the questions we’re getting. We wanted to put together an FAQ in case anyone else has the same/similar questions. <br/></p><p><b>Is there a maximum length for fics/can it be more than one chapter?</b></p><p>No max length! It can be multi-chaptered but we ask that you post all of it on the 17th (so your Secret Santa gets to enjoy all of their gift at once!) <br/></p><p>We do ask that fics be at least 1500 words (get into the story!) <br/></p><p><b>Can I make a moodboard/art to go along with my story?</b></p><p>Yes! Absolutely! Create whatever you’d like! <br/></p><p><b>Can I write/create more than one thing?</b></p><p>Of course! You are welcome to make as many things for your Secret Santa as you like. You’re also welcome to check out <a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats">this post </a>if you want to make ‘treats’ for someone else. <br/></p><p><b>Do I have to post on AO3? </b><br/></p><p>No! We only ask that you post on tumblr so we can reblog it here. We will be making an AO3 collection for people who would like to post there. <br/></p><p><b>Does my secret Santa want smut/angst/this specific AU?</b></p><p>Contact tinyarmedtrex with these questions. She’ll reach out to your secret Santa with your questions. <br/></p><p><b>I missed the deadline! Can I still sign up?</b></p><p>We’re not taking any more applications for our Secret Santa. However, another one is being run by fantastic people and apps are still open for that. You can check it out <a href="http://whatidoisxsecret.tumblr.com/post/179879824877/it-fandom-secret-santa-2018">here. </a><br/></p>
Tags: rarepair, secret santa, FAQ

Post id: 180105455749
Date: 2018-11-14 14:52:50 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180105455749/itfandomprompts-hi-there-were-having-trouble
Slug: itfandomprompts-hi-there-were-having-trouble
Reblog key: WiiC6eWH
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180051433899/hi-there-were-having-trouble-finding-one-of-the
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180051433899/hi-there-were-having-trouble-finding-one-of-the" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Hi there! We’re having trouble finding one of the secret santa participants. If you are (or know!) 

<b>Gvrl-kvsses </b>please reach out and let us know!!!</p></blockquote>
<p>Reblog! We still haven’t found/heard from this person. <br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180052215069
Date: 2018-11-13 00:56:24 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Reblog key: 4SEjO3XO
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa ‘Treats’
Body: <p>Hi everyone! Secret Santas have been assigned but a few people were interested in writing or creating gifts so, all the requested secret Santa info is under the cut in case you’d also like to make a treat! Please plan to post any treats on Dec 17! </p><p>As always, any questions let us know! </p><!-- more --><p>Treat 1 </p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: Stan/Mike, Stan/Bill, Stan/Richie, anything with Stan in it. I LOVE STAN oh also Bev is a lesbian I don’t make the rules. I am super into hypnosis and looove when it is used in art/fics, but it’s not necessary! I like cute, fluffy stuff and AUs involving food (bakery AU, diner AU etc)</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No sexually explicit stuff or starting a story w the ship already in a relationship please! (I live for the slow burn/establishing relationship stuff)<br/></p><p>Treat 2 </p><p><b></b></p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: fic/art/moodboard/anything! any genre is cool (i rly love angst or deep stuff but also fluff if it’s not too cheesy lol &amp; i love rly aesthetic art/boards &amp; the colour yellow) &amp; i’m here for reddie (idk if that counts) stenbrough, benverly stanlon, stozier, or kaspbrough (in that order) !!</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: just no bowers gang pls ! or like pennywise-centric stuff </p><p>Treat 3</p><p>Want in Gift: I&rsquo;m okay with both art and fics. Genre: anything but angst, preferably fluff. Ships: Hanzier (RichiexMike) or Stanlon (StanxMike). High school or college settings are good, and I would prefer a meet-cute AU, getting together fic or a fake dating fic. </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: Only ships I don&rsquo;t like are BillxEddie or BillxStan. And I don&rsquo;t want anything that involves cheating or abuse. </p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 4</p><p>Want in Gift: Tozenbrak (fave), stanlon, stozier</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: Bev/Eddie, Bev/Bill</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 5</p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: a cute kasplon (eddie/mike) drawing with Eddie cuddling into mike while sleeping and drooling on him a little bit as they nap on a couch please </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: I’m fine with anything whether it&rsquo;s writing or art :) </p><p>Treat 6</p><p> Want in Gift: stanlon, stozier, benverly, kasplon, bichie, hanslon, beverie, pretty much anything. something fluffy preferably. maybe something like christmas traditions or first holidays together</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: something super angsty, anything with Bev x Eddie</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 7</p><p>Want in Gift: bichie/stozier/ot7; no preference for genres!! nsfw is very welcome!! I would love if there were things like cute/fun sweaters and exploring a house/nice decorations!! but I&rsquo;m game for most things so :)</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: no-thanks to them being rude to each other hehe other than that I&rsquo;m okay w what you wanna do. my notps will be stenbrough and stanlon and bev/eddie</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 8</p><p>Want in Gift: no preference for what sort of content or what genre!! fav ships are kaspbrough, stenbranlon, hanbrough, and ot7.</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: no eddie and bev other than them being qpp&rsquo;s in ot7! uhhh other than that I&rsquo;m okay with anything 😊💕</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 9 </p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: Any form of medium, angst laced with fluff (I don&rsquo;t like super sugary sweet fluff), Bichie (#1 choice), Kaspbrough, Kaspbrozier, or Stenbranlon</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: Smut</p><p>Treat 10 </p><p>Want in Gift: As for genre and specific ships, I’m such a sucker for “slice of life” or modern aus, and for the ships I’m so down for Stenbrough or Reddie. For locations and such I really have no preference there. Anything fluffy goes for me like cuddling together inside while watching a thunderstorm roll by and talking about sweet things to each other. </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No nsfw or acts of suicide. Only maybe small mentions of suicide/self harm but I can’t take a lot of it. As for NOTPs I really don’t have any as long as reddie and stenbrough are end game. </p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 11</p><p>Want in Gift: I’m fine with art or fic! It could be stanlon, bichie, stozier, kasplon, kaspbrough. I don’t mind the if it’s fluffy or angsty. Colleges or adults. it can be a date (a date gone wrong or a date gone extremely well), coffee shop/flower shop Au, preparing for adoption(if anyone is comfortable with that or actual adoption). </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No mention of suicide please.</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 12</p><p>Want in Gift: I&rsquo;d like a fanfiction in which all the losers are important and have an important part in it. It can be some college au and I&rsquo;d love the focus to be on Benverly, but for them to not be a couple yet. I&rsquo;d love Richie and Mike to be their supportive friends and maybe a bar or club scene would be cool! And let it be angsty!! :D</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: I like Reddie but I don&rsquo;t want a story that just focusses on these two! They can have their cute or struggeling moments but please let all the losers interact with each other as often as possible.</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 13</p><p>Want in Gift: stozier fluff / nsfw</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: angsty angst</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 14</p><p>Want in Gift: Hanbrough #1, Bichie, platonic!Stozier. Christmas/holiday related art would be cool, or if you&rsquo;re a writer a fic that juxtaposes a Christmas/holiday they had together as kids in the past with one as adults in the future where they&rsquo;re dating/engaged/married/etc and it&rsquo;s their first Christmas together, fluffy or angsty I don&rsquo;t move, just no smut. I don&rsquo;t have a preference for what gift I get though! </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No smut please! I wouldnt like art of Steddie, Billverly, or Stanverly and nothing involving IT or George</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 15</p><p>Want in Gift: Stozier, stanlon, or benverly. Angst, hurt/comfort, angst with a happy ending. Or honestly just straight fluff. I&rsquo;m not really picky. Also, if its Stan, Chanukah would be lovely.  </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: Eddie/bill. </p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 16 </p><p>Want in Gift: I would want either fanart or a fic, probably shippy fluff, for Stanlon, or Benverly, at maybe the movies or driving  together please</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: My notps are probably reddie or stenbrough</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 17</p><p>Want in Gift: I have no preference on the type of gift I receive, for the genre I’d like to receive fluff, for ships I like Stozier, Stanlon, Reddie, and bev x mike (I can’t remember the name sorry), and for the concept I’d like something to do with Christmas or Thanksgiving </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: I don’t want is suicide or self harm </p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 18</p><p>Want in Gift: mermaid!reddie au with mermaid!eddie plEase</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: stanverly, bichie, bevrichie??, beddie, mike x anyone other than stan ):</p><p>Treat 19</p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: I&rsquo;m super into Hanzier, Bichie, Reddie and Beverie! I love fluffy cute christmassy writings and I&rsquo;d love to read some cute christmassy fluff - specifically the whole &ldquo;decorating the house for christmas&rdquo; theme. </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: I don&rsquo;t have any triggers except the mention of EDs. Other than that there&rsquo;s not anything I wouldn&rsquo;t be comfortable with! </p><p>Treat 20</p><p> Want in Gift: I would love a fic or a fanart. :3 I love romance, fluff (but if you can&rsquo;t do fluff, that&rsquo;s fine too), and I&rsquo;m okay with a bit of angst if it&rsquo;s required for the plot. Basically, have fun with it and if you want to add humor, that&rsquo;s fine too. I always love a good laugh as long as you&rsquo;re not demeaning either characters. I&rsquo;m more into AUs or modern fics to be honest and the ships I would want is either Bichie, Hanbrough, Denscom, or Billverly. :)</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: Please, no break up or tragedy fics. I&rsquo;m a picky person so the only ships I&rsquo;m only interested are Bichie, Hanbrough, Billverly, or Descom.</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 21</p><p>Want in Gift: either fic or art. fluff or angst. stozier, benverly, beverie, stanverly, mikeverly, kaspbrough.</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: smut. slurs of any type. stenbrough, steddie, billverly.</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 22</p><p>Want in Gift: i like stozier a lot but to be honest everything is so cute!! i love college settings but like i said no preferences!! as long as my santa has fun making it i&rsquo;ll be so happy!!</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: there isn&rsquo;t anything i don&rsquo;t like, but i would rather no angst, as it makes me sad. but angst is good if the santa wants too!! </p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 23</p><p> Want in Gift: Art or fic (prefer art)Kasplon Cute/Funny or Saucy/Funny (no pref) Adults (age 34+) or late 20s or Canon divergent early college  (prefer older gap)</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No non con or dub con or anything like it.  Please.</p><p>Treat 24 </p><p>Want in Gift: any lovely stozier or stenbrough nsfw will do for me!! first times are always lovely to read. if you aren’t comfy with nsfw, maybe some pining and a first confession of feelings and/or kiss?? either of those is a-okay for stozier or stenbrough 4 me!!!</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: blease no kaspbrough or bichie &hellip; also i don’t handle angst well :/</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 25 </p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: Stenbrolon, Stanlon, Bichie, Stanscom, Steddie, OT7. No preference as to genre, location or activities. Also no preference for fic or art.</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No restrictions<br/></p><p>Treat 26</p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: cute happy fluffy Stanlon. Benverly would be okay but I&rsquo;d love meet cute Stanlon. I love coffee shop and florists AUs but really any setting is okay! </p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No Angst please<br/></p><p>Treat 27</p><p>Want in Gift: Preferably fic but art is okay too!</p><p>Ships: Hanzier, Benverly, Streddie, Stanlon, Beverie</p><p>Fluffy/nsfw are A+</p><p>I love college or fantasy/royal AUs, but not necessary</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: No self-harm, suicide, or suicidal thoughts please!!</p><p>If nsfw, no underage</p><p>No Steddie</p><p><b></b></p><p>Treat 28</p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: NA</p><p>Treat 29</p><p><b></b></p><p>Want in Gift: art would be super cool because i love that talent and i would scream, it&rsquo;s def my preference, but i&rsquo;m really not picky. i&rsquo;d take writing happily too! or really whatever someone might want to create. when it comes to writing, i am here for anything and everything. i love a balance of fluff and angst, and if my gifter would be willing to write smut, i&rsquo;m here for it! i have been into merlin as of late, so if there could be some magic involved, i&rsquo;d also scream. but that&rsquo;s not necessary, just an idea if my writer/artist can&rsquo;t figure out where to start. my favorite ship of all time is REDDIE. reddie, reddie, reddie. if i can get someone who wants to do reddie then i will be so happy. but another pairing i like is richie/eddie/bill. i also like mike/stan/bill. i know, a lot of ot3. benverly is great, too.</p><p>Don’t Want in Gift: ships that i don&rsquo;t want is any ship with richie and eddie that doesn&rsquo;t involve reddie. such as stozier, kaspbrough, hanzier, etc. everything else is free game because i have absolutely no triggers, so my writer/artist is free to get as creative as they wish.</p>
Tags: rarepair, treats
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Reblog key: WiiC6eWH
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p>Hi there! We’re having trouble finding one of the secret santa participants. If you are (or know!) 

<b>Gvrl-kvsses </b>please reach out and let us know!!!</p>
Tags: help us out!
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Reblog key: podhDHdn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p>Thanks to everyone who signed up! We should be sending out your pairs tonight! </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180007076974
Date: 2018-11-11 20:06:12 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180007076974/rarepair-secret-santa
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog key: QRTMAPRY
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179876857864/rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179769979179/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi all! It looks like there’s enough interest in this so we’re going to try it! Please read the post below if you’d like to participate!</p>
<h2>Info:</h2>
<p>If you want to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfVILsJpRH9mdbs_q8p_a9wJHdysVZgziosy3FSXFnKlYxOwA/viewform?usp=sf_link">this form.</a> </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships! </p>
<p>We’ll be publicly posting the prompts/pairs in case anyone else wants to also write for the prompt- so you may get multiple fills but they’ll all be posted the same day. </p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes! </p>
<p>We’re looking for at least five people to sign up, if we don’t get that we’ll cancel the event and let everyone know.</p>
<p>This will replace our December prompt</p>
<h2>Dates:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>. </p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 14th.</b> </p>
<p><b>Creations are due December 17th.</b> Please post them and tag itfandomprompts and the blog you created for! </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Last Day folks!</p>
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Post id: 180007059759
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180007059759/rarepair-secret-santa-missing-info
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa-missing-info
Reblog key: NECGuAhW
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179794591349/rarepair-secret-santa-missing-info
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa Missing info
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179794591349/rarepair-secret-santa-missing-info" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>HI! We got a response this morning that doesn’t have a tumblr username on the application. If this is you please go back into your application and add it so we can get your info entered!</p>
<p>Remember, we need your tumblr so we can send you the info for who you’ll be creating for. <br/></p>
<p>Thanks! <br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Hi! We’re still looking for this tumblr. If you filled out the form early and aren’t sure if you included your name please message us!</p>
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179963039309/rarepair-secret-santa
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog key: QRTMAPRY
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179876857864/rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179769979179/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi all! It looks like there’s enough interest in this so we’re going to try it! Please read the post below if you’d like to participate!</p>
<h2>Info:</h2>
<p>If you want to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfVILsJpRH9mdbs_q8p_a9wJHdysVZgziosy3FSXFnKlYxOwA/viewform?usp=sf_link">this form.</a> </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships! </p>
<p>We’ll be publicly posting the prompts/pairs in case anyone else wants to also write for the prompt- so you may get multiple fills but they’ll all be posted the same day. </p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes! </p>
<p>We’re looking for at least five people to sign up, if we don’t get that we’ll cancel the event and let everyone know.</p>
<p>This will replace our December prompt</p>
<h2>Dates:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>. </p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 14th.</b> </p>
<p><b>Creations are due December 17th.</b> Please post them and tag itfandomprompts and the blog you created for! </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Registration ends tomorrow!! Come join our Secret Santa!</p>
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179769979179/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hi all! It looks like there’s enough interest in this so we’re going to try it! Please read the post below if you’d like to participate!</p>
<h2>Info:</h2>
<p>If you want to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfVILsJpRH9mdbs_q8p_a9wJHdysVZgziosy3FSXFnKlYxOwA/viewform?usp=sf_link">this form.</a> </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships! </p>
<p>We’ll be publicly posting the prompts/pairs in case anyone else wants to also write for the prompt- so you may get multiple fills but they’ll all be posted the same day. </p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes! </p>
<p>We’re looking for at least five people to sign up, if we don’t get that we’ll cancel the event and let everyone know.</p>
<p>This will replace our December prompt</p>
<h2>Dates:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>. </p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 14th.</b> </p>
<p><b>Creations are due December 17th.</b> Please post them and tag itfandomprompts and the blog you created for! </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: rarepair-secret-santa-missing-info
Reblog key: NECGuAhW
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa Missing info
Body: <p>HI! We got a response this morning that doesn’t have a tumblr username on the application. If this is you please go back into your application and add it so we can get your info entered!</p><p>Remember, we need your tumblr so we can send you the info for who you’ll be creating for. <br/></p><p>Thanks! <br/></p>
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Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179769979179/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi all! It looks like there’s enough interest in this so we’re going to try it! Please read the post below if you’d like to participate!</p>
<h2>Info:</h2>
<p>If you want to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfVILsJpRH9mdbs_q8p_a9wJHdysVZgziosy3FSXFnKlYxOwA/viewform?usp=sf_link">this form.</a> </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships! </p>
<p>We’ll be publicly posting the prompts/pairs in case anyone else wants to also write for the prompt- so you may get multiple fills but they’ll all be posted the same day. </p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes! </p>
<p>We’re looking for at least five people to sign up, if we don’t get that we’ll cancel the event and let everyone know.</p>
<p>This will replace our December prompt</p>
<h2>Dates:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>. </p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 14th.</b> </p>
<p><b>Creations are due December 17th.</b> Please post them and tag itfandomprompts and the blog you created for! </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
Body: <p>Hi all! It looks like there’s enough interest in this so we’re going to try it! Please read the post below if you’d like to participate!</p><h2>Info:</h2><p>If you want to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfVILsJpRH9mdbs_q8p_a9wJHdysVZgziosy3FSXFnKlYxOwA/viewform?usp=sf_link">this form.</a> </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p><p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships! </p><p>We’ll be publicly posting the prompts/pairs in case anyone else wants to also write for the prompt- so you may get multiple fills but they’ll all be posted the same day. </p><p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes! </p><p>We’re looking for at least five people to sign up, if we don’t get that we’ll cancel the event and let everyone know.</p><p>This will replace our December prompt</p><h2>Dates:</h2><p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>. </p><p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 14th.</b> </p><p><b>Creations are due December 17th.</b> Please post them and tag itfandomprompts and the blog you created for! </p><p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
Tags: rarepair, stanlon, stozier, benverly, stenbrough, hanzier, all others!
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Body: <p>Hi everyone,</p><p>We were thinking of hosting a rarepair secret santa event on this blog. You would fill out a google form letting us know what rarepair’s you’d be willing to write/create art for and also what pair you’d like in return.</p><p>What counts as a rarepair? Anything but Reddie goes! We’re keeping this as loser x loser only so no pennywise x loser or Bower’s gang x loser. </p><p>If you’d be interesting in participating please let us know! We’d probably create the google form soon so we can get the ball rolling! </p>
Tags: stanlon, stenbrough, stozier, benverly, stenbrolon, any others go too!, itfandomprompts
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Body: <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/179672437575/its-my-party-and-ill-die-if-i-want-to" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>PROMPT FOR SPOOKY MONTH THATS A DAY LATE BUT OH WELL</b></p><p>SUMMARY:</p><p><i>“Even when you’re dead you’re a sarcastic asshole.” Richie laughs, “But I’m serious, I should have-” He stops speaking when rips begin to form in the couch, “Hey! Look, I know you’re upset about the whole “being murdered” thing, but like, could you maybe not take your frustration out on our furniture?”</i></p><p><i>	“That couch has been ugly since we bought it, okay? You should be thanking me for the excuse to buy a new one.”</i></p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16492709">READ ON AO3</a></b></h2><p><b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></b></p><p>Perma taglist- ASK TO BE ADDED OR REMOVED</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKyy78-4aLvujbw7WMG6jw">@spilling-tea</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mAZRxfbhuvmerS-p6LiGLDQ">@summerxle</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXJ5yD5K66wnrzhETJlfsIQ">@kotoamor</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlxEi5c8fNQpxL4xdJHazNA">@sad-synth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mL4xBmcl0aGRjEseA8DIJNw">@whos-bitch-is-this</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myWleFD9jyuiv9nPZfR_eAw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH2jDzctmDsT6RKjRabIZZg">@toziuh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcDuw5rjxgd2ANj9c_Jn9Qg">@missingstanleyuris</a> <a href="http://60swolfhard.tumblr.com/">@60swolfhard</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9SEGo9WEdno1y_c_8e_heQ">@decaffeinatedpostmoon</a> <a href="http://casuallysarcasticblonde.tumblr.com/">@casuallysarcasticblonde</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m61BlWPemBJbkavF-BU0JmA">@ohheydatsme</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrWkQlPgO_IQHcb1QGhRz9g">@rad-reddie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1p6PuNaB-DALw_erShZEeg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1p6PuNaB-DALw_erShZEeg">@llama-in-a-bubble</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAdSQ0qC1iSBn5hii3iLdAw">@he-wasnt-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/masvzAx1df2bfbhALXqreLg">@eddieo-spaghettio</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6REbT1_VYcKV6JjvVRqefQ">@blushingreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@onlyreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@belbys</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@itchytoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meE1vtmhZ7EVO9Rwn1dMhLw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meE1vtmhZ7EVO9Rwn1dMhLw">@stellarlosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, itfandomprompts, fall/halloween, allworks
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Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179662822912/corn-ered" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Summary: Richie and Eddie get lost in a corn maze.</p>
<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>: Fall/ Halloween</p>
<h2>Read <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/38617598">here</a> on AO3 </h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Just admit that we’re lost dumbass.” Eddie said with a frown, pulling his sweater tighter around him as he wrapped his arms around himself.</p>
<p>Richie looked at him then back to the map. “We’re not lost, we’re right here.” He pointed to the map. “We’re like a booger in the witch’s nose.” He was trying lighten the mood but it was obvious that Eddie was annoyed and cold. Richie sighed as Eddie’s scowl deepened, this was not the first date that he had hoped for. </p>
<p>He had been so excited when Eddie agreed to a date. Richie had been nervous to ask him out, he had planned a big thing, wanting to ask Eddie during homecoming (since he was the mascot he had the perfect option to do it at the pep rally) but Ben had talked him out of it, saying that Eddie would hate being asked out in front of the whole school and recommending that he just ask Eddie after school one day. Richie had realized that Ben was right and had agreed, even though that was harder for him. If Eddie said no when Richie was in the mascot uniform no one would see his disappointment, he would have been hidden under the giant owl head but if it was just them, one on one, there was nowhere to hide if Eddie rejected him. </p>
<p>On the day of, it had taken him nearly twenty minutes to actually ask him. Eddie had threatened to leave several times, confused why Richie was acting weird. Richie had finally spat out a ‘wouldyouliketogooutwithme?’ in one long breath as his face turned a bright red. He had been convinced that Eddie was going to say no, especially since his first reaction was to start coughing and reach inside his fanny pack for his inhaler, pumping it into his mouth several times. Richie had almost taken it back, ready to claim that it was just a joke, but then Eddie had nodded out a ‘yes’  in between his hacking breaths. Richie had thought that his face was going to break from how big his grin was. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179662822912/corn-ered" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>summary: a soaking wet Richie stumbles into Eddie’s bedroom on Halloween.</p>
<p>                                                SMACK!</p>
<p>      The little taps the rocks produced on the window was enough to rouse a very sleepy Eddie Kaspbrak from his bed. He rubbed at his puffy eyes and turned his face to glance at his clock, which read that it was three in the morning. He nearly fell from the bed as he shrugged off his blankets and tumbled over to the shiny latch of his window. He crouched down, though he already knew damn well who it would be, and cupped his hands around his weary eyes.</p>
<p>  “Richie, I swear to god,” Eddie muttered to himself as his fingers fumbled with the latch. It opened with a small squeak as Richie pushed it open and dropped down into the room. The harsh breeze of October air grazed Eddie’s cheeks as his curtains began to blow wildly. “Oh shit!” Eddie squeaked as he hurried to quietly shut the window. “God, is it storming out here? Did you walk here in a storm?” He prattled on like a concerned mother as he neatly smoothed back his curtains. Richie chuckled as he shrugged off his converse. Eddie cringed as thick black mud painted his wooden floors.</p>
<p>  “Nice to see you too, Eds!” Richie greeted as he spun around on his socked feet. His rainbow pullover was soaked to each thread as he scratched at his mane of curls. He popped his neck as he stretched out like a cat. “Happy Halloween, Eddie Spaghetti,” he said. Eddie pursed his lips as he took in the other boy’s truly disheveled appearance. Without really thinking, he whipped around to his closet and grabbed the largest shirt and shorts he owned. He quickly tossed them over his shoulder and heard the sound of shuffling as Richie grabbed it up. “You’re the love of my life!” He said in a low whistle as he ripped the soaked pullover over his head. Eddie felt his cheeks stain themselves a crimson color.</p>
<p>  “You do know it’s three in the morning, right?” Eddie huffed out as he turned back around. Despite being the biggest pair of clothing he owned; Richie practically looked like the Green Giant in a crop top. He snorted loudly as he twirled the obscenely short shirt around his fingers.</p>
<p>  “Think Mrs. K will dig the look?” He asked with a wiggle of his thick eyebrows. Eddie snorted and pushed him playfully in the chest. “Oof! Watch it, killer,” Richie whined as he pouted like a little kid.</p>
<p>  “Really, Rich,” Eddie pressed on as he flicked on his bedside lamp, “why are you here so late?” Richie exhaled hard through his nose as he sat down on the left side of the bed. The mattress squeaked loudly as he pressed down into it. “Richie?” Eddie asked, though slightly more insistently.</p>
<p>  “Just…” Richie trailed off as he stared down at his fuzzy neon green socks. “Just wanted to be the first person to celebrate Halloween with you,” he said with a confident, but goofy, grin. Eddie didn’t consider himself to be stellar -sometimes not even good- at reading people, but he knew Richie. In fact, he would sometimes say that, yeah, he knew Richie a little too well. He knew him well enough to know that boy was about as open as a locked chest. “Wanna tell spooky stories? <i>Or sexy ones</i>, your pick,” he yawned as he made himself at home in Eddie’s small bed.</p>
<p>  “Your hair is going to soak the pillows!” Eddie whined as he settled down beside him. Richie shook his hair out like a wet dog in response. “You asshole,” he giggled as droplets of water splashed onto his freckled cheeks. The hard rain outside groaned against the side of the house and echoed into every corner of the room. For a few moments, Eddie was sure that Richie had drifted off into a peaceful slumber.</p>
<p>                                   Then the thunder came.</p>
<p>  Richie trembled with each quiet clap from the outside. The claps of thunder gradually became louder— almost a guttural roar. Eddie watched as Richie tried to hide the way he shook like a dead leaf on a tree, just barely hanging onto the branch. From under the covers, his hand found his way to Richie’s shoulder and lightly squeezed.</p>
<p>  “I’m cool, Eds,” Richie assured through his shivers. “Mother Nature can’t do shit to me!” The broad smile on his face shattered as the thunder made itself known once more. He jumped into Eddie’s chest and tickled the shorter boy’s chin with his hair. The damp locks rested against Eddie’s cheeks as he wrapped his arms tight around Richie. Was this why he came over tonight? A long beat of silence punctuated every boom of thunder. Every hammered motion of Eddie’s heart against his chest seemed achingly loud as he cradled his best friend. He held onto him like a safety rope, like a lifeboat in which he’d find refuge.</p>
<p>  “Do you ever think about it?” Richie whispered, his usually cheery tone had morphed into something cold and small. Eddie bit down hard enough on his lip that he began to taste blood. His heart did more than just hammer now—it pounded relentlessly. The inhaler tucked away in his dresser had never seemed more attractive.</p>
<p>  “Think about what?” He lied easily as his eyes squeezed shut. The tears, the blood, and the screams of so many people he held dear. Noises from the pit of hell itself planted roots behind his eyes and tunneled into his deepest thoughts. The groan of disgust that slipped from his mouth at the thought of a shambling, broken leper was too audible to take back. Richie made a gasp against his chest and buried in closer.</p>
<p>  “You think about IT, too?” He had asked it like a scared child. This wasn’t the same Richie who made Voices, not the same Richie who could always pick someone up when they needed it. “I get nightmares all the time,” Richie started as his fingers curled around the hem of Eddie’s shirt, “and IT’s always there. IT always…” He shook his head as a broken sob left his throat. The thunder made them both shake profusely this time. Eddie felt his tongue dry up in his mouth and he didn’t know what to say. “I won’t ever let it get you, Eds,” Richie promised. “I’ll kill it a thousand fucking times over to protect you.” The moon drifted through the window and landed upon Richie’s face. His glasses hung almost entirely off his nose as he squinted down at Eddie’s face. Eddie shook his head and nervously, gently, raised a hand to the taller boy’s tearstained cheeks.</p>
<p>  “You don’t have to protect me, Richie,” Eddie assured him as he wiped a tear. “I’ll be around for a long time, I promise.”</p>
<p>Richie stared at him through heavy eyes and skin that smelled like the smoke of his favorite cigarettes.</p>
<p>  “I know how strong you are, Eds,” he said with a watery laugh as he traced Eddie’s face, “you hold us together.” Eddie giggled from the sensation and crinkled his nose up. The rain outside, while still hard, had lessened from the unrelenting previous assault.</p>
<p>  “I do not!” Eddie said through a chuckle as he scooted away from another tickle. “You’re always making us laugh, and keeping Bill sane.” Richie let out a puff of air and finally pushed his glasses back onto his nose.</p>
<p>  “You don’t give yourself enough credit,” he said as he leaned his face into his hand, “you navigated for all of us. We wouldn’t have made it without you.” Eddie watched the way Richie’s eyes sparkled in the darkness and the way his chest rose up and down like a wave that crashed to shore. He let his hand trail its way up to those spiral curls without any guilt.</p>
<p>  “Maybe we both need each other,” Eddie whispered as he curled his fingers around Richie’s hair. The grin he got in response sent his heart all the way up into his throat. “Don’t look at me like that, you creep,” he quipped. Richie blinked slowly and inched his way closer to Eddie’s face.</p>
<p>  “Wanna know what I need, Eds?” He almost purred as his eyes drifted between Eddie’s eyes and lips. He leaned in to meet Richie’s gaze without even thinking about it—their mouths merely a breath away from each other. Eddie tightened his hold on Richie’s hair and breathed heavily.</p>
<p>  “What?” He asked breathlessly as he squeezed his eyes shut.</p>
<p>                                         Silence.</p>
<p>  Eddie opened one eye in slight annoyance. “Richie?” He huffed quietly. “Are you <i>fucking with</i>—”</p>
<p><i>   Oh.</i> A small giggle escaped his mouth as he watched Richie snore away on the pillow right next to Eddie’s head. He looked peaceful like that, his curls all spread out like a makeshift halo of browns and blacks. Eddie was sure that if you would have looked up the definition of beautiful in the dictionary, a sleeping Richie Tozier would be plastered dead center. The pillow was cold and soft as he settled down next to Richie and closed his eyes. Their hands somehow had found each other in the darkness and slotted together perfectly. The rain had softened to a drizzle, just enough to lull an exhausted Eddie back to sleep.</p>
<p>  “You know that I…I <i>need</i> you more than you know,” Eddie mumbled sleepily as he felt his eyes drift shut.</p>
</blockquote>
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<h2>
<b>black cats, spells and witches…oh my!</b><br/></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>prompt:</b> <i></i>

<i>Halloween prompt where Bev is a witch and Eddie is her cat who flickers back and forth into forms to fetch things for her until richie walks into her shop?

</i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mlT3dS8JeO9GbhiT5emrUEg"></a><br/></p>
<p><b>written by: </b>Amy | <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a><a></a></p>
<p><b>word count: </b>3674</p>
<p>*<i>click title to read on AO3</i></p>
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<hr><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2b6ff051caec88fb51b10023db507087/tumblr_inline_phh9xcD4He1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><p>For as long as Eddie Kaspbrak knew he always possessed the ability to change forms from human into cat. When he was younger, he remembered his father encouraging him to embrace his other form, to use it to his advantage. According to him, Eddie was blessed with a gift that not many other humans could say they had. Along with being able to turn into a cat whenever he so chose, Eddie also was gifted with other magical abilities. He could manipulate things using his mind, conjure items with the wave of a hand and levitate items as well as himself.<b><br/></b></p> <p><a href="https://reddielibrary.tumblr.com/post/179628573771/black-cats-spells-and-witchesoh-my-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Rated T </p>
<p>Word Count: 5314 </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	“Richie’s been acting weird lately,” Eddie said, taking a bite of his sandwich. Richie hadn’t joined them for lunch lately, which was becoming more and more the norm. He’d beg off saying he had homework or make a joke about ‘special lessons’ with Cindy Smith. No one believed him but Eddie still felt a jolt of jealousy whenever he said it.</p>
<p>	“He’s always weird,” Stan replied, clearly unconcerned. </p>
<p>	“No, Eddie’s right. He’s been even stranger lately. Since-” Mike paused, looking around. Then he leaned in, dropping his voice, “Since we fought Pennywise.”</p>
<p>	“All of us are dealing with it in our own wuh-ways.” Bill said. It had been several months and the group was still recovering. Sometimes Eddie would still see a hollow look in his friends eyes and he’d know they were remembering. But mostly, amazingly, they were all doing okay. It helped that they had each other. There had been more sleepovers and late night talks since the event, none of them wanted to be alone. 	</p>
<p>	Except for Richie. He had become more withdrawn, less likely to join them at the arcade or hang out at the barrens. Eddie was convinced that it was something more than Pennywise but no one else seemed to believe him. He resolved to get to the bottom of it. He missed Richie and was worried about him. </p>
<p>	That night Eddie went to Richie’s house. He said a quick hello to his parents and wandered up to Richie’s room, knocking briefly before entering. He hadn’t told Richie he was coming over, he didn’t want to give him the chance to run away. </p>
<p>	“Eds?” Richie said, standing from his desk as he came in the room.</p>
<p>	Eddie rushed forward to hug Richie, unable to stop himself. He hadn’t realized just how much he missed him until he saw him again. Richie’s arms wrapped around him, tentatively at first and then completely, pulling Eddie into his chest. They stayed that way for a minute, Eddie soaking in how it felt to be held by him again.  </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179427861652/an-american-werewolf-in-derry" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Here is my prompt fill for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> October prompt - “First Time”  </p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b>  Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b>  Explicit/nsfw</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b>  10K (idk what happened)</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b></p>
<p>Eddie turns away, but Richie can still see the blush rise to his cheeks, the color deepening when Richie brushes a finger over his knee.  Huh.  “You’re thinking about me, aren’t you?”  Richie grins, the big, toothy one that he knows makes Eddie snort and loosen up.  “You want my dick.  I <i>knew </i>it.”  </p>
<p>Eddie makes one of those special <i>Richie shut the fuck up </i>noises, and mumbles, “Yeah, I guess.”  </p>
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<p>For the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> prompt: First time</p>
<p>Warnings: NSFW (if that’s not implied by the prompt, its not sex but still) </p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16158491">Read here on AO3</a></h2>
<p>Richie had to close his eyes as Eddie pulled his legs to his chest. He was just getting comfortable in the movie theatre seat but for Richie it was a divine experience. Eddie was wearing his tiny red shorts which had now ridden up, exposing most of his thighs. Richie wanted to run his fingers over those tanned legs, starting at Eddie’s white keds and moving up to the hem of his shorts, and further.</p>
<p>But he couldn’t. They had just started dating a month ago, after years of long looks and lingering hugs. Richie had confessed his feelings after the others had locked them Stan’s broom closet, refusing to let them out until ‘they figured their shit out’. After ten minutes of screaming they realized that their friends had probably left and finally talked about why they were locked in there. Richie had told Eddie that he’d been in love with him for years and Eddie had kissed him. The losers had taken another twenty minutes to let them out, which neither minded in the least.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178645627322/toucha-toucha-touch-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Tags: reddie, nsfw, first time, allworks

Post id: 178642601774
Date: 2018-10-01 19:16:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/178642601774/made-for-the-itfandomprompts-first-time
Slug: made-for-the-itfandomprompts-first-time
Reblog key: hUetlvT8
Reblog url: https://honeycombandtea.tumblr.com/post/178640582827/made-for-the-itfandomprompts-first-time
Reblog name: honeycombandtea
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://honeycombandtea.tumblr.com/post/178640582827/made-for-the-itfandomprompts-first-time" class="tumblr_blog">honeycombandtea</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>made for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> ​ ‘first time’ prompt!</p>
<p>warnings: none</p>
<p>pairings: reddie, stanlon (if you squint)</p>
<p>summary: The Losers enjoy a hot day by the water, but Eddie has some internal conflict about one of his best friends.</p>
<p>              “<i>Jesus, Eds!</i> It’s hotter than your mother in a bikini out here,” Richie groaned as he slumped down underneath the shade of the tree. Eddie rolled his eyes and handed him a bottle of sunscreen.</p>
<p>              “Put this on before you look like a lobster, dumbass,” Eddie said with a sigh. Richie held a huge grin on his face as he unceremoniously slapped sunscreen onto his freckle-kissed shoulders. Bev splashed in the water just a couple of feet in front of them, close enough to even sprinkle water on Eddie’s legs as he attempted to dodge a rather big spray. Ben held her securely on his shoulders as they charged around the quarry, Mike and Stan tailed after them. Albeit Stan looked reluctant as all hell—his knuckles white around Mike’s broad shoulders. Ben swooped down and planted a huge kiss on Beverly’s cherry red lips. Richie gagged.</p>
<p>              “Save room for Jesus!” Richie called from his spot in the grass. Beverly had spared a moment to flip him off before she crawled back on Ben’s shoulders. He bumped his shoulder against Eddie’s in a sloppy movement. “Don’t you think all this romance stuff is gross?” He asked with a snort as he wriggled his toes in the grass. Eddie shrugged his shoulders and took a long drink from his water.</p>
<p>              “You were just dating someone a month ago, Richie,” Eddie reminded with a chuckle as he bumped his shoulder back. Richie made finger guns in response and reached down to the small bag he brought with him. He pulled out a frosted looking coke and a cosmic brownie, and without having looked, he tossed it back to Eddie. “Thanks, Rich!” Eddie said as he tore the plastic open. “These are my favorites.”</p>
<p>              “Yeah, I know,” Richie stated easily as he took a drink. Eddie watched the way his Adam’s apple bobbed. “You can pay me back by letting me have some alone time with Mrs. K.” Eddie snorted and lightly kicked Richie’s shin.</p>
<p>              “She wouldn’t go for you— and she’s been blind dating for <i>years</i>,” Eddie said with his eyebrows raised. Richie feigned a look of betrayal as he flopped down onto the dark grass. Derry was known for having mild summers, but this one was a scorcher. Nearly every day in June the Losers found themselves in the cool, almost comforting, water of the quarry. Eddie wasn’t allowed to go most days, but Richie had helped him come up with an elaborate lie about summer homework and studying. Truthfully, this summer Eddie had found himself studying the way Richie’s eyes crinkled up when he laughed; or how his cheeks were furiously dusted in freckles from the sun. At best, these feelings made him feel weird—even kept him up at night sometimes—at worst, they made him sob hot tears into his pillow. He shook his head as he leaned back against the bark of the tree. This was something he didn’t need right now.</p>
<p>              “Earth to Spaghetti Head!” Richie called from beside him. Eddie’s head snapped in his direction almost immediately. “Whatcha thinking about, Eds?” He asked as he lazily shoved his glasses back up on his nose. From the quarry in front of them, they could hear the noises of Bill being shoved in the water. “Get him, Ben! Put him in a world of hurtin’!” Richie called as he stretched to look over his shoulder. Eddie rolled his eyes and he pulled his knees to his chest.</p>
<p>              “Don’t call me that,” he said half-heartedly as he curled his toes into the blanket. “I’m just…thinking about college.” Richie sighed as he scooted closer, the warmth from his body almost radiated onto Eddie’s skin.</p>
<p>              “We’re not even staring senior year yet,” Richie said as he spared a glance towards Eddie. The sun made his brown eyes shine like raw amber—Eddie had to look away to spare himself the guilt. “There’s time to just be dumb,” he tried again as he put a hand on Eddie’s shoulder. He flinched from the sparks that crackled as their skin brushed together and scooted away. Richie’s hand dangled in the air for a few awkward seconds before he placed it in his lap.</p>
<p>              “You’re always dumb, Richie,” Eddie said with a smile as he stared at those bright eyes. Richie stared back at him for a few moments, as if he wanted to say something, but he screwed his eyes shut and laughed.</p>
<p>              “Yeah, yeah. I’m dumb until I’m helping you pass calculus, Eds,” Richie said as he jabbed his fingers into Eddie’s side. He squealed with laughter as he flopped back on the blanket with a soft thud. Arms flew out and tangled together as they both wrestled around under the shade of a massive Birch tree. “Cute, cute, cute!” Richie laughed as he pinned Eddie’s arms above his head. Eddie shook his head rapidly in response and tried to fight back a smile.</p>
<p>“Get off!” He gasped with laughter. The silence from above filled him with a sudden shot of panic. Eddie opened his eyes hastily to see Richie as he stared down at him, his lips parted slightly. The dark curls that made up Richie’s hair hung loosely around his jaw like a frame for a painting. His chest moved with every breath, every exhale and inhale. “Rich?” He asked softly as he watched Richie’s glasses slip further down his nose. “Richie, your glasses—”</p>
<p>Richie moved off him swiftly and shoved his glasses back up onto the bridge of his nose. The silence between them was thicker than the dense summer air. “You had somethin’ on your nose,” he said with a small grin as he flopped back on the grass. He looked like he was conflicted with something, but Eddie didn’t want to push it.</p>
<p>              “Right,” Eddie said back. Bill wrapped a towel securely around his waist as he sat down next to Eddie. “Hey, Bill,” Eddie greeted with a little wave.</p>
<p>              “Big Bill!” Richie called as he propped himself up on his elbows. “Looking absolutely delish today. Is <i>that</i> a new chest hair?” He asked as he rose his eyebrows up and down. Bill moved his towel rapidly through his hair to semi-dry it.    </p>
<p>“B-Beep beep, R-Richie,” he said with an eye roll. “H-hey, what happened t-to you and S-S-S—”</p>
<p>              “Stacy,” Eddie supplied for him. Bill gave him a grateful smile.</p>
<p>              “I dunno, she didn’t wanna deal with my huge wang,” Richie supplied with a cackle as he fell back on the blanket. Bill sighed as he leaned his face into his hand.</p>
<p>              “I h-heard y-you didn’t even <i>k-k-kiss </i>her,” he accused with a slow smirk. Richie’s face looked shocked—then horrified. He quickly sat up and strangely enough looked at Eddie.</p>
<p>              “<i>We kissed</i>!” He squeaked as he crossed his arms over his chest. “I couldn’t get her off me, that dog.” Bill gave him a knowing look as he flicked his eyes to Eddie.</p>
<p>              “H-have you k-kissed anyone, Eddie?”</p>
<p>Eddie choked on his drink of water and spat it out on the grass. His tanned face was a light pink as he flushed to his ears. “I mean…not really,” he admitted with a glare in Bill’s direction. Bill looked over his shoulder and called to Stan.</p>
<p>              “S-S-Stan! W-we leaving s-soon?”</p>
<p>Stan walked over, bird book clutched under one arm, and tossed a wet curl from his eyes. “Everyone’s packing up, so I’m leaving you to connect the dots, Bill,” he quipped. Richie blew kisses at him and made loud smacking noises with his lips. Stan made gagging noises in response.</p>
<p>“I know you love me, Stan the Man!” Richie said with a cartoonish wink. Bill got up and wiped the loose grass from his legs.</p>
<p>              “We’re h-heading back t-to mine f-for movies and p-p-popcorn. You in?” He asked with a child-like smile. Eddie frowned as he scratched his cheek.</p>
<p>              “I would, Bill, but my mom said I had to be back before dark,” Eddie whined as he stuck his lips out in a pout. Bill gave him a small reassuring smile as he turned his attention to Richie.</p>
<p>“I’ll stay with Eds a little while longer.” Bill shrugged and took off with the rest of the group up the hill and towards his place.</p>
<p>“See you guys later!” Mike and Bev called as they followed behind the others. Richie blew them all a huge kiss, and Bev eagerly caught it in her fingers. The summer breeze wrapped itself around them like a friendly embrace. Eddie began to pick at the grass as he struggled with something to say.</p>
<p>“Is it true?” He asked as he lifted his gaze to Richie. He peered up at the clouds with an almost a sad glint in his eyes. “About you not kissing her?”</p>
<p>“What would you do with the answer, Eds?” Richie asked as he looked back at him. The breeze wrapped around his curls and tugged them any direction it pleased. Eddie watched as the chocolate color turned almost honey-like in the sunlight.</p>
<p>“I don’t know,” Eddie said softly as he stared helplessly at the boy in front of him. The sun was beginning to dip in the sky; the world around them descended into orange thanks to the light of the evening. It was like a moment caught in pictures or detailed in a canvas.</p>
<p>“I’m saving it for someone,” Richie said. His face wasn’t crinkled up in the way it does when he’s joking or playing around. This was a rare moment that Richie Tozier expressed exactly how he felt. Eddie found it hard to breathe, almost as if he needed his inhaler again. Why did he feel that way? He hadn’t <i>in years</i>.</p>
<p>“Maybe…” Eddie started as he bit down on his lip. “Maybe I am, too.”</p>
<p>Richie wiped his hand on his swim trunks and leaned closer to Eddie. He smelled like coke and nicotine, like all the things Eddie’s mother hated, and Eddie <i>loved</i> it. He drunk it in like it was a drug—he needed more. The space between them became smaller and smaller until their noises bumped clumsily together. Richie let out a tight-sounding chuckle.</p>
<p>              “Watch where you’re going, mister,” he chided. Eddie rolled his eyes and quickly licked his bottom lip. He didn’t miss how Richie followed the motion. The two boys stared at each other for seconds on end.</p>
<p>              “You just going to stare at me?” Eddie said with a roll of his eyes. Richie gaped back at him with a flush high on his cheeks, so Eddie decided it was now or never. He grabbed onto Richie’s shoulders and collided their mouths together in a messy kiss. Richie tasted like chocolate and the warmth of holding hands in the dead of winter. His hair beneath Eddie’s fingers felt like ropes that held him onto this <i>moment</i>. Held him steady and calmed the fear that he knew he’d deal with after. They pulled away, breathless and red in the face, and laughed. Richie wiped a tear from under his glasses and giggled away.</p>
<p>              “That was good, Eds. Your mom was better, though.”</p>
<p>              “I hate you, Richie. You know that?” Eddie asked as he curled his fingers around Richie’s with a squeeze.</p>
<p>              “Oh, trust me, I know,” Richie said as he squeezed back.</p>
<p>None of the Losers were surprised when they started dating the very next day, but <i>especially</i> not Bill Denbrough.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>First time doing what? Up to you. Kissing, sex, fishing. Anything goes. </p>
<p>Write a fic, make some art and tag the blog -itfandomprompts- when you upload on October First!</p>
<p>Any questions or if you want to be added to the tag list, feel free to message us! </p>
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</blockquote>
<p>As a reminder, include the ship and any warnings (nsfw, violence) when you post and tag us. <br/></p>
Tags: reminder!, coming up soon, itfandomprompts, first time, allworks
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/178122734809/prompt-first-time
Slug: prompt-first-time
Reblog key: YWs0EOMR
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Prompt: First Time
Body: <p>First time doing what? Up to you. Kissing, sex, fishing. Anything goes. </p><p>Write a fic, make some art and tag the blog -itfandomprompts- when you upload on October First!</p><p>Any questions or if you want to be added to the tag list, feel free to message us! </p><p>Tag List:  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdSJohHDrKeV5oANC2sY3Bg">@sup-honey</a> @quixoticquest <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUuC-1nzUqpVE2B5-Sj5b_Q">@honeycombandtea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWxWa9eOY4UjOuP9-yDbcSw">@kill-this-fucking-clown</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a></p>
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Slug: reminder-well-be-releasing-the-first-prompt-next
Reblog key: LQzFtkgf
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
Body: <p>Reminder: We’ll be releasing the first prompt next Saturday (the 15th) if you want to be on the tag list please let us know!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="davidsketchblog:gR9xZpZ1aVw4cW-bLdlYtQ:ZKFzYu2QazN3v"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4f2ec251bab970b12e52f15cba6d9eca/tumblr_ox7izl6gzq1rdwwuxo1_500.gif" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure>
Tags: itfandomprompts, tag list, last post about it promise
Downloaded files: "tumblr_ox7izl6gzq1rdwwuxo1_1280.gif"
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Body: <p><a href="https://sup-honey.tumblr.com/post/177908949519/it-2017-hogwarts-au-a-very-late-entry-for-day-6" class="tumblr_blog">sup-honey</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1013" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/62ff04bae83a87d3bef012497d1f865f/tumblr_pessvbtZcv1tkljol_1280.png" data-orig-height="1013" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1829" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7af8ff7ff3677b1269d5e9e66891158e/tumblr_pest757oOR1tkljol_1280.png" data-orig-height="1829" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1788" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3436cdc74e589b37abc2e7d3e5046abb/tumblr_pest6zEQuU1tkljol_1280.png" data-orig-height="1788" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1666" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/39d43dcad4cbec7752de7a852ef12951/tumblr_pest6uTeOH1tkljol_1280.png" data-orig-height="1666" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>IT 2017 - Hogwarts AU</b></p><p>A very late entry for <i><b>Day 6 of #ITfandomweek</b></i></p><p>Mythology AU / <b>Fandom crossover</b> / Soulmates AU / Famous AU / Superhero AU</p><p><i>A controversial opinion:</i></p><p>Mike is a Hufflepuff and Bill clearly a Gryffindor! I’d put Richie in Slytherin though he could easily be a Ravenclaw and Eddie is in Gryffindor because he can kick ass. Bev is a Slytherin here but I could also see her in Gryffindor. Stan the man is THE Ravenclaw and Ben is in Ravenclaw, too.</p><p>Ships: Reddie and Benverly</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekart, reddie, benverly, allworks
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pessvbtZcv1tkljol_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pest757oOR1tkljol_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pest6zEQuU1tkljol_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pest6uTeOH1tkljol_1280.png"
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Title: Itfandomprompts
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177745857929/itfandomprompts" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Two notes for folks!</p>
<p>1) We’re changing the name of this blog to ITFandomPrompts so it better reflects what we are- an ongoing prompts blog! If you still have any prompts from prompt week please tag us with the new blog name!<br/></p>
<p>2) If you would like to be on the tag list for the monthly prompts please either reply to this post or send us a message! We’ll be releasing the first prompt on the 15th! <br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: morning reblog, let us know about being tagged for prompts!, we already have the first one picked out
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177745857929/itfandomprompts
Slug: itfandomprompts
Reblog key: kRn1uZxL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Itfandomprompts
Body: <p>Two notes for folks!</p><p>1) We’re changing the name of this blog to ITFandomPrompts so it better reflects what we are- an ongoing prompts blog! If you still have any prompts from prompt week please tag us with the new blog name!<br/></p><p>2) If you would like to be on the tag list for the monthly prompts please either reply to this post or send us a message! We’ll be releasing the first prompt on the 15th! <br/></p>
Tags: itfandomprompts, very exciting
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177661860069/hello-all
Slug: hello-all
Reblog key: gRY5RQux
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Hello All!
Body: <p> Amelia here ( <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>). I wanted to send out some thank you’s to the people who made ITfandomweek happen.</p><p>Thank you to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/muZ701v0NX5-qTRHsbP_nOQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muZ701v0NX5-qTRHsbP_nOQ">@quixdraw</a> for letting us use their amazing art on the blog! </p><p>Huge huge thank yous to <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> &amp; <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw">@didsw</a> for helping make this happen. This idea never would have gotten off the ground without their awesomeness and help. </p><p>Finally, a thank you to everyone who participated! We had a blast making this happen and I hope everyone had fun participating!  <br/></p><p>The master list is up on our page- we have one for art and one for fics so please look through it and enjoy all the amazing works!  We will continue to reblog any works that come in for prompt week so if you’re still working please continue to send them in. <br/></p><p>An additional note, we’re planning to turn this into a monthly prompt blog. The plan is that we’ll send out a prompt on the <b>15th of the month</b> and ask people to post fics or art on the <b>1st of the following month</b>.  </p><p>If you have any prompt ideas please send them along- it’ll be similar to this past week, where we give a word or two as the prompt. <br/></p>
Tags: thanks everyone!, we had a blast!, I hope you did too!, monthly prompts coming
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<blockquote><h1>It’s a kind of magic</h1><p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> Day 6!</p><p>Prompt: Mythology AU</p><p>Pairing: Reddie</p><p>Rating: Teen And Up</p><p>Warnings: None </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie walked around the strange shop with a bored expression on his face. Bev had dragged him shopping for fabrics and soon he’d gotten bored after picking out some ugly fabrics for his Hawaiian shirts. He wandered into the back room his eye catching on something shiny. A lamp. Something compelled him to pick it up, so he did. He inspected then frowned at one of the inscriptions.
</p><p>“Is that a dick?” He dusted off the side and sighed when he saw it was not a dick, but in fact a part of a larger drawing. Suddenly, a huge flash lit up the room and a small boy appeared. 
</p><p>“Who the fuck are you?”, Richie exclaimed. The boy just rolled his eyes. 
</p><p>“I’m Eddie and I am a genie.” 
</p><p>“If you’re a genie then how are you white?”
</p><p>“What color am I meant to be?” 
</p><p>“Blue.” Eddie laughed at Richie.
</p><p>“That’s fucking stupid. Anyway, what’s your name?”
</p><p>“Uh. Richie. Richie Tozier.”
</p><p>“Okay Richie Tozier, you have three wishes.” Richie grinned.
</p><p>“Fuck yeah! For my first wish, make a pigeon shit on Stan.” Eddie blinked and then glared at Richie.
</p><p>“This is one of three wishes, you won’t get anymore.” Richie dramatically sighed. 
</p><p>“Fine. Let me think on it.” 
</p><p>Richie did think long and hard and two days later summoned Eddie back. He sighed at Richie who just gave him a cheerful smile. 
</p><p>“Hi Eds! I know what I want for my first wish!”
</p><p>“Yes.”
</p><p>“Please can you bring back Georgie. My best friend’s brother who died when he was six.” Eddie nodded. That can be arranged. He snapped his fingers and Richie awoke in his bed. He quickly sprang out of the bed and ran to his kitchen to find his roommate. 
</p><p>“Stan!” He halted as he got in the kitchen, it was filthy. Stan never let that shit slip. He grabbed his phone and searched for Bill’s number. Stan was probably at Bill’s again, opting to spend more time with his boyfriend than Richie.
</p><p>“H-hello?” Richie bounced on his heels.
</p><p>“Bill! Is Stanny with you?” 
</p><p>“Richie Tozier?”
</p><p>“Yeah, obviously. Where’s Stan?” He frowned at the phone.
</p><p>“Stanley Uris? I don’t know. Are you drunk?” 
</p><p>“Why are you using his surname and no, why would I be?” Bill sighed and put the phone down. Richie frowned and grabbed the lamp, rubbing it. Eddie popped out.
</p><p>“Eddie! Why doesn’t Bill like me? And where the fuck is Stan’s shit?” Eddie blinked and disappeared for a second before appearing again. 
</p><p>“Well, because Georgie stayed alive, you never met any of the Losers while searching for him and Stan grew apart from you and Bill. You two stayed friends a bit longer but parted ways after high school.” Richie looked at him.
</p><p>“Fuck.” Richie tried to think how to solve his problem. “I got it! Eddie, can you make everything go back to normal, but Georgie stays alive?” Eddie thought about it and nodded, clicking his fingers.
</p><p>Richie woke up in his bed once again and jumped out running into the hall. Stan was sitting at the table eating breakfast. 
</p><p>“Stanny!” Richie ran up to him and hugged him. Stan batted his hand away for a second before hugging him back. 
</p><p>“What’s up Rich?” Richie laughed and separated from Stan. 
</p><p>“Just had a shitty dream. Um, how’s Georgie?” Stan smacked his arm.
</p><p>“You know he only likes being called George you demon.” Richie laughed again and sauntered back to his room, rubbing the lamp. Eddie popped out again and grinned.
</p><p>“Is everything good now?” Richie nodded.
</p><p>“I want to help you with my last wish.” Eddie had mentioned being stuck in the lamp and how much he hated it. “For my last wish I want to free you from the lamp.” Eddie’s eyes widened.
</p><p>“Richie, are you sure?” Richie nodded again.
</p><p>“Do it.” Eddie clicked his fingers and Richie woke up in his bed. Eddie was sitting on the chair next to him. 
</p><p>“Thank you Richie.” 
</p><p>3 years later
</p><p>Richie rushed to the crowded restaurant where his friends were waiting. Eddie waved and he went up to him and kissed him.
</p><p>“Hey baby.” Eddie had nowhere to go after being freed so he stayed with Richie and well, they fell in love. They walked inside the restaurant where Stan and Bill were awaiting. It was their engagement dinner. Everyone sat down and Richie looked at Georgie then at Eddie. He was quite thankful for the day he found the lamp.</p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks
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<blockquote><p data-npf="{&quot;type&quot;:&quot;link&quot;,&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F65b8AGxwAKpZ1RsLg8LvnT&amp;t=Y2I4ZjgyYzk5Yjk2ZTY0ODQyZDZkMjE5MzA4MjUxZDlhMjU4MDEwMCwzN2U0MTQxNzZiMTg3YjY3ZjM4NDM3NmE0NzVlMjZmY2VmODMxOWI3&quot;,&quot;display_url&quot;:&quot;https://open.spotify.com/playlist/65b8AGxwAKpZ1RsLg8LvnT&quot;,&quot;title&quot;:&quot;it fandom week, a playlist by chair on Spotify&quot;,&quot;description&quot;:&quot;A playlist featuring The Spencer Davis Group, Why Don't We, Autograf, and others&quot;,&quot;site_name&quot;:&quot;Spotify&quot;,&quot;poster&quot;:[{&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://78.media.tumblr.com/0e6533ac36c73576a2167621eaba2248/tumblr_ped7j53h551w7wyra_540.jpg&quot;,&quot;type&quot;:&quot;image/jpeg&quot;,&quot;width&quot;:640,&quot;height&quot;:640}]}" class="npf_link"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F65b8AGxwAKpZ1RsLg8LvnT&amp;t=Y2I4ZjgyYzk5Yjk2ZTY0ODQyZDZkMjE5MzA4MjUxZDlhMjU4MDEwMCwzN2U0MTQxNzZiMTg3YjY3ZjM4NDM3NmE0NzVlMjZmY2VmODMxOWI3">it fandom week, a playlist by chair on Spotify</a></p><p>submission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> (:</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p data-npf="{&quot;type&quot;:&quot;link&quot;,&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F65b8AGxwAKpZ1RsLg8LvnT&amp;t=Y2I4ZjgyYzk5Yjk2ZTY0ODQyZDZkMjE5MzA4MjUxZDlhMjU4MDEwMCwzN2U0MTQxNzZiMTg3YjY3ZjM4NDM3NmE0NzVlMjZmY2VmODMxOWI3&quot;,&quot;display_url&quot;:&quot;https://open.spotify.com/playlist/65b8AGxwAKpZ1RsLg8LvnT&quot;,&quot;title&quot;:&quot;it fandom week, a playlist by chair on Spotify&quot;,&quot;description&quot;:&quot;A playlist featuring The Spencer Davis Group, Why Don't We, Autograf, and others&quot;,&quot;site_name&quot;:&quot;Spotify&quot;,&quot;poster&quot;:[{&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://78.media.tumblr.com/0e6533ac36c73576a2167621eaba2248/tumblr_ped7j53h551w7wyra_540.jpg&quot;,&quot;type&quot;:&quot;image/jpeg&quot;,&quot;width&quot;:640,&quot;height&quot;:640}]}" class="npf_link"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fplaylist%2F65b8AGxwAKpZ1RsLg8LvnT&amp;t=Y2I4ZjgyYzk5Yjk2ZTY0ODQyZDZkMjE5MzA4MjUxZDlhMjU4MDEwMCwzN2U0MTQxNzZiMTg3YjY3ZjM4NDM3NmE0NzVlMjZmY2VmODMxOWI3">it fandom week, a playlist by chair on Spotify</a></p><p>submission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> (:</p></blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177602348071/hold-my-body-down" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary:<br/></p>
<p>Oh, god, <i>Stan</i>. Stan, with his pressed pants and button up shirts. Stan, with his ties and his suspenders and his bird book. Stan, with his accounting firm and his wife and his perfect life in Georgia. Stan, who was dead, already buried six feet under in what must have been a beautiful service.  Stan, who was everything he ever wanted in this life and more. It isn’t fair to have forgotten a boy who was perfect for him. It wasn’t fair to have lost him before he even knew that he loved him.</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie<br/></p>
<p>Rating: Teen and Up<br/>Prompt: August 31 - Canon Compliant<br/>Word count: 2,028<br/>Tags/Warnings: Referenced/Implied Character Death/Major Character Death/Angst</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15856353">Read on A03</a></h2>
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Reblog name: reddieloves
Title: Souls
Body: <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177600206133/souls" class="tumblr_blog">reddieloves</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>: Canon Compliant </h2>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>General</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>None</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>888</p>
<p>Short but angsty. I posted this around 7 am on ao3 but didn’t have time for this until now.<br/></p>
<hr><p>From the moment they met in first grade, Richie and Eddie were inseparable. They had a bond that many couldn’t find at such an age. It was an unspoken promise to never abandon the other.</p>
<p>But when Richie left to chase his dreams, he did.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15849858">read on ao3</a> </b>or<b> </b>below<b> </b></p> <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177600206133/souls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177591068702/what-they-deserve" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Rating: Let’s say T <br/></p>
<p>Warning: It’s canon compliant. People are dead. I’m sorry.</p>
<p>Words: 1533</p>
<p>Reddie and Stanlon mentioned</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15792405/chapters/36924696">Read here on AO3</a></h2>
<p>They were already forgetting. That much was obvious as Mike looked around at his friends.<br/></p>
<p>Richie was looking around, peering through his thick glasses, confusion etched on his face, clearly trying to figure out why he was there, what was going on. Bill was clutching Audra closely, asking her hushed questions, and trying his best to ignore the scene around him. Ben and Bev were hand in hand, both staring into the distance like they knew they needed to be there but couldn’t remember why. Everyone looked like they almost remembered, like it was on the tip of their tongue, but it darted away the harder they tried to catch it.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177591068702/what-they-deserve" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/177573798963/eddie-and-will-cant-believe-their-boyfriends-are" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="985" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cb1a574c892b2372526a1a91d6be70f7/tumblr_peb1d3gP5J1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="985" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>Eddie and Will can’t believe their boyfriends are cousins.</i></p>
<p>For the @itfandomweek project!</p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> Mythology AU/ <i><b>Fandom crossover</b></i> /Soulmates AU/ Famous AU/ Superhero AU</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie &amp; Byler</p>
<p>Inspired on the amazing Resort AU by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbiyt0BmqhPM4JKICOc7dNg">@bitchin-losers</a> on Instagram! </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Ship: Reddie</p>
<p>Rating: G/T</p>
<p>Word Count: 2307</p>
<p>Warning: Here there be angst </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15792405/chapters/36904725">Read Here on AO3</a></h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie was sitting up on his bed, drumming his fingers on his thighs, waiting for the clock to hit the magic time. 12pm. On his 18th birthday. He would finally get his soulmark. He was the last of the losers to get it and alternated between excited and fearful. </p>
<p>	Of course, he knew that it probably wouldn’t help him learn much about his soulmate. It was just a simple image that often only made sense after you found the other person. Unless, of course, the image belonged to the person that he was hoping it did. But he hadn’t let himself think about that possibility, not yet. He was more consumed with worry that he wouldn’t get one. </p>
<p>	It wasn’t impossible. Sometimes people never got the mark. It didn’t mean that they didn’t fall in love and, rarely, the marks would appear later. Or they never appeared and the people just hoped that they made the right choice.. No one knew what made them appear or disappear. They just did, like some cosmic hand reaching out and telling you ‘this person, find this one person and you’ll be happy, you’ll belong’. Or it was like that same hand reaching out and slapping you, insisting that you needed to be with this person and this one only. Richie wasn’t sure. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177564029137/soulmates-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>FallingForYou</h1><p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> Day 5!</p><p>Prompt: Songfic</p><p>Pairing: Reddie</p><p>Rating: Teen and Up</p><p>Warnings: None</p><p><i>What time you coming out?</i>
</p><p><i>We started losing light
</i></p><p><i>I’ll never make it right
</i></p><p><i>If you don’t wander off
</i></p><p><i>I’m so excited for the night
</i></p><p><i>All we need’s my bike and your enormous house</i>
</p><p>Richie tapped his leg nervously, waiting for Eddie exit from the huge house. It was starting to get late and they really needed to get moving if they wanted to hit every spot in Derry. He was so excited, finally getting a night out with Eddie. When he had suggested it he had been shot down immediately with a quick “what the fuck Rich?” But here they were. 
</p><p>Richie had met Eddie a year ago when he had thrown a frisbee through Eddie’s window. The house was thought to be haunted and when Eddie had popped from his room Richie had shat himself thinking Eddie was a ghost. He was not, and since then Richie had gone over every day and sometimes night. They had talked, played games and had even rode Richie’s bike around the house. Eddie’s mom was consistently away on business leaving the two to their own devices. Eddie never went out the house. Until today. He set foot out the house and Richie waved over. 
</p><p><i>You said some day we might</i>
</p><p><i>When I’m closer to your height, </i>
</p><p><i>Till then we’ll knock around and see
</i></p><p><i>If you’re all I need
</i></p><p><i>Don’t you see me I</i>
</p><p><i>I think I’m falling, I’m falling for you
</i></p><p><i>And don’t you need me I</i>
</p><p><i>I think I’m falling, I’m falling for you
</i></p><p><i>On this night, and in this light</i>
</p><p><i>I think I’m falling (I think I’m falling), I’m falling for you
</i></p><p><i>And maybe you, change your mind 
</i></p><p><i>(I think I’m falling, I think I’m falling)
</i></p><p>Eddie doesn’t think he’s ever felt like this before. He looked at Richie and gave him a hesitant grin.
</p><p>“Ready to go Eds?” Eddie nodded and hopped on the back of Richie’s bike. They sped through the streets, Eddie laughing and clinging on a little tighter to Richie. Eddie thinks he may be a little in love with Richie. He sort of told him once, to which Richie chuckled and just said “You’re cool Eds, although a little too tiny for my taste.” That was the end of Eddie’s hopes, it seemed Richie saw him more as a brother then anything else. That was all well and good, but Richie looked stunning in the sunset light and Eddie couldn’t help but hope he’d change his mind.
</p><p><i>I’m caught on your coat again
</i></p><p><i>You said, “Oh no, it’s fine”
</i></p><p><i>I read between the lines and touched your leg again (again)
</i></p><p><i>I’ll take it one day at a time
</i></p><p><i>Soon you will be mine, oh, but I want you now (I want you now)
</i></p><p><i>When the smoke is in your eyes, you look so alive.
</i></p><p><i>Do you fancy sitting down with me maybe
</i></p><p><i>‘Cause you’re all I need
</i></p><p><i>According to your heart
</i></p><p><i>My place is not deliberate
</i></p><p><i>Feeling of your arms
</i></p><p><i>I don’t want to be your friend, I want to kiss your neck.
</i></p><p>The boys sat in the park, quietly munching on sandwiches and Richie smoking a cigarette. 
</p><p>“You cold?” Eddie shook his head which Richie took as a cue to rest his hand on Eddie’s leg. He regretted turning Eddie down, finding himself falling for him more and more. Eddie sighed and Richie wrapped his arms around him. If he leaned down he could drop a kiss onto Eddie’s neck. He wouldn’t though. He just did.
</p><p><i>Don’t you see me I
</i></p><p><i>I think I’m falling, I’m falling for you
</i></p><p><i>And don’t you need me I
</i></p><p><i>I think I’m falling, I’m falling for you
</i></p><p><i>On this night, and in this light
</i></p><p><i>I think I’m falling (I think I’m falling), I’m falling for you
</i></p><p><i>And maybe you, change your mind
</i></p><p>Eddie reached up to him and kissed him lightly. Richie kissed back, sweet and slow like Eddie deserved. They tumbled to the ground, kissing passionately. They both knew at that moment, they were falling for each other.
</p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“@itfandomweek is such a wonderful idea. We’ve been getting so much new content since the beginning of the event! I love how the prompts inspired all those writers and artists to post so many beautiful and different stories and artworks. So I want to thank everyone that made this happen, and all the talented people that participated (or still are, or are going to). Thank you so much!”</p>
<p>— to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> by anonymous. </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177555988183/tandem" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Soulmate prompt for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p><p>Pairing: Eddie/Stan</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15843768">Ao3 Link</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“You didn’t tell him.” Stan said the moment they were alone, the rain pounding against the roof of the car.<br/></p><p>“You told me not to tell anyone.” Richie countered, twisting in his seat to look at Stan. “So I didn’t.”</p><p>“You also have a big mouth.”</p><p>“You’re one of my best friends, Stan.” Richie reminded him, a grin breaking out onto his face. “I’d never do that to you unless it was in your best interest. You know that.”</p><p>“I know. Thanks Richie.”</p><p>“Anytime, Staniel!”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma taglist: 
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<blockquote><h1>Scene stealer</h1><p>Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p><p><b>Prompt</b>: Famous AU</p><p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p><p><b>Rating:</b> Teen and Up</p><p><b>Preview:</b></p><p>“Oh god, oh god, oh god.” Eddie muttered under his breath, staring wide eyed as the man sat up. “You’re a serial killer, aren’t you? You- you lured me in, with the blood and the- the screams and now you’re going to kill me-”</p><p>The man just kept on laughing, convincing Eddie more and more that he was a psychopath and that Eddie’s good heart was about to get him murdered.</p><p>“I’m not going to kill you.” The man said, still laughing. </p><p>“Hurt me? Kidnap me?” Eddie asked. The man shook his head in response to Eddie’s questions. “No?”</p><p>The man chuckled. “Definitely not. Why would I want to hurt the cute nurse that came to my rescue?”</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15841152">Read on AO3</a></h2><p><b>Taglist</b>:  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg">@nicoperryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> : Fandom Crossover </h2>
<p>Okay, I have this entire thing planned in my head for a STxIT crossover. I’m at 9k words and nowhere near finished right now, but I wanted to keep that idea and still post something today so this is just some headcanons for now?</p>
<p>Would people be interested in something like that? It would be a pretty long fic, maybe a one-shot or maybe chaptered. Not sure yet. </p>
<p>I know STxIT is cliche but too bad bc I like it. I like to think that all thirteen kids could have a whole life together and all, and so… yeah the main ideas are below the cut bc it’s a pretty long hc. I’ll shut up now.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177555739568/for-itfandomweek-fandom-crossover-okay-i-have" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweek, fandom crossover, stranger things, lumax, reddie, benverly, byler, stanlon, hc, allworks
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Date: 2018-08-30 13:47:38 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177552697109/it-fancomic-in-my-blood-by-shawn
Slug: it-fancomic-in-my-blood-by-shawn
Reblog key: CNMB3HaW
Reblog url: https://sup-honey.tumblr.com/post/177547766124/it-fancomic-in-my-blood-by-shawn
Reblog name: sup-honey
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://sup-honey.tumblr.com/post/177547766124/it-fancomic-in-my-blood-by-shawn" class="tumblr_blog">sup-honey</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1332" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5a42f5cd86ec58c63eab1bfecef0ee7e/tumblr_pe9pkjG64d1tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1332" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1423" data-orig-width="930"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/217907992cb3dd2491c0e762b655adc5/tumblr_pe9pko0Orp1tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1423" data-orig-width="930"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1420" data-orig-width="1015"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/84b160a16e2fd3bf70fb1e3d8202f6bb/tumblr_pe9pktHevI1tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1420" data-orig-width="1015"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1419" data-orig-width="1223"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7c1311029c6f7f077303119be704cd2c/tumblr_pe9pkn0q771tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1419" data-orig-width="1223"/></figure><p><b>IT Fancomic</b> - <i>In My Blood by <b>Shawn Mendes</b></i></p>
<p>#ITfandomweek</p>
<p>Day #5 - Song Fic / Poetry</p>
<p>Ship: Losers Club</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ITfandomweek, losers club, itfandomweekart, allworks
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pe9pkjG64d1tkljol_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pe9pko0Orp1tkljol_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pe9pktHevI1tkljol_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pe9pkn0q771tkljol_1280.png"

Post id: 177533476709
Date: 2018-08-29 23:36:12 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177533476709/a-leaf-falls
Slug: a-leaf-falls
Reblog key: xp8VFVxC
Reblog url: https://thelazyeye.tumblr.com/post/177533303706/a-leaf-falls
Reblog name: thelazyeye
Title: A Leaf Falls
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177533303706/a-leaf-falls" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Summary:<br/></p>
<p>A movement in the distance caught Eddie’s eye. The wind slowed to a lull and when he turned his head he noticed a bright red leaf falling towards the ground. He watched it as it swished high above the ground. Its descent was a slow, loving dance with the autumn air.</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie<br/></p>
<p>Rating: General Audiences<br/>Prompt: August  29th- Song fic/ <b>Poetry</b><br/>Word count: 2,023<br/>Tags/Warnings: Angst, Unrequited love</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15838002">Read on A03</a></h2>
<p>Tag List:<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177533303706/a-leaf-falls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177531520999/red-my-heart-beats-for-u
Slug: red-my-heart-beats-for-u
Reblog key: tnJdHLVc
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddieloves/177531159388
Reblog name: reddieloves
Title: Red: My Heart Beats For U
Body: <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177531159388/red-my-heart-beats-for-u" class="tumblr_blog">reddieloves</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>: Poetry<br/></h2>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>Teen (Cursing and an innuendo)</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>Fluff Overload</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>1,282</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15837333">read on ao3</a></b></p>
<p>Richie writes what’s supposed to be a sweet poem for Eddie.</p>
<p>Featuring bad science puns I found on the google machine. </p> <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177531159388/red-my-heart-beats-for-u" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks
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Slug: everybody-talks
Reblog key: TukwKuEM
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177527276724/everybody-talks
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/177527103663/everybody-talks" class="tumblr_blog">inthebreadbinwrites</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Everybody Talks</h1>
<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> Day 4! (Sorry this is so late, I’m not in a good mental space rn and finishing this was really difficult)</p>
<p>Prompt: Public Confession</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie</p>
<p>Rating: Teen and Up</p>
<p>Warnings: None</p>
<p>The day that it happened Richie woke up late. Maybe he could have done damage control if he hadn’t slept through his alarm. His dad had yelled at him to wake up so he rushed out of bed, ignoring his phone. If he hadn’t, he would have seen the spam of notifications from his friends and boyfriend. He had rushed about his daily routine and hurried out the door to try get to school at a half decent time. He managed to get there with ten minutes to spare and burst through the doors. As he walked in, every pair of eyes went on him making him frown. The fuck? Did his T Swift fan page get discovered suddenly? He walked towards his friends. Beverly gasped when she saw and pulled him into the janitors closet they sometimes hotboxed in. </p>
<p>“The fuck Bevvie? Why is everyone staring at me like I did their mom!”</p>
<p>Beverly gave him a serious look. “Check the school tumblr.” He quickly opened the app and page. </p>
<p>“Fuck.” The latest post was a picture of him and Eddie kissing in a small diner. They thought it was safe. </p>
<p>He and Eddie had been dating for the past few months, but hadn’t told anyone except the Losers. Richie didn’t mind who know but Eddie was so paranoid that his mother would find out that they kept it a secret. Until now.</p>
<p>“Where’s Eddie?” He needed to find his boyfriend and make sure he was okay.</p>
<p>“Bathroom. He didn’t look so good.” Richie rushed out without as much as a goodbye, ignoring all the stares he got. He shoved the door open, finding Mike, Bill, Ben and Stan there as well a crying Eddie.</p>
<p>“Hey baby. Hey guys.” Eddie didn’t even look up. “Eds?” Richie gently walked over and rested a hand on his back. Eddie looked up, face tear stained and snotty. </p>
<p>“Could we get some privacy guys? We’ll be out soon.” The other four exited leaving just Eddie and Richie.</p>
<p>“R-rich, she’s gonna find out.” Eddie looked at Richie with pure fear in his eyes at the thought of his mother. </p>
<p>“I know baby, we can try stop it though.” He wrapped his arms around Eddie and kissed his temple. </p>
<p>“She’ll force me to dump you. I can’t though.” Richie shivered at the thought and pulled Eddie a bit closer. </p>
<p>“Nothing can take you away from me Eds.” </p>
<p>When they walked into the cafeteria all eyes were on them once again. They simply went down and started eating again, until Greta Keene came up to them. </p>
<p>“Is it true that you’re together?” Richie still doesn’t know what prompted him to do what he did. He climbed up on the table and whistled to get everyone’s attention. </p>
<p>“Hey assholes! It’s come to my attention that a picture has spread of me and Eddie Spaghetti! We are in fact dating and if you don’t like it, go complain to your mothers. Who I’m totally banging by the way!” </p>
<p>He jumped off the table and kissed Eddie. </p>
<p>“I love you Trashmouth.”</p>
<p>“Love you too Eds.” </p>
<p>“Hate to ruin this lovely moment, but you stepped on my pizza.” They looked at Mike and burst out laughing. There was nothing better than being young and in love with your bestfriend.</p>
<h2>A/N I’m super sorry that this was a day late and also badly finished. I’m going to post two prompts tomorrow and hopefully get back on track. I’m really not doing so well mentally and couldn’t finish this yesterday :( </h2>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, super cute, itfandomweek, itfandomweekfic, allworks
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Slug: everybody-talks
Reblog key: TukwKuEM
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Reblog name: inthebreadbinwrites
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/177527103663/everybody-talks" class="tumblr_blog">inthebreadbinwrites</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Everybody Talks</h1><p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> Day 4! (Sorry this is so late, I’m not in a good mental space rn and finishing this was really difficult)</p><p>Prompt: Public Confession</p><p>Pairing: Reddie</p><p>Rating: Teen and Up</p><p>Warnings: None</p><p>The day that it happened Richie woke up late. Maybe he could have done damage control if he hadn’t slept through his alarm. His dad had yelled at him to wake up so he rushed out of bed, ignoring his phone. If he hadn’t, he would have seen the spam of notifications from his friends and boyfriend. He had rushed about his daily routine and hurried out the door to try get to school at a half decent time. He managed to get there with ten minutes to spare and burst through the doors. As he walked in, every pair of eyes went on him making him frown. The fuck? Did his T Swift fan page get discovered suddenly? He walked towards his friends. Beverly gasped when she saw and pulled him into the janitors closet they sometimes hotboxed in. </p><p>“The fuck Bevvie? Why is everyone staring at me like I did their mom!”</p><p>Beverly gave him a serious look. “Check the school tumblr.” He quickly opened the app and page. </p><p>“Fuck.” The latest post was a picture of him and Eddie kissing in a small diner. They thought it was safe. </p><p>He and Eddie had been dating for the past few months, but hadn’t told anyone except the Losers. Richie didn’t mind who know but Eddie was so paranoid that his mother would find out that they kept it a secret. Until now.</p><p>“Where’s Eddie?” He needed to find his boyfriend and make sure he was okay.</p><p>“Bathroom. He didn’t look so good.” Richie rushed out without as much as a goodbye, ignoring all the stares he got. He shoved the door open, finding Mike, Bill, Ben and Stan there as well a crying Eddie.</p><p>“Hey baby. Hey guys.” Eddie didn’t even look up. “Eds?” Richie gently walked over and rested a hand on his back. Eddie looked up, face tear stained and snotty. </p><p>“Could we get some privacy guys? We’ll be out soon.” The other four exited leaving just Eddie and Richie.</p><p>“R-rich, she’s gonna find out.” Eddie looked at Richie with pure fear in his eyes at the thought of his mother. </p><p>“I know baby, we can try stop it though.” He wrapped his arms around Eddie and kissed his temple. </p><p>“She’ll force me to dump you. I can’t though.” Richie shivered at the thought and pulled Eddie a bit closer. </p><p>“Nothing can take you away from me Eds.” </p><p>When they walked into the cafeteria all eyes were on them once again. They simply went down and started eating again, until Greta Keene came up to them. </p><p>“Is it true that you’re together?” Richie still doesn’t know what prompted him to do what he did. He climbed up on the table and whistled to get everyone’s attention. </p><p>“Hey assholes! It’s come to my attention that a picture has spread of me and Eddie Spaghetti! We are in fact dating and if you don’t like it, go complain to your mothers. Who I’m totally banging by the way!” </p><p>He jumped off the table and kissed Eddie. </p><p>“I love you Trashmouth.”</p><p>“Love you too Eds.” </p><p>“Hate to ruin this lovely moment, but you stepped on my pizza.” They looked at Mike and burst out laughing. There was nothing better than being young and in love with your bestfriend.</p><h2>A/N I’m super sorry that this was a day late and also badly finished. I’m going to post two prompts tomorrow and hopefully get back on track. I’m really not doing so well mentally and couldn’t finish this yesterday :( </h2></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://1902.co.vu/post/177513812600/purple-skies-paradise" class="tumblr_blog">godtozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Purple Skies Paradise </h1><p>August 29th: Song Fic (oneshot) <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p><p>Wrote this based on a text post made on my side blog that mentioned the song Get You by Daniel Ceaser. Everytime I listen to that song I think of Stozier so here it is. Stozier ft. Daniel Ceaser</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13390182&amp;t=MGUxODAxODM2Yjg0OTVjNjZlZTIwNWViZDY2ZDhjMDIwYjFhZDI3MSxkM2M4MGMxYTQ4Y2E1ZGMyOTMxYjEwNDFiYjliNmMwNzZhNWQ0ZDRl">AO3</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, stozier, allworks
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Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177493581769/delivery-charge
Slug: delivery-charge
Reblog key: a7RuC880
Reblog url: https://thelazyeye.tumblr.com/post/177492831901/delivery-charge
Reblog name: thelazyeye
Title: Delivery Charge
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177492831901/delivery-charge" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary:<br/></p>
<p>He knows that falling for a customer is an entirely new level of stupid but if Richie Tozier is anything he’s the king of making bad decisions. Read it on A03</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie<br/></p>
<p>Rating: General Audiences<br/>Prompt: August  28th- Party/ <b>Public confession
</b><br/>Word count: 2,103<br/>Tags/Warnings: Fluff</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15827457">Read on A03</a></h2>
<p>Tag List:<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177492831901/delivery-charge" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks
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Title: bluebird
Body: <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177492423203/bluebird" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>pairing:</b> <i>Stanlon, mentioned reddie &amp;&amp; Benverly</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>T<br/></i><b>word count:</b> <i>3,017<br/></i><b>prompt:</b> <i>Party/Public Confession for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a><br/></i><b>warnings: </b><i>underage drinking, mild swearing, sexual references<br/></i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796602/chapters/36849588">ao3 link</a></b></p>
<p><i>* * *</i></p>
<p>“It’s as though I’m completely invisible and only ever noticed when I do something wrong. I get straight A’s in all my classes, all of them, but the minute that I miss one gym class I get called a disappointment? It’s not fair!” Stan grumbled as he paced back and forth along the bleachers. “I mean, it’s not like I need gym to get into university! It’s just a stupid mandatory class!”</p>
<p>“Hey! Watch what you say Stan the man, your boyfriend’s an athlete!” Richie piped up, a smirk on his face. At the words, Stan flipped him off, but glanced around the area nervously for anyone who might have overheard. </p>
<p>“Shut up trashmouth, he’s not my boyfriend.” The words he spoke were true, but that didn’t make Stan any less sad. “Now would you shut up about it?”</p>
<p>“You want him to be though,” Richie hummed, leaning forward and resting his elbows on his knees. “You want to ride ol Mikey like a fucking Bucking Bronco.”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177492423203/bluebird" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, stanlon, allworks
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Reblog key: z08P4YbI
Reblog url: https://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177483831837/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: quixdraw
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177483831837/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/36e55e1d822658bd02acdb8ce8d21d6b/tumblr_pe6e908DVc1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c1a499ead52d7e1478eeb088453c5585/tumblr_pe6e8wWppu1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> ! (Click for better quality)</p><p><b>Prompt:</b> party/public confession</p><p><b>Pairing: </b>Stenbrough</p><p>A little spin the bottle 😎</p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekart, stenbrough, allworks
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://1902.co.vu/post/177479104266/richie-asked-eddie-to-prom-senior-year-the-same" class="tumblr_blog">godtozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="ofallingstar:16wStK1Py64lFzMqy23KhA:Zs26mu2AkPY7O"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fdfa81b54b07ed0d573d0b0a821f28bb/tumblr_obx9rwSOsT1rbud4zo1_500.gif" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><h2>Richie asked Eddie to prom senior year the same way Heathe Ledger confessed his love to Julia Stiles but he sang “What’s New Pussycat” and said “I may not have a pussy but would you go to prom with me anyway?” </h2><p>August 28th: Party/ Public Confession (post) <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks
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Title: 
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<blockquote><h1>Young love (Our love)</h1><p>Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p><p><b>Prompt</b>: Puppy Love/First Kiss</p><p><b>Pairing</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p><p><b>Rating</b>: Teen and Up</p><p><b>Preview</b>:</p><p>Everyone’s attention was on Beverly, who was telling them some a funny story. Well, everyone’s attention except Richie’s. He couldn’t tell anyone what Beverly was talking about, because his entire focus was on Eddie, who was laughing loudly, eyes shining with tears and crinkling at the corners, cheeks flushed and nose scrunched up adorably. He looked so beautiful that Richie was so entranced, staring at him that he didn’t notice when he opened his mouth to speak until he blurted out, “Go out with me.”</p><p>His words cut Beverly off mid-sentence and made half of Bill’s milkshake come out through his nose, made Ben to choke on a french fry and made the rest of them stare at him in shock and amusement.</p><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F15819786&amp;t=MTY5NGEyZjJlYzdmNmQzZDM5NzMwZmY4YWQ2OGY4MGViNTMxYjRjNyxiNzlmZjYzYWEwZDlhOTI2NTRlN2IyMGMwMGVmNTIzMjJmMjdiN2Q5">Read on AO3</a></h2><p>Tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvecMjpX_k5wwdJz4imOXFA">@beepbeep-losers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg">@nicoperryy</a> </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Prompt: Hot/Cold/Seasons/Holiday</p>
<p>Ship: Reddie</p>
<p>Rating: E (some angst but mostly not) </p>
<p>Warnings: None. </p>
<p>And tag <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15820245">A03</a></p>
<hr><p>Richie fell in love along with the seasons.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Summer was hot and lively, full fun and excitement. They were just kids, looking for shelter from the heat in various activities. Their favorite was the quarry, the cool water soothing their scorched skin, the weight of the word disappearing, allowing them to be free from the shackles of their shitty town. It was here the Richie first noticed the flutter of his heart, one sunny afternoon in the summer between his junior and senior year of high school. The losers had gathered as they did, splashing one another and yelling obscene things that would echo between the space where their friendship lay. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/177466352478/its-you-and-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/reddieloves/177466115648
Reblog name: reddieloves
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177466115648/get-it-together-loser" class="tumblr_blog">reddieloves</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> : First Kiss </h2>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Benverly</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>Teen</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>None</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>3,165</p>
<p>Just a lot of fluff for my soft children.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15820038">read on ao3</a></b></p>
<p>Beverly sighs once again and turns on her heel, boots clacking on the pavement. She turns again.</p>
<p>	“Would you fucking cut it out?” Richie says, taking another inhale of his cigarette. She does not, in fact, cut it out. Bev has been pacing along the side of the school for minutes now, abandoning her own death stick practically as soon as she started it. </p>
<p>	He continues, “Honestly Bevvie, it’s not a big deal.”</p>
<p>	She stops and whips her head around to glare at Richie. “Not a big deal?” she hisses. “It’s fucking embarrassing!” </p>
<p>	Bev had been walking with Richie to lunch, talking like normal, when all of a sudden she froze. She had stood in the cafeteria unable to focus on anything except the boy she liked, other students bustling around her, and the culprit for her actions was none other than Ben Hanscom. </p>
<p>	Ben, who had been her crush for months now. </p> <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177466115648/get-it-together-loser" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Ship: Reddie<br/></p>
<p>Rating: G<br/></p>
<p>Word Count: 3233</p>
<h2>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15792405/chapters/36825228">Read here on AO3</a> </h2>
<p>Me? Incorporating all the Shakespeare lines I could? It’s more likely than you think. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p> “Richie! Look!” Eddie said, excitedly pointing at the corkboard. “I got the part!” </p>
<p>	Richie craned his neck, looking over Eddie at the sign up sheet. Eddie’s name was on a dotted line next to Romeo. Richie’s was alongside Mercutio. “Awesome Eds! We can run lines together!” </p>
<p>	The two turned back to the others, both grinning. Mike had gotten a small part in the school’s production of Romeo and Juliet. The others hadn’t tried out. Bev would be designing costumes. </p>
<p>	“Oh Eddie you’ll be kissing Cynthia.” Ben said, glancing at Juliet.</p>
<p>	Richie and Eddie’s heads both whipped to Ben. “Kissing?” Eddie asked, his face pale.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177461487802/first-kiss" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177458177378/stand-out" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>rating: </b><i>T</i><br/><b>word count:</b> <i>2,028</i><br/><b>prompt:</b> <i>Puppy love from day three of <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></i><br/><b>warnings:</b> <i>fluff fluff fluff!<br/><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796602/chapters/36822294">ao3 link</a></b><br/></i><b>a/n:</b> <i>yes yes, this was totally taken from a goofy movie. Sue me! </i></p>
<p>* * *</p>
<p>“What if it doesn’t work?” Richie asked, his eyes darting out between the curtains as the principal addressed the school. It was the end of term assembly, the time of year that marked the final day of school and the beginning of summer vacation. When he got no response, Richie turned his head to his best friend Stan, who was fiddling with the cables. “Stan?”</p>
<p>“If it doesn’t work, then why don’t you just do what every normal guy does and walk up to him, ask him out and wait for an answer?” Stan asked, rolling his eyes. “It’s really not that hard.”</p>
<p>“You’re only saying that because you were on the receiving end,” Richie muttered. “Mike swept you off your feet. He did the hard part.”</p>
<p>“You’re being ridiculous. Anyone with sense can see that Eddie likes you just as much as you like him,” Stan commented, standing up once the cables were in place. </p>
<p>“Then why hasn’t he said anything?” Richie whined like a puppy. “Why hasn’t he walked up to me and said, ‘Hey Richie, wanna go out sometime?’?”</p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177458177378/stand-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks

Post id: 177461209504
Date: 2018-08-27 22:30:43 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177461209504/first-kisses
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Reblog name: inthebreadbinwrites
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/177457892103/first-kisses" class="tumblr_blog">inthebreadbinwrites</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>First Kisses</h1>
<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> day 3 :)</p>
<p>Prompt: First Kiss</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie</p>
<p>Rating: Teen and Up</p>
<p>Warnings: None</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>The first time Richie thinks of kissing Eddie is when they’re twelve. He’s sitting at the quarry and all four of them are sucking popsicles. He stares at his lips and has just one thought. <i>I wouldn’t mind kissing those lips. </i>He<i> </i>pushes that thought away though, because he’s not even thirteen and all he really wants is some fun with his friends.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>The first time Richie actually kisses Eddie is when the they’re fifteen. The Losers are at their first high school party and they’ve been sat down to play spin the bottle. Eddie gently spins the bottle where it lands on Greta Keene. She gives him a look of disgust before loudly claiming, “I don’t kiss queers!” Richie wants to yell at her but he’s got more important priorities, more specifically Eddie running out the door. </p>
<p>“Hey Eddie! Wait up!” Eddie spins around, face tear streaked and red. </p>
<p>“It’s true y’know. I’m a queer.” Richie doesn’t really know what comes over him then but he surges towards Eddie and presses his lips against his. Eddie pulls back in shock. “Did you mean that?” That takes Richie aback. Does he?</p>
<p>“Hell yeah.”</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>They kiss a lot after that. Over the course of three years in fact. Then it’s graduation. Eddie goes up as Salutorian and Richie? Somehow he managed to be valedictorian. Stan pretended to be pissed off but he’s mostly just proud of Rich. They do their stupid speeches (Eddie’s is motivational, Richie’s is basically a huge fuck you to the school and declaring his love for Eddie.) Then they throw up their caps and Eddie grabs Richie into a passionate kiss. Their first kiss as graduates.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Their parents don’t think it’s a good idea that they room together at Boston University but they do anyway, figuring their parents don’t have any hold over them now. They lie in their tiny dorm room, beds pushed together whispering I love you’s and exchanging slow kisses. Their first kisses (of many) as college students.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>They made it through college, and their masters. They have stable jobs, Eddie and nurse and Richie doing a small sketch show. That’s why Richie decides it’s the right time to finally propose. He plans it all out in his head, deciding to propose on the stage. At the end of the show, he makes a small speech, goes to the edge of the stage and… promptly falls off. Eddie laughs at him of course, before helping him up and gently whispering <i>yes, you moron </i>and kissing him hard for their first kiss as fiancés. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Their wedding is quite a spectacle, Eddie hanging pride flags and making it Rainbow themed and Richie wearing a suit jacket over a hideous rainbow Hawaiian shirt with some neon yellow converse. Richie once again trips on his way down the aisle. When they share their first kiss as husbands though? It’s perfect.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>They finally decided to have a child a few months ago, after Bev offered up her womb. So here they were, Eddie pacing around the hospital as Beverly screamed at her husband whilst contractions wracked through her body. They were ushered in, getting ready to witness the birth of their first child. Richie got grossed out and had to shield his eyes but Eddie watched all the way through until loud cries sounded through the room. Brandon Michael Tozier was born. As they exchanged a tired kiss outside the nursery, Richie couldn’t help but grin. This was their first kiss as Dad’s. There would be many more. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Pairing: </b>Richie Tozier/Stanley Uris, implied Eddie Kaspbrak/Bill Denbrough</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 211</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> G</p>
<p><i>A/N: Puppy love/First Kiss from <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>! This is quite literally almost NOTHING but it’s what I’ve got</i></p>
<hr><p>

Stan was tired, and he was in love.</p>
<p>Richie chased Eddie around the bonfire, screaming unintelligibly while Eddie shrieked about the dangers of fire, cowering. Richie pounced and Eddie tumbled into the dirt, squealing. “Gotcha!” Richie crowed, and he pressed a sloppy kiss to Eddie’s cheek. Stan scoffed. “Dumbass,” He said affectionately, rolling his eyes. </p>
<p>“You love him,” Bev said. Stan lolled his head to look at her. She held a joint between her fingers, which she passed to Ben. Stan smiled, turning his head back to look at Richie. </p>
<p>“Yeah,” He said softly, wrapping the blanket tighter around his shoulders. “I do.”<br/><br/>“BILL! Save me!” Bill swooped down and grabbed Richie by the armpits, lugging the trashmouth off of Eddie. Eddie ran and Bill dropped Richie. <br/><br/>“Stan! Come get your mans!” He yelled before running after Eddie, the smell of pot trailing after him. </p>
<p>Stan sighed softly and rose, crossing to stop his boyfriend before he started another riot. </p>
<p>“You have a major case of heart-eyes,” Richie informed him. Stan pulled his lanky ass to his feet. </p>
<p>“That’s because I love you,” Stan said softly, looking up at his lanky boyfriend. </p>
<p>“Do you?” Richie asked with a lazy smile. </p>
<p>“Mm, yeah,” Stan said, and Richie’s mouth was warm against his.

<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Babygirl, Babygirl, How I Love You So
Body: <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177456760771/babygirl-babygirl-how-i-love-you-so" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>Summary:<br/></h2>
<p>For Stan, loving Patty is like drinking water. She is natural, she is pure, she is his everything. Patty is every single star in the atmosphere and every single cloud in the sky. Everything about her is perfect for him.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15817275">Read it on A03</a></p>
<p>Pairing: Stan x Patty<br/></p>
<p>Rating: General Audiences<br/>Prompt: August  27th- <b>Puppy love/</b> First kiss/ <br/>Word count: 1,350<br/>Tags/Warnings: Puppy Love</p>
<p>Tag List:<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177456760771/babygirl-babygirl-how-i-love-you-so" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, stanpat, allworks

Post id: 177455031649
Date: 2018-08-27 18:55:02 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177455031649/summer-of-views
Slug: summer-of-views
Reblog key: PsamN9BR
Reblog url: https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/177454337989/summer-of-views
Reblog name: stylesmelon
Title: summer of views.
Body: <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177454337989/summer-of-views" class="tumblr_blog">richardtoz</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> . 8/27: Puppy Love/First Kiss.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15812715">AO3 LINK</a></b></p>
<p>Pairing: Stanley Uris/Beverly Marsh. Stanverly. </p>
<p>Rating: G.</p>
<p>Word Count: 1,880.</p>
<p><i>Woop woop, stanverly. Underrated ship. </i></p>
<p><i>Taglist: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> </i></p>
<p>There was an endless amount of views Stan appreciated. Whether it be how the sun rose effortlessly over the interminable hills during the early mornings or how the stars twinkled in a fascinating way next to the glowing moon during the late nights. All of these were the reasons Stan was so eager to fall hopelessly in love with each and every view he came across because there was something so beautiful with the way things were shaped to please the eye.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177454337989/summer-of-views" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, Stanverly, allworks

Post id: 177452358234
Date: 2018-08-27 17:11:54 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177452358234/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Slug: happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog key: Ltemes96
Reblog url: https://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177450699577/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: quixdraw
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177450699577/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b396dc2c3f6f8327bb270d979f15ebbc/tumblr_pe4ng42au31syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7a17580fb0facaf25814e1e483e5189b/tumblr_pe4ng94kne1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> ! (Click for better quality)</p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> puppy love/first kiss</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Billverly (I guess?)</p>
<p><i>Bill had her back in the third grade. They kissed in the school play. The reviews said you can’t fake that sort of passion!</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekart, billverly, allworks
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pe4ng42au31syqrcu_1280.png",
 "tumblr_pe4ng94kne1syqrcu_1280.png"

Post id: 177452339209
Date: 2018-08-27 17:11:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177452339209/1-2-3-please-notice-me
Slug: 1-2-3-please-notice-me
Reblog key: 3Z4FLI5R
Reblog url: https://finnwolfhardd.tumblr.com/post/177450544868/1-2-3-please-notice-me
Reblog name: finnwolfhardd
Title: 1, 2, 3, please notice me
Body: <p><a href="https://finnwolfhardd.tumblr.com/post/177450544868/1-2-3-please-notice-me" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfhardd</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p>for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> prompt: puppy love/first kiss</p>
<p><b>pairing: </b>benverly</p>
<p><b>rating: </b>teen</p>
<p><b>warning: </b>swearing <strike>(from me but lets not talk abt that)</strike></p>
<p><b>word count: </b>871</p>
</blockquote>
<p><i>Your hair is winter fire…</i><b><br/></b></p>
<p>	It was the first thing he noticed about her. The unearthly firey hair that bounced on her shoulder and back as she walked with the pep in her step. The second thing he noticed were the bruises that grew on her pale skin. He never asked her about them. He didn’t even ask when her hair was significantly shorter and the bruises had stopped.</p> <p><a href="https://finnwolfhardd.tumblr.com/post/177450544868/1-2-3-please-notice-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, benverly, allworks

Post id: 177447277234
Date: 2018-08-27 13:45:32 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177447277234/puppy-love
Slug: puppy-love
Reblog key: TR6xPtsz
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/pomegrant3seed/177447228456
Reblog name: pomegrant3seed
Title: Puppy Love
Body: <p><a href="https://fandoms-caused-my-death.tumblr.com/post/177447228456/puppy-love" class="tumblr_blog">fandoms-caused-my-death</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>It fandom week day three’s prompt is… puppy love/first kiss<br/></h2>
<p><i>S-sorry, I s-saw it in a muh-movie once</i></p>
<p><i>fic for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg" target="_blank">@itfandomweek</a></i></p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" data-tumblr-attribution="mnaturegif:FwIlmeoA_5dDm8-yvWi6pQ:ZdeR8d2UM3zK7" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9e0731c5fd8e97d29a6f1f6928355572/tumblr_p2zkqfzA4B1wxub9uo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p><b>Word Count: </b>1247 <b>pairing:</b> Stenbrough, minor benverly and reddie <b>rating:</b> T <b>Warnings</b>: mentions of sex, aged up characters.</p>
<p>Stan and Bill have had an unspoken thing for a while now.</p>
<p>At first, it was just stolen glances and soft lingering touches that turned into something much more.</p>
<p>It was sharing a sleeping bag at the losers annual camping trip. Bill was too cold, he didn’t listen to Eddie’s advice to get a fleece-lined sleeping bag, so he asked Stan if he could share his. Stan preferred to sleep with an abundance of blankets surrounding him like a cacoon, so he just took out a few so Bill could slide in.</p> <p><a href="https://fandoms-caused-my-death.tumblr.com/post/177447228456/puppy-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, stenbrough, allworks
Downloaded files: "tumblr_p2zkqfzA4B1wxub9uo1_1280.gif"

Post id: 177445028776
Date: 2018-08-27 12:01:57 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177445028776/cherry-lips-angel-eyes
Slug: cherry-lips-angel-eyes
Reblog key: UIXpQMNH
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177440449879/cherry-lips-angel-eyes
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: cherry lips, angel eyes
Body: <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/177434852180/cherry-lips-angel-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>For: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Prompt: <b>Hot</b>/Cold/Seasons (bolded hot for a reason ;) )</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie</p>
<p>word count: 2,415</p>
<p>Rating: EXPLICIT</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15811119">READ ON AO3</a></p>
<p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/1242147397/playlist/1KudQx0vdQ49VWi032Z8GV?si=CMOBvsLERWCbZv7d__i5_g">playlist</a></p>
<p>THANK YOU TO <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> for helping me beta! this wouldnt be done without her </p> <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/177434852180/cherry-lips-angel-eyes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks

Post id: 177444872454
Date: 2018-08-27 11:55:39 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177444872454/august-27th-first-kiss-puppy-love-itfandomweek
Slug: august-27th-first-kiss-puppy-love-itfandomweek
Reblog key: gGAv4pJs
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/hyunjinko-deactivated20201208/177440809272
Reblog name: hyunjinko-deactivated20201208
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://1902.co.vu/post/177440809272/august-27th-first-kiss-puppy-love-itfandomweek" class="tumblr_blog">godtozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>August 27th: First Kiss/ Puppy Love <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="303" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="das-pena:5ZuS8HqcH0kPspdWeEAD4A:Z7sSne2KXaM-c"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1ea6a2ecfbb2bff03cc0166b6229610f/tumblr_ooa222XH8x1w43yk1o1_540.gif" data-orig-height="303" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure data-npf='{"type":"audio","provider":"spotify","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/66dQdXAbtuPdSasezCQVZE","title":"SUMMER","artist":"BROCKHAMPTON","album":"SATURATION II","poster":[{"url":"https://78.media.tumblr.com/a6fc322b09f3fbf3d6833767e6661be8/tumblr_pdrycphSqC1svw5xl_540.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":640}],"attribution":{"type":"app","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/66dQdXAbtuPdSasezCQVZE","app_name":"spotify","display_text":"Listen on Spotify"}}'><iframe class="spotify_audio_player" src="https://embed.spotify.com/?uri=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Ftrack%2F66dQdXAbtuPdSasezCQVZE&amp;view=coverart" frameborder="0" allowtransparency="true" width="500" height="580"></iframe></figure><h2>🎵In the heat of the summer, you know that you should be my boy🎵</h2>
<p>Richie was tired of holding his emotions back so he snuck Eddie out of his house in the middle of the night. Eddie was confused but still agreed to get in the car. He’d never seen Richie as serious as he was that night. Richie drove them to the quarry where they sat on the hood of his car. They were silent for a while, Richie starring forward with tears brimming at his eyes and Eddie concerned and confused staring blankly at him. Eddie opened his lips to speak but was cut short by Richie’s gaze locking to Eddie’s. Richie didn’t say anything, just stared at Eddie for a moment before abruptly attaching his lips to his. Eddie was caught off guard but eventually began kissing Richie back. Richie pulled away and then proceeded to confess his feelings, not taking breathes between sentences and just letting everything come out. Eddie just sat in awe not being able to understand why his best friend was so worried that he had messed up. Eddie wanted Richie just as much as Richie wanted Eddie and there was no doubt in his mind about that as he he stopped Richie from talking and kissed him again. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, itfandomweek, reddie, allworks
Downloaded files: "tumblr_ooa222XH8x1w43yk1o1_1280.gif",
 "tumblr_pdrycphSqC1svw5xl_1280.jpg"

Post id: 177440449879
Date: 2018-08-27 07:41:24 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177440449879/cherry-lips-angel-eyes
Slug: cherry-lips-angel-eyes
Reblog key: UIXpQMNH
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/177434852180/cherry-lips-angel-eyes
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: cherry lips, angel eyes
Body: <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/177434852180/cherry-lips-angel-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>For: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Prompt: <b>Hot</b>/Cold/Seasons (bolded hot for a reason ;) )</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie</p>
<p>word count: 2,415</p>
<p>Rating: EXPLICIT</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15811119">READ ON AO3</a></p>
<p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/1242147397/playlist/1KudQx0vdQ49VWi032Z8GV?si=CMOBvsLERWCbZv7d__i5_g">playlist</a></p>
<p>THANK YOU TO <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> for helping me beta! this wouldnt be done without her </p> <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/177434852180/cherry-lips-angel-eyes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, itfandomweek, itfandomweekfic, allworks

Post id: 177433915759
Date: 2018-08-27 03:15:32 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177433915759/fic-countdown
Slug: fic-countdown
Reblog key: GseUpTRl
Reblog url: https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177432686924/fic-countdown
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: Fic: Countdown
Body: <p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177432686924/fic-countdown" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> Day 2 :D</b></p>
<p><b>Prompt: angst/reunion</b></p>
<p><b>Pairing: Reddie (aged uuuup)</b></p>
<p><b>Rating: Teen and up</b></p>
<p><i>On New Year’s Eve in 2012, Eddie and Richie run into each other unexpectedly in New York City.  This is and always has been intended as a gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKG-EvveyFQf6k3hEar3Lkg">@waxagent</a> and it fit the bill for this prompt, so I decided to finish it for today!</i></p>
<p><b>Note: </b>The bizarre thing about this fic is that I started writing it before casting rumors started flying for Chapter Two–and the unnamed redheaded Oscar nominee mentioned ultimately ended up being cast as Beverly. </p>
<hr><p><b><br/></b>There’s a little flutter in Eddie’s stomach as he slips into his driver’s uniform for the first time in months.  With most of his best drivers away for the holidays, he’s charged himself with picking up none other than an Academy Award nominee and driving her to some fancy party in Hell’s Kitchen.  <b><br/></b></p>
<p>In less than four hours, it’ll be 2013.</p>
<p>The truly crazy part is that he’s actually sort of friends with said Academy Award nominee.  She’s a regular.  In fact, pretty much every high profile or wealthy or famous person who comes to the New York City area regularly is a regular.  He’s somehow become to go-to guy for luxury driving.  It doesn’t feel real sometimes.  Okay, most of the time. </p>
<p>It had never been his intention to be this successful; he’d been blindsided by it. </p> <p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177432686924/fic-countdown" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks

Post id: 177430400394
Date: 2018-08-27 01:17:14 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177430400394/tell-me-youll-save-me
Slug: tell-me-youll-save-me
Reblog key: xuO3lLiO
Reblog url: https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/177427927419/tell-me-youll-save-me
Reblog name: stylesmelon
Title: tell me you’ll save me.
Body: <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177427927419/tell-me-youll-save-me" class="tumblr_blog">richardtoz</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>  . 8/26: Angst/Break-up/Reunion. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15808674">AO3 LINK.</a></b></p>
<p>Warning: Major Character Death + Short smut scene. </p>
<p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak. Reddie.</p>
<p>Rating: E for smut/death.</p>
<p>Word Count: 5,014.</p>
<p><i>I wrote this a long ass time ago &amp; had no purpose for posting it till now soooo, enjoy? </i></p>
<p><i>Taglist: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> </i></p>
<p>You cannot save people, you can only love them.</p>
<p>The heavens were numbed.</p>
<p>An endless loop of sung invitations, calling out to those who weren’t ready.</p>
<p>Richie was ready, although his invitation has yet to alight.</p>
<p>Present day.</p>
<p>White walls sent shivers down the spine of Richie’s body, the familiar uncertainty building within him as he was studied intently by the woman seated across from him in her leather seat, similar to the one Richie was sat in. Her hair was blonde, and her eyes were cold, just like every other pair that Richie managed to greet. Except for one set that sparked heat and affection, something Richie had only had once and was never able to find again.</p>
<p>Eddie was Richie’s flame, he saw it in his eyes the day they met.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177427927419/tell-me-youll-save-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks

Post id: 177429991164
Date: 2018-08-27 01:02:55 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177429991164/rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek
Slug: rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek
Reblog key: s4ziUahe
Reblog url: https://edwardkaspbraks.tumblr.com/post/177429715575/rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek
Reblog name: edwardkaspbraks
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/177429715575/rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/177424858123/rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2d51ec1d9fa190456ee940f24698d4f1/tumblr_pe39a2xRog1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p><i><b>Rain</b></i> ☔</p>
<p>My first enter to the @itfandomweek  project!</p>
<p><b>Prompt: </b>hot/<i><b>cold</b></i>/seasons/holidays</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p>I’m coming late to the party, I know, but I really wanted to participate on this amazing idea! </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Op your art makes my heart go 💞💞💞</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekart, reddie, fanart, allworks
Downloaded files: "tumblr_pe39a2xRog1v7gade_1280.jpg"

Post id: 177424233349
Date: 2018-08-26 21:43:37 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177424233349/august-26th-breakupreunion-playlist-reddie
Slug: august-26th-breakupreunion-playlist-reddie
Reblog key: XQLTVuTn
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/view/hyunjinko-deactivated20201208/177409319820
Reblog name: hyunjinko-deactivated20201208
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://1902.co.vu/post/177409319820/august-26th-breakupreunion-playlist-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">godtozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f9b33d1b8695a9e76a596c4438fb8a0c/tumblr_pdru75j9NE1svw5xl_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="902" data-orig-width="902"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5fb09d680ee0452b1e46f54461619fdd/tumblr_pdru76MqYF1svw5xl_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="902" data-orig-width="902"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/72d038dfe6179cb74907713c530fe9e8/tumblr_pdru76gAs71svw5xl_1280.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>August 26th: Breakup/Reunion (playlist) Reddie <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p>
<h2>Spaghetti: Hard To Love</h2>
<p>After Richie and Eddie broke up, Richie made this mixtape for Eddie in attempts to express his emotions. </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>Angst prompt for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> that didn’t turn out as angsty as it should have <i>woops</i>.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15803757">READ ON AO3</a></p>
<p>Rating: Mature</p>
<p>Pairings: Reddie</p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“I - I can’t say I really thought about it.” Eddie’s eyes travelled back to the hole in the wall. “It sounds like you have.”<br/></p>
<p>“I have.” The robber hummed, corking another vial of glowing blue liquid. “The world is a horrible place now. Surely you noticed <i>that</i>?”</p>
<p>“No. I - I don’t go out. I shouldn’t even be here! I shouldn’t have left that tomb! And now I’m stuck here! With <i>you</i>.”</p>
<p>The robber grinned. “There are worst punishments in the world, kid. However I, for one, happen to think that I am wonderful company.”</p>
<p>“I’m not a kid! I’m the same age as you and my name is Eddie.”</p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
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<blockquote>
<h1>hello, my good old friend</h1>
<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> prompt: angst/breakup/reunion</p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> reddie</p>
<p><b>rating:</b> general</p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> mention of underage drinking</p>
<p><b>word count: </b>1745</p>
<p><i>1, 2, 3, puff. Breathe in, breathe out. 1, 2, 3, puff.</i></p>
<p>Eddie shakily brought up the years old inhaler. He couldn’t believe how anxious he had gotten. He hadn’t touched his inhaler since he was a teenager, so why did he need it now?</p>
<p>Eddie guessed it was because it was sort of a comforting tactic. Even though he knew he didn’t have asthma, the cooling air pumping into his lungs felt more like human comfort than anything his mother had given him.</p>
<p>The view of the familiar Chinese restaurant hit Eddie again with another wave of nerves.</p>
<p><i>1, 2, 3, puff. Breathe in, breathe out. 1, 2, 3, puff.</i></p>
<p>Small pieces of his memory flowed in. Old situations with old friends that could last a lifetime.</p>
<p>It troubled Eddie, however, that it took him this long to remember such happy times in his life. Most of his life filled with pain and lies didn’t help the sudden realization.</p>
<p>Eddie exited the taxi, the lingering smell of cigarette smoke stayed with him.</p>
<p>The restaurant seemed more intimidating than he might have thought before. Honestly, everything seemed ten times more intimidating than usual.</p>
<p>Eddie took a shaky breath and forced himself to walk into the building.</p>
<p>The faint smell of duck sauce and wonton filled Eddie’s senses. This didn’t calm his nerves, unfortunately.</p>
<p>Eddie made his way over towards the hostess. She was a pretty girl, but that didn’t interest Eddie one bit.</p>
<p>Her features reminded him of his wife, Myra. A small frail woman with such plain features. The only difference between Myra and the hostess was their expressions. Myra’s constant frown was engraved in his mind. The small smile the hostess graced was like a breath of fresh air.</p>
<p>“Hello, my name is Christie and I will be hosting you tonight. Table for one?” The preppy voice coming from Christie snapped Eddie out of his troubling thoughts.</p>
<p>He could tell she was hesitant, people don’t usually come into restaurants solo. Eddie could understand the fear of offending someone on the job. He knew too much of it from his own line of work.</p>
<p>“Uh, oh not at all. You see, I’m joining a few old friends of mine. Under the name Hanlon. Michael Hanlon.” Eddie gave Christie a small smile, which she returned. Christie looked down at her seating log. After a few seconds of searching, she nodded her head and motioned for Eddie to follow her.</p>
<p>They both walked through the restaurant, weaving in and out of tables. Soon enough they arrived to a separate open room.</p>
<p>One large table occupied the room, enough room to fit seven people or more. Only two other people had already arrived.</p>
<p>“Eddie! Precisely on time as always, I see that part hasn’t changed about you.” A man with kind yet tried eyes spoke to Eddie. Automatically he knew this was Mike. Bits and pieces of his memory came to.</p>
<p>“Mike, sorry it took so long for me to get here. The plane was slightly delayed.” Eddie laughed slightly.</p>
<p>He walked up to Mike and engulfed him in a hug. Even touching the man gave Eddie more clarity in his memories.</p>
<p>The second person in the room was already nursing a drink. Eddie couldn’t recognize him automatically, but as soon as he looked up and gave Eddie a small smile his identity came as clear as day.</p>
<p>“Ben Hanscom? Do my eyes deceive me or did you grow from our little poet?” Eddie spoke with a smile pulling at his lips. With how much Ben has changed, Eddie wondered if this was the boy his mind keeps nagging about.</p>
<p>Ben laughed bashfully. He placed down his drink with a soft clink and pushed himself off of his seat. With Ben standing at his full height, Eddie could fully see the changes he had gone through. Yet he still wasn’t so sure this was the man that Eddie asked a divorce over.</p>
<p>“Can say the same about you too, Kaspbrak. It’s crazy how much I missed you, but it feels like it all came at once just now.” Ben walked over towards Eddie and outstretched his arms for a hug. The shorter male accepted the form of affection.</p>
<p>“I feel the exact same way, it’s crazy.” The three men laughed in a mix of discomfort and tension. They all went to go sit at the large table together. Silence filled the air quickly, could you blame them? Last time they saw each other they were just teenagers.</p>
<p>Mike was the first one to end the awkwardness. Of course this settled a three men into nostalgia, missing the days where Mike always had something to talk about. Whether it be a question or plain out genuine compliments to the friends he had. </p>
<p>“How about we talk about what the two of you have done with your lives, I missed twenty-two years of it and I’d like to be caught up.” Mike’s eyes carried a lot of tiring, lonely years in them. Yet they also shone with glee to be reunited with his friends once again.</p>
<p>———————</p>
<p>The evening went on with many jokes and recollections passed around the table. At some point during the night Beverly and Bill walked into the dining space conversing wildly. Seeing them together brought a painful memory back to him, Eddie at 15 years old consoling a drunk Ben.</p>
<p><i>I just- I don’t know why it hurts so much Eddie! I should be happy for them, right? So why do I care so much that she wants to be with him but not me. Ugh, I am never going to drink again.</i></p>
<p>Eddie looked away from the pair, memories of a crush creeping up on him. His attention turned over towards Ben, whose eyes didn’t drift from Beverly.</p>
<p>Eddie could see out of the corner of his eye what was happening with Beverly and Bill, even though he didn’t want to. He could see Bill stop Bev from fully walking into the dining room. His hands carelessly drifting from her hands to cradle her face. God, Eddie didn’t want to be witness to this anymore, especially more since he could see a ring on Bill’s left hand.</p>
<p>Eddie’s stomach clenched for Ben when he could see Bill lean in for a kiss. He closed his eyes so that he didn’t need to see anymore than he already had. That’s when he heard a high-pitched squeal. Eddie’s eyes snapped open to see Beverly move away from Bill’s grasp, her bright red lipstick still intact.</p>
<p>“Ben? Benjamin Hanscom? Looks more like Ben <i>Handsome</i>.” Beverly, practically skipping, made her way towards Ben. She pulled him out of his chair and placed a kiss on his cheek as well as trapping him in a hug.</p>
<p>All the men in the room could see how flustered Ben had gotten at Beverly’s comment, it was even more amusing knowing that he had equally as good compliments as before but he never gave them any mind.</p>
<p>Ben and Bev sat down next to each other, easily falling back into normal conversation. This ended up in Bill sitting next to Eddie, the other married man happy to have someone to talk to besides the woman he was just rejected by.</p>
<p>“Hey, Ed, how’ve you been?” And just like that Eddie fell into conversation again, the back of his mind still poking at him about a bespeckled boy.</p>
<p>———————</p>
<p>By this time of the night, the group had already ordered their food. They all assumed the other two men they were waiting on were either not coming or are just going to be too late for dinner.</p>
<p>The joking amongst the group had died down a bit, the side effect of full stomachs was their inevitable need for rest. They were just about to leave the restaurant too, everyone insisting that they pay for the meals. The small meaningless argument stopped abruptly when someone walked in who wasn’t their waitress.</p>
<p>Eddie looked up to see just the man he had been unknowingly waiting for the entire night. Except this time it didn’t take him a second to remember who he was, the minute Eddie made contact with those blue eyes, he knew who he was.</p>
<p><i>Richie Tozier.</i></p>
<p>Except there was a large difference between the last time Eddie had seen Richie. This new, maybe improved, version of Richie was much taller than Eddie remembered. His hair was still unruly, however now there was some seen effort in calming the mess. Five o’clock shadow ever apparent. And his smile, holy hell his smile, was even brighter than the one Eddie fell for. After years of wearing colourful braces, Richie finally had that award-winning smile he bragged about getting.</p>
<p>Eddie reached for his drink as he watched Richie go around giving pleasantries and jokes around the table. Just as Eddie finished up his scotch, he could feel Richie approaching his side.</p>
<p>“Eds, my love, how have you been these past twenty-two years without me?” Richie spoke smoothly, his voice a bit hoarse from the years of adolescent smoking.</p>
<p>Eddie choked on the last drops of his drink, his coughing blocked with a handkerchief he quickly whipped out. Eddie brought up his free hand to stop Richie from talking anymore before he got a say in anything. That hand just happened to be his left hand.</p>
<p>“Oh… Married man, I see. Who’s the lucky lady?” The deflated emotion in Richie’s voice would have been obvious if Eddie wasn’t currently dying.</p>
<p>“Ack! Her name is Myra. Ugh, a-actually we’re separated. We just– um, we need the papers filed is all and then I’ll be divorced from her.” Eddie didn’t know why he needed to clarify that to Richie. He also didn’t know why he felt the need to take off his ring and chuck it into the sewer all of a sudden.</p>
<p>“Ah.” Richie breathed out. And that was that, there wasn’t much more to the conversation. The two men fell into comfortable silence, as if there was never a rift between them.</p>
<p>Just like old times, Richie’s hands found their way to Eddie. Be it around his shoulders or placed against his knee, Richie Tozier still could not stray away from him. Eddie didn’t think he wanted him to leave anyway. Which reminded him of something.</p>
<p>“Hey, Rich?”</p>
<p>“Yeah, Eds?”</p>
<p>“Next time Richie ‘Records’ Tozier decides to spam my inbox with spaghetti pictures, I’m calling the police.”</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177419780363/hello-again" class="tumblr_blog">reddieloves</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> : Angst/Reunion</h2>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>Teen</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>Implied Depression (Richie pushing away his feelings)</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>2,353</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15805980">read on ao3</a></b></p>
<p>Richie Tozier was never one to focus on the issues in his life. He didn’t tell any of his friends or lovers how much he hurt, because if he could lose himself in others ways he would never have to dwell on his pain. And because of this, everyone around him believed he was happy. </p>
<p>He couldn’t open up, using his voices and jokes as cries for help in plain sight, even though if he was given help he wouldn’t know what to do with it. Richie dug deeper into his job as a radio host, making it harder every time to come back out and be himself. But was there really a himself? To him, that ‘self’ was his job, and before that his humor, so he stuck with no emotions showing.</p>
<p>It was easier to pretend to be someone you’re not. </p> <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177419780363/hello-again" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<h2>Summary:<br/></h2>
<p>He turns left at the corner, walks one more block, and then turns right. Sure enough, standing by the doors of the Twenty-Seven Odd Elephants tour bus is Eddie. He was facing away from where Richie had stopped cold in his tracks and was talking to a girl. Richie stands there for a moment admiring the view he has. He can feel that ice cold fear creeping up his arms and into his throat. It’s like his legs are cemented in place and if he moves, even takes one step forward, the illusion in front of his will shatter and he’ll find himself alone on this sidewalk.<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15806175">Read it on A03</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15333531">Read Part One on A03 - Bishop’s Knife Trick</a></p>
<p>Pairing: Riche x Eddie<br/>Rating: Explicit <br/>Prompt: August 26th- Angst / Break up/ Reunion <br/>Word count: 17,043<br/>Tags/Warnings: NSFW, Angst, Reunion</p>
<p>Tag List:<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@bonehex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, itfandomweek, day 2, reddie-for-anything, itfandomweekfic, allworks

Post id: 177423888829
Date: 2018-08-26 21:32:18 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177423888829/proximate-cause
Slug: proximate-cause
Reblog key: IZsO4gpk
Reblog url: https://marblemoon.tumblr.com/post/177423768992/proximate-cause
Reblog name: marblemoon
Title: Proximate Cause
Body: <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177408514157/proximate-cause" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Prompt: Break up Reunion </p>
<p>Ship: Reddie<br/></p>
<p>Rating: T</p>
<p>Word Count: 2330</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15802602">Read here on AO3 </a></h2>
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<p><b></b></p>
<p>“It’s still not up! Why the fuck isn’t it up?” Eddie snarled, hitting the refresh button again with enough force that Richie looked worried that he may break the keyboard. </p>
<p>	“It’ll b-be up soon.” Bill said, hovering near Stan, slightly behind him and outside of flailing range. </p>
<p>	“It was supposed to be up at 10am! It’s 10:02!” Stan screeched, glaring at his computer with the ferocity he usually reserved for people who got his coffee order wrong. “What’s the fucking point of saying that it’ll be up at 10 if you’re not going to have it up at 10? I’m going to sue them. I can do that now. Maybe. Probably. If they ever show me my fucking score!” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177408514157/proximate-cause" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweek, tinyarmedtrex, day 2, reddie, itfandomweekfic, allworks

Post id: 177418258984
Date: 2018-08-26 18:23:51 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177418258984/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Slug: happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog key: ETSliWqi
Reblog url: https://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177416923097/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: quixdraw
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177416923097/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p>
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<blockquote><p>Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p><p><b>Prompt:</b> Angst </p><p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p><p><b>Rating:</b> Teen and Up</p><p><b>Warnings:</b> Major Character Death</p><p><b>Preview:</b></p><p>Every year, on Halloween night without fault, they would come together and they would drink and talk and laugh, like nothing had changed. They never once broke the tradition, even with work and responsibilities, they never did.</p><p>At least, not until this year.</p><p>This year, Eddie would be spending Halloween alone in his house. No costumes, no horror movies, no losers and most importantly, no Richie.</p><p>Because Richie had died three months ago and Eddie had no intent on enjoying what used to be their favorite day, if Richie wasn’t going to be there.</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15804792">Read on AO3</a></h2><p><b>Tag list:  </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg">@nicoperryy</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Breakup of the century</h1><h2>It Fandom week, day two’s subject is… Angst/Breakups/ Reunions.</h2><p>Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p><p><i>This red headed bimbo can’t do this to people, and she has to figure that out.</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="230" data-orig-width="425" data-tumblr-attribution="giantmonster:Li6NtW4O3NHi5FHiYyMbRw:ZMaMHx27kCDxy"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dd4c1aae6ac88794304ba94f77033ce8/tumblr_o8kz4eoX6t1qmob6ro1_500.gif" data-orig-height="230" data-orig-width="425"/></figure><p><b>Word count: </b>1675<b> pairing: </b>Reddie<b> Rating: </b>T <b>Warnings: </b>Swearing</p><p>“No Richie, I-I can’t’ Eddie said hugging his arms to his chest, tears running down his face and snot building up in his nose.</p><p>‘Eddie! No! I’m sorry, I-’ Richie strode up to Eddie, trying to place a hand on his upper arm.</p><p>Eddie jerked away, refusing to let Richie touch him after what had happened only hours earlier. He turned around facing Richie’s closed door, body shaking from crying so hard. He pulled his hands up from being crossed so he could wipe away the tears that kept falling.</p><p>&lsquo;Eds I-’ Richie said taking another small step forward.</p><p>'NO! Richie! I swear to god, I’ve never fucking liked that name and you sure as hell don’t get to use it right now!’ Eddie turned around, his arms jutted out to his sides angrily.</p><p>He stared at Richie with rage, hurt and betrayal in his swirling brown eyes. His bottom lip quivering as soon as Richie’s eyes met his own.</p><p>Richie started sinking back into himself, rubbing his arm awkwardly. He looked down to his feet, tears threating to fall. He pushed his glasses up and wiped his eyes on his army jacket shoulder.</p><p>'Oh that’s rich, the trashmouth is crying !’ Eddie screamed again, hurt and anger taking over from sadness again.</p><p>'stop’ Richie said softly, still looking at his socks.</p><p>'The asshole who never shows emotions is crying! Richie if you cared you wouldn’t have-’ Eddie continued, still pissed.</p><p>'Stop’ Richie said a bit louder, eyes still not leaving the floor.</p><p>'Oh stop what? Telling you why you’re such a-’</p><p>'STOP’ Richie yelled.</p><p>In a quick move, Richie pinned Eddie’s arms behind him to the door. Eddie watched with wide eyes as Richie’s head still hung so all Eddie could see was his dark curls. Richie was panting, trying to regain his breath.</p><p>'Richie I swear-’ Eddie started, still enraged at Richie.</p><p>Richie placed a hand over Eddie’s mouth, forcibly stopping whatever argument Eddie was about to spew at him.</p><p>'stop okay? just stop’ Richie said breathily. He was quiet, unlike his usual demeanor which was loud and boisterous.</p><p>Eddie relaxed slightly, used to trusting Richie. He immediately tensed back up again and started thrashing, trying to get out of Richie’s vice grip. Richie wasn’t strong by any definition of the word, but Eddie wasn’t top notch either.</p><p>Sure he worked on cars, but that’s how this whole problem started in the first place.</p><p>————</p><p>When Eddie was in eleventh grade, Richie and him had just started dating. They were in the happy honeymoon stage, which is probably why it didn’t hit Eddie right away.</p><p>Richie walked with Eddie through town, hands connected as he took his new boyfriend to his job interview at the auto car shop in town. Eddie worked with cars all the time with his dad, so he thought working with cars after school for money would be a good idea.</p><p>They sat down in the front lobby of the car shop while Eddie waited for the manager, leg bouncing.</p><p>'Eds calm down, you’re gonna do great’ Richie smiled and put a hand on Eddie’s thigh to still it.</p><p>'Sorry It’s just-’ Eddie started</p><p>'Eddie Kaspbrak?’ The manager called from a doorway behind the counter.</p><p>He was a young guy with sandy blonde hair, similar to Ben’s. He smiled when Eddie got up and ushered him into the back room, Richie kissing his cheek as he left.</p><p>'Knock em dead spaghetti head’ Richie whispered.</p><p>Eddie had a nice conversation with Cody, the manager and ended up getting the job.</p><p>'Thanks Eddie, we’ll call you to schedule your first shift’ He smiled shaking Eddie’s hand.</p><p>'Thank you’ Eddie smiled, leaving the office.</p><p>When Eddie walked out he saw Richie chatting with this young redhead sitting in the chair next to him. He was talking animatedly about something, and she was smiling with her eyes scanning Richie up and down.</p><p>'Hey baby’ Eddie said, walking over and planting a kiss on Richie’s forehead.</p><p>'Oh hey, Eds’ Richie said standing up and kissing Eddie sweetly on the lips. ’ Ready to go?’ Richie asked.</p><p>'Yep, I got the job!’ Eddie said excitedly.</p><p>'I gotta go Ashley, nice meeting you!’ Richie waved to the girl sitting in the chair.</p><p>'Bye Richie, you too’ She smiled waving goodbye to the boys.</p><p>Ashley was the receptionist for the shop, which means Eddie would work with her.</p><p>From their meeting onwards, anytime Richie would come by to surprise Eddie at work or to pick him up for a lunch date or to take him home, Ashley would pop up to talk to Richie.  Eddie would talk with Ashley over coffee breaks about random things but she would always try to redirect the conversation to talk about Richie.</p><p>After a bit whenever Richie would pop over to see Eddie, Eddie would try to show his affection thoroughly in front of Ashley or keep her away from him entirely.</p><p>Richie didn’t complain, but he did question Eddie about it after a while. Eddie never said why he would just kiss him and tell him not to worry about it.</p><p>But, everything changes eventually. Cody called Eddie in to talk about a promotion that would help Eddie’s resume and salary. Richie called him a bit before to say that he would pick him up after work, so when Eddie and Cody were done talking Eddie thanked him and opened the door.</p><p>Right in the waiting room, Ashley had an arm around Richie’s neck and a hand on his thigh.  Her mouth was dripping with saliva, that was attached to Richie’s lips.</p><p>'RICHIE TOZIER’ Eddie screamed, and Ashley jumped off of him.</p><p>'Eddie, I’m sorry, this isn’t what it-’ Richie said jumping up and walking over to Eddie.</p><p>Eddie didn’t let him finish the sentence before slapping Richie across the face.</p><p>Richie put a hand to his face, flexing his jaw, a red mark appearing on his cheek.</p><p>'Eddie I-’ Richie started saying, shocked that Eddie would resolve to physical violence.</p><p>'Just take me home’ Eddie said pushing past Richie, going out to his car. Sure Richie was a jackass but he was still Eddie’s ride back home.</p><p>—————–</p><p>The ride was quiet, but Richie eventually pulled up to his own house.</p><p>'Richie, what are we doing here?’ Eddie asked, looking over to the driver’s seat.</p><p>'We need to sort this out, and my house is empty until mom and dad get home’ Richie said getting out of the car, and Eddie following begrudgingly.</p><p>That’s how they got to this. Richie pinning Eddie’s hands to the door.</p><p>'Why, would you do this to me’ Eddie said slowly, new tears falling from his eyes.</p><p>'I didn’t, she did’ Richie said finally looking Eddie in the eyes.</p><p>'What?’ Eddie said, finally relaxing from his tense state.</p><p>Richie went on to recount the story of what happened when he got to the auto shop.</p><p>—————–</p><p>Richie walked into the shop, content with the a.c hitting his skin because his truck’s a.c broke a few days ago but Eddie’s been too swamped to help him fix it yet.</p><p>He sat down on one of the small chairs in the waiting room.</p><p>'Hey, Richie!’ Ashley said happily from behind the counter.</p><p>'Oh hey, Ashley’ Richie nodded curtly.</p><p>Ashley had bugged him from day one, he only tried to get along with her because her opening line was ’ I’m the receptionist’. He wanted to be nice to Eddie’s possible co-worker because he might have to see her until they were off to college.</p><p>That day she sat closer than normal, asking weird questions like 'are you and Eddie still together?’ or if he was gay or bi or whatever.</p><p>He tried to ignore her but she put a hand on his thigh. He immediately tensed, looking at her stupid made-up face.</p><p>'What are you doing?’ He said through gritted teeth.</p><p>'Oh, Eddie’s so whiny, why do you put up with him?’ She asked all flirty like.</p><p>'Because I-’ Richie started before they heard the door behind the desk click open.</p><p>Ashley immediately threw herself on top of Richie, starting to make out heavily with him, which he refused by pushing her off.</p><p>He stood up to see Eddie looking distraught and betrayed. It was the last look Richie ever wanted to see on his precious baby’s face, but he was the cause of that look right now.</p><p>'Really?’ Eddie asked looking hopefully at Richie.</p><p>'Really! I would never lie to you Eddie Spaghetti’ Richie smiled a little before dropping his arms from his vice grip.</p><p>Eddie flung his arms around Richie’s neck, hugging him tightly.</p><p>'I’m sorry, I-’ Eddie started crying again.</p><p>'No, I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have talked to her the first day anyways, she’s really annoying’ Richie smiled into Eddie’s shoulder, tightly squeezing Eddie’s waist.</p><p>—————</p><p>'Love you sweetie’ Richie said kissing Eddie as he got out of his truck.</p><p>'Love you too, pick me up in a few hours?’ Eddie said, rubbing Richie’s cheekbone with his thumb.</p><p>'Of course, ta ta old bean’ Eddie smiled at Richie as he closed the truck door.</p><p>Eddie walked into the building, noticing that Ashley wasn’t behind the desk. He heard some voices from behind Cody’s door. Eddie didn’t like to be nosy, but he did have to talk to Cody about his shift changes for senior year in a few months. He knocked on the door, that was immediately thrown open.</p><p>'FINE! SEE WHAT DAD SAYS WHEN HE FINDS OUT YOU FIRED ME!!’ Ashely stormed out.</p><p>'I ALREADY TALKED TO DAD AND HE AND MOM AGREE WITH ME! YOU CAN’T KISS ONE OF OUR CO-WORKERS BOYFRIENDS!’ Cody yelled back.</p><p>'Oh, hey Eddie’ Cody immediately stopped yelling and smiled at Eddie.</p><p>'Hey, so you…uhm and she’s your..’ Eddie said pointing to Ashley heading for the bus stop.</p><p>'Yeah, she’s my sister, and I fired her because she can’t do that to people’ Cody said putting a hand on Eddie’s shoulder.</p><p>The bell on the door chimed, signifying someone walking in.</p><p>'Hey sweetie, you forgot your lunch’ Richie said kissing Eddie on the cheek and handing him a brown paper bag.</p><p>'So she didn’t break you guys up?’ Cody smiled at them happily.</p><p>'Nope, we got into quite the spat though’ Richie said slipping into one of his voices.</p><p>'Good, I’m happy for you guys’ Cody said patting Eddie’s shoulder.</p><p>'Yeah, me too’ Eddie said looking up at Richie</p><p><b><i>First time writing angst, mmmmm I hateee it.</i></b></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><i>Read it on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15804009">AO3</a>.</i></p>
<h2>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> prompt: Break Up/Divorce</h2>
<p><b>Reddie, Rated G, Fluff and Crack, Henry Bowers is a piece of shit</b></p> <p><a href="https://notsugarandspice.tumblr.com/post/177413280288/take-it-back" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Stand By Me</h1><p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> Day 2.</p><p>Prompt: Angst</p><p>Pairing: Reddie</p><p>Rating: Teen and Up</p><p>Warnings: None</p><p>All the Losers sat in the hospital awaiting the news. <i>Not all the Losers</i>, Richie thought, <i>Eddie’s not here. </i>It had been an hour since Richie had gotten the call that Eddie had been a car crash and that he urgently needed to get to the hospital. He’d called the others immediately and they’d all rushed to the hospital. Richie jiggled his leg impatiently. If Eddie was with him he would’ve told him to stop it. Stan glared at him, the movement probably worsening his current state. Richie quietly stood up in an attempt to calm himself. He slowly walked around, trying to ground his emotions. </p><p>Eddie hates hospitals. He would hate this. Richie can’t take it anymore. It’s like a dam breaking when he collapses to the ground sobbing.</p><p>It’s not fair. This wasn’t supposed to happen to them. They got through Derry, packed up all of their shit and went to University. They had lives to live. They were supposed to do it together. They were supposed to get married and get a dog. They were meant to raise kids and cry at their graduation. They were meant to grow old together. </p><p>They were meant to die at each other’s sides after having lived an amazing life with their best friends. So why the fuck was Eddie barely clinging on to his life in the ICU? Richie knew one thing for sure, he couldn’t live without Eddie. Eddie kept him okay. He kept him sane. He held him as he sobbed uncontrollably when his mom died. He joyfully kissed him when they got their degrees. He supported him through life’s problems and hurdles. They were in it together, weren’t they? </p><p>A doctor came through just then. </p><p>“Mr Tozier? We have some news.”</p><figure data-npf='{"type":"audio","provider":"spotify","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/1hGmMPQRjui6ijRWOPnnhe","title":"Stand By Me","artist":"Bootstraps","album":"Homage","poster":[{"url":"https://78.media.tumblr.com/01a755016223c6931b47eb9122b2ad9d/tumblr_pe2qt3K3nw1vir3ck_540.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":640}],"attribution":{"type":"app","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/1hGmMPQRjui6ijRWOPnnhe","app_name":"spotify","display_text":"Listen on Spotify"}}'><iframe class="spotify_audio_player" src="https://embed.spotify.com/?uri=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Ftrack%2F1hGmMPQRjui6ijRWOPnnhe&amp;view=coverart" frameborder="0" allowtransparency="true" width="500" height="580"></iframe></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>. 8/25: Hot/Cold/Seasons. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15801102">AO3 LINK.</a></b></p>
<p>Warning: Extremely NSFW. </p>
<p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak. Reddie. </p>
<p>Rating: E.</p>
<p>Word Count: 4,591.</p>
<p><i>Back again with some smut because it’s all I know how to write.</i></p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p>In a stadium filled with boozed up souls, there’s bound to be eyes. After all, Friday night Football games were a necessity for the University, and when a male cheerleader’s front and center stretched deep into the splits in front of thousands of students, there’s going to be chatter.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177401986959/friday-night-lights" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>(for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> day 1. it’s not still the 25th here, but just pretend i’m on the west coast.)</p>
<p>Prompt: hot/cold/seasons/holidays<br/>Pairing: Stanley Uris/Mike Hanlon<br/>Rating: T+<br/>Word count: 2,180<br/>Warning for religion and religious guilt (but an ultimately happy ending).<br/><br/>Me? Using Stanley Uris as an excuse to write about my personal experiences as a Jewish person? It’s more likely than you think.<br/></p>
<p>–</p>
<p>Stanley Uris is five years old when he is first called a kike.<br/></p> <p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177399904994/eternity-spreads-out-before-us" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p style="">Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> Hot/Cold</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> Teen and Up</p>
<p><b>Preview: </b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“You could have just told me you were sick.” Eddie replied. “It’s not like I would have been mad.”</p>
<p>“No but if I told you I was sick then I wouldn’t get to spend time with you.” Richie whined. </p>
<p>Eddie smiled softly at him. “That’s not true. I would’ve stopped by and taken care of you, you dork.” </p>
<p>Richie tilted his head to the side. “You would have?” </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15800049">READ ON AO3</a></h2>
<p><b>Tag list: 

</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg">@nicoperryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>

</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: itfandomweekfic, reddie, allworks

Post id: 177395413919
Date: 2018-08-26 02:13:27 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177395413919/seasons-of-love
Slug: seasons-of-love
Reblog key: WVe8GIGf
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<h2>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>: Hot/Cold/Seasons/Holidays </h2>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>Mature (like two sentences of non-graphic smut) but mainly just a ton of fluffy, lots of self-indulgent cuddling <br/></p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>Mentions of It, Nothing Crazy, They’re just leaving the sewers</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>1,808</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek/works/15798819">read on ao3</a></b></p>
<p>Eddie fell more in love with Richie Tozier every day. The seasons changed, months were years, and every day Eddie felt like he could never love him any more than he already did. And every day he was proven wrong. </p> <p><a href="https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/177395196213/seasons-of-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>for the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> prompt: hot/cold/seasons/holiday</p></blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><b>pairing:</b> stanpat</p>
<p><b>rating:</b> general</p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> happy stan :,)</p>
<p><b>word count: </b>840</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Stanley watched as the soft flakes of snow littered the sky and the ground outside his house. He was glad of how beautiful the sky turned when Hanukkah came around.<br/></p>
<p>A soft smile graced the man’s face. He’s always loved Hanukkah, the food, the menorah, and of course the time off school and work. Stan also liked to look back on past years of celebration.</p> <p><a href="https://finnwolfhardd.tumblr.com/post/177390586418/lets-look-back" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/177388228003/baby-youre-a-firework-summary-its-the-fourth-of" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>baby you’re a firework</h1><p><b>summary: </b><i>it’s the fourth of July and Eddie and Richie are going to spend it with their kids and their friends. </i></p><p><b>Pairing:</b> <i>Eddie x Richie</i></p><p><b>Rating:</b> <i>General </i></p><p><b>Warnings:</b><i> Major domestic and fluff fest!</i></p><p><b>A/N: </b><i>This was written for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> for day one’s prompt - Holiday </i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F15796602&amp;t=ZGYxNGFiOWYyZmQ2YjE4ZjdmMTY5ZmQzNTEzOTNhZGQ2ZGJmMmZiOCxlZDg2ZDNiYWNjZTY4OWUwNGFkNjYzMzEwN2Y3M2Q4ZTllYWI0OGY2">read on ao3</a></b></i></p><p>* * *</p><p>From the moment Eddie woke up that morning it was go go go. First he went for a quick shower before he settled himself into the kitchen, chopping up all of the salad and the preparing the meat that would be used for the barbeque later that afternoon. He glanced at the clock which read 8:58am and he slid out of the chair, heading up the stairs to the first bedroom on the right. Noah’s room. </p><p>As he pushed open the door, his five year old son and the oldest of the twins, lay sound asleep in his bed, the sheets tangled around his feet. A fond smile crept onto Eddie’s lips as he walked across the carpet and sat on the edge of the bed, lightly shaking Noah’s shoulder. </p><p>“Wakey wakey sleepyhead,” he murmured, grinning as Noah opened his eyes, reaching a hand up to rub at his eyes. “Time to get up, we have a big day ahead of us.”</p><p>“Morning papa,” Noah mumbled, sitting up and wrapping his small arms around Eddie’s neck as he climbed onto his lap. “Is Holden coming today?”</p><p>At the question, Eddie felt his smile grow wider. Two years before, just after Noah and Cara had turned three, Stan and Mike adopted a three year old boy named Holden. He had fit into their dynamics quickly and easily, and Noah had found a new best friend. As he ran his fingers through his sons soft curls, Eddie nodded, “Yeah sweetie, Holden’s going to be there. As well as Uncle Ben and Auntie Bev with their new baby.”</p><p>Noah brightened up at that and he grinned, sliding off Eddie’s lap and running out into the hallway, towards his sisters room. No less that two minutes later, a frustrated cry came from his daughter as she was woken up by her excited brother. </p><p>And so began the 4th of July. </p><p>***</p><p>Eddie was preparing Noah and Cara’s breakfast when he felt a pair of arms wrap around his waist, tugging him back into a hug. He smiled and sagged into his husbands arms, turning around and pressing a light kiss to his lips, “Morning.”</p><p>“Morning. Happy 4th of July.” Richie hummed, settling his hands on Eddie’s waist. “Why didn’t you wake me up? I could have helped with the preparations.”</p><p>“Rich, you came through the door at 3am, you needed those extra hours more than me this morning. Anyway, you’ll be doing your part later when you cook the food on the barbeque, remember?” Eddie replied, pulling away so he could finish cutting up the banana, putting it into the bowl with the rest of the fruit. “Could you pass me the milk please?”</p><p>“I know, Bill and I will be fighting over who gets to cook the steak,” Richie laughed, reaching into the fridge and passing Eddie the milk. </p><p>“There better be no fighting, this is baby Cassie’s first 4th of July, we want it to be perfect,” Eddie warned, pouring two glasses of milk into the twins cups and passing the carton back to Richie. “Bev would freak if you guys started fighting.”</p><p>“Eds, I was just teasing, don’t worry about a thing,” Richie pressed a kiss to his hair and pulled back. “Noah! Cara! Breakfast!”</p><p>Less than two minutes later the patter of feet came barreling down the stairs, dressed in their clothes for the day. “Look daddy, papa! I got dressed all by myself!” Cara exclaimed, twirling around in her purple dress. </p><p>“I did too! I got dressed all by myself too!” Noah interrupted, standing up proud.</p><p>“You two look absolutely amazing,” Eddie cooed, kneeling down and fixing Noah’s shirt and then Cara’s dress. “Now eat up your breakfast and we can get going.”</p><p>As the twins scarfed down their breakfast, Eddie poured some cereal for him and Richie. By the time all of them were finished it was just after 11 and they had to get ready to head into the City. Their house, which was in the suburbs of Brooklyn, was just about an hour outside of the city. They were meeting the others there to watch the parade before heading back to their house for a barbeque and fireworks. </p><p>Richie strapped the kids into the back seat before climbing into the drivers seat. Eddie much preferred to drive in the suburbs, but when it comes to driving in the city, he leaves that up to Richie. They parked in the underground car park at Bill’s place and Eddie climbed out, helping Noah and Cara out before they headed up to the main street. </p><p>“Holden!” Noah screamed as they approached everyone who were standing at the end of the street. Richie gripped onto Noah’s hand so he didn’t run off, sending him a warning glance. Once they reached them, Noah was hugging his friend tight and Eddie approached Bev, hugging her tight. </p><p>“How is everything?” He asked, glancing into the pram at the sleeping baby girl. </p><p>“Exhausting, but I can’t complain. She’s been great. Anyway, nothing I say will compare to you, you had to do everything double with Noah and Cara,” Bev smiled, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s cheek. “How are my babies!” She got down onto her knees and hugged Cara as she rushed into her arms. </p><p>“Papa says you have a baby now auntie Bev?” Cara asked softly and Eddie smiled softly. Bev picked her up and leaned her into the pram. “That’s Cassie, maybe later you can hold her.”</p><p>“I’d like that!”</p><p>Bev sat her down and she rushed over to where her brother and Holden were sitting on the edge of the sidewalk, ready for the parade to pass by. Eddie fell back into Richie’s side, wrapping his arms around his waist and rested his head on his shoulder. </p><p>The parade passed by with music and colours, bringing smiles onto the kids faces as the losers watched on. Mike and Stan stood with their fingers entwined, Bill stood next to his fiance Audra and Ben and Bev watched over Cassie. It was the perfect 4th of July moment. </p><p>Once the parade was over, everyone headed back to their cars and drove out to Eddie and Richie’s house, where the boys started on the barbeque and the kids ran around the large back garden. Eddie collapsed into a seat in the kitchen, the early morning catching up with him. Bev sat next to him and picked Cassie up out of her pram, holding her out for Eddie to take. With a smile he held her to his chest, rocking his arms back and forth. </p><p>After a few moments passed, he looked up at his friend, “I want another baby Bev,” he whispered. Bev’s eyes widened and she scooted closer in the chair. </p><p>“What? Eddie are you sure?” She asked.</p><p>“I’m sure. I’ve been thinking about it for a while. The twins are five, they are starting kindergarten after the summer and I don’t know…I always wanted a big family.” Eddie whispered. </p><p>“Have you told Richie about it?” Bev asked softly, placing her hand over Eddie’s.</p><p>“No, but I will, we’ll talk about it.”</p><p>They didn’t say much more after that, as Bill rushed into the kitchen to tell them that the dinner was ready. </p><p>***</p><p>The gasps of awe coming from the three five year olds as the fireworks lit up the night sky. After a full day of games, food and laughs, night had fallen and it was time to light up the fireworks that Richie had bought a few days before. Ben helped him prepare them in the field across from their house and all of them gathered in the front garden to watch them explode. </p><p>Eddie smiled as Richie jogged over to him, pulling him into a hug as they watched the rest of the fireworks go off. By the time they were finished it was just after 10pm, and the kids were yawning. “I think it’s time for bed.” He gathered Noah up into his arms as Richie picked up Cara, taking them into the house and putting them to bed. Stan followed Eddie into Noah’s room closely behind with Holden, placing them into the bed next to Noah. </p><p>After the kids were all fast asleep, Eddie walked out into the hallway, meeting Richie as he left Cara’s room. Stan smiled at the two of them and headed down the stairs to where the rest of the losers were enjoying some kid free drinks. Richie grinned and moved to join them, but Eddie reached out a hand and wrapped it around his wrist, stopping him. </p><p>“Rich…”</p><p>Richie frowned stepping back and pulling Eddie into his arms, “What’s up?”</p><p>Instead of pausing for suspense, like Eddie would normally do, he came right out and said it, “I want another baby.”</p><p>A brief silence took over before Richie grinned and placed his hands on Eddie’s cheeks, bringing him into a kiss, “I’m glad you said that, because I’ve been thinking the same thing.”</p><p>“Really?” He asked, eyes brightening up with hopeful joy. </p><p>“Really…let’s have another baby Eds.”</p><p>And less than a year later, they were welcoming baby Oscar into their lives, finally completing their little family. </p><p>* * *</p><p><b>Perma taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXk5F88mfIjKlBCjnEoq7ag">@reddie-tozibrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@megelizabethvh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miGb3FafF8ZsPu2HUfLQtxA">@jane-doe-663</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxZpVInFg0lSj4M1HQDOBEQ">@mell0ph0ne</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPxB-wcM2kRQez7NGr7VEEg">@so-up-rolls-a-riot-van</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> </i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>an <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> ficlet &lt;3 </p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> Holiday (Christmas)</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>StanPat</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> General</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> sad, but only if you squint</p>
<p><b>Wordcount: </b>solid 1k</p>
<p>It was snowing when Patricia Blum finally got out of bed.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Yawning, she slid on her slippers, hoisted herself out of bed, and padded over to the dresser to examine herself in the mirror. No new gray hairs stood out in her reflection, which was nice - there had been a solid two per day for the past week and a half, and it was driving her a little bit nuts. She wasn’t old yet - wasn’t even 30, in fact, and no amount of Stanley telling her that it made her look sophisticated would ease the pain of being physically reminded of an age she hadn’t even reached yet.</p>
<p>But. No grays today. It was going to be a good day - a quiet, snowy Saturday for she and Stanley to share.</p> <p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177387644857/let-your-heart-be-light" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Chemistry </h1><p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> Day 1!</p><p>Prompt: Hot</p><p>Pairing: Reddie</p><p>Rating: Teen and Up</p><p>Warnings: None</p><p>Wordcount: 1647 words</p><p><br/></p><p>“You have a project due in a month worth 30 percent of your grade.” The entire class groaned and Mrs Johnson rolled her eyes. “You will write a scientific report and do a practical. I’ve decided to be nice and let you pick partners. Eddie Corcoran, your pick?”
</p><p>“Betty Ripsom.”
</p><p>“Stanley?” 
</p><p>“Bill Denbrough.” Eddie Kaspbrak could not believe it. Bill was his best friend, they were obviously going to work together but Bill nodded, leaving Eddie all by himself. 
</p><p>“Tozier?” Stanley’s best friend and the biggest troublemaker in the school looked around. 
</p><p>“I’ll take Eddie. K!” Eddie looked at him in shock but nodded nonetheless. At least he had a partner, although this was going to be a long month. </p><p>When they were allowed to start working Eddie sent a glare at Bill who mouthed a small sorry. Richie came over with a small smile. “Hey Eddie, or should I say, partner.” He used a strange southern voice, making Eddie smile.
</p><p>“Hey, thanks for choosing me.” Richie chuckled.
</p><p>“It’s no problem. I thought I’d take you since Stanny stole Bill. He has a huge crush on him y’know.”
</p><p>“Well between us, I think he might feel the same.” They looked over to where Bill and Stan were talking, both boys slightly red. They talked about the project a bit more until the bell sounded. As they said goodbye Eddie couldn’t help the butterflies in his stomach and felt a whole lot lighter then he did before.
</p><p>
Eddie walked into the lunch hall after a long few periods. He stopped in shock when he saw three new faces at the table usually consisting of him, Ben, Bill and Mike. Richie and Stan and their other best friend Beverly were also there talking to his friends. He walked over and took a seat between Mike and Richie. 
</p><p>“Hey guys.” Beverly grinned when she saw him.
</p><p>“Hey Eddie, long time no see!” Eddie and Bev had been friends a few years ago but grew apart. 
</p><p>“Hey Bevvie.” 
</p><p>“We figured you  wouldn’t mind us sitting with you since you partnered up with Rich.” At the mention of his name Richie, who had been passed out on the table, lifted his head with a grin. 
</p><p>“Hey Eds.” Eddie gave him a look of disgust when he heard the nickname making Stan laugh.
</p><p>“He gives everyone dumb nicknames. I’m Stan The Man apparently.” He went back to talking with Bill, while Ben talked to Bev with a big smile on his face. The other three sat awkwardly. “So,” Mike began, “y’all like pizza?”
</p><p><br/></p><p>It had been two weeks and the project was going great. Eddie found out that Richie was actually smart and funny and a person he loved being around. The two got on really well, so well that they had done barely any work. That’s how Eddie found himself walking to Richie’s truck so they could drive to his house. He walked over to where Bev and Stan were leaning over it, Bev smoking a cigarette.
</p><p>
“Hey. Are you waiting for Rich?” Beverly gave him a hug.
</p><p>“Yeah. You’re going to his right?” Eddie nodded as Richie came running. 
</p><p>“Hey Eddie Spaghetti! You ready to see my place?” Bev and Stan got into the back, leaving the passenger open for Eddie. They dropped off Stan and Bev then stopped at a beautiful white house. They got out and Richie opened up where they were bombarded by a gorgeous border collie. Richie laughed at patted her. “Hey Rosie!” A slender woman came up to them. 
</p><p>“Hey Rich. Who’s this?”, she asked with a raised eyebrow and playful smile. Richie gave her a kiss on the cheek and gestured to Eddie. 
</p><p>“This is Eddie Spaghetti, my chem partner.” Eddie stuck out a hand but she batted his hand away and wrapped him in a hug instead. 
</p><p>“I’m Maggie Tozier, but you can just call me Maggie. Do you liked lasagne?” Eddie nodded whilst Richie muttered a small ‘fuck yeah!” causing Maggie too glare at him. “Language, Richard.” Richie laughed at started to drag upstairs, Rosie following. 
</p><p>He swung open his door revealing a blackboard painted room covered in drawings and band posters as well as pictures of Richie and his friends. There was a made bed and an extremely messy desk which Richie quickly cleared. He had a tv, Xbox and a laptop as well as two guitars and a keyboard. Lucky kid. 
</p><p>“Nice room.” Richie grinned and sat down, Eddie sitting next to him. He patted the bed for Rosie to come and sit. “Where’d she get her name from?” Richie smiled affectionately at her. 
</p><p>“Her full name is Rose Stanverly Tozier. Rose because Axl Rose and Stanverly because Stan and Bev argued over who got to be her middle name.” Eddie’s laughed and patted her. “Let’s get to work.” 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie and Richie slowly walked up to Richie’s room after dinner. Eddie had actually had a lot of fun meeting Richie’s dad and spending more time with his family. They sat down on his bed.
</p><p>“You’re a really good partner.”, Eddie said quietly. Richie smiled and blushed.
</p><p>“So are you. I swear we just have this chemistry.” He winked and they both burst out laughing. 
</p><p>“Do you play?” Eddie gestured to the guitar in the corner. Richie nodded and picked up the acoustic. 
</p><p>“Do you want me to play you something? We’ve done enough work for tonight.” Eddie eagerly nodded and Richie started to strum.
</p><p><i>She’s got a smile that it seems to me
Reminds me of childhood memories
Where everything</i></p><p><i>Was as fresh as the bright blue sky</i>
</p><p>Richie had a sweet, clear voice that Eddie could listen to all day. 
</p><p><i>Now and then when I see her face
It takes me away to that special place
And if I stared too long
I’d probably break down and cry
Sweet child o’ mine
Sweet love of mine
She’s got eyes of the bluest skies
As if they thought of rain</i> </p><p><i>I’d hate to look into those eyes
And see an ounce of pain
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place
Where as a child I’d hide
And pray for the thunder and the rain
To quietly pass me by
Sweet child o’ mine
Sweet love of mine</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Richie woke up in a good mood. Today was his lab day with Eddie and they were staying later to test some stuff out, which means they’d be spending some more time together. He went through his morning routine singing a jolly tune, making both his parents laugh as he said goodbye. He went to truck and whistled out a joyous song as he stopped at Stan’s house. Stan got in and hugged him over the dash.
</p><p>“Hey Rich. You’re in a good mood.” Richie blushed as he started the car towards the drive thru. 
</p><p>“My lab with Eddie is today.” Stan giggled as they picked up their orders. 
</p><p>“That explains it.” Richie stayed bright red up until they reached Bev’s apartment where she was waiting outside with a huge canvas. They loaded it up into the boot and she climbed onto Stan’s lap as the canvas took the back seats as well. 
</p><p>“So Bev, I think Richie’s got a crush.” She took a sip of coffee and grinned.
</p><p>“On Eddie obviously.” They both started to make kissy noises. “Could you not?” They both snickered and Richie turned up the radio, distracting them as they all sang to Boys Don’t Cry.
</p><p>
Richie quietly walked into the lab where Eddie was awaiting his arrival. He had already set up the apparatus and was patiently waiting.
</p><p>“Hey Eds. Ready to test?” Eddie laughed and handed him a lab coat.
</p><p>“You make it sound like its fun.” 
</p><p>“Anything’s fun with you Spaghetti!” Eddie went red and handed Richie a beaker.
</p><p>“Let’s work.”  They had been working for about an hour when Richie looked over at Eddie. He looked beautiful. So Richie did what he always did. He opened his mouth. 
</p><p>“You’re really pretty Eds.” Eddie looked up in shock. 
</p><p>“What?” There was a lightness in his eyes that made Richie repeat himself.
</p><p>“I said you’re really pretty. Beautiful, stunning.” Eddie looked at him for another second before leaning in and connecting their lips. Richie stayed still for a moment  before wrapping his arms around Eddie and kissing back. He darted his tongue out, asking for entry. Eddie complied and they kissed more intensely, Richie backing into the table. 
</p><p>Suddenly, there was a loud crash. Richie had backed into a Bunsen burner which had ignited and fallen and knocked one of the chemicals behind them. They acid caught on fire and they both shrieked. Richie jumped for some water and poured it on the fire… causing even more harm. Eddie finally reacted and grabbed the hydrant. He put the fire out just as a passing teacher ran in.
</p><p>“KASPBRAK! TOZIER!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie slowly walked out the office, slightly dazed. He had just got yelled at by the principle, who luckily hadn’t called his mother. He walked out the doors and was greeted by Richie. 
</p><p>“Hey Eds. Did you get yelled at?” He looked a little sheepish.
</p><p>“Yeah. You?” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Big time. Mr Gray hates me.” Eddie laughed a little and went to sit by Richie.
</p><p>“Why’d you wait for me?” Richie grinned.
</p><p>“Wanted to ask when your curfew is.” Eddie glanced at him with a raised eyebrow. 
</p><p>“Eight, why?” Richie spun around with a huge smile.
</p><p>“Eddie Spaghetti, would you do me the honor of going on a date with me to the Aladdin?”  Eddie laughed a little. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I would love to. C’mon.” As they walked to Richie’s truck with intertwined hands, Eddie couldn’t help but be thankful for the project. Sure, he may have caused a fire but at least he found a cute boy along the way.</p><p><br/></p><h2>Fin</h2></blockquote>
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<p><b>Prompt: hot/cold/seasons/holidays</b></p>
<p><b>Pairing: Reddie (morons)</b></p>
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<p><i>Just a romantic little summer bonfire fic. </i></p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p>Ever since sophomore year of high school, Richie’s been a fervent celebrator of summer solstice.  He doesn’t follow the typical rituals or even care much about the traditional meaning of the holiday; he’s always just taken the date and made it his own.  </p>
<p>In high school, it was an excuse to celebrate the end of the school year, so Richie’s particular tradition has always revolved around a nighttime beach bonfire where some of them would throw in school supplies and final papers, and Richie would gleefully toss his gym uniform so high in the air that it would almost inflate like a parachute before finally landing in the flames. </p>
<p>Now that they’re in college, the festivities have settled down some, particularly since they end up coming home nearly a month before solstice anyway; by the time the end of June actually rolls around, they’re all pretty well settled into their summer routines.  </p>
<p>Most of the others make up different excuses for their families why they all hang out the night of June twenty-first; both Stan and Eddie are afraid their folks’ll think they’re turning into pagans otherwise.  But they all still indulge Richie, and that’s the important thing in Richie’s eyes. </p>
<p>“And now,” Richie begins grandly, hand digging in the small pocket of his backpack, “The ceremonial gathering of plants and healing herbs.”  He extracts a tiny package made of paper towels, and unwraps it to reveal two tightly rolled joints.  </p>
<p>Bill lets out a high-pitched laugh that sounds oddly quiet and distorted beneath the crackle of the fire and the crash of the ocean waves.  Eddie watches Richie fondly as he lights both in his mouth and passes one in each direction before even taking a hit himself.  One he hands to Stan, on his right, with no remarks, but the other he leans all the way into Eddie’s space to hold up a mere inch or two from his lips.  Eddie jerks backward on instinct, but the corners of his mouth are curled upward as he watches the firelight dance in Richie’s warm brown eyes.  </p>
<p>“You gonna say no to drugs, Eds?”  Then he puts on a cartoonishly sinister voice.  “<i>Or are you gonna be one of the cool kids?</i>”</p>
<p>Eddie tears the joint from his fingers with a playful twist to his mouth.  “I’d call you a bully if I didn’t know you got your ass kicked at least three times a week in junior high <i>and</i> high school.”</p>
<p>Richie watches him bring the joint to his lips and inhale, exactly the way he taught him to do in the privacy of Richie’s bedroom junior year.  He sighs, high and sing-songy.  “The good old days.  Nobody ever dunks my head in toilets at UCLA.”</p>
<p>“Lucky toilets.”  Stan’s retort is muted against the night sky. </p>
<p>Instead of bickering, Richie continues looking at Eddie as he passes the joint along to Ben and settles back into his spot, sweatshirt enveloping his lean frame.  When Eddie finally catches him staring, they share a quiet smile.  </p>
<p>A burst of laughter down the beach grabs Richie’s attention.  His head whips around, and he discovers a group of women in linens sending what looks like a beach ball filled with light into the air, where, after quite a bit of teamwork, they get it high and sailing out over the ocean, the ball of light becoming tinier and tinier as they clap and cheer.</p>
<p>“What the hell?” Richie watches the little pinprick of yellow light with awe. </p>
<p>“Oh,” Ben says lightly.  “Sky lanterns.  Cool.”</p>
<p>Richie whips his head to Ben.  “Huh?”</p>
<p>“They’re basically like mini hot air balloons.”</p>
<p>“There’s actual <i>fire</i> in there?” Eddie asks, half-alarmed and half-intrigued if his taut body language is anything to go by.</p>
<p>Richie watches as the women light a second one.  “That is <i>bitchin.’</i>”  He rises to his feet and brushes the sand off his jeans, extending a hand to Eddie.  “Eds, come with me.  Moms love you.”</p>
<p>“<i>Fine</i>,” Eddie sighs deeply, though he doesn’t put up a fight beyond that, slapping his palm into Richie’s, quickly hopping to his feet, and following his footprints in the sand.  </p>
<p>As they approach, they watch the second lantern take flight–and have a slightly easier time doing so than the first.  They’re still a few yards from the group when the woman facilitating all this greets them with a bright, “Hi, there.”</p>
<p>“Hi, there,” Eddie and Richie parrot, smiling at the other women sitting around the circle.  </p>
<p>“I’m guessing you want a demonstration,” she says.  They nod dumbly.  “You’re over eighteen, right?”</p>
<p>“I’m twenty-one; he’s twenty,” Eddie says, and predictably, the group looks immediately taken with his sweet face.  </p>
<p>The woman steps closer, her face kind and patient–well, what little they can see of it in the dark, anyway.  “Before you set it off, you’re supposed to make a wish or set an intention for the next year.”</p>
<p>“Intention?” Eddie asks.</p>
<p>“What you want your life to be like–or what <i>you</i> want to be like.  What you intend for yourself in the year ahead.”</p>
<p>“Cool,” they both say, totally in sync, taken with the magic of the act.  </p>
<p>She’s already setting one up for Richie.  “You don’t have to light it; I’ll take care of that.  Your job is to get it off the ground and as high in the air as you can.  We’ll help you out, too.”  One of the women raises a half-empty bottle of wine to them.  “But you have to be the one driving it.”</p>
<p>Once the lantern is lit, she holds it upright and hands it carefully over to Richie, his fingertips holding the wire rim on the bottom.  </p>
<p>She watches, her voice sage and encouraging.  “You’ll be able to tell when it’s ready to leave your hand.”  Off to their left, Eddie is keeping his distance, hands hovering near his own mouth.  “Think about your intention.”</p>
<p>“Do I have to keep it to myself?  Is it like a birthday wish?” Richie asks breathlessly.  </p>
<p>“Yes!  Don’t tell anybody!” One of the women in the group shouts.</p>
<p>The woman helping him touches his elbow softly.  “There are no rules around it, but I like the ritual of keeping it to myself.”</p>
<p>Richie tries to think of a solid intention or even a wish for the next year, but one isn’t materializing; all he sees when he tries to visualize something is Eddie’s face.  He smirks, shooting actual Eddie a wink.  He’s as good an intention as any.  </p>
<p>Eventually, he feels the lantern starting to lift from his fingers of its own accord, so he just lets it go, the whole group cheering–along with their five friends at the next bonfire–as they watch it float off into the starry sky.  He pulls Eddie close, wrapping his arms around him from behind.  “It’s <i>our</i> sky lantern, Eds.”</p>
<p>“Shut up,” Eddie says with little bite, slapping his forearm but making no move to wriggle out from his grasp the way he used to years ago.  “Ya weirdo.”</p>
<p>“Oh no; he gets one, too,” the woman insists, already setting up another one.  </p>
<p>“Oh God,” Eddie says, finally peeling Richie’s arms from around him, eyes wide and full of trepidation in the firelight.  “Does it hurt?” he asks Richie.</p>
<p>“No,” he assures him.  “It’s a little hot, but that’s it.  Nothing a Spaghetti Man can’t handle.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s try at the lantern is a little bumpier than Richie’s; the first time he holds it, he freaks out, convinced he’s going to burn his hand off, and nearly sets the thing aflame by letting it fall to the sand.  Their guide manages to save it and get it back into Eddie’s hand with some soothing words.  </p>
<p>Richie’s always been not just patient with Eddie but kind of sweet on him, truth be told.  The little things about him that drive most people nuts have only made Richie fonder over the years, to the point where he’s full-on enamored of even Eddie’s most irrational moments.  He watches as Eddie, every muscle in his body on edge, keeps his distance from the lantern, breathing deeply and audibly as he obediently lets it fill.  As much as he’s grown into his newfound independence since going to NYU, some things haven’t changed.  Maybe they never will. </p>
<p>Richie’s kind of okay with that. </p>
<p>By the time Eddie’s lantern is soaring off into the distance, he’s ecstatic, eyes and mouth wide and bright, pushing the hair out of his eyes where the beach breeze tousled it.  Richie isn’t even watching the lantern.  Their friends cheer even louder, far in the background.</p>
<p>Richie cuffs him gently on the chin.  “What’d you wish for, Eds?”</p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes find him in the dark and he smirks, his cheeks going hotter than the lantern, unconcerned with hiding the fact that he has a secret.  </p>
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Slug: the-snow-queen
Reblog key: BOfifkpG
Reblog url: https://dangertronic.tumblr.com/post/177375924863/the-snow-queen
Reblog name: dangertronic
Title: The Snow Queen
Body: <p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177375924863/the-snow-queen" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>“Cold” prompt for <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>​ that turned out longer than it should have.<br/></p>
<p>Pairing: Steddie</p>
<p>Rating: None</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15792891">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“She’s lost because Stan is dead.” Eddie had said, staring up at the overhead sky. “I think I’m lost because of that, too.”</p>
<p>“I don’t believe it.” </p>
<p>Eddie’s head snapped to the flower boxes between the houses to see a bird, a raven, if he recalled correctly, hopping around on the edge of the box, talons curved neatly around the edge.</p>
<p>“Did you just - no, you couldn’t have.” Eddie said, shaking his head. “I’m losing it because I’m lost. Because Stan is dead and gone.”</p>
<p>

The raven puffed up. “<i>I </i>don’t believe he is.” The bird sang, flapping its wings and lifting into the air. It swooped towards Eddie and landed on his shoulder, beak clicking. “And I don’t think <i>you </i>believe that, either.”



<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
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</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
Body: <p><a href="http://1902.co.vu/post/177374467774/halloween" class="tumblr_blog">godtozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>HALLOWEEN </h1>
<h1>w/ The Losers HeadCanons </h1>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>August 25th: Hot/Cold/Seasons/Holidays</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(Headcanons) <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>So this year the losers decided to throw a generic Halloween party at Bill’s place. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>They agreed no elaborate costumes to dress in simple overused costumes since they knew Beverly and Eddie were having a rough year; money wise. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Mike dressed like a farmer, getting a disappointed look from stan who complained it didn’t count because he already almost always dressed like a farmer.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Mike then came back at Stan, who was wearing a skeleton costume, that his didn’t count either since he had a skeleton inside him everyday. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>After a bit of arguing they agreed to disagree and stan grabbed some “blood” punch for mike.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Ben came dressed as a zombie. He was painted green and fake blood running down his head from an axe that was shoved in his hair. All of the losers agreed that his costume was their favorite only because Ben only painted his face. He thought the bottle was bigger. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Beverly was a ghost. She admitted that she forgot to start her vampire costume and was already running late so she decided to yank her sheets off the bed and cut holes into them. She ran into at least four polls on her way to Bills house. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Eddie came dressed like a doctor and Richie and Beverly faked getting hurt all night and begged for “medical attention” from doctor kasperak. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Richie was a “sexy” bunny. None of the losers understood what was sexy about it. He just had bunny ears on with the brightest white and pink Hawaiian shirt he had. Some whiskers poorly drawn on his face. Richie argued his presence was sexy enough but he was more than willing to show some skin to prove his point. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Bill was wearing a T-shirt that said costume but none of the losers complained since he was paying for the pizza. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>They spent the entire night watching scary movies, dancing, and eating all the candy Richie and Beverly stole from the store. </p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Holidays</h1>
<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Ship: Stanlon </p>
<p>Rating: G </p>
<p>1185 words </p>
<h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F15792405%2Fchapters%2F36749499&amp;t=NThkZThlZDNhZTY3MTVjZTYyNDZmNDk0NTk3MDQ3MzhkZTA3OWRiNywwZTc1MGU2Nzk5ZDNjMGQxZGU3OTMzN2E5YWZkN2ZmNDU1ZWY0Mzdk">Read here on AO3 </a></h2>
<p>“What are we doing?” Stan asked grumpily. Mike had dragged him out of their warm bed and outside into the chilly morning air with no explanation. Sure, he had given Stan a thermos full of black coffee to appease him but it didn’t make up for the fact that they were traipsing around a field at 7am. Stan was cold and unhappy. And feeling vocal about both. </p>
<p>“I told you. We’re celebrating Arbor Day.” Mike repeated. He pushing a small tree in a wheelbarrow while Stan carried the shovel. </p>
<p>“But why? Who celebrates Arbor day?” Stan asked, a slight whine in his voice. </p>
<p>“No one, that’s the problem. No one celebrates it. That’s why we are.”</p>
<p>Stan glared at his boyfriend’s back. They’d been together nearly five years, having finally admitted their feelings near the end of college. Stan loved Mike with all of his heart. He was the ray of sunshine to Stan’s gray cloud. He loved Mike’s optimism and hopefulness. Mike was always there to remind Stan that things would work out, and to help ensure that they did. He was the person Stan needed in his life. </p>
<p>He reminded himself of this as he dragged his feet across the damp field, following Mike to a small pike that marked where they were digging. On the drive over Mike had explained that other people would be out later to plant more trees. Stan had asked why they were here so early and Mike had just shrugged, saying he wanted to see the sunrise.</p>
<p>Mike set to digging the hole while Stan sipped his coffee, chatting with Mike about their plans for the weekend. They were house hunting and had four appointments on Saturday. Both were sick of looking but they hadn’t found a place that felt like it could be theirs yet.  Mike was okay with a fixer upper while Stan was less enthused about moving in with a list of projects. Stan was angling for a big backyard so they could have multiple bird feeders and Mike wanted a reading nook. It was starting to feel like they were looking for a unicorn house and it was exhausting.  Both were eager to move out of their small apartment. They had been there since college and it had outgrown it’s rickety charm years ago. But it was cheap, and had allowed them to save up a decent nest egg for the house, assuming they ever found one worth spending it on. </p>
<p>Stan pulled himself out of his house hunting mindset to watch Mike. His muscles moved under his t shirt, making Stan want to run his hands over them. He was already working up a thin sheen of sweat, digging the compact dirt.  He wondered how Mike wasn’t in any sort of sweatshirt or jacket. Stan had thrown on an old college sweatshirt of Mike’s, one that was too big for him and smelled like Mike. He loved it. </p>
<p>“What kind of tree are we planting?” Stan asked, watching Mike throw another shovel full of dirt.</p>
<p>“We?” Mike asked wirely. </p>
<p>“Fine, you.” Stan admitted with a smile. </p>
<p>“Mulberry. It’s supposed to be good for birds.” </p>
<p>“Oh.” Suddenly it clicked. Stan realized then that Mike was trying to do something nice for him and he was being a pill. He resolved to try and enjoy this. Between house hunting and their jobs both had been busy and hadn’t spent much time together. If this was Mike’s way of fixing that Stan wanted to try and appreciate it. “Do you want help?” </p>
<p>Mike looked at him briefly before handing him the shovel. He watched as Stan tried unsuccessfully to move the packed dirt. “You need to loosen it.” He said, taking the shovel back and poking the dirt. That made the task much easier and soon there was a decent sized hole for the small tree.</p>
<p>Mike lifted the tree in the hole and held it there while Stan threw the dirt back over it, both working to pat it down. </p>
<p>Stan stepped back and laughed. “It’s crooked.” The poor tree was at an awkward angle, like it was mid fall. </p>
<p>Mike stepped next to him, putting an arm around his waist. “It’s not that crooked.” </p>
<p>“It’s pretty bad.” He said.</p>
<p>Mike took Stan’s chin in his hand and tilted his head. “See? Now it’s fine.”</p>
<p>Stan laughed. “Oh yes, all better.” He turned to Mike, leaning into his boyfriend’s broad chest and stealing some of his body heat. </p>
<p>“It’ll grow up to be straight.”</p>
<p>“Unlike us.” </p>
<p>Mike chuckled, kissing Stan’s curls. “I like our tree. We can come out here, watch it grow and check on it. See what birds find it.”  Stan would tell that he was proud of it, of the small contribution they made. Mike liked this park. It was part of a revitalization of their town. It used to be a landfill but, slowly, they had been recovering the land and making it better. Mike loved projects like this, fixing past mistakes for future generations. </p>
<p>“Our tree. Are you going to drag me out here at 7am every Saturday to check on it?” Stan asked jokingly. </p>
<p>“No, I was thinking.” Mike pointed to a row of houses. “That we could watch it from our bay window.” </p>
<p>“Bay window?” Stan perked up, raising his head and squinting where Mike pointed. He needed glasses but he was too stubborn to admit it. </p>
<p>“I’ll show you. Come on.” Mike took his hand, leaving the wheelbarrow and shovel. They walked up to a cute house that overlooked the park. </p>
<p>“Mike, there’s no for sale sign. I don’t think we can just move in. I know we’re desperate but we’re not quite at squatting levels.” Stan said as they walked around to the front.</p>
<p>“It’s a friend’s from work. He’s letting us get the first look.” Mike reached into his coat and pulled out a key to unlock the front door. They entered and Stan gasped. It had everything on their check list- open floor plan, built in shelves for books and his bay window. He heard Mike laugh from behind him at his excitement. </p>
<p>“Mike, this is amazing.” Stan said, running his hands over the staircase railing.</p>
<p>“I thought you’d like it.” Mike said, grabbing Stan’s hand. “Let’s look at the rest.” </p>
<p>They walked around, Stan already imagining paint colors and where to put furniture. By the time he saw the large backyard that spilled into the park he was sold. “It’s perfect.” Stan was in love. “Can we afford it?” He asked, slightly worried for Mike’s answer. </p>
<p>Mike nodded. “I checked, it’s on the higher end of our budget but still within it.” A grin broke out on Stan’s face. </p>
<p>“Mike,” Stan leaned in and kissed him. “You’re amazing.”</p>
<p>“I know. But I like hearing it from you.” He joked, smiling at Stan. “What do you think? Is this worth waking up early for?”</p>
<p>“Absolutely.” Stan said, looking around the room again. “Best Arbor day ever. Not that there was much competition.”</p>
<p>Mike laughed, pulling him into a tight hug. “I’ll take it.” </p>
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/177251543459/reminders" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>A couple reminders as we near the start of ITfandomweek!!</p>
<p>1. Please include all important info (prompt/ship/rating/warnings) in the body of your fic. When we reblog it our tags will be short.</p>
<p>2. Don’t forget to tag the blog in the body of your work! (not just in the tags after!) so we get notified. </p>
<p>3. If we don’t reblog your work within 24 hours please shoot us an ask or a message! We’ll try our best but may miss some things. </p>
<p>4. If you’d like, please add your fics to our collection on AO3 -

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">IT Fandom Week 2018</a>. You are under no obligation to do so but are more than welcome to!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog, starts tomorrow!!

Post id: 177251543459
Date: 2018-08-21 23:13:20 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177251543459/reminders
Slug: reminders
Reblog key: 4vXZfDY9
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Title: Reminders
Body: <p>A couple reminders as we near the start of ITfandomweek!!</p><p>1. Please include all important info (prompt/ship/rating/warnings) in the body of your fic. When we reblog it our tags will be short.</p><p>2. Don’t forget to tag the blog in the body of your work! (not just in the tags after!) so we get notified. </p><p>3. If we don’t reblog your work within 24 hours please shoot us an ask or a message! We’ll try our best but may miss some things. </p><p>4. If you’d like, please add your fics to our collection on AO3 -

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITFandomWeek">IT Fandom Week 2018</a>. You are under no obligation to do so but are more than welcome to!</p>
Tags: itfandomweek, its nearly here!

Post id: 177131387744
Date: 2018-08-18 15:32:11 GMT
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Slug: prompts-for-itfandomweek
Reblog key: tTUw8uzE
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/176594099589/prompts-for-itfandomweek
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompts for Itfandomweek
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/176594099589/prompts-for-itfandomweek" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175796623464/prompts-for-itfandomweek" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hi everyone!!  We’re excited about the amount of interest this has generated! Prompt week will be from Saturday August 25th -Friday August 31st. </p>
<p> Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of! </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>August 25th- Hot/ Cold/ Seasons/ Holidays</p>
<p>August 26th- Angst / Break up/ Reunion</p>
<p>August  27th- Puppy love/ First kiss</p>
<p>August  28th- Party/ Public confession</p>
<p>August  29th- Song fic/ Poetry</p>
<p>August 30th-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover /Soulmates AU/ Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>August 31th- Canon Compliant </p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! </p>
<p>We are adding one extra challenge- at least one day write/create something for another pairing in IT besides Reddie (Stanlon, Benverly, Bitchie..anyone you’d like!) </p>
<p>Any questions please let us know! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Additional Info:</p>
<p>When you post your prompt please include the following:</p>
<p>Which Prompt it’s for </p>
<p>Ship Name</p>
<p>Rating</p>
<p>Any warnings (underage/rape/major character death) </p>
<p>And tag @itfandomweek</p>
<p>If you miss a day don’t worry! Fill as many or as few prompts as you want- and you can submit them later as well. We’ll reblog them as soon as we can. </p>
<p>For writers: If you’re also posting it on AO3 please add it to the collection ‘IT Fandom Week 2018’ week so everyone can find it! (Note: if you have one work with all your tumblr prompts all of your works will be added to this collection. You may want to create a separate work for these prompts) </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Hi everyone!!  We’re excited about the amount of interest this has generated! Prompt week will be from Saturday August 25th -Friday August 31st. </p>
<p> Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of! </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>August 25th- Hot/ Cold/ Seasons/ Holidays</p>
<p>August 26th- Angst / Break up/ Reunion</p>
<p>August  27th- Puppy love/ First kiss</p>
<p>August  28th- Party/ Public confession</p>
<p>August  29th- Song fic/ Poetry</p>
<p>August 30th-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover /Soulmates AU/ Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>August 31th- Canon Compliant </p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! </p>
<p>We are adding one extra challenge- at least one day write/create something for another pairing in IT besides Reddie (Stanlon, Benverly, Bitchie..anyone you’d like!) </p>
<p>Any questions please let us know! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Additional Info:</p><p>When you post your prompt please include the following:</p><p>Which Prompt it’s for </p><p>Ship Name</p><p>Rating</p><p>Any warnings (underage/rape/major character death) </p><p>And tag @itfandomweek</p><p>If you miss a day don’t worry! Fill as many or as few prompts as you want- and you can submit them later as well. We’ll reblog them as soon as we can. </p><p>For writers: If you’re also posting it on AO3 please add it to the collection ‘IT Fandom Week 2018’ week so everyone can find it! (Note: if you have one work with all your tumblr prompts all of your works will be added to this collection. You may want to create a separate work for these prompts) </p>
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Title: Art Announcement!
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/176199325829/art-announcement" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hey everyone! We are happy to announce that our profile photo will be drawn by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muZ701v0NX5-qTRHsbP_nOQ">@quixdraw</a> and our banner by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> !!  Check out their art, give them a follow! </p>
<p>Just a reminder, the ItFandomWeek is about a month away–we hope you’re all excited :) Prompts are <a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175796623464/prompts-for-itfandomweek#notes">here</a> , and if you have any questions at all, shoot us a message <a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/ask">here</a> ! We can’t wait to see what everyone puts forth!! </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p>Hey everyone! We are happy to announce that our profile photo will be drawn by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muZ701v0NX5-qTRHsbP_nOQ">@quixdraw</a> and our banner by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> !!  Check out their art, give them a follow! </p><p>Just a reminder, the ItFandomWeek is about a month away&ndash;we hope you’re all excited :) Prompts are <a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175796623464/prompts-for-itfandomweek#notes">here</a> , and if you have any questions at all, shoot us a message <a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/ask">here</a> ! We can’t wait to see what everyone puts forth!! </p>
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175919759704/itfandomweek-profilebanner-art-needed-hey" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175729212299/profilebanner-art-needed-hey-everyone-we-hope" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Profile/Banner Art Needed!</h1>
<p>Hey everyone! We hope you’re just as pumped as we are for the ITFandomWeek! While prompts and dates are still in the works, we do need a new profile photo and banner header–something straight out of Derry that’ll catch the eye when scrolling through the dashboard :) </p>
<p>If you are interested, please fill out this survey <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.surveymonkey.com%2Fr%2FXVJWVPL&amp;t=YTI0ZGUxZjFkMGQ5NTE3YjdkZGE5MTU1NGFhYmVjMGI0OTEyMjdhMCw4ZTlkYWJlYWYxYTQxYmNhYmQ3MjFhMmFkYzk1OGFlZjYzYmFjODY3">here!</a> Applications will be received until July 21st. All forms will be reviewed and we will pick and announce two artists by the 23rd! </p>
<p>**PLEASE NOTE**: This is NOT an application to participate in the IT Fandom Week–that is open to any and every person who wants to create! This is ONLY for the blog’s profile photo and banner. </p>
<p>We look forward to your applications! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Application for Profile/Banner art is still open if you’re interested!</p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175729212299/profilebanner-art-needed-hey-everyone-we-hope" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Profile/Banner Art Needed!</h1>
<p>Hey everyone! We hope you’re just as pumped as we are for the ITFandomWeek! While prompts and dates are still in the works, we do need a new profile photo and banner header–something straight out of Derry that’ll catch the eye when scrolling through the dashboard :) </p>
<p>If you are interested, please fill out this survey <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.surveymonkey.com%2Fr%2FXVJWVPL&amp;t=YTI0ZGUxZjFkMGQ5NTE3YjdkZGE5MTU1NGFhYmVjMGI0OTEyMjdhMCw4ZTlkYWJlYWYxYTQxYmNhYmQ3MjFhMmFkYzk1OGFlZjYzYmFjODY3">here!</a> Applications will be received until July 21st. All forms will be reviewed and we will pick and announce two artists by the 23rd! </p>
<p>**PLEASE NOTE**: This is NOT an application to participate in the IT Fandom Week–that is open to any and every person who wants to create! This is ONLY for the blog’s profile photo and banner. </p>
<p>We look forward to your applications! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Application for Profile/Banner art is still open if you’re interested!</p>
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Body: <p>Hi everyone!!  We’re excited about the amount of interest this has generated! Prompt week will be from Saturday August 25th -Friday August 31st. </p><p> Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of! </p><p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p><p>August 25th- Hot/ Cold/ Seasons/ Holidays</p><p>August 26th- Angst / Break up/ Reunion</p><p>August  27th- Puppy love/ First kiss</p><p>August  28th- Party/ Public confession</p><p>August  29th- Song fic/ Poetry</p><p>August 30th-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover /Soulmates AU/ Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p><p>August 31th- Canon Compliant </p><p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! </p><p>We are adding one extra challenge- at least one day write/create something for another pairing in IT besides Reddie (Stanlon, Benverly, Bitchie..anyone you’d like!) </p><p>Any questions please let us know! </p>
Tags: itfandomweek

Post id: 175746864339
Date: 2018-07-10 15:29:07 GMT
Post url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/175746864339/itfandomweek-profilebanner-art-needed-hey
Slug: itfandomweek-profilebanner-art-needed-hey
Reblog key: z8mj3lB6
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/175729212299/profilebanner-art-needed
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
Body: <p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175729212299/profilebanner-art-needed-hey-everyone-we-hope" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Profile/Banner Art Needed!</h1>
<p>Hey everyone! We hope you’re just as pumped as we are for the ITFandomWeek! While prompts and dates are still in the works, we do need a new profile photo and banner header–something straight out of Derry that’ll catch the eye when scrolling through the dashboard :) </p>
<p>If you are interested, please fill out this survey <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.surveymonkey.com%2Fr%2FXVJWVPL&amp;t=YTI0ZGUxZjFkMGQ5NTE3YjdkZGE5MTU1NGFhYmVjMGI0OTEyMjdhMCw4ZTlkYWJlYWYxYTQxYmNhYmQ3MjFhMmFkYzk1OGFlZjYzYmFjODY3">here!</a> Applications will be received until July 21st. All forms will be reviewed and we will pick and announce two artists by the 23rd! </p>
<p>**PLEASE NOTE**: This is NOT an application to participate in the IT Fandom Week–that is open to any and every person who wants to create! This is ONLY for the blog’s profile photo and banner. </p>
<p>We look forward to your applications! </p>
</blockquote>
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Body: <h1>Profile/Banner Art Needed!</h1><p>Hey everyone! We hope you’re just as pumped as we are for the ITFandomWeek! While prompts and dates are still in the works, we do need a new profile photo and banner header&ndash;something straight out of Derry that’ll catch the eye when scrolling through the dashboard :) </p><p>If you are interested, please fill out this survey <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.surveymonkey.com%2Fr%2FXVJWVPL&amp;t=YTI0ZGUxZjFkMGQ5NTE3YjdkZGE5MTU1NGFhYmVjMGI0OTEyMjdhMCw4ZTlkYWJlYWYxYTQxYmNhYmQ3MjFhMmFkYzk1OGFlZjYzYmFjODY3">here!</a> Applications will be received until July 21st. All forms will be reviewed and we will pick and announce two artists by the 23rd! </p><p>**PLEASE NOTE**: This is NOT an application to participate in the IT Fandom Week&ndash;that is open to any and every person who wants to create! This is ONLY for the blog’s profile photo and banner. </p><p>We look forward to your applications! </p>
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Body: <h1>Quick Update: </h1><p>This is the official blog to find information for IT fandom week! So be sure to follow it for updates on the prompts! We&rsquo;ll be posting the prompts sometime later. </p><p><br/></p><p>And thank you for all the wonderful help you&rsquo;ve given us. We appreciate the volunteers we&rsquo;ve gotten. We can&rsquo;t wait to start this! </p><p><br/></p><p>- ITfandomweek</p>
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Title: Calling all IT writers and artists
Body: <p>Some of us were thinking of hosting an IT prompt week in August and are trying to gauge interest. </p><p>We’d supply the prompts to everyone in a week or two and then your 
create the art/write the stories (For example, Monday- Summer // Bonfire
  Tuesday-  Body swap // Time travel). Then, during the prompt week 
you’ll upload your work and tag it to a side blog we create so everyone 
can see/read it!</p><p> If this sounds like something you would be interested in like, reblog or comment! </p>
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